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T 1*. '^ ^ ^^ *"^ confident voice. Mjack!

iShJ^ arcjo«?" He ro« and Jt t6meet her she saw him, and suddenly faltered in her
stoop She stopped, poised as if for flight; he saw
her wmgs foM behind her, and lie quivering where
they touched each other.

Her heart ui:ged her. " Go to him "

She looked at him. "I can't see him perfectly
and can't trust myself."

v^eaiy,

Her heart cried, "I have brought you so far I
daren't stop." Still she stood and flickei«l '

Senhouse mounted to meet her. Blushful and

n^!effhim'"'=
'"' '" ''''' '^^'^ -^^"''

He, too, had lost his tongue. "Queen Mabl 1Knew that you were coming."
Her eyes were timid and her tongue tied. She was

like a rueful child.

"How did you come, my dear?"
"I don't know."
"You came last night?"
"Ah, you knew me?"
"Well, Queen Mab?"
She had nothing to say.

"Oh, my dear, my dear," he asked her, "whv
are you come?" ^

"I can't tell you if you don't know." She looked
at mm, and he knew.
"You came to me—not because I tove )X)u?"
"No, nol Not for thaU"


