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CHArTKR XLl
THERE warn no room In Mon-- -

!' heart Just then for any-thi-

but the terrible, aching
fear. Dan hart perhapa dying!
Why. H wasn't possible! Only last
week aeren days ago she had
reeelred his letter. He had writ-
ten that he loTed her. He had
aid that and Monnie. bettering

him. had rushed half across the
world to prove It, Now this!
What was she to do? Where to
torn?

Mrs. O'D&re and Kay stared at
her with stricken faces. The
younger girl, nsnally so non-

chalant, so cool, was shaken.
"Yon won't go to him, Mon-

nie?" Kay "Yon
couldn't now that

Monnie passed her hand across
her eyes. What had someone said
a minute ago? The world still
rocked aronnd her. Ah. yes, she
knew. "Sandra and Dan wero
married by a Justice of the peace
last night, a roice had said. Was
it true could it hare been? Non-
sense! Ridiculous!

She wouldn't faint, she told
herself resolutely. You didn't do
things like that frighten people
when there was no need. Yon
were strong and brare as long as
yon could bear things. But she
was in a sort of fog now. Things,
voices, came to her only dimly.
Kind eyes looked at her sorrow-
fully, compassionately. There
was a new face In the room. Who
was that? Oh. Charles. How
good ho was how strong! . She
went to him slowly across the
room. She clung to him. Some-
how it seemed so right!

"Charles. she said faintly.
"He's hes "

"I know, he soothed. "I
know. Then, In the tone one
might nee to an ailing child "It's
all right." He repeated, it quietly.

It's all right."
She answered Kay's last words,

Charles holding her hand.
"No, I won't go to him." Mon-

nie said brokenly. "Don't be
afraid." Of a sudden her roice
took on a note of harshness,
strange to her. "Don't be afraid
I'll do anything to get talked
about. We're all so terribly
afraid of that, aren't we? As if
It mattered when someone's dy-
ing. But I won't. My place Isn't
there. Hers Is.

rFHRE was a blackness In herA mind now. It wa. ah.'
imagined, what you felt when you
wer drowning.

"Don't talk Ilka that." Kay
aid. tyrt wide with fright. "Yon

know that Isn't what we feel.
We're Just so worried about you

how you'ra taking It."
Monnie laughed, and the sound

ihar 'he Mid without atlrrlng.ouur. win noia ms nana ana
.mooth bis pillow, won't shef

2 Sh'
?'Oh uV." Is she. Indeed? '

white, sleen- -
waiter a race to all of them. Her
mother, looking small and old, be-

gin to whimper, a frightening
sound. Monnie felt dreadful
calmness.

"Don't do that. Muma." ahe
said In a mora natural tone than
she had used since first she heard
fh. ... ...
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all SO. It was th. .h,kiShe waa grateful to Charles.
His presence seemed to give the
scene some reality, some

"Good girl." he said
gently. "You're a real soldier.
I'm proud of you."

Tha telephone's ring split th
mience 01 tne little hall and Kay
uew to answer It. Monnie lintpnf.fi '

fhifj' lm"t dreaml" 10

!. if """Y"""u".
w,!d Dd Ma'",,,', Yes and "Yes"

frayed nervea could
.uBifeftne no longer, fine

now be housing Judith Lawrence's
daughter?

"How badly la Sandra hart?'
Monnie didn't really want to
know but she had to talk, had to
keep herself from thinking.

"I don't know. Charles' face
was turned away from her. "Not
serio isly, I think. Her face
cut flying glass,

The doors opened to them as
though someone, waiting, had ob--
serTed their arrival. A tall, gray-hair-

woman tn crackling white,
her cap banded narrowly In black
velvet ribbon, received them.

"Miss O'Dare? Yea. Will yon
come In here?

This was the waiting room,
bright, cold. Impersonal. The
whole place, the corridor, every- -

thing reeked o. disinfectants. A:
cart moved by on rubber tires.
Monnie shivered.

Dan's father, aged 10 years la
a single night, snuffled towaru
them. Why, thought Monnie wltu
surprise, he was really an old
man! The great Mr. Cardigan!
And she had been afraid of htm
always. Why? He seemed
strangely humble, strangely small.

"Monica? When had he ever
called her Monica? It was odd to
hear it "It was good of yon to
come. Yes. My boy he is bad
they're afraid

His voice broke on the words.
He could go no further. Monnie
saw him not as Dan's father, a
barrier always to their happiness,
but as a shattered human being.
bowed down by a weight too great
to carry.

She said something to htm 'n
a low tone and he looked at her
gratefully. "You can come right
along with me." he told ber.
glancing at Charles. "Both of
you. How do, Eustace." Charles
nooded. Monde's mind regis-
tered, subconsciously, the fact
that Charles looked remote, cold.
It was as If he were being drawn
into a situation for which he felt
extreme distaste. the utmost
shrinking.

ANOTHER door swung silently
open before them. They were

in a narrow white room. A hos-

pital bed. blgh. narrow, stark.
ith a figure beneath the blankets.

Monnie didn't see the middle-age-d

woman In the big chair, the
young nurse beside her. She
didn't recognise Oeraldlne. dark
under a blue hat. She saw only
Dan.

His eyes were closed and hbj
breath came slowly and painfully,
almost In sighs. At the nurse's
nod, Monnie moved closer. Was
this Dan? It couldn't be. Dan
was strong and Invincible, brown
and alive. This wss the wreck of
a man. Her heart felt as though
an Icy vise had clamped Itself
upon It. She had not felt like
weeping before this but now she
was conscious of floods of tears
welling up within her, tears she
dared not shed.

Suddenly the long lashes flick-
ered snd Dan's eyes were open,
staring at her. Recognition
dawned In them.

"Come closer," the young
nurse said softly. "It's all right."

She advanced until she stood
beside hfm. "Why, Monnie,'
Dan said In a perfectly natural
roice. albeit a weak one. "They
toId me you'd gone away. 1 was
looking for you everywhere

IIe coughed 'and the mother.
leaning forward with a damp
handkerchief pressed to her Hps,
threw the nurse a warning glance.

"Don't bother to talk," Monnie
said softly. "I'm here now. It
doesn't matter, does It?" She
had dropped to her knees by bis

0WB two ,llm mtt
mbllT .l.rf ..JZZZTo.' Dan

eer. on bl. puis.. llerl.n.brll!bt- - n,m- - taperwnal. took
ihAn. ... .

"e mustn't get excited." ah.
said, wordlessly, orer Mrs. Cardi-
gan's shoulder. Monnie nodded.
Dan's eyes flew open again.

"Don't go away." h, aald. sud-

denly strong, suddenly d.

"I want you her, be-
side me "

"I promise. Dan." Monnie said
"ic. ah. had difficulty I.

i : . j ... ,
prum... yoa

I will."
(To lie Continued)
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Singers should be made
practice wlr t they screech.
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went up to nor daughter and
plucked nervously at her sleeve
"What Is It?" she asked tensely."What?"

Kay hung up tha receiver and
faced the group, head ernct. "He's

. calling for Monnie. His father
heard she'd got back. That was
Mr. Cardigan on tae wire. He
want, to know if Monnie II come."

Kay'a eyes flashed. At last the
haughty Cardigans had to come to
tha O'Dares for something. They
bad never been generous. Would
the O'Dares follow their example?

b Monnie came to life. "Of
coursa I'll go," she said with
curloua calm. It didn't matter In
tha least that Sandra was alreadyDan'a wife, that eh, bore his name
la tha eyes of tba law. Monnie
brushed all that aside. It didn't
,lgnlfy. If Dan called her name
she would go to him across oceans,
through Are If need be....
TT was all part of the dim dream

that tba day became later In
bar mind. Tha trip with Charles
to th hospital through the famil-
iar atreetfl. Charlea drlvlnr
silently and expertly, not saying a
word.

Th. low building of white
ton. "Th Judith Lawrence

Memorial" that bad been erected
after Sandra'a mother had died
Ironical, wasn't It, that It should

i


