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!h.*?!!!^.i ^."? ^ ^""y ^^^^ ^^~"'' set about the wan linathat writhed in the fight for breath.
^

^^.T'^'- ^}f
""'-*"" ^^ y<^" are not afraid.»She fancied he nestled his face closer h i? fi^. -a

Mr. Dunbar beckoned to tho cowled frm\vi,.

ujiflt, man back on his pallet of straw

swell ofrt^n""^''
'"' """''''' "=« *« t^omolo

watched, the twitchin?^?thi^l4te
'^'e^sTd t^ t

r ZT^' *r "" *•">"• 0'" -"-OfZ^
Trand^ heefi^d Sr^'^ *^^- ''''* ^'^" <" '^^ <•

Slowly out of^:"o'ng :<^;'^r
°' '"""""* -^°"*'' """"O

u^rthe^^r^T *'"i"'''^^^'-
I'^iO'^^r divine lips

d^wherwhrtTflnl "' *'^' ^'^'-*'=^ ^' "^^r *<«««!

ofZfferil !^ ^""^ """^^ *'"' ""<s and shadows

wace r„?f. ,'' '"" "''^'^''^ *he halo of etem™
?!??. "P."? '^« fro^n features, ^ave tarl, t^ r^^
"c'^uoauutuiiiertieo/old. ~ " ""•''


