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280 THE GHOST BREAKER

The footsteps died away, and Jarvis looked at

the Princess.

She smiled back at him.

" What kind of a place is Kentucky?
"

" God's country, lady. . . . Must I go back

alone, your Highness?"

She put her hands upon the tired shoulders, and

looked up with the ineffable look which passeth

all understanding, except between the one man

and the one woman. She held her lips "•> to him

!

•' Warren—don't call me Highness !
... my

name is Maria !

"

THE END
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