CHAPTER XLIV

B N4 awakened with 8 fu}h"::
) pending dipaster, For &
m. she lay on the couch, eon-
‘uly of n crushing memmation
W pewilderment that she shonld
- fn her own bed. It was
thly quiet. The wind
moan through [th:
snow to flutter again
:fﬁo‘rﬁ:, In the stillness she
4 wnelhlnt—lhl andible breath.
of her husband.
frightensd her snd ahe alid
o ibe conth and went Into the
Y pil was gons but the
hesn alept I sod Bill's
§ elothes were missing. Bhe look-
at the clock and maw that it
aimest alz. He must be ootside,
fytiending 10 the eattle. =
While ahe was dresslng thers was
Jaoek At the door. “Tt's Miss p"l.l
L Ars you awake, Mr. Biddal?
nmu opaned the door. “'H!' hus-
o4 han gone ont.” ahe mid. "What
ot
ot eapdfather is  breathing
mzz—:lfp. ; ene't rouse bim. T think
o had better send for the doe-

" " <

ophone him,”" Donna said with
':I:»Ihpln hee throat. “T1 dress an
Lafe s [ oean. Mr Biddal must
b tut In the stables, Ul wee if 1
et find him."
ghe left the door open and she
jeard the nurss going down the
stalrs, henrd her yolce nn she called
fsr Dr. Freeman, Tf Gnadfnthlfr
iy dyiog and  the will wam't
apged! 1t he left everything to
Aadeline It mennt Bill would be
theated out of what was rightfully
Mg and the man who had no right
13 all these acres would be helr
to them, More than that, Donna her-
W wonld be dragged intn eourt,
1 bp proven a chent and a fraud.
Wb, God, don't let Grandfather
" sbn praged. “Not yet any way!
¥o matter what happens to mie,
o'l 1ot B be cheated!”

. o .

be
) dark and dea
coaned 10

jroom.
had

fie bent over the old man long
meagh to whisper his mame and to
ruliss that (¢t was uneless to try
ts pot bim to speak. Then ebe wrap-
pd » heavy shawl about berseilf
md rar out of the house towards
tha barn. She enlled Bill's mame
wreral times but recelved no ans-
wit, The path, eut through the
irfts, and the cows, munched

etfully in thelr stalls, Informed
:: that Bill had eompleted hin
fores thoogh he was no place to
h ween,

Bewildered, anxious, she returned
fh the houne, In the kitchen Minnle
wis geiting breakfast. “Misn Per-
Hut aaked 1 should make her wome
mlles, Grandpn Bidda) s worse”
the mald,

"Tes, Has my husband ecoma In?'
*No. And there's no mflk. He
mmt by milking the eown.”

"No he fsn't, Glve me some eof-

Minnle, golng after Dr,

» My husband must be some.

whire on the farm but we san't walt
for blm,"

Bhe swallowed the coffes wo bot
K hurned her throat but she did not
fwl the palo. Her thoughts ~were
Iping from ome tragle avent to
tnother, It wan ominous that Bill
¥ ot to he found. Grandfather
w1 unquestionably sinking. He had
mree been llke thin, If he dled be-

I'm

fore she could get assistance, and in| hi

Bill's abaence, she would fesl like
¥ murderer.

When ahe discovered that the
bbaled wan gone shs was stunned.
Ml must hare gone to town be-
fite 8 o'clock, That eould mean bt

onn thing—he had learoed of her
mesting with Con David! Bomehow
Mrs. Planter bad gotten in tonch
with him, and the word of & mali-
cious gossip had borne bitter frult,
That accounted for Bill's attitnde the
pight before. That was why he bad
tricked heor Into a e, and that He
bad been her ruln! He would sea
Con and Oon would tell him the
truth! Now Grandiather was dying
and Bill was her enemy!

Btanding there In the mmow, she
wrong ber hands and mobbed bit-
terely, Buot It was onlr a short
tima bafore she ragained eontral of
berself. Dr, Freeman must be tele-
phoned apuin.

L ] - L]

Donna wiped her woet chesks with
a fold of the shawl and ran back te
the house, “Mr., Biddal bas gone to
tows," abe sald breathlessly, “Al
we can do Is ask the doctor to come
in bhis car. How Is Grandfather?’

Miss Perkine shook her head
"No better.”

Donna knelt beside the bad, rest-
fag ber eold cherk against the
withered one. “Grandpa, ean you
bear me?! Yoo mustn't leave ou
now when we are In so much trouhle.
I meed you! Tou'll never know how
much T need ryou. You know, don't
you, that T love you? Bill will never
forgive me, hut you i, TYou'll
onderatand. You mald Intentions—
and my Intentions weren't wicked. 1
wan Just & ecoward—afrald of hurt-
fog you and Bill and losing the only
love 1 have sver known! Oh, Grand.
father, you mustn't dle! Not untl
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Bha thought she saw his eyellds
flutter, and continued murmuoring
words of love and eonrrition. Tears
were rolllng down her cheeks. Agaln
and agaln she pressed her trembling
lips agninst the ashivelad ones, on-
eonclonn that the nurse had returned.

“Mrs, Biddal” The nurse shook
her gently, “Mra, Siddal!"

Donna ralsed her swimming eyes,

“Pleass get up. He ean't hear
you, He's dead”

“Dead!” Donna dropped back and
1ot har hands fall In her lap, "Dead?
He ean't he! Without Bill ta sy
poodby—withont knowing me or—"

“Heo's dead, my dear. Come!” The
nurse bent over and liftad her to
har fast.

“He wan dring when you went
ont to get the sleigh. Ha died while
you were aitting there. Poor child,
don't grisve so. You knew It wan
only & matter of wesks, He wan 5o
old—"

Donna moved from her embrace
walked unsteadils to the window
and pressed her face againat At
Griel over losing the kindeat, dearest
friend ahe had erver known hanished
thoughts of wself and future, Her
senses of loss obliterated everrthing
olse

Then BIl  turned, There wan
batred In his eyes—n bitter, acathing
seorn  that mesmed to penetrate
through her clothing mand sear her
very vitals. Bhe shrank back, eover-
ing her face with har hands, But her
hands ecould mot hlind her to the
expreasion on hin face,

“Tenve un slone,” he wasid erisply
to the others.

Then he ¢rossed to the snfa. “I1
know the teth” he maid slowly,
“Y know all about Con David"
“Ten” 8he eould not look
m.

“You knmow It's the end betwesn
os

“Tes, T kmow H™

“Aftar the foneral 11 be get-
ting out.”
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