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> sral formeér occasions when he was

an active interest in the
of Nations, He would go by

3 Often when she walked from the
Portland

dish Square so

¢ near on her left, Christabel thought
It had occurred to her that the
at

n_died.
too much time for think-
Jjustness of her “mﬁ:det
es

with

i him in the old
way, for what he had once done to

really
kind of
-

him,
Ho was Jusk U2 torgives
rson to e any sign of forgive-
re J admission
And
would never give him that sat-

w hot, and she
oatﬁm lay in

day she saw 1hlm

lking through from
Oxford Street. The first thing ahuo; %‘0‘ and

it

grey clouds of a rainy day,
ed rtainl

t

i

‘ i

3 How Are
Your Eyes?

If you are having symptoms
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ad looked tired—older. Evi-
dently &e had been out to W{ll
ere was one unfolded in his

hand. She wondered if she should
tly. But

Three days
illustrated monthly in th
room at the nursing home she
came upon a small photograph of &
bride and bridegroom g out
of a church, Arrested as she recogi
nized the {;ces. she paused to 100
losely.

t was a photograph of Moll
d Dr. S&nleers, marrle%
in the previous week. Molly Hew-
itson looked radiant. Both were
smiling.

CHAPTER XXVII

AMONG STRANGERS
Late in August the at Dutch
luxury liner bound for the East Ind-

jeg put out from Southampton;
for the second time in
Christabel watched the low coast of
England sink away, under the faint

y day.

y she felt a queer wrench
in Vi land—felt i as she
had never expected to feel it. In

d
Bering Street, the drab, hostile walls
of the prison.

Goodbye to the man who had
said: “You will never escapel!”
More than one of her fellow pas-
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woman
rall, looked at her face and won-
dered what thoughts were going on
behind its pale calm.

stricken down. The women -
sald wasn't it obvious why
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because money brought & mun s0

ear] ning,
with Miss Cavanagh and alone after
nine o'clock at night when Cavanagh
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ready the private secretary an e
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doctor told her foolish anecdotes of
his student, days.

But at the same timé they looked
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