
IfW

GOLD DUST 257
\\

abiding in her heart, and P^^^^
^^^^ f^.^. A

n.etan.orphosing ^^^^'^^t^^ infinitely

lUtle more dignified, a ^^^tle n or g
^^^

--.^^^^"r%;t\tu n^orn^rs oftatchi'ng and

l°''-^""'irA an r toward her she saw that he

hoping. As
^l""^' ^ ^^^^ „,,,iiness mingled with

was bronzed and rudd> AD
^^^^^^^^ ^^^

the tormer delicacy that Mr. Bas.ett 1
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fine- grained. He came toward her, carr>ing

in his hand. ^ ^j ^^.^ forehead

A white scar m the "Pl-;j\^
^^ ^^^ ^^ ,,,,t night in

•fi, tlip nas^^ionateness ot despair.
,ng with the Pas^'^°

J
i^^^^ra; what is my

"I am come for the lasi n"' .

""tren the proud woman flung her whi.e arms about

his nccU, -yins soltly -;;'-^>;
, ^,,,^,, ,„a be

"I love you, Allan, 1 wm j

true to you living or dead!"

THE END.
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