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CHAPTER XX
HOME AGATN

Gouy did what he was asled to do,  ITe hesitated, of
course, and he would hawve dearly liked at all events
to see Ielen before leaving Trdia; Lot this would not
have been altorether ensy to mapace, and after ascer-
Lainimg that the lesve was to be sob, he made up his
mind to go.  To this resolulion he was largely in-
fluenced by Mre. Aylmer, who know that Helen was
in earneat, and felt that the soomer the thing was
done the better,

Guy wrole a wesk in advance to his mother, and
saidk he was coming, but he warned her that this
meant no change in his feclings, *Ae you wish it
he wrote, ‘I have asked for leawe, but please do not
misunderstand me. 1 cannot give Helen up, and Pitt
Wright's lies only make me care the more for her
She is the only woman I can ever marry.

Before the end of May Guy was on board the
P. & O, steamer fadus m Bombay harbour. Tt had
been a frightfully hot journey down by train.  During
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the day the sun beat through the roof and sides of the
railway carringe, and secmed to beat into his very
brain as he lay half andressed on the leather-covered
seat, and even at night the heat was very eppressive.
Bombay was comparatively cool, not more than 907 or
80 in the shade, and by the time he got on board ship
he was happy again.

He stood leaning over the side, jnst before the
start, thinking how shot a time it seemed since he
first saw that eocast, and how muech had happened to
him, It was a curioue scens. The deck amidships
was covered with baggage and chaits, T'assengers and
their friends were gathered here and there in knets,
while the stewards and Iascars were at work about
the ganoways.

Cloze to Guy, on the same side ef the shap, stood
Colonel Jackson, lately o Civil officer in Derar, who
was leaving India ‘ for geod, after thivty years of hard
work. One or two oll acquaintances whe happened
to be in Bombay had come to see Lhim off; but he was
not a Bombay man himeself, and hig only veal friend
was his native bearer, S5ri Kishen, who had gerved him
faithfully singe he was a young wman.  Syi Kishen had
cheated himn throughout, in a small patient way, and
Jackson had been very angry with him at times: but
they had never parted, and now the two men stood
looking at one another it a silent, lifelong farewell
that was very pathetic.

Still more pathetic was the hutle group near the



