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places of a nature that he could never understand
or appreciate?

She did not care for Tod. Her very assertions
of a liking for him seemed to the man of
the world proof of her indifference. He could
make her care for him. He was certain of it.
He was certain that even now she had more
real affection for him—far removed from love
though it was—than she had for the brainless
lad who next Sunday would be her acknowledged
fiancé.

What was the use of wasting a life in regrets
for what was past, for what was irrevocably
gone? Alone, he would go drearily on, forever
dreaming of his lost paradise. He was so
wretched in the isolation of his own accusing
loneliness! Life was slipping by him unlived.
The future loomed dark and terrible, bereft of
hope and promise. He cowered before its vast,
cold emptiness. There was nothing that offered
him a refuge from its enveloping despair
but an affection in which he could forget the
might-have-beens that now were unforgetable.
The dreariness of that long road would only be
beguiled by a loved presence at his side, a soft
hand in his. And he would make Letitia
happy—a thousand times happier than she
would be with Tod.

His thoughts reached an abrupt decision.
He leaned forward.
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