
370 THE LAST DBBT

The sheet fluttered to the groond.

"It's over," said the woman, covering her

face with her hands, while a movement tilial was
almost a shiver eirapt throned lier stoopmg

body.

"Yes, it's over now," echoed McKinnon, ab-

sently, as his arm went ont to snstain her. And
they sat there, alone with their thoughts, for

many minutes.

THE END

SCARBOROUGH TOWIOMi


