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quickest and most observant of women, that Eugene was

ner very much. She had the idea that she would

Eugene. He was, m her opinion, too much of a big

Something in the atmosphere disturbed her at thatmoment and. tummg her clear, fine eyes to him. shecaught the expression m his, and she began to qu ckenh«se^. reddening furiously. She ha^d no ,^"h^
STrL ^ T"!,'

°^°'*"«&'= f""" Eugene Woods inthe Romsey Road at four of the afternoon.
I thmk I'll take a bus." she said, with an odd

T^^^^'^'iu^i "^ ^'' *°'S««^S th-t softer hi

• "f'T?*'y'.f''«"«• Oon't g^dge me these fewmmutes,- he said d«perately. fearing to lose his^poT
tumty. "I've something to ask you^ Don't you L^kaiat two people could live together comfortably on two
^'iidied and fifty pounds a year -n a little house a little
farther out from the city, perhaps-as near to the fringeof the counby as would be possible for a man who has
to earn hi-i hvmg m London ?
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"I dare say. Thousands have to do it on less"
answered Estelle. speaking at random.


