Cverything
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Leaned out, Leaning. hushing the room enclosed. Footsteps shuffled on the stair - .
Under the Firelight, under the brush, her hair Spread out in Fiery points th.t q.re YOLL thInkIng OF th‘t
Glowed inte words, then would be savagely still
My nerves are bad to-night. Yes, bad Stay with me. Speak to me. Why do you th k Wh t I k h t
Speak. What are YOLL thinking of What thinking. What | never know what you th k ng. In Ing q‘ never now w q‘
Think.

you are thinking Think.

| think we are in rats alley 115 Where the dead men | Ehink we are in rakts qLLeg 115

Lost their bones.

What is that noise Where the dead men Llost their
The wind under the door

What is that noise now. What is the wind doing bones-

Nokthing again nothing. : :

o What is that noise.

You know nothing. Do you see nothing. Do you remember [ he wind wnder the door
Nothing. . . .
| remember What is that noise now. What is

Those are pearls that were his eyes. Are you alive, or the WInd. d_oing

not Is there nothing in your head

Put Nothing again nothing.
o 0 O O that Shakespeherian Rag
lts so elegant

So intelligenkt

Leaned out, Lleaning, hushing DO
the room enclosed. Fooksteps

shuffled on the stair You, know nothing_
Under the Firelight, under the

brush, her hair Spread out in Do you SEC nothing.

Fiery points D b
Glowed. into words. then would be Y0 YOUW FEMEMbET

savagely sktill. .
My nerves are bad to-night Yes, l\lothlng'

bad. Stay with me. Speak to me. | remember
Why do you never speak Speak




