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The Light of Other Days
when a lady came into view, leaning on the arm of an

Uien withm a foot or two of him she suddenly stoppedThe Secretary felt her hand twitch on his arm • S^„she clenched the fingers firmly on her fan.
Ah, Dimsdale/' Fielding said, "you must let meintroduce you to Mrs. St. John."

Dimsdale behaved very well, 'the lady perfectly Sheheld out both her hands to him.
^*

"We are old, old friends, Mr. Dimsdale and I I

quietly
.

Let me congratulate you on all you havedone. Everybody is talking about you. They say '!^wonderful how you have made things come yourway. ... 1 am very, very glad."
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know It ? she asked, just a little faintly, for she hadher own sort of heart, and it worked in iu own sort of
WflV.

"Why this sudden interest in my affairs? Youlaughed^ at me when I made up my mind to com^

•'That^as to your face. I sent you to Egypt."

"I made old General Duncan talk to you. The
302


