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es^ped burning I don't know. Then comes the crash'-

n2 L"*"^ ?" ^" ''^P ^^^ ^°'ce, With her velvet cheekpressed against Sherbrand's •

noi'Sr;?" ^"''-PP°-y-«-'°e,andco«ldnotfeel

She felt him shudder as he answered:

^^

ihe thmg would be Hell!"
"Well, then let me try and make the best of it' Forboth o us. my dear one!" She pressed closer to hi breastmagnetising hmi with her touch, her breath her or^^'

darkf^he X^ered.''"'''"' ' '^°'"''' ""^ '-- *° ^^
"Are you cold, dearest?" he ast«1 P„, *i. ,

Sh. .1,

^'^*'^-<»- a goose walked over my grave."

h.?l- fJ!'' ''f
*°°" ^"-^ '^San to tell him E^ Marmot

^tZ^oZT' °"* ^"'^ ^''^ LepidopthingSaiw haaded over the caravanserai in Hanover Square to theR^Cr^ people for a Hospital-^d how d?^ wards

St her r"''^''-
^°^^^- ^""^ *« ''^"t on to d..s«Ae her journey m search of Sherbrand, and her dis-appointment at finding him absent from tke HosplLl at

S^Xtr' t'^^"^^ *°-> *« ^y the Mo^sLg!

iwlJL^i!^''*^.'''' ^"^ ^'- ^' »°d "^bsequentlyinsisted on acampanying her here.
^

For It's supposed to be risky, " she ended, smiling "Hesays-to me it seems like spitting in the face ;f ad^ bodyl


