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I saw you coming down stairs that first night at La-moral. I waited this Ume to make sure that a womanloved me as I wanted to be loved, as I must be lo^ed
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I want to make my wife, the woman I look to, to makehfewithme. Marcia! Let the past bury its dead
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I must have shown some disappointment at this
deasion, for he asked quickly:

"Whatisit,Marda? Tell me. Remember, I canbear nothing more."
I took a Ughter tone with him. I saw that the nerv-


