
Retribution 501

Op
W

en:

!k) is it?" cried a voice inside.
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Koger, his face aglow, and thc-re— lik.- an image of tlie
^'irgin. framed with light from the ponliole 'behind-
stood Alice!
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narrow cabin held ont hi> arni^ to hi. love. \\ uh eyes
of light, with lip? aqniver. siie met iiim, and with liappi-
nc.s unspeakable gave herself to his embrace.
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