
A SANCTUAKV OF THE PLAINS. 32-,

Many times the two turned to see, and he was thereloolang after them; I-.-s forehead bared to the clear'

clasped, Hcf„re descending the trough of a great land-wave, t ey turned ,or the last time, and saw him L: d-mg mouonless, the one solitary being in all their wide

a p.aine hut, whose eyes travelled over the vallcvof blue sky stretching away beyond the mo" ngwhose face was pale rnd cold. For hours he sS

hirrfkr'i"";?' "V^^*-
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He was busy with the grim ledger of his hTe.

THE END.


