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Yes. It „ a matter of time-and not long time I think »

Jagar p„t out her hand, to him. "Then'l^^^^
He took her hands. "U it your answer?"
Yes, my dear. . . . Yes, my dear."

They bent toward each other «, • i-

that had been so loud and wild sank to i r
'^""^

moaning. There was left .1,7! ,

''"K^^^K' «eady
K xnere was lett the tumultuous, fted sea an^ »i,boat sunken now almost to her gunwales

' '

Fay spoke in a low voice. "Are you afraid of death.^"No You cannot kill life
»

h.?' ''"It
^' P"'"^"'' «°'"« ^^ ^"^ «hall go -if it is tohappen. And to go together—"

arJtV;:."''''
''" "^ "^ ^'"« together-seeing that we

togSTer^ni'^'^''
'^"-^'"^" " "—- ^'^a.l be

"Consciously together?"
"Yes."

Bu7lt"°?"ru ^° °"' ^"°^''- No one can know-yet


