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me. Not m this room." The dumb speU was brokenShe turned her head from side ^o side, bSt oh I howloTdshe was I It seemed to come out of her. numbing me, too

:

and the very diamonds on the arrow of gold spi^W^dhke hoar frost in the Ught of the one candle. ^
Not m this room

; not here." she protested, with thatpecuhar suavity of tone which made her voice unf^-
gettable, irresistible, no matter what she said "M«f
after aU this , I couldn't close my eyes in tL'S^i.. ?^fuU of corruption and ugliness aU round, in me. tooeverywhere except in your heart, which has nothing todo where I breathe. And here you may leave me. Butwherever you go remember that I am not evil, I am not

I said
:
" I don't intend to leave you here. There ismy room upstairs. You have been in it before."

Oh. you have heard of that." she whispered. Thebeginmng of a wan smile vanished from her li™

IuL1rde;^."°^"*
""*" ""• ^ killed me. '

n,S'J* «<*anged these words I had retrieved theqmlted, blue shppers and had put them on her feet. Shewas „ry tractable. Then taking her by the arm I ledher towards the door.

"He has killed me." she repeated in a sigh, "Thehttle joy that was in me."

T
"
^f ^f '"^"^ *° ^" ^"^^^ o"* *here in the hall."

I said. She put back like a frightened child but shecouldn't be dragged on as a child can be.
I assured her that the man was no longer there but sheon^ repeated "I can't get through the haa I can't

wane. 1 can t , ,
.*!
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