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She ran out into the hall on the moment that she realised
her desertion.

" Larry !
" she called—" Larry !

"

But her voice was drowned in the gale, as Burke opened
the hall door and the wind rushed in, filling the wide black
hall. There was a confused suggestion of storm and
lantern-hght

; a vague silhouetted vision of Burke, bent
and small, and of Asshlin, straight, lithe, and tall. Then
the door closed with a thud. Lantern, figures, and storm
were alike shut out from her knowledge. She was alone
in the great house.


