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mgﬂnmcwglgha doing, into the
was & dreadful silence over the
3 ht, shrinkingly, as she
.-g:g::ut in !bontl.l hall at
's.
afraid to ask any ques-
ﬂu servant who admitted her;
g to require an actua
move on into the drawing-room.
to her excited tion,
looked changed, too; there
drooping In their vases—a
_magasines strewn anyhow on
the couchesa ; the whole room
'Y of neglected appearance as
: that thare were other mat-
far greater importance to be
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went over to thé window and
; the curtains : she felt :
g“ the window wide to the night
the street outside; even the rum-
of distant trafiic seemed muffled.
oue heard it through the enveloping

iheh::l;“l tut'ud oaly
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e ené would come to her, r!d{:h
the worst—knew what waa hap-
upstairs. It -ﬁoh eloguently of
strained nlntlons‘lg between her-
and Hillyard that she hli forced in
; “formally, instead of baing al-
]' to-rush up at once to Kathy.
~ But & moment later the door opened,
aad Hillyard himself walked into the
" be looked very white and drawn
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heart as she rushed across the
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Jur eagerness ahe caught his hand,
hm fast,
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hardly knew his volce, it was
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wat—you she keeps asking for—no
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b was some eartbroken in
fbe words. 9 .
“Ob, 1 am sorry—sorry—but it will
all right—when the worst is over."
_ were stammered and inco-
, ‘“‘Ralph—the child—""
now it scemed an eternity before
") red her.
boy—it only lived an hour."
; dropped suddenly into a chair,
] his face in shaking hands.
- “Ob, my God! I wish I'd been kinder
. 1 might have been. It wasn't
) didn't love her—she must know—
t that I didn't love her.''
! tared at him for a moment with
& ful sinking at her heart. fee
M8 tried to speak, but no words would
S0me; when at last she foresd her volee,
- recognized it,

.Wh—,\uu dou't mean—Kathy——"'
doctor says there's only the
S:nrg-ofo‘r her."* 1
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Bhe knelt down ide him and put
s e B B
: e vague llke that bad
AlWars existed between thew was wi .
and forgotten; they were fust

. and sister in their mutual grief

e & moment he struggled on—
¥ been «o selfish, l"ml'ht have
BAde her much happler. I'd——" he
g to his feet as if he hardly knew
ts bear himself. *‘Oh, I'd give
Bul it 1 could have these last
e § over sgain,”" he said hoarsely.
< B¢ was 0 tragle silence: then he
e bick to where Jill stood white-
: ':nk\'l htllll-:}'..
now how I loved her,"" he said
barsely, Yoy know that sho was
aﬁn me than any one In the word.
”‘:ﬂb—-nuLk-_\ her understand.*'
ne dnennlr need me to tell her
v I said gently, *Bhe knows
Buch you alwnys cared—-'" Bhe
:ht him for a moment ; then sud-
; & reached up and kissed him.
! t's for Knthy's sake,'" she said
Yot quickly away and upstairs
I the silent house.
;m dark in Kathy's voom, so dark
Hl"<. moment sha could distinguish
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A solibing on as 1 could,'” said
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ot ‘l?lﬂll:d] 8t Kathy. und the tragedy
e n\:lm O¥er her in an over-

e | 04, A strange jumble of
hrlln-:!h"m“w“" passed  through
v elr life In the dull lttle

“ﬂ.dl' Ir-hllalr»n fuarreled all day

l'.—-.t"h When she had first seen
u--u:-fl r'\'vnr RBalvationlst
% e el his words die

'“Pfd from the! frouble
A nto the |1||1'|)u|' of safety,"
. "n:n]lnll those months n-uﬂ.
% i llr Ilu high-pitehed, rancous
4 id been but yesterdny :
ered the smile whinh she mnd
exchanged—the queer
y Wl tlhl\lnmmlntmmt that
S when he turned and
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dropped to her huees and hid her

Kathy—poor, poor little 1
Though she had ma the .’i:“:i.
laved, perhape oaly Jil Ruew what
attierne i, i

ard fo th comi e

been overshadowed “ ‘:'h“t\l: -

re bhim
others—would have to him
half his life to the urf?! 1) nu::nﬁ
whom ahe was already afraid
gl.io had dreaded it so_much.
1 shan't even be a to have
:::Jmu baby."" 8o she had once sall

And mow there would be no baby-—
she had been robbed of that joy. a

She looked at the white
pillow with ita eloud
oh, it could not be true t
lbiﬂl—mliiy dying! God would not
be so cruel! God would not take her
Away: she was so you all her life
wans re her, i :id her face
agalu, and a wild, incoherent prayer
went up from her heart.

“‘Oh, God, don't let her die—don't
let her die!"’

Ralph Hillyard's remorse had touched
her too. She told herself that she had
not free from blame: that sho had
been hard and unforgiving: that she
bad cherished bitter thoughts against
this sister whom she had once adored.
To be given one more chance—just one
little chance—how many agonized
hearta have asked that when they are
brought face to face with the death of
some loved one!

The doctor was bending over Kathy
again; Jil watched him with bated
breath; but there was nothing to be
learned from his grave face—and after
a moment he turned and spoke to the
nurse. Jill just cavght his words,

“Hillyard—where |8 he?"

She ross to her feet giddily.
felt as if her whole body had bheen
changed suddenly to ice; she caught at
the bedrail to steady herself, and for a
moment the whole room seemed to be
whirling round in a wad race.

All that followed was a nightmare—
the moment when Ralpb., white as the
girl on the S:I!ow. stumbled forward
and drop wn beside her—the mo-
ments absolute silence interrupted
ouly by hia agonised sobbing and his

“Il!fl;ﬂ*l h!ﬂ name:

For nl'l\u and nights afterward Jill
could hear that heart-broken ery; it
weemed to haunt her with its agony and
drive her mad with its despair,

But It reached the far-away con-
aciousness of the woman who loved him ;
it penetrated the clouds of wenkness
that beat her dowm and out of the
world—and for one littlo moment the
white lids were lifted—for one little
moment the flicker of a smile crossed
the delicate face—ahe hall made a
movement toward him.

“Darling!" Jill ecaught the one
breathless word-—and the last look of
ineffable love that filled her oyes as
they rested on her husband—and then
a great wave from the ocean of life
ca:jlht Kathy high on its crest and car-
rled her away, away, =afo into harbor.

CHAPTER XII

c¢ on the
lden hair:
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And there comes & mist and a driving rain,
And lite I- naver the sama amnin,

The rain beat itself suddenly against

the window with a sbarp rattle, and Jill
looked up from the book she had valnly
been trying to read. Outside, the street
looked wet and cheerless—summer had
one—October winds had torn the
eaves from the trees, and left branches
bare and shivering before the coming
of winter,

Two endleas months since Kat
died !~~two eéndless months sinee Ji
heard the sharp whir of the telephone
in this very room, summoning her to
her sinter,

The world had eeemed a queer place
since then—-she wondered how it had
reemed to Ralph. Bhe could not bear
to think of him—to look back on those
firat agonjzed days of his grief.

“Hillyard has nged twenty years'*
young Mearredew pald onve to Jill.
“Poor fellow—poor, dear old fellow."

It was quite true—the losa of his
wife bad struck at the very root of his

L
Tallentyre and bhe were always to-
ther, Jl{l knew; Tallentyre had stood

y his friend Ialnllr and saved Ral
from utter despair. He had stayed w
him night and day, till the first awful
shock had passed.

She herself had seen him once or
twice since, but neither of them had
glven a thought to their own affairs,
whe was sure—life had completely
changed since Kathy dled.

Since Kuthy dled! She heard !h3
words so often, nnd they stlll seemne
&0 empty—to convey so little. Though
two months had passed, she still found
herself thinking *'I must tell Kathy this
—-this w‘;lll amuse Kathy." But Kathy
was dead !

Jill rose to her feet and wandered
restlessly about the room: there was
an odd sort of feverlsh excitement in
her veins, as if she had been told that
something of great Importance was
ahout tnﬂmpprn.

But what could hua{wn now that
would matter at all? hat could hap-
pen now to !iu her either joy or hap-

Iness agaln!
¢ [llgd:: and the Despards — she
thought of them as one thinks of char-
acters In & book—characters whom one
has never met in real life,

Rigden had tried many times to see
her. but she had alwaye refused. Kath
had not liked him—Kathy had ask
her to glve him up——

Jill thought of the night when &he
and Rigden and 'Tallentyre had all
dined at the Hillyards'—of the song
Rigden had sung then, to please Kathy,

copy of It stood now on the plane,
apd Jill went mcross the room and
turned ita pages absently :
Last night I was -Ilruuzm‘-t:! thes love,
] nm.“;:i ;I}‘r:‘:n‘n:l.\!t living. my darling, my
1 "Ir“-l’;'r‘l‘m&.“ [ hald thres once more to
my breast! -

The tears rushed to Jil's eyes, and
blotied out the words, To have her
back again—for just = d“i just an
hour! She stood quite still in the
allent room and pressed bher hands hard
over her eyes.

Home m!{ tapped at the door,

SWill you see Mr. Hillyard, please,
ma'am?’

“Halph !’

!Iill):lll'rd
"'l""?“hnwu't come mbout myself this
time."" he sald. “‘You've bean so good
I can never thank you enough for what
you've done. No, I know you don't want
me to talk about It,"' he added, as
whe tried to stop him., “But 1 must;
that's why 1 am here, Jill, Qsn't it
timo you let me do something for you-—
In return-—just some Il return?
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The young lady across the way
saye there seems to be a great re-
vival of interest in wrestling and
the young men talk about the
Dempaey-Carpentier mateh nearly
all the time.

AFTER THE RETURN FROM THE HONEYMOON
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