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broken in many places, for it seemed to her as if
.lie had not been separated from him a moment, and
as If he must know all she had done without ]>ear.:ng her story in words. The time l>ad been so shortmce she had kissed him last, ir. the little roon.beyond

:
there had been the n.inutes of waiting until

he Kxng had eome, and then the trying of the door.and then the quarrel, that had lasted a short tenmmutes to end in Don John's fall; then the half
hour dunng whieh he had lain uneonscious and alone
t.U Inez had come at the moment when Dolores hadgone down to the throne room

; and after that the
short few mmutes in which she had n.et her father,
and then her interview witl> the King, which ha.l
not lasted long, and now she was with him again

;and It was not tw^o hours since they had parted-
a lifetime of two hours.

"I cannot believe it'" .she cried, and now she
laughed at last. "I cannot, I cannot! It i» im-
possible !

"

"We are both alive," he answered. " We are both
flesh and blood, and breathing. I feel as if I had
been m an illness or in a sleep that had lasted very

"And I in an awful dream." Her face grew grave
as she thought of what was but just passe.l. "You
must know it all -surely you know it already- oh
yes I I need not tell it all."

"Something Inez has told me," he replied, "andsome things I guess, but I do not know everything.

(


