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JLLT**"-T *" «"»»•" said Fleda to Ingolbv with

cnair where the dead man sat. " What is it vn.. «,..„**»
say to me ?" she asked Rhodo again
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Must a Romany bare his soul before a stramrer ?"
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y*''" '"'^« "° *°^ds fece tolace with the Ry s daughter now that he is cone ? M„stthe^secret of the dead be spoken before the rXr ofthe

the mrfw"**'''*
'"""' ^'*'* P^^'°" *" working i„
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'*""'''"'" •"* "'^''^ *° ^'"'Ja- To Rhodo headded: I am not a robber of the dead. That's hi.,hfa^utmg talk. What I have of his was given to me by hfmShe was for me If I could win her. He said so. Ssa free country. I will wait outside," he added to Fledl

She made a gesture as though she would detain him

thatt; o'ih'^ .

that the hour of her fate was at hand andthat the old hfe and the new were face to face, Rhodostandmg for one and she for the other.
When they were alone. Rhodo's eyes softened, and hecame near to her " You asked me what I wished to teUyou, he said. •' See then, I want to tell you that it isforyoutotaketheplaceof thedead Ry. Everywhere in heworld where the Romanys wander they will rejoice to hearthat a Druse rules us still. The word of the Ry of Rvswas law; what he wished to be done was done; what hewished to be undone was undone. Because of you he hidhimself from his people; because of you I was for everwandenng, keeping the peace by Hes for love of the Rvai . for Jove of you." '

His voice shook. " Since your mother died-and .hewas km of mme-you were to me the soul of the Romanv
people everywhere. As a barren woman loves a child so


