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338 THE ANGEL

den radiance showed them the Christ-like figure of thei

Friend with the anns agahi iq>raised in blessing

with love shining from his eyes. The sound c

the wind grovring louder and louder and loudei

a rushing, mighty wind, a wind which enveloped thei

with wild, tempestuous force, which blew the ghostl

mists away—away and far away, until the sun shon

upcm the tall, long tomb of Lluellyn Lys, and thei

was no more any man there.

THE END
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