
450 A SPIRIT IN PRISON

The voice died away. There wm a moment of silence.

She daiped the rail with her hands, she leaned down over

the Pool.
»« Baona notte, RufiBno I

" she said softly.

And the voice from the sea answered her :

„
• Buona notte, Signora. Buona notte e buon rlpoio.
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