
THE PEOPLE
Thoy were always about tho groat lovcre-Franccsen and
l;.olo Dante and Beatrice, even Alfred de llusset and p,.<>rJohn keats with the skull cap which burnt his bruin. To-day It was Koma'a favourite poem

:

"Teach mo, only teach, Love I

As I ought
I will Biioiik thy Bpccch, Love,
Thiuk thy thoutfht . . ."

His right hand held the book. His left was betweenKoma 8 hands, lying blue-veined in her lap. She was looking
out on the sunlit city as if taking a last farewell of it Jlo
stopped to stroke her glossy black hair and she reached up
to his hps and kissed them. Then she closed her eyes to
isten. .lis voice rose and swelled with the ocean of his
tovo, and he felt as if he were pouring his lifo into her frail

"Meet, if thou require It,

Both demands,
Laying Uesli und spirit
In thy hands."

Her blanched lips moved. She took a deen breath andmade a faint cry. He rose softly, and bent ov^r her with a
trembling heart. Her b-eathing seemed to have ceased. Had
Bleep overtaken her? Or had the tender flame expired?

Boma 1

"

She opened her eyes and smiled.
" i^ot yet, dear—soon," she said.

TIIE END
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