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another. But there wa. no Devil in^^tT^iZt !""

WeU, Master, I am sure I had no other thought P^

Z f.; T. ^°°' ^'"**'^ ^''^°'»> he so re^y to Lu aUtte thoughts you have forbidden to enter youri?"
*"

Not n^urder I grant you ! But a many other tShtsaman may be more shamefast in the teUing S. S^ena«^not packed ofi to bed to keep a t^Je !i murd^t^

at ffinT^l*!" Tu ^^'"' '^^ ""*« "^ "'^^^ breast. Down

MaSeve^rr-L^"^ ^° """'^ ^**'^ '°' distress Lucin^Maufeverer, soiled and spoiled and all ashrink from herfellow-women, than I had for any other of his aZri^
StT ^^' ^'' ^^' *° «° '""'^^Sh, ^ I hT^eUnt when it came to my Ladv RavdTm 1 t^ tiT •

of my gentleman at herLt7. tS ? gTa^t1?^lean a little ofi the balance of my ^d to tS of

»

pointed knife swift to her heart^f Zd^g h^^p^^
strongest-of any vengeance I could compass. For that


