
!^

! ;

a s

4f

*!

^^6 A SPIRIT IN PRISON

That crv-what did it recall to Hermione ? Gaspare's c^r

from Ui^nlet beneath the isle of the Sirens when hewas

!° ' ^ J;!r He cit an eager, fiery look of scrutiny on his

Sona" She'ilt'umUTt Then, suddenly, he seized her hand.

*"she^?^"ed^«. '*'Hc lifted his head, stared at her again.

Then he t^k heTup in his strong arms, as if she were a chUd.

Ld c^rieTher gently and carefully to the st^™ °fthe boat.

" Lei si rioosi I
" he whispered, as he set her down.

<;i!f «hut^r eves leaning back against the seat. She

w thArP was something she must see. Then she looKea.

ThebSatwalSSing under the blessing hand of San Fran-

Jc^! ^SerX^lS^rif the Saint, which was burmng calmly

"^He^rSonJmoved. She bent down to the water the acqua

6.2Sr° Srsprinkled it over the W^/^,t got ou^
of the cross. When they reached the island Artois got ouv.

^.fSeSnrfS^th^i^^'chUdren together in the

garden. ^ you Slink-will you go to them for a moment ?

Or——"
« I will go," she answered. „^ . „ j vj„ „« tha
She was Ao longer trembling. She followed him up tte

Artois said to him : tj..j^„- ••

Hermione was standing there.
/^ . „,^ » •> «v.i» said.

« Doyou think they are in the garden. Gaspare ? she said.

i« Si Sienora. Listen I I can hear them !

He heWp Ws hand. Not far away there was a «>und of

voices speaking together.

« Shall I go and tell them, Signora ?

After a moment Hermione said : ^

H?^1S:riS.^ ^^"Uni-* on the bal^tr.*


