
CHAPTEB XLVIII

WKEN tte door had riint behind Gregory, Madame von
Marwitz spoke, her eyes stiU closed:

" Am I now permitted to rise ? "
Mrs. Taleott released her ankles and stood np

«™. v!,'"* T^ ' P"'*y 'P~**=^« *>' yo"^"> Mwcedes," sheremarked as Madame von Marwitz raised herself with extraordi-
nary state mess. « I Ve seen you behave like yon were a devU
before, but I never saw you behave like you were quite such a
fool. What made you fight him and bite him like ttat? What
did you eipe-.. to gain by it I 'd like to know ? As if you could
keep that strong young man from his wife."
Madame von Marwitz had walked to the small mirror over the

mantelpiece and was adjusting her hair. Her face, reflected
between a blue and gold shepherd and shepherdess holding
comucopias of dned honesty, was stiU ashen, but she possessed all
her facnltiaL "This is to kill Karen," she now saimnd
yours will be the responsibility."

"Takoi," Mrs. Taleott replied, but with no faoetionsness.
Several of the large tortoiseshell pins that held Madame von

Marwitz'g abundant locks were scattered on the floor. Shetmed and looked for them, stooped and picked them up. Then
retarning to the mirror she continued, awkwardly, to twist upand fasten her hair. She was unaccustomed to doing her own

b^UU^
«'«» *•>« ^e^' days without a maid had given her no

«V ". ^'^*°** watched her for a moment and then lenttrked:

vJ^^j V i*",'°^ " "" '^''^ ™™d *» o"* »*. Mercedes,
xou d better let me do it for you."
Madame von Marwitz for a moment made no reply. Her

r^j xl J*^" ^^ "^ mirrored eyes, she continued to
Jnaert the pms with an air of stubborn impassivity; but when
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