
442 A SPIRIT IN PRISON

. You knew we had kept those two things from you. Vere

and I ?

"

„

i^r^'he'tdrsI^S^almost all or quite all. that had been

^''^^ZSZ-l^e ;r:irsttied us for keeping those

''"'•
Tdo^t '.Wnk I have ever hated Vere"

;: ^oVou toow why I told Vere she might read your books ?
-

::Ese I thought they might make her feel differently

towards you?" ,
" Less—less kmdly ?

" Yes." . ., ^ , . . fpu_he did not know why—

th!?S^iWrTe»'?^^^^ t^t fe had said.

^'^^'YoSwanted Vere to tWn^badly
J*

je !

^^^^^^^

He was honouring her for the moral cojag ^^^
her to tell him. Yet he felt as '*

^^^«,i^^_^^^^^^^ and

so absolutely was he accustomed to delicate teno
^^^^ ^^

the most thoughtful ^«°"^„SeS?ess The thing itself

suffered acutely, and from
^^^fJj.7gJr^one had done it

was cruel, and ^urt him. But that^«^^^^
That by any

hurt him far more. He^°"^d hard^ De^
incredible to

road she coiUd travel to such a°^
?T°°tfJer sharpness of his

him. He stood, «al«mg it. And tiie^^tter p.^ ^^^^^^

suffering made ^""^
"^J^^^'^ts t^^^^^^^ ^^ad been in his

he understood what
"""f""^V t^en-his mind seemed to

^l
*°'

'^^^IstT'^'^^y dc^s a woman do such a thing
^take another step.

J^J^ » whv does such a voman as

this?" he asked hin^el.,
^^^^^ j^^^ ^^at he i suffering

Hermionedosuchathing ? J^^ff^st have been storm-

must have been, and how her heart^^^^^^^

tossed, before It was dnven to succumo
^^^^ ^ ^^^^^^^

And he came q"»te dose to her. A
^^

sudden nearness to her that was no n
character

" Hermione." he said. .^ ^^.o'^^^.^f^'ii" L Ly cruelty of

" Tell it me." .^^ ^lose to her and

"""
l\?inUT^t to Ver. increased. I beli.«d it to be an m-


