
summits were oftenlost inmasses of fleecy
clouds.

Meanwhile, the intimacy between the
doctor and Mrs Recce progressed rapidly.

He regretteithat he wasold for her sake,
and never had the one sinof his life, a sin
that he had hidden completely for twenty

years, rankled in his heart, or reproached
him so keenlyas it did now. All his sur-
roundings remindedhim of thatfar oi£ time.
He was then in the flush of his first love,
and he and tlie girl he loved had wandered
beneath leafy trees and beside a running
stream, and now the blue mountain rivers

and the dense bush sethim thinking of that
other time.

He possessed a strong.sense of honour,
and heresolved thathe wouldtell thewoman
he was courting the truth of his life,and if
she shrank from it— well he would try and
crush out his love, and leave her.

One day he hired a trap at the Bealey
and drove out withMrs. Recce towards the
Otira Gorge, while mostof the party were
fishing in the Waimakariri. As they drove
along he said "Iwant to tellyou the story
of my youth. It is abitter story." After
a pause, he continued, "Money seems
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