
A SPIRIT IN PRISON
,j

There was a movemenl in the boat. The bov looki-H rm,«H
;

I must go back to the boat. Signorina/'^i^f"'^
"^'^^

Oh, must you ? " Vere viirl "Wk,* ^ .
'^

they are really still asleep
'^^ ^^"^ " P'^^ ' ^"* ^'^^'

'• I must go back, Signorina," he protested.You want to sleep too, pftrhaps ?
"

He seized the excuse.

"Se'^aV^^'h^Vi^Vr^S^ "" "°"'* "»' ^"« «»'y »^<. =

" Grazie, Signorina !
"

And I promiscfl you another nirUot w,u ... i
just here d'you see ?- under the br dge a^d ''1^^'''''';
down, and you must catch it."

*'^'^°'' •'

" Si, Signorina."
He took his stand on the spot she p'>inted on* a„H i.disappeared up the steps towardTthe ho'^i.

^' *"** *"
Madre ! Madre '

"

"'^rS uT"
'^"''' """^ ^'"^ »-'- » ""^ment later.

There was a quick step on the stairs, an »e eirl ran n

ne^J2'wt^;;'hingS^ ?Sh^%''T^ ^^ »«• ^o«
And sixteenijusJisi am '

Via v I ^J ^.?"""'^"- ''"'* '* ^'^^ '
" Yea. of couSe In ;h t i

^ *^^ cigarettes for him .>

"

the one's MoSS Emde ijj. 'r.""'^'
'^'^^^'' * ^^^-^'^ box of

J,There would be ten cigarettes in a packet I'll give him
Sl^connted them swiftly out

bella Madre ! Addi-io ! Addi-io • " P^^et. Adrlio. mia

Ruffo ! RofFo •
" ^ ^^^^ ^^« »^""»-

Ruffo, I'm aa soi-rv bn* T /- ->' c j
cigarettes."

ny, on. i c^t Sr.d another packet of
^e^^y-. bright face changed. looked almo^ •d. b«t ha


