
CHAPTI.k IX.

TO PART NO MORE

" The eyes that 'v^pt for me, a night ago,

Ar' 'aughing ni.w that we shall part no '^re."

It was later than usual when Molly awoke that

morning. It seemed to her that the room looked

brighter than it had for a lon^ time. The pictures

on the walls shone with a hitherto unnoticed glow.

She lay still for awhile, recalling the night's dream,

piecin_£T the frnqments ne h}' one. The dream

had been altogether pleasant and unusual. She had

been in strange and delightful countries,—

" Where below another sky

Parrot islands anchored lie."

She had seen the palm-^ shake their stiff foHap^e

against tlie steady winds. She had gone along a

white street, gleaming between deep verandas, and

Hemming had walked beside her. talking of his

adventures and his hopes. She had heard surf-

music drifting in from moonlit reefs, and the tin-
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