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'Scream Iculcr! Scr.ani louder, you that robbed
inv child of her 1 )r;un! Screuin to lur that I

OU IKJW.

It

It I

ovcs you

)urns, do(_s it?
•'O dear to come and save v

<^wl^ys your rotten heart with its red-jiot teeth!
'tis childVs-pIay (o what waits f

heved in hell till I k

or vou.

Rut

never be-

no.vcd vou.

'Mcrcv!' screan led tl le other, 'Kill me—en
-end iHI"

d tlus

laiiimered on the tloor with

;2;i"niin<i Tlun lie

or a moment was

He writhed and kickid. I

his fists, struck his heels on tlu

seemed suddenly to faint, and f

".ntionless and silent. M.anuhiK-, \ewcombe fought
«'tl' I'is own drath. that 1,.. nii-ht scr the other die.

"Hear m.., hear ine. you black, vile murderer! Howl
an-ain ; frroan anain : ddn*! dii'I"

Th,. other was still conscious, his eyes opened, and
iu- Hxe.i them on the man at table. He glared, his
face shoni^ white and wet.

-Think of her-her all the time," yelled \ewcom!)e,
"ow torn an.l riven in his turn. "Think of her, you
•Iving dog! I\v itched to .hoot you iiies. manv days,
'» l).-dter your head in an* let your damned brains out

,'

•"it this is better, tin's is
"

He broke off and his cy.s rolled up. He mumble.l
still, but only n-rowlrd hke a beast without words. At
Hie same nionuft and whiir his voice had sunk to an
"'•'"''''>'- ^vhisprr, Dury Hexi, followed by Ned

h


