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CHAPTER XIV.

Xothinu w r Leaves.

PE
had gone, and she stood where

he had left her. the dead leaves

failing upon her anti around

her unheeded, as she watched

the trail of the boat- in the

water. From a house across the river

came the soft, sweet strains of "Robin

Adair,” and above her head, in the wil-

lows. Valerie, could hear the twittering

01 the birds. But site heeded them not,

nvr was she conscious that the sun was

shining, and that all Nature was glad

and joyous. Her own heart alone was

sad. and out of aeeord with all around

her.

"He might have kissed me,” she said,

“just once on my forehead, to show he

cared : it wouldn't have been a great sin

—at least, so far as I know it wouldn't.

But he knows best : he has sued: clear

judgment in these things, and he is so

honourable. I wonder if it was because

he is so honourable that he didn't kiss

l ie. or because he did not care to. He

didn't even ask me to write to him. After

all. I don’t suppose he ever loved me—

In- never told me so. anyway. What a

prudent lover he always was. One

w uld suppose that 1 was some adven-

turess, and that he was afraid of my

prosecuting him for breach of promise
of marriage, therefore never putting it

ii my power. Of course. I'm thinking

o> past- days, when he was considered

n>y lover by some people, his mother
included. Ah. well, to the pure, all is

pure. But why' did he never confess his

1 e. if he had any. for me: and he ex-

pected me to confide my troubles to him

before he had given me the right to do

so Well, I am going to try to forget
y ■ u. Lewis St. Mar.”

I’oor girl, she did not know how im-

P -sible she would find it in the long,
w trv struggle of the years to come, and

lv-.v. in her solitude, her thoughts would

revert more and more to her girlhood’s
1- e. Whether for weal or woe, Lewis

S'. Mar would possess her heart until it

Ci sed to beat.

‘ L-'pes. only dead hopes.
Torn from the heart bv the storms of

life:

Ecpes. only dead hopes.
Killed by sorrow and strife.

V ithereu and chilled by the cold world’s
frown,

< rushed and torn and trampled down

Lite forest leaves ’neath the winter’s

sky,
The hopes of our young life wither and

die.”

Valerie repeated these words to her-
s as she slowly turned away from the

r r towards her own gate. She hail
r • id the words somewhere, and thought
tL---y suited her own sad life. All her

h"j>es were dead, and she eould see no

v iy out of her misery, but just to suf-
fer on and liear her burden alone. Wl)en
S' reached the gate she found the faith-
ful companion of her many lonely walks
v. iting for her.

"Poor old Ponto! You love me. don’t
you. doggie!”

Ponto signified that he did by imme-

diately responding to her caress in a

vain endeavour to lick her bands and
•»■■■. and behaving in a generally riot-
•u- manner. Valerie let herself in with
■<« latch key, and went straight to a

little foods that was entirely her own.,

where site sewed and painted anti dream-

ed of the past. It was understood that

when in this room she was not to be

disturbed, and the servant was forbidden

to enter it. Valerie always cleaning it

out herself. So, tnrowing herself down

on a sofa, she quietly fainted away, and

there she lay until found by her hus-

band some twenty minutes later. He

was holding a glass of water to her lips
when she opened her eyes, and gave a

wan smile: then she sat up and took the

glass from his hand, and eagerly drank

a portion.
“What made you faint V’

“I—oh, it’s rather close, don’t you

think so? I suppose there is a nor’-wes-

ter coming up: they always unnerve me

80.”

“I thought the heat agreed with you;

you always said that it did. I saw St.

Mar on the river as I came home. Has

he teen here?*’

•‘Yes, I told you at breakfast that he

would l*e up this morning to take me

for a row. I waited for him on the

river in our boat: he did not come in;
I did not ask him.”

“Why?”
“Oh. 1 don’t know. Perhaps 1 felt he

would not come in if I had asked him.
He leaves Christchurch again in a couple
of days.”

“Does he? I suppose that was what

made you faint. Was the leave-taking
of a tender nature?”

“Quite the contrary.” said Valerie,
with dashing eyes. “Do you want to

know what passed? I will tell you if

you do.”

“Oh. you need not unless you like; I

never thought St. Mar a particularly
affectionate individual.”

“He may be affectionate to those who

belong to him. but he never was particu-
larly so to me.’’

Instead of answering. Mr. Day drew a

chair up to the fire, which had burnt
low. and planted his feet on the fender

rail. He had a habit of doing this, even

when there was no fire in the grate, and

when the weather was warm.

“Frank! ”

“Well!”

“I wish Lewis St. Mar had kissed me.”

“And didn’t he?”

“No, he is too honourable.”

“Too jolly void, you mean. I believe
if you lost your good looks he wouldn’t

care a fig for you.”
“I have lost them. He told me I was

thin, and he said when 1 frowned that I

looked tnirty-six.’’
“Didn’t 1 say so? That’s why he did

not ki"s you. and that’s the man you’ve
thrown your heart away upon. Women

are queer creatures. Fancy imputing to
honour every cold-blooded thing he does.

Can’t you see he does not love you. ami

never did?’’
“Of course I can see it. I never said

he loved me. and he never told me that

he did. That is the reason 1 married

you.”
“I know; ami if I were you I’d try

and cure myself of loving a man who

was indifferent to me. You never were

the sort nf girl to give your love un-

sought. What made you in this case?”

“He used to come after me. and we

used to go on the river and to dances

together, and I thought he eared for me;

I fancied a woman could tell, but I don’t

now; I am sure 1 was mistaken, especi-

ally as you say it was not honour pre-
vented him kissing me.”

“I feel sure of it. If a fellow wanted

to kiss a girl lie eared for he’d do it—-

honour lie hanged.”
“It wouldn’t prevent you. anyway. I

suppose, and naturally you judge by
yourself. I was thinking myself a while

ago that I was getting a little tired of

honour, my life is so barren of love, ami

I feel so lonely.”
“You had better ask St. Mar to elope

with you. ami then you won’t be lonely,

or are you too honourable ?’’

“How coarse you arc. and how I hate

you. I cannot help being a woman, and

having a woman’s nature. Men com-

plain of the 'New Woman.’ but

sfcm tu forget that lheir sneer* ofteA
turn a loving Iwart int<» that hideous

creation, a mannish woman. They art)

denied aifevtion by mvn. and are sco

at for imssessing it themselves. Civd

me about seven years to crush out my
feelings, and after that you won’t have
to complain that I am too aiTcvtioiiateu

Love wants to i*v fed. and as i am in n€

danger of a surfeit of that sort of food,
1 will bo as hard as nails in scveai

years.” and with a eeornful laugh Va-

lerie left the room. She was smarting
from his taunt, and felt very bitter to-

wards men in general. She had l>een in
the habit of discussing her feelings with
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