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FOR a moment neither spoke, then Gypsy Nan
broke the silence with a bitter laugh She
threw back the bedclothes, and, gripping at the
edge of the bed, sat up.
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"Get back into bed," she said steadily. "Do youwant to make yourself worse? You'll kill yourself!"
Gypsy Nan pushed her away.

"Don't make me use up what little strength I've got
left m talking," she cried out piteously, and suddenlywrung her hands together. "I'm wanted by the po'
l.ce. If I m caught ,t's-it's that 'chair.' I couldn'thave a doctor brought here, could I ? How long would

ake? Y " ^ ''^ '^'' ^yP'y Nan was a
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say come and get me, can I, even with the disguisehidden away? They'd say this is where Gypsy Nannves There s something queer here. Where is Gypsy

Gvn,v ll"' ^^' *° ^'' '^"y ^™'« here-away fromGypsy Nan-don't you understand? It's death oneway; maybe it is the other, maybe it'll finish me toget out of here, but it's the only thing left to do I


