
'* Oh ym, you'll get througfa this.'
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don't WMit to ... only not to suffer. Rem.

ber, you promised." x^^
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collapsed
;

It was dreadful to see her.^^Hdp me ... give me the hyoscine/' she s

His hand shook, his face was ashen.
I can't bear this . . . you promised." Theacc

but It might have been water. His heart was wruaad droi» of perspiration formed upon his forehe
She p eaded to him in that faint voice, then ^
past pleadmg and could only suffer, then began aga«ty me . . . let me go ; help me \
promised."
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One has to recollect that he loved her. thattoew her heart was diseased, that there would
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he feared, had proved inflexible. There would
no wedding and inevitable pubUdty. Then t
CTied to him again. And Stevens took up the burd
of her cry.
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" For the Lord's sake give her something. «to what she's asking for. Human natW ca
bear no more ... look at her." Stevens was movi
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"Youpromised. I trusted you I " were words th


