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328 SIMON THE JESTER

and death in her eyes. I saw in a fl^h the
^^»^^f^

Zx had iKcn wrought; but thank Ood I pierced

beneath it to the anguish in her hf"•^7''1.P^J^

TmTcy^" know not; but in hers dawned a sudden

woScr There was no recoil of shock, such as she had

Tteekd herself to encounter. I sprang forward and

toS hHn my arms. Her stiffened frame graduallyS and our hps met, and in that ktss all fears and

^trru^'etr^S;..f you^e blind e,,^^^^^

with a long sigh.

::nu,Vo"rrrg^T< she rephed And with the

„,d U^^rine twist'of her body she slid from her^asy-

chai?to the ground and buned her face on my knees.

"a sweet lady could. But 7. •'-"j^^'-^^j' .^t

! • A r«„«t hoar the consequences. 1 twrc mtin
tamed must bear the , ^^^^ .^ ^^.^^.^^ ^^

onTramnion v.ho 'Aclcomcd a new worker, had the

and tampion, \.n"
i,^„c,. nwnts term a com-

two sets thrown into what house-agents term


