
A SPIRIT IN PRISON

no other Ihing person could have known the effort it must

S^ve cSt him'to™peak as he had Just spoken.

" That, at any rate, is the exact truth.

".

? £;rtLught myself clear-sighted, Hermione I^ye
* A- rZVr^ \ust lately I have been forced to study myself.

ftt'^°i
-"•Jms to -e^ as if events had conspired ag^nst

S:Sy'^lf I vS^hV^^edJotell you mor. I-h to-mg^*

iMv^rvSr^d^^rher:^^^^^^^^^^

'"Se sCpel "^Perha^'he hoped for a word that would deny

" oil that I dare to say to-night is tnis. i xoiu yu" j""

ihat wets have our different ways of loving. You have loved

in vour wav You have loved Delarey as your husband. And

^oKv^Toved me as your Mend
^^f^^^^ ^^y^ur fSnd-

Ltrayed you Only to-day you ^^^^ :Jlf^ ^^^^^S when

^rmri^c^^^s'f^-^^^^^
them on her shoulders. ^^

" Do you believe that ?

^'S""7o^ I 2Sr^ "S:"., tad a Itferen^a^^^ ^5^

L.r;:„ss- B^«,i-fX£^u'.'s'a"^.^-a?

"'gS^uSnidously hU t», hand,, which ,tUl «st.d upoa


