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upturned face, motionless as the two men upon

• the floor.

MoUy hastened to his side and bent over
him with an anxious question. In the full nys
of the moon her head and neck with the white
dress were almost luminous against the dim
recesses of the room behind; and his eyes
rested with a da«ed, half-frightened look on
the diamond crescent, then fell to her face,

and up again to the jewels in her hair. With
an effort he laid a hand upon her shoulder and
answered, with a feeble smile, "The end has
come, my Moll."

"No, no. Don't say that! I '11 send for the
doctor and have him here at once!"

But the hand restrained her. "It's of no use.

The ball went here, through the chest."

"But, darling, your life may depend upon
it! You don't know."

"Yes— I do know. My own death, with you
bending over me in the moonlight— in this
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