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He told her, not without hfsit.itioii, of hi> ( astle

m the air. He wa- atraid she mi^ht sav ^onu'thing

to damp hi- ardour, but >hf h>tenfd quietly,

and he painted a ^Iowuil: pi< tun- ot thf happinehS of

pea< e and retirement whu h would tx' hcr> if she

would onlv I ou>ent to he euidi'd by him.
" \\'h\- (ant wo be friends -rompanions —

> liimis ?
" ho ar^uied " Is the thmg impos>iblc ?

"

" Not impo^sibl<• I suppose, but
"

" I'hen I Won't hear of anv obje* tion," he broke

out impetuously "Let u~ ha\i' some luneh and

talk It o\-er."

She relu' taiitlv rou-euted, but ou the mam
(question he eould ^et nothinj,' dehnite trimi her.

He wa- earetul to avoid anvihing likt' sentiment,

and while thev were in a quiet corner of the gnll

room at the Holborn Restaurant they mif^ht have

beeu merelv aequaintanees so far as anv stran/,'er

(«.uld tell But though she would give him no

dei'ided answer she made a step towards i onfidenee

bv telling him where she was staying.

" Povnter's Hotel ? I know it. Rather -^tuffv

i-.n't It ? \\'h\' don't vou go for a week to the

plaee where vou didn't go—Brighton ?

'''

I'd rather -ta\- where I am," s.ud she low<Ting

h.T \-oi. <•. "Didn't I tell vou that I'm being

wati lu-d ? If I mo\e It will exi iti- suspieinn

You don't know the enenu' \-e;]'re hghting against."

So she ailmitted he was fighting -and on her

behalf ! That was s(unething, and though she had

not -.lid a word in apj)rova! of his si henv he knew

the \'i( torv was won.

During the hnv h to Cravdou the most delighttid

he had ever ^ai d'»\vu i'» Ain la >p"ke mi nrr .-» n'ti>i


