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iS4 SUNDERED HEARTS,

* Had any man told mo an hour ago tliat I wonld auo twice to

any woman, least of all to you, I would prol)iil)ly have knockol
him down. 1 liavo tried to outlive my love for you, to crusli

it down with the memory of your contempt. It is proof of

my uttiT faihire that I stand before you ajjain offering you my
hoiK^st and unaltered love.*

N(it a word fell from the pale lips of Caroline Mayne, hut,

tnauhling from head to foot, she took a step towards him.

But he stood immoveable as a rock until the tirst faltering

word passed her lips.

• Forgive '

—

It was enough. With words of passionate love David
Dunsyre took to his heart the only woman for wliom he hud
ever cared, liecause he loved much he forgave much. It

was suilicieiit for liim that he had won at lust.


