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THREE LONG DPAYS ANP NIGHTS
T MY LONELY YIGIL IN THE
1 WRESTLING
WITH L-'NIANS'."E"\’ABL.
N

MY GROWING CERTAINTY THAT PR,
INGLES WAS IRREPEEMABLY MAD, YET
I FELT BEHOLPEN TO HIM FOR ALL HE
HADP PONE FOR ME THESE LAST TEN
YEARS I LIVEP IN HIS HOUSE,

HIS INSANE PESIGNS ON RACHEL'S
LUNBORN CHILP OFFENPED SOME PEPTH
IN MYSELF I 2| NOT YET UNPERSTANE,
AND RACHEL HERSELF; THIS YOLING
WOMAN I PIPN'T EVEN KNOW. .,

NE S INVOLVEDR OR dFFE;.TE?
M= '?ER’{:O\IAL.L\ IN THE SLIGHTEST.

PART OF ME WANTEDP TO SIMPLY QUIT THIS PLACE,
WALK AWAY AND NOT ..GOK BAL. LEAVE ALL OF
THEM... PR. INGLES, L ANP HER
BABY; TO THEIR YARIOU + ANP THIS I HAD
RESOLVEPR TO PO, BUT | FEET,r SEEMIN"L O

THEIR OWN VOLITION, TURNEP BACK ON THE 1
ANP IN THE ENP I RETURNED HE RE
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M SINCE ALL OF THE SERVANTS HAD BEEN ;
PISMISSED WEEKS AGO, THE HOUSEKEEPING
| WORK CONCERNING RACHEL FELL TO ME. \ :

QUIETLY ANP EFFICIENTLY AS T
WAS ABLE, WHILE T PETERMINEPR
TO REMAIN LUITTERLY UNSEEN.

PLEASE, SIR.
PLEASE, I BEG
YOU TO REMAIN

HERE WITH ME ANDP
SPEAK; |F ONLY
FOR A MOMENT,

CONFINEMENT, PLEAPED
DESPERATELY FOR ME TO
STAY A WHILE AND KEEP
HER COMPANY; BUT T



RESOLUTE,

GRIVLY DETERMINED TO JUST PERF
MY TASKS, FORCING MYSELFE TO REM/
UNTOUCHED AND UNAFFECTED...

,,.L.IKE AN AU

UNMOVEDP BY MY
SURROUNPINGS ANDP
UNRESPONSIVE TO ANY
HUMAN PLI-GHT.

:L'P?:NLY B' / POLLY J"|R\.«L-r"|-‘

"'HE NIGHT AND ALL MY RESO 'uL.L.F MELT Away
LIGHT OF MY SLIRPRISE ANP REVULSION

SIGHTLESS AND UNLIVING,

SHE WANDERED AIMLESSLY

ABOUT THE HOUSE.




PR. INELES ATTEMPTED TO CATCH HOLD [
OF ANP SUBPLE HIS FLAILING WIFE, -
WHOSE STRUGGELES, THOUGH FEEBLE, =
WERE STILL VIOLENT IN THE EXTREME. ~

HOW TO PESCRIBE MY HORROR AT WATCHING
POLLY FLAIL AND TWIST LIKE AN EEL IN THE
POCTOR'S GRASP. HER HEAP FLIPPING TO
AND FRO IN A HELPLESS SHAKE OF
NEGATION,; HER HANDPS BEATING WEAKLY IN
THE AIR LIKE THE WINGS OF A DPYING BIRD,
HER MOUTH OPEN IN A SOLNPLESS SCREAM.
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IT WAS BECOMING MORE PIFFICULT ALL THE TIME FOR ME TO
HOLP MY TONGUE AT PR, INGLES' PRONOUNCEMENTS., MY
OUTRAGE ONLY INCREASED AT HIS CALM, BLITHE TALK OF LUSING
RACHEL'S LIVING BABY AS AN INGREPIENT FOR A POTION TO
RESTORE LIFE TO HIS PEADP ANP ALREAPY PECOMPOSING WIFE.
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-" OBVICUS AS IT WAS TO ME, ANP PEFZHAF’E TO ANY
CLEAR-THINKING OBSERVER; HAP THERE BEEN ONE
TO SEE; POLLY'S RESTORATION TO ANY SEMBLANCE
OF LIVING; COGENT HUMANITY WAS A LOST CAUSE,

SHE WAS BEYOND THE VEIL ANDP BEYOND
HOPE. THE MURPER OF A NEWBORN
BABE WOULD AVAIL HER NAUGHT.






