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TBB ARROW OF GOLD
UWiodI toW.. With • ftdnt cry of diuiuiy Dofia Ritetopped Jurt within my room.

.n^j
*^1.^«°«»

«f«^ «•<* ofcher for • few momentajUentJy There.e.pokeil,.t Therewm no.urteri^^
tone. Her yoioBWM*. uiuiU, pertinwiout. unfceui. with
. .Ught pWnt in it; terriWe in if unchlkged pSS^^
.1,. m""' .^V*^ding here before thiVdSor JunS^t
;J^ ^^. ^ i°°*

'^'^^^ ^*>^ I «^«d through it Ithought I would die • hundred time, for .hSe; Sothat how you are .pending your time r You we wonethM .hamele.^ But God may .till forgive you. 1^
you~till you die.*?
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" What i. it T " Dofia Rita wa. heard wi.tftUly. " myK>ul or this houM that you won»t abandon."
* Come out and bow your head in humiliation. I am

the Saint.. Come away from th.t poor young gentleman
wlu) hke aU the other, can haye nothii b?t*Lte^
^nd disgust for you in hi. heart Command hide yoS^ where no one will reproach you-but I, your d^r.Come out and beat your hreart: come. po<» Smner, and
let me kin you. for you are my nrter I »!

While llierew wa. .peaking DoiSa Rita .tepped back

^J^ ^, ^ *^* *^****' ^^^^ forward .tiU cxtcndimr
the hand of .isterly love, .he .kmmcd the door in Ther«»e?
lace. You abominable girl I •? uht cried fiercely. Then
she turned about and walked toward, me who had not
moved. I felt hardly alive but for the cruel pain that
possessed my whole beir,. On the way .he rtooped to
pick up the arrow of gold and then moved on quicker.
Holding it out to me in her open palm.
" You thought I wouldn't give it to you. Anugo I

wanted nothing .o much as to give it to you. And now
perhaps—you will take it"


