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She feU asleep presentiy. and woke with a start
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as in the fatal picture Bianca had pamted of her H^r

the scent of chicory flower. How lon^ h^H I i^
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there? bianca starfed^^hl'^t?"she rose the vision vanished

Zn .u .° °"^ mysterious whole, stilling dish^mon^^so that each little separate shape'had n"o'n,?4tg
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I can no longer discover to my brothers tha" h^Seone. I am not worthy to stav her^ rlV ^
into You, and die
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