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And she lifted her face to me

suddenly, tears were in her eyes,

but a smile upon her mouth.

••Belovedl" said I, and

gathered her to my heart. "My
Ladyt My Beautiful Qwnl"

And as I kissed her, I had a

vision of Annette, silently and

discreetly removing herself from

the scene. A moment more and

My Lady untwined my arms,

and placed them ..rmly, de-

cisively, at my sides. She put

both her hands behind my neck,

pulled down my head, and kissed

me on both eyes. Then she

sprang back beyond my reach,

and laughed as if she had not a

care in the world. How bright,

indeed, did this same old worn

world look 1 I laughed too, in

sheer joy. Then I thought of

the prisoner in the closet.


