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Rat's the matter, Marjorie?'’' He
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I met Richard the next day.

He told me how he foun:’ out about
me and the life I was living.

It lpr@-n that !eldon"m! known
Furnival for a long time, and heard all
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Richard safd he seemed to guess
straight away that it must be me,

“l remem Your refusal to tell
me your address,’’ he said, ‘and so I
guessed the truth for mysell.,’”” And
then we sat silent for a long time.

There wns a long sllence this time,
and somehow I felt as If the summer
day were momentarily standing still,
waiting for something—for what?

I hardli knew—or was I afraid to
know? ut I was consclous of my
racing heartbeats,

Then Richard sald—and hls volee
wias not quite ltudf:

‘‘You're such a kid, Yf only T were
five jurs older'"—— e broke off
Jn ly, and the silence fe]] again,

uch a kid! I suppose I was—in
1 matter of years, but at heart—at
heart I was a woman, as I sat beside
him and waited achingly for the worda
which I knew then Iﬁwuld not speak.

He went on stum Ingly again after

“I baven't any prospects—Heaven
only knows when 1 ghall have. At
prenent I ean hardly keep myself.’’

It sounded as If he were making an
apology for not asking me to marry
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I felt as If something in my heart
caught fire and flamed 'l.lp lntn;r angry
b t he pitied

as sorry for me—he '
for the life I was forced to ]v:. -

Pity Is a poor offering w?m one's
heart and soul s crylng for love, My
cheeks felt burning,
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I forced myself to lnugh.

Ilgl';t‘l‘xc“"'ll“?t why not?’ I aeked
A 8 It 8o very surprisl !
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I have wondered so many times dur-
Ing the twenty years tnat have passed
since that day when Richard and I
at together In Bt. James' Park, what
'Iference it would mave made in my

ife it I had not told that I
Francis Furnival, - Jhe abost

Perhaps 1t would bave made none;
sometimes 1 think nothing can alter
me's destiny; that it is just clean-cut
ind arranged for each of us from our
gudlo: but & girl of eighteen is not a
‘atalist, and my only fee that lovely
afternoon were a mizturs of e and
main because I thought I bhad let Rich-
ard see that I expecred him to ask me
to marry him, and he had not done so,

This was only our second meeting
after a lapse of seven years, and yet—
in my heart I knew that this was the
man I should always love; ﬂlli nobod
else could ever be to me what e d’

There was a little sllence after my
deliberato lie; then he rose stiffly to his
feet. He seemed to have ch d in
some imperceptible manner, and I was
suddenly afrald as 1 jooneu up at him,
my eyes were smarting with the tears
I was too proud to let fall.

He took out his watch and glanced
at it, but I doubt if be really noticed
what time it was,

‘I think we ought to be going home,"
he sald,

Il;ot up Tulckly.

*“I was going to say the same thing."

We hardly spoke on the way home;
my heart was torn with conflicting
emotions; what should I do?

Should I tell bim that it was a lle
about Furnival? Or should I let him
go_on believing it?

I turned the questlon over in my
mind, but could come to no decision.

I remember that he knew what sort
of home I had come from—that he
could only feal contempt for the tool
my father made of me! Ile was sorry
for me, and I did not want his pity.
His firm mouth was set, his eyes stared
stealght ahead.of him aw if I no longer
walked by his side., Bomething in his
attitude reminded me of that day years
ago when he had turned his back on
me ns I sat weeping by the stream and
walked off through the meadow grass.

He had snu me when I waa
twelve; he would do it again if I
gave him the chance. 8o I reasoned in
my blind pain; and yet—something
seemed to whisper that if I let him go,
he would walk—not only down the road,
but out of my Jife forever,

1 molstened my dry lipa; in another
moment I should have spoken, but he
sald suddenly :

‘I think this {s your bus; it will
take you right to the corner of the road;
I wlﬁ say good-by."

He bad halled the driver and taken
my hand in farewell before I hud time
to speak; for a moment I e¢lung to hia

fingers,

t.\"‘W’I:mn shall I see you again?" I
nsked,

He glanced at me, and away.

“I don't know; we are wure to rum
up against each other somewhere.
amn leaving London tomorrow—1 meant
to have told you. You will mies the
bus it you are not quick."

The conductor was already shouting
to me to hurry up., Richard drew me
toward the step: In another moment 1
was seated, the bus was rumbling away
through the sunshine, and Itichard wns
striding off down the street.

e never once looked back—he had
not once looked back that day when he
left me weeping down by the stream,
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