
3'6 Rosmersholm [act IV.

sinful creatures—if they are not in each other's arms

!

{Gives a wild scream.) Ah !—they are over—both of
them ! Over into the mill-race ! Help 1 help ! (Her
knees tremhU, she holds on shakily to the back of a
chair and can scarcely get her words out.) No. No
help here. The dead woman has taken them.
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