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"You win take him away ?" Fleda asked.

hTS r^ **'" ''''° ^*'' "*• Say your farewelh."he added, with gesture of command.
A cry of protest rose from Fleda's soul, and yet she knew

buned by his own people where they would.

and VrL'V ^T "'u *^ *''' ^"''^ "*"• »"«» J'^"*^ over

t^e ^^ *'«^ '''^''- S''* •^''^ "°* '^eJ' » 'ook into

she wished to keep this picture of him while she lived;

ta« rH"??*"*!^' 'H'^
hand which held the hat upon the

Sa It W ^*V'"*
'"^ "P°" *•«= ^h^r-arm. Then,with a mist before her eyes, she passed from the room.


