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'•You must be mad," Joan said almost inaudibly.

JU5t wiit Sl^n'if'^M r'L'""'*','"* "««• "r»««'»

Nb mad If I did want you. Go back to him and hear
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gUdly."
'«""-*"'> *> " tW= tin>e and hang for it

J<»n stepped back. She shuddered.
I ion't understand one single word of what you're

ni.^of'^
That, of course. I can understand. And

111 go at once. But this much I must claim to sav in

welcome. But she was evidently mistaken."
Yes she was mistaken," he said in biting accents.He closed the door, leaving her standing outside
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'""^""y ""^ °^ *''« enclosure and did not

m2 Vrs'^'"'""*^^' "nti' she was out on the openmoor Then she sat down, and tried to think; for she

c'min'f '^rt'^r" 'y''- S° »»>'^ -" "" "on-coming. She had made an entire mistake in allowing

h; wl »°,,T'^''cu'
'°.''' P««"»ded for a moment thaihe wanted her She might have known that a man of

hL TZu?^ "'^" ^"'^^^ ^" f°^ ^ desertion ofhim, and that his resentment and jealousy, once roused

I«l nu •/^•'' ^,''°"' ''"^'"^ P'^""«<J to kill Beau-desart Oh, it simply couldn't be true. He must havejust unagmed it. He must be under the fearful
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