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Chapter 37
“UNTIL DEATH DO UB PART"

AR war growing more excited.
Kitty patted his hand gently,

*Don't 1 know that? Now you
mustn't talk, The nurae will send
o awhy I you got tired."”

“Well, hold my hand, anyway."

He was content with that,
Bha told blm of her brief thros days'
wiay In Bridgewatar: she saw that
her voloe quiated him. lo hls eyes
she saw that odd pleading that had
been there when nhe'd accosen him
of staylng In Winton because ha
did not want to leave Marge,

The nursn tiptosd tn and out. Mr.
Fraw came o and sat for a little
while In Kitty's chalr, regarding
Gar with an anxions face.

He had grested Klity warmly,
with something ke gratitude in his
manner,

“If you seed me, my dear, ecall
ma. Will yon go to the spartmont?”

Bhs had not thought of it. Bhe
tad not thought of leaving Gar for

#o much as an hoor. But perhaps
they would not let her stay here—

Her face betraysd her distross
and upcertalnty, Mr, Frow patted
her shonlder. “I'll talk to the super-
intendent. Parhapa she can arrange
for you to have & room here for a
night or two."

"Oh, thank you!"™ TImpulsivaly
Kltty Jitted her lpa and kissed Dal-
Iton Prow's stralned, llood, tired
Iface.

ext to Gar's. At nine o'clock she
{bade Gar goodnight and went to it
and to bed, st once, Bha slapt
wsoundly, waking to daylight niter
‘Ing through the drawn abades. She
dreased and went back to Gar's
room where the night nurse grosted
Ber a litle tiredly, Indifterently.

Misn Bixby camo on duty at elght
o'clock, fresh, amiling.

“He had a fine night, He'll ba out
of hers in no time” ahs agsured
'Kitty. 8hn brought Kitty s brenk.
‘st tray whon she brought Gar's,

“You'rs lucky, Mrs. Frew.
Thore's & girj comos to men the
other follow and she ralsed all sorts
of & row downatairs last night he
eause the nurae made her go at
mlne o'clock, Thoy don't think he's
golog to get well—he was burt in
Aernally.”

Y It had been Carol, of course,
who'd made the row, Kilty felt a
‘deop compasnion for her and ut the
aame moment that diaguioting re-
luetance to admit Somerset's sbare
in Gar's necldent Into ber thoughts,

The dny passed quietly; the doe
tor came and went. (Jar was more
comfortabls, more llke his old sslf,
demanding that Kitly alt close to
him mont of the time,

Mr. Frow camo agaln and sal with
Gar, talking awkwardly, affection:
alely for a litla while, When he
moved to go ke beckoned to Kltty
te follow him owt to the hall

“Has his mother told you, Kitty?
Doctor Harrlpglon says that Gar
ean bo moved safely in & few days,
8he's arranged for & hospltal bed
At tha housm and Lwo norses” e
did not look at her. "It make
things easler for you, my dear, un.
il ho's tip and sround.”

Bhn did not utter the qulck vahe
ment protest that sprang to her
lipe, She was not fighting thin help
lIean mnn,

But atter he'd gene ahe loaned tor
& moment ngalnst the gray palnted
wall of the corridor. 8he was fright-

}’@h- was ealablishiad In the room
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enad, dismoyed. The viclous circls
was beglnning again and she felt
hersalf slipping hdiplensly into it

Another night in the bare, clean
room next to Gar's, another morn.
Ing, the night nurae yawnlng, Miss
Bixby comlog in freah, amiling, to
tako her place. Breakfast on a lit
tls table closs to Gar's bed, Doctor
Harrington examining bis patient,
joking with bim, teasing Kilty for
her pale face. And then alone with
Gar, proclous sweol moments, too
awoel to Iet in any spprehension—

“Ati 1 botlor, Kit?" Gar wan llke
a boy, wanting her assurance over
tho doctor's,

“0Oh, much.”

"Kit, It U'm better T ean talk
There's something 1 want to get of
my mind—"

Bha atrokad his halr. *Not now,
sweetheart. We'll have hours and
houra to talk™

“Do you love me?

“0Oh, Gar! Yon, yeu."

“Well, I don't know why you
snonld—"

Ho was frowning, 8he had to kise
it away, aulekly,

He did not ask why his mothet
did not coms, Bhe exultad at that
even though ahe know well she had
soon to reckon with her, She had

Gar to hersell for & few days, at
Ioant.

“Evan it he dies.
he's mine!™

Migs Bixhy came In and touched
Kitty oo the shoulder. “There's
soma one outsids who wants to
apoak to you." i= 1

David, Kitty thought. Bhe must
thank him for mesting her though
sl bogrudged the moments away
fram Gar. But It was Carol, walting
outslde, her eyon strangely gleam:
Ing, o litle smile twisting hor lps.

“Kitty, 1 nead you." She spoke
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qulckly., She caught Kitty's arm
and drew hor toward the oppoaite
door. “It won't take a minute.
Thero's a minlster in there—he's
golng to marry Paul and me." Sha
folt Kitty's shocked withdrawal, *I
wonldn't have it any other way!"
nhe sald, low, flercaly, tightening
her hold on Kitty's arm. “Paul
wanta It—" A curlouns sxultation
shionn on hor face. “Sven if ho dles
—he's mine!"
Kitty had no arg I
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that. She followed Carol Into the
room hehing the closed door. Her
glancs went slowly from the nurse
to a tall, alightly shabby man |a &
clorgyman's rohes atanding near tha
window holding a prayerbook in
his hand, to an Intarne, grinning
over hin part In this strange cers
mony, and last, reluctantly, to the
figure on the bod. But Paul Bomer
net'n oyes did not ment hers. They
worn flxed ot Carol. A falnt amile
Jifted the cornors of his lips. His
hand moved a litle and Carol
took 1t

#Untll doath do us part.”

The words tapk on strange slgol-
ficance, sounding hero in  these
walls that so often housed death.
Kitty shivered, Dut In Carol's firm
voléa there was no falterlng, mo
note of fonr.

The nurae torned them all out
A little bhrusquely. Out In the hall
the clorgyman put & book Into
Kitty's hand, bldding her mign her
name an a wiineps of the marriage
Tha Interne, still grinning, signed
hin. Carol put n bill Into the clergy-
man's hand, mytterad a quick thank-
yiu and alipped back Into the room.
She had eatdblisbed her right thors,

Kitty went back to Gar, shaken,
troubled, clore to tears.

“Do yon think Faul Somerset—
the other man—has any change?™
she asked Miss Blxhy at her first
oppartunity,

(Canright, Sane A bdart)

An alarmed eall wakes Kitty In
The next instaliment.
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