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her self-dissection, there were still se-'
She thought almost
with fear of what they might contaln.
Her sense of superiogity was vanish-
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Sevre House was one of the few man- | The place seemed o ped In 0 mys I . protested, tapping the | suddenly en Jed. A frontal attack | ¢8n’t see life clearly. Don’t hope for
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her the other aven atabe b I'hé prince stretehs “You fo h child!™ she exclnimed s your world, It is you I want—don't | footsteps descemnding the stalrs, flrm,
“I sha'n't it ml mo or . he too I f hat you have been wor hat? 1 thought vou | resolute, deliberate. They paused,
tosle Sharon pouted, pu " : ¢ j _ Tohn found 1 P y I o you think so much n ] m the first moment | there was the sound of volees—the
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