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0000 Fromthe comer he could only just see Megan,a long way ahead now.He ran a few steps,Cheek
himself,and dropped into a walk.With each step nearer to her,further from the Hallidays,he walked more and more
slowly.How did it alter anything-this sight of her?How make the going to her,and that which must come of it,less
ugly? For there was no hiding it-since he had met the Hallidays he had become gradually sure that he would not
marry Megan.It would only be a wild love-time,a troubled,remorseful, difficult time-and then-well,then he would
get tired,just because she gave him everything,was so simple,and so trustful,so dewy.And dew w wears off! The little
spot of faded colour,her tam-o0'-shanter cap,wavered on far in front of him;she was looking up into every face,and
at the house windows.Had any man ever such a cruel moment to go through?Whatever he did,he felt he would be a
beast.And he uttered a groan which made a nursemaid turn and stare.He saw Megan stop and lean against the
sea-wall,looking at the sea;and he too stopped.Quite likely she had never seen the sea before,and even in her
distress could not resist that sight."Yes-she's seen nothing," he thought;"everything's before her.And just for a few
weeks' passion, | shall be cutting her life to ribbons.I'd better go and hang myself rather than do it!" And suddenly
he seemed to see Stella's calm eyes looking into his,the wave of fluffy hair on her forehead stirred by the wind.Ah!it
would be madness,would mean giving up all that he respected,and his own self-respect.He turned and walked
quickly back towards the station.But memory of that poor,bewildered little figure,those anxious eyes searching the
passers-by,smote him too hard again,and once more he turned towards the sea.
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