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had never bek e tried to att :k her ^^c had ab«>lute

mastery over h.m, and he u. Uy .ved ah her as

Rently as any i the o^her u.ts. ih h>^ ^If it was

^X differvnt. He v s accustomed to ^eph^stus

?nrin ng at him; but i len \ beat him h. d with a

%Z Jck unti^ he V as so so. . that he could neither

stand ui) nor lie .iov^'

"I have .tlways mnlored Madame to carry some-

thing heavier than tnat silly little whip, and now it s aU

over -he will i cr be able to control hiir, agiin

Hephaes is wiU have to be kiUed, and I will he desola

Ach what a misiortune!"

He began to \\iv\).

"Good Goiii" . cred "you don't mean to &

vou'rf sorry for the brut
'

"One an't help bein^ md of h\m—das arme

We hav • been f ^r five yearu inseijarable compa

J had no symp ihy to fling away on hn

mo ncnt.
, , . • »*

'How yo> accourit for his spring a ^ la.

night > ' t's ' I want to know "

"She n have been thinking of soi . nng else

when she gi -ed him. gnddiger Herr. For she missed

her grip. The 1 he fell and v.as frightened, vnd she must

have lost hci- ner%'e. Ilepha^^stus knew it nd sprang.

That is always the case when wild an in turn, au

accidents happen like that."

His words filled me with a new and sickening aread^

''She must have been thinking of something e.se. U

what else but of my presence there? That stupid,

selfish wave of the handkerchief! i sat gnav\nng my

hands and cursing myself.
, . ^ , u^^

The ambulance arrived. Men hurried past my box.

I waited again in agony of mmd. Ar kst the porter

came and cleared 'he passiige and dc way of loungers,

and I heard the tread of footsteps and gruh oirecuoas.
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