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"You didn't say anything about killing him at first. I hardly meant to
bother you with anything so drastic as that."

"It's the only way," said the Angel, whose burning hands were
now very close to the lizard. "Shall I kill it?"

"Well, that's a further question. I'm quite open to consider it, but
it's a new point, isn't it? I mean, for the moment I was only thinkingabout silencing it because up here-well, it's so damned
embarrassing."

"May I kill it?"
"Well, there's time to discuss that later."
"There is no time. May I kill it?"
"Please, I never meant to be such a nuisance. Please-really--don't

bother. Look! It's gone to sleep of its own accord. I'm sure it'll be all
right now. Thanks ever so much."

"May I kill it?"
"Honestly, I don't think there's the slightest necessity for that. I'm

sure I shall be able to keep it in order now. I think the gradual process
would be far better than killing it."

"The gradual process is of no use at all."
"Don't you think so? Well, I'll think over what you've said very

carefully. I honestly will. In fact I'd let you kill it now, but as a matter of
fact I'm not feeling frightfully well to-day. It would be silly to do it now.
I'd need to be in good health for the operation. Some other day,
perhaps."

"There is no other day. All days are present now."
"Get back! You're burning me. How can I tell you to kill it? You'd

kill g if you did."
"It is not so."
"Why, you're hurting me now."
"I never said it wouldn't hurt you. I said it wouldn't kill you."
"Oh, I know. You think I'm a coward. But it isn't that. Really it isn't.

I say! Let me run back by tonight's bus and get an opinion from my
own doctor. I'll come again the first moment I can."

"This moment contains all moments."
"Why are you torturing me? You are jeering at me. How can I let

you tear me to pieces? If you wanted to help me, why didn't you kill
the damned thing without asking me-before I knew? It would be all
over by now if you had."

"I cannot kill it against your will. It is impossible. Have I your
permission?"

The Angel's hands were almost closed on the Lizard, but not quite.
Then the Lizard began chattering to the Ghost so loud that even I could
hear what it was saying.

"Be careful," it said. "He can do what he says. He can kill me. One
fatal word from you and he will! Then you'll be without me for ever and
ever. It's not natural. How could you live? You'd be only a sort of
ghost, not a real man as you are now. He doesn't understand. He's
only a cold, bloodless abstract thing. It may be natural for him, but it
isn't for us. Yes, yes. I know there are no real pleasures now, only
dreams. But aren't they better than nothing? And I'll be so good. I
admit I've sometimes gone too far in the past, but I promise I won't do
it again. I'll give you nothing but really nice dreams-all sweet and
fresh and almost innocent. You might say, quite innocent. .. "u1
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