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ESCAPE FROM DESIRE
by Vida Hurst
Sherry HamiHen #ikad ) Rarinil
hom B0EC Wadden tarld ba g
wxlllahl | Ghe “would glédhy whas
don the premliing cdrasr, which
had Besn wo impartank  before
the migt Bl B pew P Tesiyted
the give ua Fherry &nna; Tha
baby ghe leved a1 ‘much ng che
did hlm.
Weultn'F it ba almplar Ao marey
deihing, gay. Marsln  Fdwatdo
who lovsd har wnd tha babyd
Ferlizpi—bol n her haert i
thn bnawledpa  thet jke weuld
rawar $hep laving AL
teetdensid . fromm (e oevel otigionlly  sbified cRadquerads’’ by fbn

|5t R R L T
TOO MANY KISSES

by Carel Hallizton

e had given up averyiling foo live with
Bamnochipr lovaly homa, har faply and
iriends, and the Ilnlurllq-ul sal=twnce fhat
wat Hary Belors the mat Bim, Al
an hade of angery he had Erlyan her
away,

Maow hew cauld alie make Wim undar-
s¥and zha kad ot run aedy {5 pes
wrhar man, But-hEd oy done $8as-

fapa Bl feaioudnT And how ceuld
shae ratura T himo whan he had
shen Fatd Bar, he hated har end
washed “har dagd?
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Lave - remance—marriage  Mero words fo  Shorry Honilltan whea life wad
premisiag her fame =nd fartung. Then aleng come the Mew Yeor's Kasguerosa
gnd e chages menilig with Bill Meddan, His ¢lecirifying Yiss pramised her
thp fove she hed never dared dream oof.

Aud basawss Bill begome such on essential part of her fite, sk told fim of
shirry Annes, the beky she loved g» much os she lawed hik: @ifi's aaswes Hov
end confusad ker. He could never lave anather mon's chlld, he tald her. Dle
must ehsote hefwoen one of them.

But how could ke expect her to glve up this child? Waouldn't it he fus i Yo
give up Bill and marry cherming, hasdsome Mardin Edwerds whe oikued ooth
Ing of her—axsopt her lovel



MOYING, POIGNANT WOVEL OF A WOMAN'S CHOICE BETWEEH
THE MAN SHE LOVES AND ANOTHER MAN'S CHILD!

Condensgd frem e zovel

T T iinedl fitiod B
By ViBA HERET e Gl Uy e Ak
W coithar.

IGHTS. Glitler. Excitement.
¥ I Aftir the long, dréary yéars of
the swar it was Hke standing an
B ihe threshold of a new world to see
the eolorful costumes and listen to
the mad, pay music of the Arrisis’
Ball orice more. It was New Year's
Eve, A slow, persiatent rain was beat
ing against the windaws, but inside
was Taughter and & moonting thrill
of anticipation. Only (lese in ces-
turme had been admitted. No one was
permitted to unmask until midnight
and as the magic hour approached
the mood of the dancers grew mire
§ Tiotous, Twe cave men brandishing
paper club Fouphit over a slender
Bzt Indion dancer whose polden
sequing gparkled with reflected ra-
dipnee, but with a mocking laugh she
; eluded them and suli:ght refuge in
N i, the armd of a brown-clad monk whose

ﬂ‘nd "M:MEHI}’ "% heod was drawn over his head.
was Lssing the  agrpece hage you heen?' she asked,

stronger! SL demt you ju the erosed.”
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Perhaps he did pet hegar her. If
he anawered the roll of drums dead-
ened his reply, The hands of the
eloclk on the wall at one end of the
romm were almost topether. In spite
nf the mncongruity of their costumes

they danced topether easily, Ths
gitl's burnished auburn heir, the
jeweled hangles about her white

wrists and ankles contrasted Dbrils
lantly with the scber menk’s robe
which completely ¢concealed the wear-
[
Suddenly the music stopped
Lights flashed off and darkuoess flood-
ed the room. The crowd surged ¢loser
together in swikt pagan abandon and
the girl in the dancing costume lelt
her chin tilted upward by a deter-
mincd hand,

“"Iie needn’t be so high-nandcd
about it,” she thought, amized.

Byt gz their lips met heramuss
ment chanped to consternation.
Newer ify the three yeaos she hid
tnown him had Roper Ferton kissed
herve like this. Never had Sherew
Hamilten been so thrilled, For one
mad moment her own identity was
completely lost

“Darlimg, darling,” he whizpered
—and the viice was ..ot Roger's.

&5 the lights came on aid the band
Lirest mto CAunld Lang Syne” an-
other monk catne toward them, fight-
ing his way through the jungle of
dancers, That must be Roger. This
mant to whose kigs Sheery had res-
ponded with an cmoticn she had
never before experienced, was not
Boger.

VWhen he pemoved hiz mask she
saw a face wapuely famibiar to her

tre had sen him some place, hut
whetre? He said hastily, “Hello, Sher-
ry! I knew it was you 2l the time™

“But I don't know you.  ..7 she
ialtered,
“Maddan Advertising: Hill Rlad-

dan™

OF course, she temeambered having
sgen him in the office where she
wobked as a commercial actist. Hoger
was Where new, his hand possesgively
on hee arn.

“May I call you this afternen?”
Bl muimured.

Sberry did not angweér, Sho was
still confuscd, How could zhe have
mistalen Bill Maddan for the round-
faced, blond newspaper photographer
who hail brooglit ber there? Roger
diddn’t understand (L either,

“What's the tdea?™ he complained:
“Cen't T leave wou lomp enctsh to
¢all my papet without having yeur
disappear with anoiber man?”

“He rescued me [rom a couple of
cave men. Afterall, vou were drezsed
atike,”

YOh. surg, and yon didn't notloz
that he was at leaut a foot tuller”

"Mo” Sherry replicd penitently,
recalling how she had Jified her Jips
o Biil's.

It would have f5 heppen just at
mianipht! Reger continued. "You
kisscd him, I suppose?”

“If T did H was because T thoughi
He wes you

&5 SHE danced with Roper, Sher-
cy's bhezel cyes: cembed (the
langhing ook for ancther brown
mond's rabe, bur Bill Maddan had
disappeared. Meanwlhile Roger was
indcfatigakle. They stayed until the
second prehestra refused another en-
core and began fo fold up their
stands. The crowd had thinned to &
tew determined or intoxicated cele-
brants The floor was littered svith
the Foisain and jpelsam of a rigtoos-
Iy suceessful entertgicment. Cou-
fetti, ciparette stubs, discarded
masks. paper cups, pieces of ribhon,
Bomcone had pushed the heavy dra-
peries from the high wide windows,
sxposing the dirly glass streaked by
the récent rain.

"Happy New Year, heney ! Roper
said far what must have besn the
twentieth time.

“Sare 1o you,” Shenry responded
automatically. "Althoogh T doupt o
1°1] live long enough to see it through
if I den't get to bed soon”

Tt'a only five o'clock: Yol eat
sleen all day. But first lek's lave
gome hreakfast”

The =zun was rising n a burst of
celor as they drove up ‘lUelepraph
Hill to the fiat Sherry shared with
Anne Travis, Across the bay the Ber-
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keley roofs were like golden mina-
refs agalnst 2 backdrop of saffron
and pearly rose. Below in the harlor
flozied a vast anmada of ships wait-
ing to return to sed.

Rager opened the door and fol-
lowed Sherry inside  long epough
to kiss her, but she turned her head
g that his lips only grazed one cheek,

MT haven't kised you thiz yvear,” he
complained. “And this one dossn’t
couil. Are vou really as eold as you
geem, Sherry? Or just being coy?”

“The fact that yvou kiss me at ali
is a concession on mmy part.”

“Some day I'm going to take you
at your ward and walle right out of
your life. Indced, my resolution for
this vear 1s to WarTy yoll o give you
i I!J‘

Sherry smiled and patted his band.
“*Goodbye, Roger. It's been fun”

“1'Hl call you soon.”

"0 course,’ she said.

But the door had no sounst closed
behind him than she forgot Roger
Fenton's existence. S2e was obsessed
by the memory of another man. A
tall, dark man with desp-set gray
eves and @ generous, laughing wiouth.
Bill KMaddan was not handseme. His
nose was top big, his features too
rugged. But he had an attractive face.
His expression was determined but
tolerant, Kindly, and with a sense
of homor . . . . “What's the matier
with me?" Sherry wondered. The dra-
aeries were drawn in the living room
and she stumbled against somcthing.
Anne's suitcase. She was home then
fram her week-end in Yosemite, Two
emnty glases, overflowing ash trays
and a withered corszge were an the
walnut coffee table; Anne's new hat
weas perched hlithely en one of the
tall poreelain cats aderning either
side of the mantel. The fire had
hurned into ashes, some of which hgd
sifted wpon the white rug "It will
lawe o he cleanéd again” Sherry
sighed. Even the refectory table in
the dining room was littered with the
remoaing of a recent meal, Anne, wha
was in charge of the jewslry depart-
mient in ane of the city's most exclu-
giwe storss, was shrewd, competont,

tireiess, but she had never been
lnown to paet anything in the same
place twice. Sherry adored her while
deplaring the disorder which sy
vaunded her,

I1E TWO girls had lived topeth-

cr for three years. Ever sitce the
tweniy-theee-vear-old Sherry had ar-
rived in town, newly gradasted from
i Mew Yeark art school A remote
connection beiween the two families
had besn sulficient reasen to impel
Bherey's Avnt Agatha in Muontclair,
MNew Jersey to write Anne's mother
in Connecticnt that she would appre-
ciate any favors shown by Anne to
the orphancd niece whe was on her
way to San Francicco. Roth gicls
had expected to be bored with each
ofher. Te their surprise they had
formed an immcdiate friendship
which had lasted in spite of five
years' difference in ape,

Arne wis now thirty-one, She had
been married at nineteen and diverced
at twenty, Elonde and beautiul, she
was attractive io the masculine sex
hut had ne respect for them. The man
didn't exist who could put anything
over on Anne Travis.

Glancing at Her wrist watch,
Sherry saw {hat it was elght o'clock.
the pulled the cord which deew the
draperies back from the large wide
windows, Below lay the brearh-tak-
ing panorama of the bay, Sherry
prized that wview. It had been their
reason for choosing that particolae
flat rather than an apartment gcross
the street, but this maorping 1t did
not gatisfy her feeling of restless-
nes, She felt a longing for the wider
stretch of the acean itself. The bay
was too quiet.

Al desire for sleep had  leifi
her, Rill Madden had asked if he
might call her that day, snd before
that happened she must coe 1o some
decision abeost him, Tt was silly to
give such imporiance to a kiss given
at the passing of the Old Year, but
it had not beenr an ordinacy kiss
"Darling, darling!" he had whisperead,
He knew it too. He must have re-
alized a5 she did that somcthing had
flamed into 1ie as the Litst pressure
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of Wig lips on hers. Bhe bad mealted
into His aems, without 1existance, los-
ing her awn 1dcnt115r g5 she had never
done before. “And must not do again,”
stz warned herselfl

Walking guictly down the [ong
holl leading te the iwo bediooms
zeparated by a sun room, Sherry de-
gided not to go Lo bed. Instead she
would change foa warm sweater and
skirt, pull on an old beret aud heavy
helted cout and take 7 streetcar to
the Geach., Far out betond the CLIME
House, where she could burrow into
the sand and think

It was amazing how few peopls
were abosrd at that hour on Bew
Year's morning, The usually crowded
car was almost empty, Only the mo-
torman #nd conductor Sccompanicd
lier to the end of tho line: Sherry
walled swiftly past the clustsr of
hot deg stands. photograph galleries
and bars. As far as she gould zee nat
another porson was oo the heach.
Bhe torned nside the enclogure lead-
g to the water. Ier shoes filled
with sand and dragged like leaden
waights, Beyond the low wall was a
clump of bushes which would kecp
the wind from her back, She sank
into @ sithioe pooition. It was like
being alare 10 the world, Far away
a ship moved into the nust Tike @
dream. At che edoe of |he water-dark-
encd sand the waves writhed and
twizsted into white, foaminer coils

Where was Bl tow? Bleeping,
probably, with oo idea of the siorm
of emotion he had foused. He no
diubt reparded hep as mecely another
i dightful prospect. JAnne said such
tractions were chemical reactions,

remical o not Sheery told hersilt

. could not afferd them. She had

licated the wears batween twenty-
1:ze gnd thirty and worked top hard
1o establizh herself as a commergial
artist toopo averboard for lovc, When
sho wias gradiagted from art school she
had determined to conlinue her ca
reer, After that she could marry, bue
untit then she worild permit hersclf
only uncomantis fricriEshi’pi suel as
she had with Rng;,r Utirgmuatitic on
het part, what is, it wass't Her fauls i
Roger was always hoping it would

-
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lead to someihing elge, There had
been mothing platotiie about the kiss
she had given Bill Maddan. There
never wolld bé anything platonic be-
teen thens That svas why she was so
distiorhed, She could hear Awnt Aga-
tha zaying, "Dan’t start something
vou ¢an't finish." And Anne's more
cynicul advice to run before she was
trapped. . .|

“I must make up my mind nottr e
kim- again” she thought, "If he telp-
phones I'1] have Anne tell him 1 den’t
care to ratk tp him."

It was (hen, as she came to this
decision which ghe had suspected
frem the beginning would be inevit-
able thavshe saw the wind-heaten fig-
uvee of another woman stiupsle down
fhe gand toward the water,

HERREY warched indifferently
as the distant figire walked
townrd the water. Realization of the
cthet’s intentions did not strile her
uwetl] the woman bBegan to tun down
the streteh of wet beach. She was
deliberataly wading into the treach-
Arous Tdertow,

“Buop ' Bherry cried, "o you want
ter be drowned,

The otlietr woman gave one startled
glance over her shoulder and guicks
ened lier pace, thew, stumbling: lost
tep balaree dnd Eell in the surfwhich
broke in wiaves about her. Bhe had
vegained bher footing and fallen again
before Sherey reached her. Then she
struck ar-her rescier with déspergts
Harnds,

Tt me go | kpow what e odo-
g

"Oh no, vou don't,” Sherry retort-
ed, dragging her back on the the
watgr-acaketd beach Sherry saw then
that althouph the woman’s body was
matire her face way that of a girl
Ghastly white, with pale blue sves
and long strave-colored hair,

"You might have been killed,” Sher-
pr maid sevetrely awhen she conld
speak

T wdant wodie)” the gl gasped,
She was desnohed Lo the skinIn her
biedragaled Tur jacket, she looked Tike
a balf drowned Littén,

“Woglll teal differeatly obout it
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wirhen you've thought it over,” Bhtery
sald. "We'll get a taxi and I'M take
you Home Where do yeu live?"

“Bo, place: I just came to town lzst
night and I couldn't find 2 room.”

"Fou'll have to come home with me
then, The vou feel strong coouph to
vealls to a telephone?”

Yoh, I'mostrong eneugh’ the girl
sard bitterly. But when she tried to
1ige her knees buckled under her, She
wags tompelicd to aceept Bherzy's as
sislance ag they retracied their sleps
neipss the sand to the sidewalle

The strest was still deserted Mot
a car was in sight. Only the owner of
the- small restaurant saw theri as they
cnteced his deor with water dripping
fram their soaked clothing in little
rivtlets,

He stzred at them swith obvigus
curiosily bul he asked no questions.
Sherry finished her telephone call
ard gaid. "We'll have plenty of time
for @ cup of cofice. Mot and black,
pleggel™

The strange girl held her cup with
beth emall shaking hands, sipping
with short nervous gulps. Sberry did
not attempt to make conversation.
When the tawi arrived she pave the
surprised driver her own address on
Telegraph Hill

"Couple of dames still celebrating,”
he thought. “Someé people are sure
goofy. Imdpgine geing in wading at
this time of yea ™

With a dignity which did naot
match her appearance, Sherry paid
tlie fare and helped the other girl up
e steps. The living room was just
as she had leit It. Anne wasn't op
yet, That was good: The fewer ex-
planaticns the better.

“Youd better got into a tih of
hot water while T take & shower in
the stall,! Slhermy said cheerfitlly.
“Plere’s a wael Tmthrobe vou may
have when yott've finished™

The toar of running wat:r made
further specch 1mipossible, until pres-
ently: beth gifls were clad in bath-
rohies and Ehppl:rs

“My name iz Mildred Bates, Mrs
Bates,” the girl volunteered as if she
bad heen thinking things over and
come to 2 decislon,

“And Yo Sheery Hamilton, Let's
go te the kitches and ' fix some
brealktast.”

When it was ready she spread a
clean eloth on a small table near the
kitehen window wiich over-looked 2
peranivm-covered wall. Mildved Bates
swallowed the hot fecd ecagerly,
When she had finished her secnni
eup of coffee Bherry said, “Wani
to tell me what's wrong, Mildeed?™

The pale blue eyes stared at her
theoygh veils of ‘despair.

"My hushand deserted me because
T'm going to have g baby, T follgwed
him heze to beg him to come Lack
but he won't have anything to do
with me, And I havent 3y money.
I spent evervthing I bBad on my ticks
¢t from Kansas Citp” _

"That's no excuse for teying to kill
yourself,” Sherry said stoutly.

“But I love him" Mildted saul,
beginning to ety “I don't want to
live without him.”

“Hew can vyou love . man who
treats vou like that? He can be forced
to take care of youl

Mo, Klildred cried hyserically,
1 don't want anvthing from him
that way. 1'd rather die”

Bherry wondered how any woman
vould ba =0 spineleszs, but she sald
soothingly, "You're in no condition
to falk about it aow. I'N give il
a bromide and put Yo, to hed in the
stin teom. Adfter you've had some
sleep we'll think of samethmg for
you to do. No situation is hopeless”

.&LTHDUGH she had oot slept
all night Sherry Hamilion felt
na fatigue as she sat hefore the dead
fire it the living roam of her flat on
Telegraph Hill. 8he was pondering
the circumstancés lcading to Mildred
Heates' altempted wsuicide, but in the
back of her mind wag also the fipure
af 4 man in a monk's costeme who
had kissed her at the Artist’s Ball
She could not rid herself of the pre-
motiftion that Bill Madan’s life was
it be entangled with hers even
though she had detcrmined not to
have anything to do with him.

Lt was almost noon when she heard
rapid  footateps coming down the
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hall, Anoe Travizs appsarsd in the
doorway.

Anne said, “Do 1 ook all right to
woup Perfectly normal, 1 mean?”

Sherry's hazel eyés mret the gray.
gizen orbs of her friend

O course vou do. Why?”

“Wiell, T Brow last night sas New
Year's Fve when strange things bap-
pen, but T'd swear there was no Onec
on the sun toom when I went 1o bed.
There is certainly someone there new,
A girl T've newer seen before”

Sherry sighod. “Neither had T un-
til this merning. She was trying to
drown herself™

“Drovwn herself?" Anne repeatad,
shivering “Wh:re? And what do we
hase to go with 2”7

“Ton ot sure - myself, wet, bat of
the old Chinese adage 15 tight, having
saved Her life 1 am now responsible
for it

Annc sank into a chair, lighted a
gigarette wih shaking fingers and
discarded it after a couale of pulfs

“%ou haven't answered my firat
guestion. Where dud this ccenri?”

“Out at the beach, Below the Chff
House. I couldn’t sleep and was there
trying to sertle a problem af my own.
Her patne is Mildred Bates. She came
hete from Kansas City, Her husband
deserted her hecause she s going to
hawe & baby™

Anne looked alarmed.

"You don't believe that, do you?”

“Why not? She’s wearing a wed-
ding ring"”

“That dossn’t mean she's martied,”
Anue said cynicaily.

T hawve 1o reaseon to dould her. She
saye she spent all her money for 4
ticket to San Francizsco so she could
persuade him tocome hack to Rer but
le refused. And she refuses to go
10 epurt sheut iL"

ERIOUNDS Jike a meds up stony

L% fo ame;, Bheeny, Fhe s
wou Bave to do weith her the better”

e could use mgit] arcund here”
Sherry said pleadingly. "This is tog
big. and neither of us Has time to
iake care of it I she can gook it
wouldn't cost any more to feed three
of us than we spend eating out. Lt

would give her a plate to stay andl
samething to do until her haby iz
born."”

“And then what?” I'm not yearn-
ing for the patter of litdde feet in my
life. What's come over you anyway

“T dént know,” Sherry admitted.
“I gucss 1t's bocause I wazs thece when
she was poing to drown herself
Imagine if it were vou, fSnne. Going
to hiave a baby. Treserted by your
hushand. Mo money.”

“Bpeak for wourself, Sherry, It
colldn™ have bappencd to me. I'd
have bécn top smart for that cven
at eighteen”

"Bhe's not mueh older than that
The poor Little thing. Just wait until
yvou've sgen her!"

Anne shook her head She had not
remerved her makeiaip the night be-
fore and ler face looked haivd and
shrewd in the unflattering davlight
But Bherey knew Anune was not alto-
pether selfish. She had supported
her parents in Conneclicut for veacs
and gave generously to pet chavitles
et uitimata decizion would depend
o the fivst impresion Mildred made,
or whether ot net Anne liked her
Meanwhile there was onother matter
1o be setiled.

“Ti-a man by the name o Bill Mad-
dan cails I'm zmor at home,"” Sherry
sald. -

Anne grinmed.

“nd why not? I've known Bill for
vears and he's & swell guy i ever
there was ong,”

*Im not joking, Anne. Wl you
satdy unwilling to admit her real rea-
=0T,

“Cine hag te expect such things-at
are Artigte” Ball!' Anne remminded her

"5y heard me,” Sherey insistad
unmeved.

“Rut what ghdtl 1 1ell hiny? Yeu
van't be away from home indofiniis-
Ly
“Tast fell him T hawe futhing to
gay 1o him.'"
| M%Wag it 35 bad as thacd”

“I'm pot joking, Anne, Wil you
remacber 7

“Have I ever let you dawn? He
probably won't calf anyway, Feow men

¥
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keep a promise made on MNew ¥ear's
fve’

A slight movement made both girls
glhance toward the dooc wheee Bil-
dred Bates stood wearing Sherry's
hathrobe, her amall fect in white fur
slippers,

“T heard what vou said about me,”
she admitted. T dett't blame you for
got warning me, Miss Travis, but I
promise not to he any bother if you
let me stay. 't 2 good cook. Really
I am. I'Il keep this place nice and
clean for you and I'll mever try to
kill myself agzin oo matter what
happens”

Sherry was plenced to see Anne's
skepticiery softening into pity.

“Well, 1 showrld hope not” Anne
gaid, “You're nothing but a kid, Yoour
whale life's shead of you™

“Do vou mean I can stay?™ Mild-
ced inquired anxigusly,

Az she zpoke the teléphone rang,
Annec said, YThat's up to Sherey.
You're her responsibility, not wmine”
Lifting the zecciver, she spoke with
mack swestnens. “MMizs Yravis speak-
ing.” Her eyes on Bherry, she con-
tinued, “Sorry, Bill! The lady in-
sigts she has nothing to say to you
it seems you made rather a bad im-
pression”

HEREY swung up Sutter Street
% to the well wventilated modern
affice where she worked as an artist,
Hodding to the men and girls who
were already there, she removed her
goat and put on a gray striped smock
che had made herself Her desk was
clear. Materials for her work were
neatly put gway in the drawers. Al-
ihouph she had becn there over three
vears Sherry had never Jost the thrill
of beginning her task: She approached
it wath gratitude and interest
She enjoyed every detail of it, and
although her mind had been fillid
witll new  problems she discarded
them with her coat. With the single-
minded joy of a true creatiye artise,
she drew out the hcavy shoets of
paper and brgan te block in the de-
gign she had already decided upomn:
She was nol pretending. She really
vwas too abisorbed to realize swwhat was
going on abeut her unti] she heard

her name repeated inoa voice she tee-
ognized instantly.

"Hellg, Sherry!™ Bill =aid

Her harel eyes met his with a "Stap
this before it goes any further” cu-
{itcssion,

*Good morning ! she replied,

The man's cyes moved ower the
coveloping gray smock to the zay
young meuih and the ddimpled oud
determined chin

“Ate youn still anpry with me sbhoul
the otber pight?"

“MWot at all. Bhould T be?”

"Probably,” he pranted. “But if
you aren't angry then will you have
dinner with me this evening?"

“I mever mix business with my
social Mife. And at the moment I
atr very husy.”

*1 called you at home yesterday
and Anne gzaid you had npthing to say
to mes

*That’s right, and it still goes.”

“Good-bye then. I'll be seeing vou,”
he promised, apparently unimpressed.
Mot so Sherry. Het silly heart was
pounding beneath the smart gray
smock. Her hands tremhled so that
she could not higld her crayon, Why
should she react like that to the very
sight ot him? He was oo better look.
inZ nar mere attractive than any
number of other men she had dated.

“It's ridiculous,” she scolded her-
sclf, but in spite of her resolution to
fotget it the memory of his kiss on
MNew Year's Eve had swept over hev
with such force that she could avt-
ually feel the pressure of his Hps on
lhierz. Yes and she had returned it
Did he remember that, too?

Fortutately it was almost noot,
so she could postpone wark on her
skeich wntil after lunch. Bherry ate
her {roit =alad and drank her milk at
a restaurant patronized by women
exccutives with geod incomes and
what Anne called “society dames”
seeking to regain thejr losr figures.
Later she telephoned Wildred and
hizard the thin little voize sszure her
that everyihing was all right and
wiheee did they kéep the ironing
tioard?

Bheery thought Mildred sounded
more cheerful. At Ieasy slie wasn't
sitting around cryinpg. But even
Sherry  was  sorprised  when  she
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opencd the door of her flat ‘that

SVENINE,

W ILDREED had unpacked her
i bagz and put them away, Iler
toilet articles were arranped neatly
o the table in the sun rosm. Her
clothes which were inexpensive but
smart, were hanging in the cluset, The
living room had been dusted and 8
fire was ready to light. In the dining
rpom 3 table had been set for two.
Tlhers were salad plates and a wooden
bowl of greeps. A freshly baked
coffee cake wie coaling on the bread
board. Lambh chops sizzled in the
ovet.

Sherry, who had registered ewvery
item wiith increzsing relief, said, "It
smells wonderful, Mildred."

“Mizs Travis telephoned this after-
noopn that she wouldn’t be home for
dinner,” Bildeed explained.

“Serwves her right" Sherry thought,
amused. “Mildred wasn't boasting
witen she said she could eook.™

The two girls sat for a long time
over their coffee. Sherry suspected
that Mildred was waiting to be gues-
ttotied but she hzd no desire to probe
intn ihe girl’s past. The fact that she
needed help was obvious. Sherry pre-
ferved to accept the story which had
already been given her and let it pe
at ther. Glancing at the pretiv sharp
little features, the pale blue eyes and
weak disillutioned mouth, Shevry de-
gided that Mildred represented a type
which was rapidly becoming exiinct.
To try to kill oneself because of the
desertion of a hushand was not only
sowardly; it was foolish. Tt showed
what happened to girls who penmnitted
their Hves t¢ be ruined by too much
emption, Arnd remcmbered Her own
coot refusal to gee Bill Maddan again,
she pave herself a mental pat on the
back, The best way to help Mildred
rezain her balance was to treat her
kindly and respect Her desire for
SECLEC).

Mildred refused Shens's offer to
help with the dizhes.

“That's part of my job," she kaid.
“You've done top much for me al-
vegdy, 1" be indebted to you for the
redt of my life

"Well, von're going to be g lor of

help io us,” Bherry reminded her.
“It's such 4 reliel to come home to
& wood dinmner and a cleann house. 1
hepr it wort't be too much work for
ot

"“The baby won't be here for Tour
monthe ™ Mildred said. “I enjoy
havinz something to do. I gave up a
good job to marry, but U'd alwawvs
tather do housework than work in an
office.”

*Fou would,” Bherry thought a it
acortfully, "That's probably the rea-
son you'rs in such a jam today”

QHE WENT inte the living room
L ¥ and put & mafch to the fire but
did mot torn on the Lights Tt had
been a strenwous day and it was a
pleasure to relax. She heard Mildred
moving about the kitchen and a little
later goine back to the sun room,

T ought to go to bed myself but
I'in toe comfortable” Sherry mused,
Then she heard the front door open
and Awne’s derisively gay volee
saying pood might to her escoct. Sher-
ry waited for him to amgwer, byt wn-
stead there was the click of Anne's
heels down the long holl lead ng to
the hedroom.

Someane else was coming ko the
living room. Qut of the shadows 1n
the doorway a man’'s fipure appeared.
A man’s voide said, “Hello, Sherryp!
How nice of you to wait up For mie

Colar bBlazed into her cheeks Al
her heautifu! prace of mind had been
shattered,

A hat kind of 2 game (s thiz?! she
demanded.

Mo game av sll. Tor apce o my
life Thn really serious. Why ‘won't
you talk to e Sherry? HAre you
afrapd?”

“0f wlmt?”

O the potentialities involved in
any futore contact with me” Baili
Maddon =aid calmiy.

The man was impossibhle, but he was.
nof going to be dizmiszed without
katowing her reasons. When he asked,
“Mow that I'm here how about in-
viting me e it down?" shic answered
ungraciously, "1 haven’t much choice
about it, hawe I

"¥es. Beeause otherwise 1 shall
speak my picce standins, But [ am
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fetermined to speak ity Can't you
pndersiand this mn't just g =silly tlirt.
ation, Sherey? Bomething happened
the other night when we kiszed each
pther, and don’t try to deny that wou
did return my kiss"

"I shen't deny it
were Roger Featon.

“Mot after that kiss you dideg, I
gzw your face. The mask you wove
pyor your ¢yes could ot conceal your
astonishment,”

“Bit down, Rill! Do you mind
switching on that Jampi”

“Tt's much cozier without it Bill
urped, but he oheyed before taking
his placeo across from her,

"Wow will vou plesse coneinue?”
Sherry  sald, hardeming her heart
against the helplessnese she falt in his
presence,

“I've heard about love at first sight
but I newer expected to experience
it. Yoo sce it was like that with me
the first time 1 saw you in wout
office. Your bose is a2 friend of mine
so I asked bum gbout you. But 1 didn’t
know until yesterday that you lived
here with &nne'

“What does that have to do with
s

“Maothing, except that T would have
called on her long ago if 1 had known.
We've been friends for a good many
vears. It was a simple matter to ask
her to have dinner with me and ex-
plain what I wanted”

“T can sec it was.” Sherry said, but
she waz beginnipg te be amuged in
spite of herself, “Perhaps since she
iz guch a good friend to hoth of us she
alea explained my attitode™

Mo, we didn't go into that. She
did tell me you went to the beach
New Year's morning instead of going
to bed, T wich I bad besn thers with
vou, Sherry. 1 couldn’t sleep either”

I thought you

SHEREY HAD a =ensation of un-
L% reality as she gazed into Hill
Maddan's gray eyes. There was =uch
henesty in his expression she had te
wabieye Wim, but the scene in the fire-
Ligis seemed lile a dream. Tt was her-
s¢tE she did not understand and cowld
not cenend pn as she answered, “Y am
irizhrened, Bill. T may as well be
frank and adrn:t e

“But why, darling?"

Sherry sat straighter in the arm
chair as she replied, “T love my work
just az you do yours. I'm net just
marking time as some girls do umiil
they ean find a hushand, It has taken
me three years 4o get where T am and
Ive done 1t only by concertration and
putting my job first™

“Are vou tryving to make me belisve
you dett't go out with other men? Be-
cause I know better than that I'ea
geenn vou with Toger Fenton?

“Roger doesnt marter, He can’t
upset me so thet 171 want to mpoon
over him instesd of work. I can't
risk becoming involved with anyeona
who mizht take ne seriously.”

“¥ou think T woyld”

“I think we both wounld" she ans
swered,

“Can you rezlly put me out of your
mingd by nat sesing me, Bherry?”

“1 can try,” she gzid, recalling that
already she had wasted & good tmany
viluable moments on his account.

“Wouldn't it be more sensible to
Fage the Tact that we arc interested
in each other rather than to try to
vvade it? Afrer all I'm busy tooo 1
don’t know if Anne told you that my
father died while I vwaz in the Navy.
That leaves the Maddan Advertising
Agency to me. [ lost my mother g
goad many yeard awn, so I live alone
in the ald home oo Union Strect”

“T'm gorry,” she muemired,

"'t not begeing for sympathy,
aherry. I'm merely trying to explain,
Waon't vou even bie trisnds with me?”

Friends with a man who had kissed
her the way he had?

"1 knew what vou're thmkmg, ke
smiled as she hesitated, “but it's pos-
sible for us to start over agpim. Just
let me sge you, Take yvou donging,
to the theater, tals té you, Apne told
me about the girl you brought te live
with you. Maybe later gn you'll nead
¥y help for her, financially I mean’

“hre you trying to bribe mc?” she
smiled.

“Was, I will do anything, sgree to
anything. Pui it on any basis you
pleaze.”

His cagerness was appealing. Per-
haps she was being ridiculous about
the whale situation. If they saw cach
other frequently in a purely platenic
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fashion the romantic implications of
their first meeting might fade. Tt was
gilly to refuse to see a desivable man
just bLecause she iwas artracted to
him,

"I've probably taken the whale
affair too serigusly,” she said

EBill put cut kis hand.

“We're goinp to be friends then?”

“Friends,” she repeated as his hand
closed gver hers,

“Thank wou, Bherry, Bhall we
celebrate by having dinner together
tomorpow night?”

“Tomorrow I have anoiher engape-
ment.”

“Saturday then?"

“Baturady,” zhe promised.

i HE TEOQUELE wath Hoger is
that he has an infefierity
complex," Anne said,

The three girls were having their
breakfast. Sherry and Anne were
dressed for the street. Wildred was
wearing a bright colered clean smock.
She lpoked beiter but still sad, Her
pale blue eyes did not 1ift from her
plate as Anne spoke, Reticent about
her own affairs, she had shown no
interes! in theirs either, althoush the
conversation had included her. The
poor child stetied =o alonc.

Sherry smiled at her as she said, “1
rcad somewhere  that short  tnen
usually have ap infericrity complex
I'm fond of Reger but I've newer
#given hitn atly reason to think he can
monopolize my time. When He tallks
to me as he did last night 1 don't
care if I never sec him agzin " The
night belore Hoper had been yery
engry when she had told him she
waa going out with Bill on Saturday.

finne Jaughed when 5 sudden fiush
in Bildred's cheeks proved she had
been listenitiy after all

“"You girls are certainly sare of
yourselves. Tf vou'd ever been in love
vou wouldn't be so independent. The
world iz sure made [or men and all
the rules are in their faver”

“Tt doesn't have to be that way un-
lezz you let it," Annc said care-
leasly, “I was married once 5 mand
many years are and I got out when
things didn't go my way. No man

is iqning to put anything over on this
gal.”

“"MNor on me apain’ Mildred stated
“1E T lwe through this I'l]l be the ane
to dictate the poliey pext time.”

“That's the =spirit,” Bherry ap-
praved, glancing at her watch, “Come
oz, Anne, or we'll both ke late

"Mildred seems to have a little
more courage,” she said as they
walked down the hill,

Notwithstanding ler conters over
Miidred, her thoughts turned eagerly
to the promised evening with Biil
Maddan, &t her degk she found her-
self wondering where they would go,
what she would wear. Fortunately
she had bought a mew hat the week
betore. It was black aud daring.
Eeneath the dotted veil her hair shone
lilke branze. For a gir! whose main
intgrest wag her career she was giving
uadee importange to that Saturday
night ¢ngagement, )

BILL MADDAN'S gtay eves
smiled down npon Anre Travis
who had opened the donr for him,

"¥Wiou weren't ecxpecting me?” ha
inguired.

"¥es. Bherry told me she had a
date with vow. What puzzles me iz
hiow yor made her change her mind.”

“That, desr Anne, is my sceret: Or
may I suggest that you have never
given me suificient credit?”

“Credit, my eye’ Anne retorted.
“¥ou could have had any woeman you
Enow, including ma. The truth of the
matter is not ond of us ever had 3
Chinaman's chance.”

“DRarling, 1 adore you,” Bill cried,
but his eyes were on the door he ex-
pected Sherty to coter. His fgce lit
up like 5 Christmas tree, as Anne
told Mildred later, swhen Me zaw the
girl ia her elinging black dress and
hirh veited hat.

“They forgot I was there ™ Anne
said. “lle held her hand as if thew
had been separated for weele, All the
time 1 -aas excusing my=elE and
bowing our they didu’t éven hear me™

It wras tryge. The touch of his hand
on Sherry's was like an electric cur-
tent. With an effort she broke the
spell.

"Hello, Billt Iow are you?”
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“I'm fine. And you?"

“Newver better,” Sherry declared.
She did net explain that the blood
in her veins was gparkling like cham-
pagne, She Ielt dizzy, intoxicated.
“Where are we going?" she asked,
but she ¢ould not remember his an-
swer. He holped her into her coat and
followed her to his car, Tt was early
in the evening. The lights on Tele-
graph Hill bloomed like golden flow-
crs. Far below, the mast of a ship
rose gracefully outlined above the
wine dark wafer. There was a tadi-
ance like mother-of-pearls or opals
in the atmosphere. Sherry had lived
on (he hill for over three years but
she liad never seen anything like it

“Ism't it beautiful?” she asked as
tie took his place behind the wheel.

“I¢%s litee being in another worid,”
he answered.

OR & MOMENT Sherry was

silent. This couldn’t go on, They
were behaving like a couple of love-
sick adolesgents. Petermined to break
the cnchantment, she forced herself
to speak about cursent events, Her
pifice, his work. Snatching gaily at
one topic after anather, she tossed
them at him like brightly colersd
halls, but he let each one fall without
catching it, Finally he said, “It'= ne
uee, Sherry. § thought we could be
friends, but it's impossible, T'ni in love
with you.”

“That's ridiculous,
searcely know me.”

“pleyprtheless it's toire. I suppese

oix won't helieve me, but U've never
fali like this before”

How could she argue about it when
every beat of her pulse proglaimed
that the attraction was mutual?”’

“Tws pever felt like ihis either”
‘she admitted. “But that doesn’t preve
it'e Jove, Lei's not decelve gutselyves.
I've na place for love in my life at
present and if you insist in being ro-
mantic about ii Il hawve 1o stop
sceing you." Bhe zpoke stubbormly,
trying to convince Nerself as well
a5 him.

Eill shinok his head ; then he siled.
“To be petfectly frank about it, I've
never wanted (o go off the deep end
myssli. Okay, Leths skip ke Well

BillL. ¥You

forget whai hapoened New Year's
Eve and start all over again”

Sherry nodded, and to her surprize
he now became the typical gallant
BsCoTt,  attentive but  unemotional.
They dinsd and danced at one of the
large hotels. Bill's manner wag ag
conventional as thgir setting, Why
then was she disappointed? What
did she expect?

*Talk to me,” she said on the way
home. *I want to know what you're
really like”

“You den't care for the person I've
been this evening?”

“You're dtill wearing a mask. I
we'te going to be friends we must
understand each other. The things
we enjoy and are interested in. The
books we like and the kind of people
we admire.”

“But you told me you wWere justa
career wirl cut for a gaod time”

“That doesn’t mean U'm incapable of
anything else, “She suspected that he
was poking fun at ber. "Maybe I'm
wrang,” she said perversely, “"Maybe
you're just not interested in me az a
person,”

“I'm interssted in yom in every
way,” he declared. “T'1 play the game
any way you want to, Sheiry, but in
the end I shall win. In the end you're
going to admit it.”

ROM THE beginning Sherry had
feared and distrusted her feeling
about Bill Maddan It seemed that
where he was concerped she was in-
capable of deciding on s course of
action and staying with it. New Year's
morning she had determaned not ¢ven
to taltk to him over the telephone, yei
here shie was seeing him several Umes
a week, Irresolution being one of the
feminine weakneszes she particularly
disliked, Sherry wes inwardly cha-
gined by her own conduet. She sus-
pected that Annc was amused, al-
theugh the older gitl carefully avoid-
ed showing it. Even Mildred was puz-
zled by Sherry’s insistence that Bill
meant nothing to her when the pros-
wect of sexing him affected her like
a drink of wihe.
A couple of tnenths went by, The
two girls had become accustomed to
Mildred's presence. Although she
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thoved S0 quictly and appeared to be
2o colarless, there was o doubt that
she contributed to their comfort, Mir-
rara and furniture shone The white
rug in the living roem wag spotless,
and while Mildred berself ate little
the meals were well cosked and daint-
ily served, In the evenings the girls
¢ncouraged her to sit by the fire in
the living room, but ghe seldom spoke
and never mentiotied the fact that
soon she weould have Her child,

“Bhe’s like a little stray kitten”
Sherry explained to Bill. "Accept-
ing our shelter but mnever geglly
making friends with us. We don't
even know her husband’'s name, al-
through she calls herself Mrs. Bates."

*Tioes she have any money at all?”
Bill asked.

"Mothing except the small ammount
we pive her gach weelk, That's not
etaugh to pay her hospital hil”

They were on their way home from
the theater. Bill parlked the car in
fronl of the house as he spoke.

"o you sappese she would et me
help her, Sherey ™™

“Why shoeuld you, EREill? Anne
thinks hier husband should be forced
to support her "

“Anne is 2 man-hater. IT she had
het way we'd all be thrown inle jail.
1 admire Mildred for refusing to in-
eist upon his help 1F hie won's live
with het, T duppose she's still in lowe
with Him?"

“I'm afraid so, The poor child logls
s sad it breaks myr heary”

“Bhe'll be happiet after ber baby
15 born”

“She kasn't shown any interest in
it 2o far, All she seems to think about
iz that husband of hers. How can &
girl be such a fool as to love a man
who had deserted] her?”

“MILDRED is che clinging vine

type. She probably bored
him to death,” Bill apined, helping
Sherry from the car. As they climbed
the stairs they =aw that the lights
were on in the Hving roomm, Mildred
sat in & chair before the fire with her
face huried in her hands. Despair
wis in every Hine of her figere, hut as
they gpened the door she g5t up and
resymed her sewing,

Bill whispered, "Let me talk to her
alone ™

Sherry went to her bedroom while
Bill entered the living room.

“Hello, Mildred ! 8115 working P he
asked, seating himsel and Lighting a
Clgarctte,

“I'm going to bed right away,” she
said nervously, folding up -the small
garment.

"Wait a moment. I want to talk
to you. Sherry and I were wondering
if you've made any arrangetnents yet
about wour hospital hill,”

Her pale cyes were frichtened.

“Me, T haven't. Why 2"

Bill's voice was chrerfully matter
of fact as he said, “Maybe vou'll thinl
it's none of my business, but I'd like
to take care of that for you, if yon
don’t ohject.”

“Object?™  she répeated. Tears
rolled down her face. *“Why are you
so pood to me?"” she wept:

“Maybe I admire the courage of a
girl who refuses to drag her husband
intg Eourt . L . 7

'3 dia Fipst

“Well, vou're not going to do that
either. Remember your promise to
sherry, You'll feel differently ahout
a Im of things when this thinp is
DVET.

Mildred shook her head, while the
ghost of a smile Hiticd across Ter
hips.

“Thank yeu, Mr. Maddan, I can't
tell yon how pratefu] I am.”

“Dov't try. Let’s not mentisn it
again. When wou find out how miich
you'll need you can tell Sherry and
'l give her o check for 1"

When Sherry game into the Nving
reom  sae found Bill alome.  He
grinncd at her,

“Mow that T've done my good deed
tor the day how abool rewarding
me?”

“I'll put a gold star on your repost
card at the end of the month,” =he
promised,

How little either of them realized
the part Mildred's baby was to play in.
their lives!

NCE SHEREY had spent several
hours. a sweek worling on
sketches at home, drea_ming Hp nmew
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1déas, Maw, the moment she left her
drawing sha fergot it Phesically she
had pewver felt so alive, but mentally
she had begun to force herselF, Hian-
day mornings it was an effort to con-
centrate her attentien, which had
buen shsarbed by Bill aver the wiek-
end. In faet, the thing she dreaded
was coming to pass. Her work wasne
longer of first importance to her, She
was, albeil reluszantly, proving the
statemetit that ne ooan ¢an scree two
mzsters at the same tlme.

In April she was invieed 1o spend
the weck-end with friends of Bill m
Belvedesre, Sherry had never been 1o
the lavely wooded island before. She
was delighted with the waler gleam-
ing through the ?ark trees, the dis-
tant hills and the housc built on three
lewels with French doors opemng
upor a {erraced garden on ong¢ side
antd p glass-eacloged patio in the rear

“It's the most fascinating place I
cver saw,” she said to ber hosiess

¢iladys McKoight was in her late
thirties. Her hair had heen gray, she
confided, since she was twenty. Soft-
Iy waved and very short, it curled
about her protty, happy face, She ‘had
a laughing, meiry mouth, a straight
pattician nose and hlack-lashed deep
blue eyes. Gladvs was a beloved wife
and looked it. Sherry had never met
4 wiman so radiattly sure of herself.
et hushand, a large dark man with a
magnetic personalily, was evidently
as competent in kis marriage as he
had been in hizs busingss. Tt wasa com-
hination Shersy had not belisved pos-
sible. Perhaps she had been indlo-
cneed too much by Anne, who con-
sidered all successiul men faithloas or
at least indifferens bushands, Yer here
was & CD‘..JP].E WhDSE ﬂ'E‘JUtil}n V4s
nuietly apparent in everything they
did,

Stending by the window in the
tastefully decorated room where she
had been Jeft to unpack, Sherry gazed
diwh in the patie, The stonc fire-
plage was filled with huge logs.
George MeKnight was  earefully
building another fire of charecals
bensath the grill. Gladys had prom-
1sed them barbetued steaks for dinner.
The bhmek tiled floor wwas gay with
winbrelizs, chairs with striped awn-

ings and glass-topped fables. It looked
like g movie set, where something
dramatic was about to happen, Sherry
thouglir,

#Ag ghe watcted, (ladysz camie sut
with a tray full of glasses, She put it
on & table and, not realizing they were
heing obesrved, clasped loth hauds
about Bar higshand's negk, lifting her
{ace to hig Ceorge's big arms closed
Aot her and Sherry withdrew from
the window, She was surprised to find
tears in her eyes. Wouldn't it be wan-
derful to have a relationship Hke
that? Wasn't 11 warth ppore than any
career cowld affer?

SFENHEY'RE  deliphiful”
sard.

She was sitting besige Bill in & gai-
l¥ striped swing. The cutside lights
had been tucned off, leaving enly the
tlazing fire, As Sherry spoke Bill
reached fer her hand.

“Would you like to live in a place
likee this, Gherry?”

Whoe wonldnt?” she evaded, bus
Bill rushed on as i her answer had
been affirmative. “I can sell the house
in the city and buy one over here”

"So that's why you wanied me to
spend the week-end svith your Friends
in Belvedere?” Bhe iried 1o ppeak
Hehtly hut the presaure of Bill's hand
an hers, the comfort and heauly they
were sharing, were paralyzing capticn
like a drug. 1 must not lose my head,”
she thought, wanting to relax inte his
arms like any ether woman alone with
the man she loved. Why must she
alwavs be on the defensive?

“Thit was ofre teason,” be admilted.
“The MeKnights ave old friends of
mine. I've wanted yvou o meert them
for some time. Then T hoped if I
could got you away from Anne's in-
fluenee vou might realize what a real
marrizgge tould mean.”

“Anne docsn't inflience me, Bill"

1ot conseioasly maybe, But vou've
surrounded yourgelf with the delu-
ded ideas of modern career marriage,
Jost hecause Anne wags married and
disilluioned. ..

*That has nothing te do with the
way I feal” Bherry insisted.

“Then there's Mildred,” Bill contin-
ued,

Sherry
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“Well, swhat aboie Mildeed ™

“SBhe's another failure, he com-
mented. “Just ancthee hogeible ex-
ample of what marriage can do loa
ik

Sherey had to smilc as she remeim,
bered thome had been Apne's exact
weords.

"1 thoughit we had agreed to be
ifriends, Bill. Just friendz =he said,
withdrawing her hand.

“1 said I'd try it. But it's g go, Pm
in love with vou, Sherry, just as yau
are with me, anly vou'ce zivald toad-
mit it

“I don't want to be in fove with
anyono yet. I've to intention of mar-
rying before T'm thirty."

"By that time no one may want
vou," he said frankly. “BEwven T waon't
love you after wou become hacd-
boiled and cvnical. A5 vou will if you
go on like this for four more years”
Suddenly he put Bis arms about her
and drew her close zo him. “FLaok, you
stubborn, adorable Jittle feminisy,
T've played the pame your way for
menths, T gould have breken down
your vesistance [ongao if T had kissed
vou as I did on Mew Year’s Eve

“Bill, dan’t, That's not trouc,' she
crigd weakly, but at the touch of his
lips joy tingled through every nerve,
She loved him, Bhe warneed him and
at the moment nothing eise mattered.

When he whispered, “1 love wou,
my darling,” she answered, "I love
veou, toa. Oh, dear, what am 1 saying?”

“For once wou'te teiling the truth”
hie declared teiumphantly.

OR A& LITTLE <while they sat
enchanted in a world of magie.
Neither would ever forget that night
when surtoundings and maod seemed
blended into & perfect union. The
siphing of the wind through the frees
on the wooded slope hencath them,
the velvety cheen of fhe water in the
moonless darkness, the firelight and,
more than any of theses, the theill of
bring -alone wwith the person each
loved,
"Don’t argue, 3weet,” Bill pleaded,
*T.et's just be happy.”
Meekly Sherry cobeyed. For one
night she would permit herself this

ecEtacy; evén though in the glear
light of the meorvow she would re-
gret i1, This was the danger she had
fearved from the instant he had kisged
her, btut how lowely it was to be
adored and chetished. Was it her fault
ithat Bill mistook her silenes for
agresmefit? It was a shock o Bherry
when he said, "ln the merning we
can decide when we'll be marricd.”

"Married?” she repeated. Then,
knowing lherself incapable of refus-
ing him, she said, “Yes, darling. we'll
discuss everything in the morping.”

she slept deeply, dreamlessly, wak-
ing to stretch and smile; remember-
ing ortly thai she liad been complete-
I¥ happy. Then she frowned. Hadn't
it been a false Pavadisc born of their
romanic surroundings? Could she
give Bill the gttention a husband de-
strved and continue with her draw-
ings? Marriages like the McKnights'
were not built on a divided Joyalty.
It Enll would enly be patient and
wait a few more vears, . untl she had
developed a market for her own spe-
cial type of advertising, If she could
keep his devotion bet vemain freo. .

“In other words if vou can have
your cake and eat it top,” Bill said
brutally.

T WAS after hreakfast and Bill

attedl Sherry wepe walking around
Belvedere Island with the McKnights,
who had wandered ahead. The morn-
ing was blue and green and gold, The
fragrant freshoese of spring wae in
the air, but the harmony thev had
achieved the evening beforc was shal-
tered, Sherrv was on the defensive
againy, Determined to make herzelf
clear, she sounded more unkind than
she realized as she said, “It's op to
me when I want to he married. That's
a4 question every girl has a right 1o
decide for hergelf”

“But you told me veu loved me "
Bili reminded her.

“And T do But that docsn't mean
I'm ready to marey vou. At Jeast Aot
right away”

“Bhercy, darling, I'm toying io be
teasonable about this. Tz it becausze
you watit to go on working?”
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“MNa, Bill, when and if we're mar-
ried I'm not going to work. Bit thece
13 plenty of time yet, Why can’t we
go on just ag we are?”’

“Becauze we'te it love. Al least 1
thouglt we were last night. 1t seems
now I was mistaken.”

Sherry put-her hand upon his arm.

“Dran’t be cross, darling! Can't you
be 3 litle patient with me?"

“Four years are too many:. Even
ong year i3 too long. Sherry, why de
yol have to be thirty? Of all the in-
ane reasons. . I T dido’t love you s
much I'd wring your pretry neck.”

“For ofie thing, I promised Awat

Agacha when she advanced me the
money for art course.. . ."
“Aunt Agatha is an old maid, I take
e
“She has never married,” Sherry ad.
mitted. "But not becapse she didn't
hayve chances, mind you. She had sev-
cial, but none of them ever came up
to her standards.”

“They wouldn't,” Bill szid bitter-
. “And that's the way [t will be with
vou if yoo're not careful. But there's
no wse diseussing it any longer
yvou're like a different petscn this
mernikg,”

Bherry sighed. It was a pity to mar
the serenity of the sunny day by bick-
eviig. Yet n spite of Bill's words
she felt sure of herself and him as
they wallted together. This was what
ghe wanted. Bill bsside her, loving
her but willing to wait indefinitely;
the pleasure of his companionship;
affection without obligations. It was
fun to spend the week-end with Bill
and hiz friends, but on Monday she
would be just as eager to return to
her joh.

[ UT, ALTHCUGE they had

counted on =everal more hoors,
ga they rcturned to the houss the
telephone was ringing. The call was
for Sherry.

“I've been tiying fto ger you all
morsing,” Anne said, " [ve talen Mil-
dred to the hespital. She's going to
higve her baby”

B soon??  Bherry gasped. U1
thought she had ancther menth yet”

"The doctor says w's on the way
antd yaw'd better get back hete, After
all, this is your problem, not mite.
Beszides, she's asking for you”

"Wes, of course. Right gway,” Sher-
vy promised,

Teossing her clothes into the suit-
case, =he hade a hurried good-bys io
the: McEnrights and they were on their
way. Neither of them felt like talking
on the drive {o ihe city. They wers
croseing Golden Gate Eridge when
Bill retnarked, “Relax, Sherry! Babiea
arc born every minute'

“But Mildred isn't wvery strong.
She's been so sad and lonely. It will
be terrible for her."

“She'll probably be a lot happier
when she has her child”

“T hope 30, Sherry said doubiiul-
ly. “Eut o far she seems fo feel the
baby is to blame for the trouble with
her hushand., You'll take me to the
hospital, wont't you, Bill? Anne will
wait there until we areive”

Bill parked the car and follewed
her to the maternity floor, where
Anne paced up and down the corridor.

“I'm as jittery 4=z an expeciant
prandmother,” she said.

“How iz she?” Sherry asked an-
xigusly,

“"Everything scems to be going nor-
mally. They've talen her to the de-
livery room. Bill, she won't need us
now that Sherry is here. How about
taking me home ¥

“Btay where you are,” Sherry said
sternly, “Bill can leave if he wants
to, but you're going to wait here with
me until that baby iz born™

She had nof expected to feel like
thig over the birth of Mildred's child.
But the mystery of life was top great
to beé faced alone. Behind those si-
lent swinging dootrs the greatest dra-
ma ina woman's life wastaking place:
And because she had drageed Mil-
deed from the ocean, preventing her
suicide, Bherry felt herselt vitally
connected with Mildred's baliy. She
could bave wept with pratitude wlhen
Bill said, "We'll both atay, Sherry!
Just as long as yow want ps’” She
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did wou reallze that her feminine fear
gnd gnuzpal Jask of poize made her
geeim dearer than ewer to him.

"% ILBREIYE baby was a givh
A Bcen thromgh the glass win-
dow provided for edoring relalives;
it locked like all the wther little
blanket-wrauped bundles, The three
spectators, who had walied in the
hospital for that moment, sighed with
redief

“Zuch an ado abowt Hothing” Anne
mermured,

"Thanl God it's over,”' Shorry re-
mariced. “You two may go now. 'l
gtay for 2 while in caze Mildred wants
te see me”

“Wou'd better have szomething to
edt tirst,” Bill adwvised. but she re-
Ensed, Things had been happening so
rapidly she wanted to be alene. She
needsd time Lo think, But as she stood
beside Mildred’s bed her own prob-
lems were Earpotten,

Rherry's heart contracted with pity
#s shie gazed at Mildred'r exhaugted
tace.

“Heervtiming’s fine, dear,” Shatiy
said cocouragingly. “And you've a
lovely baby. The murse saye she's per-
fect”

Diildred siphed. “A gitl T hoped it
would Lie a boy. At least a boy would
never bave to gpo through this"

“Foull feel much better after
wvou'ye had some sleep. The duoctor
tald us youo got alonpg beauytifully.™

“Twish ['d died,”” Mildred =said dis-
tincthyr.

Hherry pretended not to hear.

“Try to sleep now, honey | 3hall I
git here beside vou for a while?"

“I'm naming her Bherry Anng, you
e’

“How nice! T've never had 8 name-
gake belare. Pon’t you want to see
T

“Tatee,” Mildred said, closing her
CYeh,

She fell asleep, looking like a child
herself with one hand ttceked benecath
her checl, Sherry watehed her an-
ziously. She had hoped the hirth of
her baby would rouse Mildred from
the morbid spathy into which ghe had
beenn plunged by the desection of her

hushand. Perhaps it was too soon to
judge, but certalnly Mildred's atti-
tude coulll nai he considered normal,
Anciher girl whose child had been
born afier hMildred's was wheeled into
the ropm, accompanicd by her hus-
band, Her first request was to see her
baby, Sheiry was riad Mildred was
not awale to see the teprs in the man's
eyes A5 he kissed the proud. happy
young maother,

“If I knmew wha Mildred’s haskand
18 I'd go to him and insist that he
come to =ee her,” Shetry thought in-
dignantiy,

she did ask Mildred lator if she
wanted Lkem tonotify anyone.

Mo Widred repiied, “There sn't
anyowe Wha would be Interested.”

FIRSHAT BETTLED it so far as
Sherry was concerned, as she re-
ported to Anne thar evening.

“There's nothing we can do about
it, but T'm afrazd she isti't going to
love the baby. She searcely looked at
her when they brought her in

“May I remind you that this iz her
problem, not ourz?" Anne s=aid, ap-
plying enamel to her nails,

“She's naming her after both of us?’

“Wery clever,” Annc aduntted. "Rt
if she'z zoing to continue to Hve with
us she'll have o keep it out of my
way. I aven’t a motherly tnstingt in
my entire bady and I refusze to be dis-
turbied by somnzhody else’s bral.”

“T'm not losoking ferward to that
part of it anyscif. But we can’t send
WMildecd away until she is well enough
to gotowork”

Sherry felt tired and deptesaed.
Bill had telephoned that e wauldn’t
Lie sesing her for a few nights, *l
want you to decids what you'te going
o do,” he said, "before T ik to you
again.”

Fle wayg going to force her either to
marry him or to ghee himy dg, which
wis manifestly unfair, Taike many
modern  girls, Sheiry had become
adept ot refusing to become sericus
without losing a man’s attentions It
wasanart {0 maintain the fine balance
required. Abwvays to be assured of an
amusing week-snd without becoming
too involved, She had known Bill was
going to be difficolt the firsl lime he
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liad kissed ker. That was the reaszon
she higd been afraid of him,

“It’s turming out just as I koew it
would,” she prophesisd gloomily.
“Blaw that I've given up my good old
stand-bys like Roger, I'H be left with-
out anyone,"”

Yei even the thought of Eill gave
her a thrill of tenderness. HMe had
peen so adoring the night before. She
would never forget it. Was a earcer
really so important by comparison?
Sternly she reminded herself that that
was weaknegs, She would have to tell
Bill that if he veally loved her he
would be willing to wain

as IN THE case of many another
4 # problem solved in the darkest
hours of the night, Bherry's solution
did not seem 8o practical in the day-
time. She worried over it while sit-
ing at her drawing board, Bill's face,
stronp, pencrons, compelling,
haunted her until she could not work.
For the first time in meonths she had
a skatch rejceted. Whether she mar-
ried him or not, he was already in-
terfering with her ¢areer, Meantine
there were nightly vitits to be made
to the hespital, where Mildred yras
rapidly regaining ber strenpih hut
5111l showed no intocrest in her haby,

The night before she returned home
Eill ¢zme to the hospital to suggest
that she have a practieal nurse fora
few days, Sherry told him zhe had
already decided this would be neces-
sary.

B there's no reasen you shauld
uay fpr it,” she said on the way home,

“Waybe I want to,” he smiled. “AE-
ter all, the sooncr Mildeed cecowvers
the better it will be for us. Have you
decided when we are yoing to be
tnarrisd s’

Her woice was sharper than she in-
tended it to be as she replicd, "Pm not
ready to mdcry you vet, Bill, apd 1
won't be harried.™

They were diiving up Telegraph
Bill, arid he parked i~ car in the
cirele belew Coit Tovaer belare he
answered. They were go'1.2 ta have ft
out, and in i sudden panic-stricken
montent Sherry knew she was not pre-
pared to make ary decision. She could

not piv: him op; néither could she
surrendart

“If you'll only wait! she bepan,
but he interrunted, T want Vou now,
Sherry, nat four years Ercm fow
when you've pecome self-sitfficient.
Life moves so fast these days. In four

years anyibing might happen. You sec

I lowe you™

“And I love saw

“Then let’s be married.”

“It's not 50 simnle as that, dacling.
I want to achieve & name for myself™"

“Is that really sv importunt to
your!

“0f ¢ourse it is. Just becapse T'm
a woman doesn't mesn I'm not am-
hitious, I've seen fog pzany girls try
to make a suceess of marriage and a
taceer and fail at both.™

“Blow you sound lilee Asne”

“Well, there are wonien » ho enjoy
wiarking more than keeping bouse and
having children,”

“What's niore wonderful ilzn {ul
filling wour desiiny os . o
mother?™?

“Mlildred tried to do that and Jook
what happened to her”

“I hape youw aren't implying that T
would  behave lke Mildred's Thus-
Land.”

“"Certainly not. But it proves the
datger of becoming too dependent on
anyone. Nothing else matters to Mil-
dred. Mothing.”

“T still say that has no bearing on
our caze,” he said logically,

QHERRY DECIDED to descend (o
¥ more feminine tactigs, She loved
Eill too mach o lose bim just because
they couldn't agree ghoul a wedding
late.

“Can't you he patient a little long-
er® ghe murmured gently. "“THis is
s new and different for me. T've
never Peer in dove before, so please
dan’t cush me. TLet's just be happy,
and i you convince me I'm wrong
Elt ke onby too plad toadmit it."

“But I can’t go on indefinitely not
knowinyg what the score 2

"1 said 1 loved wou. lsw't that
enough for now?”

“I suppose 1L will bave o be," Bill
angwered gioomily.

Fyr the mometit she had wen, but
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she suspected it would be a temporary
victory., Sherry tald herself 1t was at
feast & respite. With Mildred and a
nurse arriving the next day, with ex-
tra food to order and the general
commotion a baby would cause, she
was in no condition to make a deci-
sion whith would affect hor entirc
future, As it bappencd, she did it any-
way, but Bherry had no premonifion
at that time of the emotipnal change
Biildred’s baby was going to cause.

Whether it was because she bore
Blierry’s name ot because she scemd
pitifully alone without the love of
either {father or mother, there was an
emotional bond betweets the baby and
Sherry, The {luttering rose leaf hands
the button of a nose, the eager little
mouth awzkened an instinetin Sherry
which she herself did not understand,
Shetry Anne's routine was establighed
by the time the nurse left, She ate
and slept with remarkable regularity.
Bhe even cried in the daytime when
the girls were at work. Anne reluc-
tantly admitted she was the best be-
haved infant she had ever koown,
and Sherry begged for the privilege
of giving her her six o'clock feeding.
Mildred prepared the formula with
pdinstaking precizion, She bathed the
baby and washed her clothes, but not
one word of endearment did Mildred
utter. She never held it close or mur-
mured silly messages in its cars.

“All the affection she'll have will
have to be supplied by us Sherry
said to Anne on their way to work:

“Bpeak for yourself,"” Anne mocked.
“E'm not being a fostéer mother nor
any other kind." _

"Well, she does something to me,”
Sherry admitred. *I Iove to hold her
atd- feel her snuggling down in my
arms. T saw Mildred watching me
with the. strangest expression last
night, as if she knew I toved the bahy
more than shie do¢s, And I think she
wag ashamed.”

Bt even Sherry did oot pusss the
selfisk plan which was aking form
in Mildred’s mind.,

E}FE SEEMED good to Sherry
that day, Her work was going
mere smoothly. Bhe had been able to
put Bill out of her mind for the first

time in weeks, The routine at home
was well establizhed, with Mildred
caring for the baby and cocking for
the girls when they ate at home,
Anne had a new masculine interest,
one of the execyutives in the depart-
ment ztore where she had charge of
the jewelry. And although =he vowed
she had never bedn able to explain
the bGaby carriage in the hall and bot-
tles of formula stored in the icebox,
the baby had aclually bothered her
very little, They had hired an Italizn
woman to do the heavy elesning, Tt
was Marietia, plamb and voluble, whe
told them later of the telephone calls
she had overheard. Mrs. Bates had
been talking to someane when Matict-
ta came in, Mrs. Bates was terribly
upset or maybe just exgited and she
hung up abruptly when she realized
she was no longer alone. It seemed
strange at the time, because she had
never before shown any  emation
about anything, not even the precious
baby, but no explanation was made
and maturally, concluded Marietta,
rolling her fine dark eyes, she did not
meddle in matters which were none
of her bitsiness. If she had suapected,
if she had had the remotest idea that
Mrs. Dates was planning to desert
her own Jittle child she would have
tried to talk to her. Becausa two days
Tater this was what Mildeed did.

Sherry and Bill had dined together
and pone to an carly movie. They re-
turned to the flat to find all the lights
on. The baby was screaming and
Anne was walking the floor with her.

“If 1 ever get tny hands on that
girl I'H kill her,” Anne said grimly,

"Here I came home all sweetness
ang enthusiasin to dress for a date
wilh Sam and what do 1 find? The
bahy crving in her bed and anote on
#lildred’= table”

Sherry tovk the bahy from her and
spoke calmnly,

“The little thing 15 heagry. All you
had to de was heat one of the bottles
in2 pan of hor water.”

“T didn't know hew to work those
trick mipples,” the efficient Miss Tra-
vis admitted. “Begides, zfter T read
that note T was too mad to do any-
thing but rtelephone Sam that I
cavldn{ make 1t
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AL you warm the baby's bottle,
Bill?* Sherry asked picking up the
sheets of notepaper Anne bad indi-
cated, “Is it as bad a= that?” she
inguiced.

“Read 1t Anne advized, lighting a
cigavette with shaking fingers.

With the baby's round litile head
burrowing into her neck, Sherry
read :

“Dear Sheiry:

I am giving the haby to you
siniee you love her more than ! do.
To me she will always be the
cause of all my unhappiness.
Withau! her my lhusband may
come back to me. If ke doesn's,
I'm geing to get a diverce and
start afl over azgzin. Dom't i1y
to find me. a5 [ shall be using his
name fiom now om Thanks for
everpihing. If 1t hadn't been for
vou, Sharry Anne would never
fiave beert bpain,”

L IHERRY ANNE was tucked 1ot
bed, blissfully unaware of her

mather's desertion. Bhorry returned
to the living room to find Eill and
Anne staring at each ather.

“Did you call Marietta?” Bherry
asked,

Anne shook her head, so Sherty
hetself went to the telephone,

“2he’]l]l come until we can gel some-

body else,” she reported trium-
phauntly. .
Anne szid, “Youte net gong

through with this, Sherry? You can’t
mean to take oo such a responsibilt-
.t 1!?
Y"Fnr the present, yes, Mildred may
come ta her senses when she's
thought things over.”

“Not that one,” Anne said bitterly,

Eill said nothing. He smoked si-
lently wuntil Sherty asked, “You
wouldn't really want to see sherty
Anne pnt into a home for found-
lings?"

“Ir would he better for her than
e remain with a mother whe docsa't
love her” he replied. “Then, of
course, there iz the pessibility that
she would he adopted by a ¢ouple
wio want a ¢hild.”

“T'we thought of that Bherry an-
swered quigtly, §he did not tell them
that the idea of giving the baby to
strangers was likes a knife in har
heart,

Eill rose, “T'm going home, o yol
gals will have to fight it out alene.
See you Lomeorrow, Sheriy”

She followed him into ithe hall ta
kiss him good night

“Ton’t wotty if you can help it”
ke advised. '

"Darling, I won't,” ghe promised,
pressing her cheek against his.

But although she had hoped te go
to bed with to further disgussion
Anne was determined to have it out
then and thate.

“I have to know what you're going
to de, Sherry. I can't ask Sam into &
private mursery. Tt was bad enough
with Mildred bere, but Marietta will
have baby clothes scartered all owver
the place. T can't stand it and I
wWon't.”

[ told weu hefore you're free to
move any time

“But how will you manage without
me? It will cost vou twice as much
as you're paging.”

“Maybe [ can find someone elss
who won't ohiect to a baby”

“Honestly, T think yow're as crazy
as Mildred. ¥ou don't have to taks
over just because she soggested L

Sherry smiled.

“L know that. T love Sherry Anne.
She's always seemed partly mine and
I'm not going to give her to anyone
else.”

(44 LL RIGHT. That zettles it
This is where we patt”

“Where will you go, Anne? It isn't
vasy o find a place to live

“Ope of the other huyers st the
store has bought a housz in Blarina.
She told te yesterday she was plan-
nipg 1o rent a room and bath to help
pay for it Later on, if you change
yout mind, T'1 come back.”

“1 shan't change my mind,” Sherry
ggsured her. "What about the furni-
ture® Half of it i yours.”

“Keap it for the present I would
just have to store if. Damn Mildred
anyway. Why did you pgo to the
beach that morning " '
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gherry did unot reply. She knew
only too well that she had pome to
thz beach because of Billo 8he had
made up her mind net to see Him
sain, vt five months later he was
Firmly entrenched in her heart, Pes-
haps that had been Cate. just as it
had heen meant fer her to reoscue
Miildred. Perhaps. Sherry thooght
oy, this descrtion of BSildisd’s had
been the final sheve to push her into
Bill's protecting arms. ‘U'he miore she
reflected ou this the mote plausible
it seemted. The haby had hecoms her
respongibility. and  RBill wanted 1o
marry her. He had been patient bt
he hagd warited her that he nad np in-
tention of walting four years. Why
insist upen a cateer which seemed
less imporrant every day?

She had left the dopr intp the sun
room open. Slipping from bed, Bhervy
went to the bassinet which held the
warm, sleeping bundle, The moon
was full and the tiny delicate features
were clearly visible, Poor littie tike,
&he bad had no father. Now she hail
. mo moether, But it was within Sher-
r¥'s power to give her both parents
and a notmal home, Bill himself had
suggested thal some couple might
want 1o adopt e haby.

Shepry crept back isto bed, but
rire slept litile that night. She told
hergelf this was the perfoct solution
and smiled at herself because she was
=0 teady o grasp at the cxcuse for
a survender she mnist have mede in
4Ny Gasg,

“T levc Bill,” siie thoughi dreamily,
“1 lowed him the momeni he kizssed
me. That's why I waz o upsst. Be-
cause [ knew he wgs poing to change
the course aof my whale hife. He iz
right, We shouold e marcied now and
I'm going to tell him =0 toungriow,”

URING 1XNNNER Shcrry won-
dered how she should broach
the subject uppermost in her mind,
Bill solved that guestien by asking
one, when finally they were sgated
before the fire with the brass coffes
servite ena low table between them.
here's Anne?” Bill dnguired
sipping Trom the cup she handed
him.

“Gone: For good, Bhe's moved in
with & friend.”

“Yes, and it's all richi with e
Annc’s cynicism has been petfing on
mir serves.”

Bill e2rsfully placed the frapils
cup an the 1able

“Fouve Tveally decided
Mildred’s chilg "

“Bhe’s always seemizd parvily miune,
Bill. It's just az Mildred sagd in ber
note: il T hadn't saved her life Sherry
Aune would neyer have beenn horm
It's very ¢lear to me newr that every-
thing vou've told me iz (rue. My go-
reer 1sn't as important s I thought
it was. I'mt ready to marry yow”

Instead of taking her in his arms
ancd whizspering hig dratitude, Hill
gaked, “When did von cliznge your
i 2

“Last night, but Pve been weaken-
ing fot some time.”

“Taast night,” he repeated. "Adfrer
Mildred bad eus away.”

“That may have ¢rystallized my de-
cisicin but I’ have reached it soou
anyway.”

"I doukt that”™ Hill declaced. ™1
doubt it very much. You've been quiite
definite about not wanting to get mat-
rred until wow were thirty, I'm afratd
it's the haby you're thinking about.”

What was he sayieg? How could
he believe thaty

"Do you honestly think I'd maoy
¥ou just io Have a heme for Sherry
Anne?"

“You may nrot vecomirize thar as
yeur metive” he admitted; "but to
me it's guite ohvious."

"“Why, Bill , . Ok, darling, doa®
bo g0 stupid, 've (old you before that
I lowved you. Hawve you forgotten that
night in Bealvedere?”

Bill Trewned.

"I’ mewver fgrgel it, Sherry, Noc
the wav vou chanped the next mors-
ing. That's why T eza’t helieve you
would marry me now il it weren’t far
the bahy,”

“Sherry Anne has nothing o do
with it. I always expected 10 marey
VO

“There's only m1e way you can
prove that"

“How?"

“By nmning her over {e the pro-

te keep
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per authorities, permitting them to
find her parcuts or place her with
soitie couple who want a baby”
“Tcan't do that, Bill, I love Bheery
Anne, Why can't we adopt her?”

I3 JAW WAS set into stubborn
lites she had not seen before.
“"Because eventually, 1 hope, we'd
have childien of our own, oot the
offspring of a man I den't even
koow.”

“That's selfish, Bill And 1 thought
voll were so generous when vau paid
Mildrad's hospital bill and arranged
for a nurse.”

“That was purely a matter of
money. I was sorry for her, but not
encugh to adopt her baby and briug
it up as mine.”

Coufused and hurt, Sherry was
gtaring at him.

“T can't understand it. You say
vou love me. You wanted to mary
me o .Ii

Seizing her hands, he cried, “And
so I do, but not just bedavse you want
a home for Mildred’s child. If you
really loved me you wouldn't have
waited until now to make wp your
mind. Or you'd be willing to give up
the baby."

4T eam't do that, Bill, I you loved
me you wouldn't ask it Sherry Anne
{s. my responsibility. If vou don't
want to share it with me thatis your
privitege.!

] was afraid you'd feel that way”
lie said, dropping her hands. Rising,
he put on his coat and took his hat
from a thair, "Good-bye, Sherry.”

“Good-bye!” she reterted.

Shetry was hurt but she was alss
angry. She bad been hbetrayed into
confessing her desive for marriage
gnly to be refused. Bhe wouldn't have
Bill feel that way. But hadnt Anne
always told her all men, ineluding
Bill, were =elfish? sherzy poured
more coffee and swallowed 1t with-
out tealizing what she was doing.
flow could Bill deubt her like that?
Wallking cut now just as her heart
had wakened to the nead fora fuller,
deeper life,

I won't give him up,” Sherry
eried, frightened at the bleakness of
a futwre without him. "1 wof't give

up the baby eithee. After hie's had &
day or two to think it over T'll eall
him™

But she knew that Bill had
tended that pood-bye to be final.

-

HERRY SAT BY the Fire for a

Ipng time trying to decide wehat
to. do. The prohlem of taking eate
af Mildred's baby while continuing
her work was a serious sne, Bill hal
heen unfair to accuse her of wanting
to tnarcy him for Sherey Anne's zale.
Wevertheless their marrviage would
hawve solved everything, If would taks
every penay Sherry could serape to-
gether to maintain the Flat and hite
competent help. Marietia was only
temporaty. The Ttalian woman's ideas
of child gare wers too uld-fashioned
for a modern bhaby. Bome other wr-
rangement would bhave ta be made
soon, hut what? It was too Iate to put
an ad in the Sunday peper but she
could do it Meoaday. Meanwhile thers
was always the possibility that Bill
woipld change his mindd.

Before she went to bed Sherry gave
the baby her final bottle, and the ab-
solute helplessness of the little body
in her arms confronted her. What-
ever elac happened, Sherry Anne was
hers. The more ghe sacrificed for her
the more she loved her. As she sat in
the roeker in her hedroom she caught
a glivpse of the fur jacket she had
bought the weel before. It wasi't
paid for vet but had been charged to
fier account.

Yl have o returo ity Sherey
thought with a pang of regret. Tt was
guch a lovely jagket, but with Bill
out of her life she didu't really need
it. She wonldnt be going out much.
She hadn't heard from Hoger since
their guatee] manths before, and her
other men  bviends hLad  gradually
stopped calling after discovering that
she was no Jonger available.

“Bill has really left me in a spot”
she sizhed, But dates and being pop-
ular did oot seem =so important any
longer. Maybe she was growing am,
ot was it because she didn’t want to
go places with anyone but Bill?

The baby had finished her bottle
now and lay lke s stuffed cherub
gtaring glassily at the cciling. Bud-

LX)
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tdenly she gave a heavenly smile, Sher-
ty knew it was indigestion, but Ma-
rietta always insisted that she was
smiling at the angels,

“A bit of heaven elings to them for
a while," Maristta had said.

HEERY LIFTED the baby ten-
derty to press the downy head a-
gainst her theek

“Whatever happens Ill never give
Fou up, she promised.

She was to repeat that decision
more than ance in the days that fol-
lowed, On Sunday Macietta did pot
come, £ the Tull care of the baby aad
flat fell upon Sherry, and ailthough
she worked with speed and eificiency
it was late aftcrnoon before she had
time to st down, All day she had
Hoped Bill would eall for her, but the
telephone did not ring. At four she
put Sherry Anne in her carriage by
the window to get the sun, She hal
tia sgoner done this than the door ball
rang. Thank poodness, maybe it was
Eill, Bhe had not realized until that
mement how desperately she had been
heping he would call, Giving her hair
a pat, sherry ran to the doar, She was
wearing an old sweater and skhirt, bt
she would be so glad to see him she
didn’t care,

Swinging the door wide to wel-
come him, Sherry gaw a short, round
little woman with a face like an apple
withering on its stem. Thers was a
blite "bird in her hat which stared at
Sherry accusingly. Gloves, shoes and
bag were stamped with respectahility.
Her heavy coat was that of a gentle-
woman who know values and shopped
until she found them.

“Well, Sherty!" she gaid in a
genlle, ladylike voice, “1 gusss you
didn’t expeet to zee me here”

“Aunt Agatha! Why didn’t you tell
mic vou were coming 7

“We don't seem to bs confiding
much in cach other these days,” her
auni remingded her:

"U'v¢ heen so busy,” Sherry ad.
mitted. “Bince the bhaby came . | . Oh,
I forget you den’t even know abput
]".El',”

she had deliberately net explainsd
Mildeed toher only relative, suspecs-
ing Aunt Agatha would uot approve,

How much mere difficult to explain
Mildred's baby!

“l knew about her hut not through
you,” Aunt Agatha said Jisapprov-
ing. “Anne Travis wrote her pat-
ents in Conneeticut that some young
wotman you had taken in had hecomme
# mother, It was they who notified
me."

She followed Bherry into the living
reom, glancing at the evidence in the
bugegy withour enthusiasm,

“len’t she adoraple?" babbled Shar-
Ty, praying for the right words, “1
know I should have told you sooner,
but I was afraid you might not undey-
stand. ¥ou see the baby's mother was
going to drown herself becauss her
husband had deserted her. I rescuad
her, so then it sort of seemed up to
me to let her stay here”

Aunt Agatha's bright eyves swung
from the baby back to her niece,

“And where is she now?" she in-
quired.

“Well, that's ancther story, What |
mean is, she's run away, Ob, Aunt
Agatha, don't look like that! %it
down, please; and let me explain it to
}.‘,Dur”‘

]T'S A GOOD thing Y came pre.
. pared to stay for a while,” Aunt
Agatha said when Sherry had told
her the whole story, "I ever a girl
necded her Family . . . T still can’e
understand how pou could get in-
volved in such a thing”

I teld you, Auntie, after I'd sgved
Mildred’s life I felt responsible for
Her.”

“But why should you get mived up
with the kind of 2 gic] who trics to
commit suiclde, Bhe proved she wasn't
any poed when she ran off and left
her baby.”

Mohe blamed the haby for the
trouble with her hushand, She conld
agk ihink abowt anything else”

“Well, we'll Just bave 1o find her.
Have vau reported it to the police?”

“Na, and don’t you try it either
We've to idea where she 18 or what
name she's vsing, Besides, T want {he
baby. I'll never forgive you if vou do
anything to make me loce her?*

“Those are harsh words to use to
your only lviag celative™
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"I know 1t and I'm sorry. Just the
same I mwean them.”

The birdlike eyes scrutintzed Sher-
ry's face for an instant; then Aung
Apgatha waid mildly, "You've no ob-
jection te my visiting you Tor 2 while?
You're not top proud to ascept my
help?™

Sherry flong her acms ahout the
round little Fipure.

“Darling, of course not. If you'ee
here I can get BMarietts to help with
the work, But I can’t trust her with
the baby's [ormula.”

“Then I'll stay for awhile, antil we
decide what to do. At least my pre-
sence here will prevent peaple from
talking: A young girl has no busi-
ness living alone; much less with a
hab}rlv

gherry doubted if anyons on Tele-
graph Hill was interested cnough o
ctititize, bub she was too grateful to
say 5. Anvihing weirder than her
prim litle qunt with 2 baby vould not
be imagiced, Bui her coming had
solved the immediate problem abom
the care of Sherry Annc. Disapprov-
ing Auvnt Apatha might be, but ghe
would prepare the formula and [al-
low reutine with wovarying exactness,
Therelyy leaving Bherry free to gon-
ceittrate on  hetr other difficnliy,
namely Bill Maddan.

0N MONDAY morning Shetry
lett for the office with a farge
cardboard Liox under her arm, When
Aunt Agatha asked what was in it
she replied airily, “Just a jacket I
have to return” She did not explain
ihat the jacket was made of nuteia
or that she bad been saving for it for
mignths, That beng part of the price
she: must pay for the privilege of
Leeping Wlildred's baby; she re-
nounted it chesrfully,

She was not 80 resigred about giv-
ing up Bill. She still could mot belicve
iz would persist in an attitude which
scemed to her completely selfish, Tt
wasn't like kim, or was 1t? Had she
bten mittaken in conzidering him the
mpst generous man she had ever
Lengmam

Nervoo: and depressed over the
shrupt change in her affairs, Shercey

was unable to concenirate on her
wark. Aunt Agatha telephoned se-
veral times with guestions concern-
ing the baby. Marietta wotld con-
tinge o do the cleaning but the maid-
en lady had gallantly assutned coms-
plete charge of Shecry Anne.

“She won't be satisfied to stay here
very Iong,"™ Sherry told hergelf, "Buout
it will give e a chance to catch my
kreath and in the meantime some-
thing els¢ may bappen.”

What she meant was that perhaps
she would bocome reconciled with
Bill, but although she glanced up
hopefully everytime anyone entered
the office he did not appear. Neither
did he telephone her, It was as if n
chasm had opened betwcen them, sep-
arating them forgwer. Sherry was
hearthbroken and even the baby comld
not comfcrt her.

She e¢ndured 1t for three davs
Three days of werk which had be-
come & burden. Three evenings lis-
tening to the detailed adventures of
Aunt Agatha's day. Then she tele:
phoned him; from g deug store beoth,
ginte there was no privacy at homae.
When she heard his wvoice Sherty
wanted to cry, because alveady in
that brief peried it had grown unias
miliar.

(44 ELLO, BILLI" she said.

whe could sense his surprize
ag if he had not expected this to hap-
pen,

“Shervy " he tried, then more
gnardedly, “How are you?"

“Miserable. I miss you.”

“T've mizzed you, tog,” he admitted.

“Darling, will yon come to the flat
this evening?"

Wby 3

“Auant Apgatha has artived,”” Bherry
said Hghtly, *T want Her to méet yon”

“T'm afreid she wouldn't care for
me at ipe momsent. I'm not in 4 very
social maod.”

Sherty abandoned pretense.

“Laolk; Bill, let’s not goarrel. Just
because you don't want to marty me
is no exguse for mot sesing me”

“I do want to marry yeu. Mot to
give a home to Mildred™s child but
hecause I love you.”

“Trarling, that's all 1 wented o
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Tennw, begause 1f sou really love me
we gan come 1o fome kind of agree-
ment about Eherry Anng”

Mot if pew'ce determined to keen
her”

Sherry cried, 1 can't give bet up.
You'll feel the same way when she's
old snoush tp know youl”

YBorry, bhcrr}r‘ s no go. The

saoner we face fa-*ts the batter 16 will
be For both of us

“iGh, @i, [ ozonlt mave sbu wn
gither.”

“¥aw can’ have everyabing” he

reminged her, “If s a father fac
Sherry Anne you want, Fol probi.
bly wan't have any trouble Findiny
otie, Al men won't feel about it as
I dnr ]

“Thank geedness for that” Sherry
ITared, Tosing her témper. “Although
oz it happens, 1 don’t want oavonc
elze”

“Wroun den't avant ome either,” he
zaid hitvetly. “Why not ket it go #
tieat

Tt ghe had not been n 2 public
telephons booth, Sherry would have
wept with rage and dsappointment.
Bill waz undoubtedly the most stub-
born, selfish individual she had ever
known

"Howe ¢an I love a man wing treats
wae like this?™ she ssked, and winced
a5 she rememberet she had ones said
that dbout Mildred.

Bhe was lterally segsibing with 1n-
dignztion which c¢arried her through
the cvening routine of feeding the
baby, dining with Aunt Agatha, win-
ing the dishes and chatting hefore
the fire.

YL palled Ann teday,” Aunt Aga-
tha said aver her knitting. She was
making a shell pinlk sweater for Bhei-
ry Ante. “Pm sure her mother will
want me to gee her while T'm bere.
You know we were under the impres-
sign that you were tosom friends”

"We were Gherry admitted
W elre still friends so fir 48 0'th con-
cerned. Ann ingisted upon moving,
Maturally I dide’t try to stop: her.”

“RiFell, I've dnvited her to have din-
ner with us tomerraw night,” the old-
er woman stated.

“Fine," bhcrr;r said carelessly, but
che waz thinking, "What 2 shoclk

Aunt Agatha i= poing 1o have. She
hasn't sren &Anne since she svas @
Tittie pirl with pigtails?™

, WHE'S  VIBTT with  Bhersyls
& Rk Aunt Apatha turfed euat GSoe-
prigingdy welll Uttetly unconstions
that the danghrer of her old frisnd
was putting on gn agl, hiks Hamilron
accepted® Anng's decodrdus behavior
al fsce-valae,

'Bife's 3 srmart girl,! ke pcaiden
lady commented when Anne had de-
pected. "T'm sorry she couldn’t have
epne on Hvlng with you, Bhecee, but
28 she said, she will be back a8 soon
as the paby i disposed of

Sherry s2id notning to distuch the
armed truce between thern, TE hec
aunt refused to aceept the fact thal
Sherry Anfe belonged to her there
was nothing that cewld be done shout
1t, Far the present Agatha Hamilion
was doing whal she considered her
duty and Sherry appreciated ir, Ss-
oreily she hoped the. constanl care
wf the child weuld break down hgr
aunt's resistance, '

Lieanwhile Avnt Agatha, who was
as sensible az she was cottventiondl,
urged Sherry to go ont momes It
wasn t normaly she arpued, for a youns
rirl to work all dzy and never have

any diversion.

“You'll work better if you have
same fun,” she sdgid kindly, "“While
'm Were to stay with the Esby you
shoydd ke vaking advantage of 147

Bherry  wag unwilling to admit
that she hadn't been invited to do
anything since her gunt's arrival. Her
excose was thay she was too ticed.

*Thaot's just what I mean,” Aunt
figzatha said, "Yop svouldn’t be su
tiped if you had something else io
think ehbout™

Anne solved that problem by tele-
phoning an invitation to Sunday
breakfast at BSam’s pénthouse on
Girezen Strect Sam Grable was one of
the highest paid executives in the
city. Although he worked for a de-
partment store, he fatcied himself to
be z patrén of the arts and ‘Thig Bur-
day breakfasts honoring various act-
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nis or misiclats who happened to be
pla.ymg at local hotels or theaters
WEre 1a“m1.1‘i

"¥ou'lll enjop it,” Anne urged
“¥ou're suee to meet somecne intar-
éating. Dig come”

b HERRY SATD she would She did

not look forward toiit with any
cager anticipation, but as Aunt Apa-
tha had said, i1 would give her some-
tmng to think abeut. What to wear,
for instance., Hor the first time she
wished for the fur jaclet she had te-
turned. Mot that she really needed it
She had plenty of pretty clothes. A
Black suit with a fiily white blouse
and a fresh gardenia would be both
suitable and becomipg,

“You look very nice,” Aunt Asa
tha approved as Sherry adjusted her
veiled hat.

*“Thank you, Auntie. Now you have
the telephone number in GEe you
teed me."”

“T'll pet along, my dear! The haby
will sleep until after aue: then this
"1fternnuﬁ I'll take her out in the
tarrigpe.”

“Blayhe I°M1 be back g time to go
with you” Zhetry promised with &
etitical glance at her reflection, which
was as fresh and sweet and younng as
if she bado't a care in the waorld,

"Well don't hurry, Btay sz long as
you're enjoving yourself,"

That might not he loag, Sherty
thotirht, azcending the eleyator to
the top of one of the city's highest
buildings. She had not carcd for Sam
Grable and could not fmagine being
interested in any of his friends, bot
in this she was wreng. The guests
ageemthled in the hupe classwalled
liwing rogm were g3 cleverly chosen
s the modernistic forniture, Anne
introadueed her to oa famons couple
starving in a local theater; there was
the author of a populsr radip serial
foaking like one of his own charac-
Lers in 1iding clothes; several news-
paper columiizte and the noted band
leader Marvin Edwards,

“He has the hest band in town
Anne said:

Sherry smiled at'the debonair young
tman with black-taghed blue ¢yis and
curly: davk hair.

. T is o good band. I've danced to
i

“You're FHattering me”" he replied.
“"But please don't stap. 1 love it. A
a matter of fact, T remiember secing
you,”

“Sounds like the hesinning of a
beautiful friend=hip," tmocked Anne,
drifting an.

“You don't believe me, do you®
Marvin inquired with his boyish
smile, “Let's sit dewn and Il prove
it to you, Tt was two weeks apo and
you were weating & white taffeta
dress with a bunch of red éariations
o one shoulder"

Sherry glanced in surprise.

“1 didw’t know mett cver noticed
details like that. Imagine wour te-
membering  them !

"Iloex  one  forget & beautifal
paipting -or the theme of 4 haunting
melody? You aren’t the kind of gicl
any man forgets.”

“That's where you're wrong,” =he
cofrected him with a pang at her
heart: “T'm erssed very easily”

“Why do you say that, Sherry?"

Realizing that they were progres-
sing too rapidly. Sherry smiled.

“Merely conversation, Now if you'll
picuse sme I must go spealk to Ham.”

“Tshall be waiting for you,” he said,
Sherry was startled by the lagy inti-
macy of his tone but she wag also
intripued. It secmed tke a long time
singe anyone had been dinterested
gnotigh in her to flatter ber,

REAKFASRTE at Baw's were oz
utconyentional as they wera
gtimulaiing, There swere mote men
than women-atd the fefinine guests,
as. Gam exploined to Sherry, were
chosen for theic beauty rather than
thelr braing,
“Mothing bhores & clever inasn moare
than 2 homely woman, he =ald.
41 dont Lnaw  whether to be
pleased or insulted,” she vetorted.
“You and Anne never let your de-
sire Lo zhow off interfere with your
chzrm,” he assured her, “"The truly
smart gitl saves her wisecracks for
her women felends”
Watching Anne's smiling tole of
listener to: the author of the radio
show, Shercy scarcely rocognized the
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cynical man bater, Pechaps. Sherry
thopoht, pgoeing & the assembled
Faces, everyons were a mask to eon-
ceal what he reslly was, She won-
dered what it would be like if every-
ong in the coom should suddésly
blurt out what he was thinking. The
idea amased ber, and {rom across the
table Marvin Edwaeds smiled as il
he understoad. After breakfast he fol-
lowwed her to the sunny tereace filled
with potted trees aad all kinds of
tiowers.

“Are you aopoyed with ms?" he
asked 1n 2 low woice.

“Annoyed? Why should I he?”

“For calling you Sherry T like
that name add it snits yoil”

“T'my not such a seickler for the con-
ventions as: that. Yoo may coall me
Sherry 1f you care 1.

“Thank yvou! Will you call me Mar-
yin?”

“T'f you like," she agreed, thinking
that he had none of the conceil she
often agzociated with band leaders.

(44 ICE UP here, isn't it?" Mar-

vin continwed, “Although per-
sonally I'd prefer a house on the
ground with flowers growing out eof
the earth. I'm going to have a place
like that sometime. Bome spot where
I ran take rogpt, I'im tired of travel
gt

“Fou haven'tiraveled mocH lately,”
she reminded him, “Haven't you besn
here tor some time?!

*Since Thanksgiving, That is Jong
1ime to siay In one place, but we've
just happened to get all the breaks”

Y1 imagine yon deserved them,”
Sherry zaid warmly.

There was something appealing
aboutr him as he stood beside her, his
dark hair cutfled by the wind, He
must Have been several years alder
than whe was but he didn’t Jook it

"Wilai were you thinking wihen 1
gmiled at you across the tablel™ he
asloed,

YO, 3 oquse had & silly idean abow
how startling 1t woald be if every-
one woujd suddsnly say what was in
Wis mind.”

“Tye often besnoaccyzed of being
top outspokcn as 1t is” )

“Frankness & ont of the gualities

T admire most” slhe gaid, thinking of
Bitl,

b should like to know what was in
your mmnd as you ssid thar, You
logked so sad and wistful. Someons
has Burt you, Sherry ™

Her heart was 50 heavy and his un.
derstanding so intuwitive thal tears
blurred her eves.

“Is very foolich of me to show it
Pll getover it, . "

"0F course you will, T wish you'd
Lee mie help you”

"How could you?”

"By seeing you, Ve could have a
lot of fun togecher.” :

“Feg, 1 think we could)

He held gut his hond, “Is it z deal
then?™

“Ifs a«desl,” she said,
‘ HEN THE time arrived Sher-
; ty wished she had oot prom-
ized fta c!i_r‘la with Marvin Edwsards,
she was tired Monday was always a

difiicalt day at the office, Her work

wes atill disrupted by the becak with
Bill. She {elt sumetimes as if she were
deawilly under an  anesthetic. She
couldn’t think clearly. If it didn’t im-
ptove she would loss her job, Woark
settled like a dark cloud in her dis-
tressed mind, casting an  oniinous
shadaw guer evétything she did, She
felt too old and disillusioned to so
daneing with the band leader,

"It isnt worth the effart” she ex.
plained to Aunt Asatha, tucking the
baby iHta hed.

*That proves how omich won need
it,”  Aunt Apatha said  brishkly,
“¥ou're ton yeung 1o git by the fire
cvery evening, [} meke you o mice,
het cup of iea before you take ywour
bath.”

Aunt Apatha was so kind., Shervy
reftected. 1t was wonderful to have
her there although Bherry was diraid
she would not approve af hlarvin. The
miaiden lady’s standards were extreme-
ly high, and “iazz’ &5 shecalied it
was one of her pet aversions, Sheery
hurricd swith hes dressine, but Mar-
wvift wasz ezcly, so Aunt SAgatha was
forced Lo entertaln Jim. Sherry was
surpriged ta fiod them chatfing like
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old friends when she entered the liwv-
Ing. rofnn

“IWhat io the world were you talls
ing sbout?" she asked as they walked
t0 -his car.

Tarvin laughed boyishly,

“She was telling me about: Monl-
clair. 3o I told her T came from a
small town mygelf and preferred it
to any city.”

“Liar] (Ot dg yon call 1t being tacl-
Ful?*

it tha: trpth?” he gssared her
“When I have enioegh meney, T'm
going oo settle down in seme quist
spot’

"iieh & gouniry club and 8. gold
couese”

“Why not? I'm in this racket be-
cause 5 profitable, not because [en-
Joy it

Sherry Gecided it was a propitious
mpment to explain shout the baby.

“Tald tny aunt tell you why she is
here?!!

“She said something about a swsat-
Er site was kmitting for the baby. 1
wanted to ask what baby but T didn’t."

“The baby iz mine. At least she will
be after 1 adopt her. Wou ser, her
mother tan away and left her with
mg

E TOOE IT will, with only a
lifted ayebrow.

“Aren’t you rather young to take on
a3 family?”

“Maybe, but in a way 1 feel res-
ponsible. Mildred, that’s the moiher,
was tryillp to commit puicide when I
stopped her. Later she pave the baby
tp me, sayine she didn’t love it

“Mice persan,” he commertted mild-

I,
"l ihink she used to be. sle was
so in lowe with her husband she
blamed the baby for coming betwoen
them”

Warvin did net reply, and, glancing
at his face, Sherry wondered if she
bad bared him. After all, therc was
fa reason he should be interested in
Mildred's stary, She was casiing
aboit an Her mind for pnather topic
when he said, “What a wonderitl
peraon you are, Sherry ! Toodo such a

thing for a girl wou dide't even
Eniow,”

“But I love the boaby. T feel asz if
she really were mine. Don't tfy to
make a heroine out of me. Most of
my friends think T'm crazy, Even
Aunt Agatha is just humoving me
temporarily, hoping T'H change iy
fraiials Siag

She spole Hghtly, but the fact that
ke admired her aclion establiched a
new hond between thém.

“I% like to se¢ her if I may," he
said.

“OF courss, if you'll drop in some
afterngon when she's awale”

YTl do that' he promised,

And bow, (elaxed and grateful,
Sherry felt her spirits lift, Fatizne
dropped from her as she listened to
Marvin's sparkling banter. Tt was fun
te bhe cirgulating again, They would
haye 8 hus man's holiday, he said, and
spend the evening lstening to some-
one elge’s bhand. He was recopnized
instantly on entering the club, The
orchestra played his theome song,
Forcing Marvin 1o take a bow, When
the zpotlicht was {ocused on them
Sherry was zlad she had wern her
mipst beeomming frock

“Vau're quite a celebrity,” she said,
smiling,

“Not at all. [m getting all this
attention because of you. They'tenot
accustomed to seeing me with such a
beautiful lady)”

Tt was flattery and she knew it
but it was also good medicine for her
woinded wanity., Marvin was hand-
some, High-spivited, attentive. The
zirl didnt live, Sherry told herself,
who wouldnt have enjoyed 1t

AHE SLEPT soundly that night,
at breakfsst {He next morning
Aunt Agatha proclaimed Marvin the
“nicest young man” she had met in a
long time. “He is 50 polite and mod-
gst” the maiden lady said, "And he
g¢xplalned 1o me that his orchestra
plays the classics instead of pane
Chopin ard Schubert and Miendels-
sohm!
Sherry smiled, wondering what
Aunt Agatha would think 1 she
could hear the moadersy rendltion of
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waorld-famous themes, but ahe did not
distliusion her. In the days that fol-
lowed Miss Apatha became WMarvin's
ally, The spinster distrusted men az
miuch as Atdine Travis did, but for
some reagon she Felt completely at
home with the debottair young band
leader,

There was never a dull moment with
Maryin. She even enjoyed the long
hours waiting for himm at a neathy
table. Later they had food and coflec
with ather membess of his band al
an allnipht restaurant populap with
musicians and aetors. Sherry liked
the casual friemdships and {lippant
conversation. althoogh the late hours
gent her to cthe offfce with a head-
dache. Aunt Aestha, champion of Mar-
vinas she was, warned Sherry ahont
her loss of slesp.

“You can't burn the candle at hath
ends" she said. .

“If T po to bed early I can’t sleep)”
Sherry commplained.

“Why not? What's woreying youd”

Bherry evaded the question.

“Nathing so lang g5 1 heep busy.”

That same night Marvin asked her
o marty him,

HERRY HAD waited for Marvin

at the hotel where his band was

playing, Whetl he was throuph he did

not suprest going to their usual ron-
dezvaus,

“I'm not in the ‘mosd fer other
people tonight™ he explaified. “Let's
go home.”

“That's an exzcellent idea)! she
agieed. "Aunt Agatha has been scold-
i mie-about the Iate Wours 've been
kecping”

“And I thoupht she liked me'™ he
gaid a8 they walked toward the ga-
tage where he kepd his car.

“Oh, she dogs. You're the only man
I’ve ever mown her to be enthusias-
tic sbout. It's purely a matter of my
health. Bhe doesn't wanl me to lose
my job"

“Why don't you give It up, since
it interferes with my seeing you?”

YT lake that under considera-
tion," she said Hgltly,

They were in the zarsge by them,
so the subjoct was dropped, butr after
they had reached hoite and were git-

tiig by the fire Marvin ssid quietly,
“¥aou thought I was jokine, didn't
}"Du?h

“About whor?® Sherry asked lazte
Iy, Bhe was very tired and the warmth
of the dimly lighted room had made
hor drowsy.

_ UAbout quitting your job. 1 meaat
lt.”

"B, Marvin, I have towork. T'm
fgt doing e just for Fun”

“You wouldn’t have to wark if you
martied me. ¥ou could stay home zngd
take care of the baky”

“Are you serions? What wetld you
do with & wife and baby?”

“A few months age I wonld haye
asked myzell that same guestion, but
the picture has chatived zinee then.
T've signed g contrasi in Hellywood
which fmieans we could stay there for
at least two wears, By that time |
may have etough dough soaked away
to asettle down, Daoes the prospect
hore yout"

*1 don’t think I'd ever be hored
with you! she admitted honestly,
“But marriage 15 something 1'd haye
to think abeut for = while. Then
there's Sherry Annc”

“I'g trazy about the kid, Sherry”

OW DLGIFFERENT from Bill
wite had refused to bring up
angther an’s child as his owh,

"Would you be willing to atopt
hert”

"Why not? That's what you wani,
1=mt ard!

Sherry's epes filled with tears,

“Marvin, vou're sweet, No wonder
Aunt Spgatha adores you”

“Poop much tmeore Codcerned aheut
the opition of Aunt Agatha’s niece !

"Well, I'm tereibly fond of zou.
too.”

“Then preve i, my siest! Horpst
thiz other puoy you've Deen carrying
the torch for and take a change with
tie, What are wou afrapd 6f 7"

As she hesteated Marvin said, "Be-
fore you answer there is sopmething
I ought to tell yow I've been mar-
ried before™

That surprised her. He lgoked so
Youmg,

"It wasa mistake. Dons on impulse
it a weak moment, I regretted it al-
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most immedistely and we've been "though Bill did not glance her way

diyvorced for some time Deogs that
make any difference to you?”

“Thank woru for telling me, Mar-
vin, The fact thar you are divorced
wouldn't kecp me from martying you,
but it will make a differencs to Aunt
Agatha”

“Why tell her then? Why upsect

her when egerything is so harmonious
between (#® After =l], ivs our lile,
darling ™

*1 know, but 1 haven't said I'd mar-
ry yeu yet. DIl have to have tome to
tf:ink about it Tt's 2 serivus step to
take"

“Haw much time? 'm leaving here
in three weeks."

“I'll give you my answer before
then, Marwin”

He lifted her hand io his lips with
a chivalry which touched her,

“I'ye tried to keep emotion out of
this,” lie said, “because 1 know pow
the right lund of marriage must be
founded on mutual respect and tiust.
siut I happen 10 be in Yove with you,"

AEVRERAL evenings later Sherry
was waiting for Blarvin as usual
when Bill appeared with the same
girl Anne had mentioned. They were
dancing ropether, and as thoy r:uts_',cd
the talile where Sherry sat alone Bill's
eyes met hers with starded recog-
nition.

It was & mght when Sheny was
fot laoking her best) The haby had
wakened early that moarning, 8o sha
had had coly a few hours’ slz2p. She
had worked all day an) berause she
was tlred had nat bothered to change
her suit. The girl with Hili couldn’t
Lave been more than twenty. Her
hair was naturally blonds and she
had the clesn, sweet skin which goes
with it. She was wholesome and
unspoiled-locking, Sherry admitred.
Al white and goid and fresh as a
budding rose By comparison Shercy
felt old and hagpard. Kven when Mar-
vin came to sit with her as he did
diming infermission; ¢van when ha
plaved her favorite s.ng, smaling in
het direction, Sherry felt at a dis-
advantage, She wished, ¢h how she
wished she’d been sitting at the less
conspicuous table with Bill. Al

again, she felt he must be as consaious
of her presencc as she was of hia.

That night she insisred on going
directly home. She told Marvin good
night at the door. 8he had to have
some sicep, she cxplained. Tomorrow
was polag to be a difficuly day.

NTO THE dackness of her coep-

tive despondéncy came a tiuy ray
of light. Why not accept Marvin's
proposal and step the futile atrempt
to do twoe things at once? Unlixe Bill,
Macvin loved Sherry Annc and was
willing io adopt her, Aant Agatha
liked Marvin and would be walling
for Sherry to keep Mildred's baby if
they were married, Sherry had hesi-
tated because she considersd herself
in love with Bill, but Marvin was
infinitely superior to Bill
Maddan, Even hiis faulis seemed like-
able in comparison with Bill's, hfar-
riage with Macvin would offer an
escape from cverything which wan
troubling her.

She had mot planned to see him
that night, but when e tolephoned
early in the evening Sherry azked
him to comeé out,

“Tt will be Jate. ¥au won't mind
sitting up?”

“Mo. Lcan't slaep anyway,”

‘ THEN THE door hell rang

Sherry asked cautiously, “Who
is Fe2"

“"Eow many people dré youl expects
ing ¥ Marvin asled.

Opening the door, she drew lum
gquickly inside,

“Marvin, I'm sda glad to see you, 1
thoueht [ heard someone outside the
window in the baby's room."

“Darling, you're trembling.”

"1 was Frightenced,” Sherry admit-
ted. “When T looked ont | counldn't
see anyone, but 1 felt someons waa
watching me.™

"Necves, Skerry! Yonr werc upset
wlhen youl talled to me on the phone,”

"Maybe I did lmagine it. Anyivay,
it's a1l right now that you're here.”

Marvin smiled tenderly and drew
her down upon the davenport beside
him.

“Relax, Sweet! What's trombling
youi”
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She put her head on his shoulder.
“Do you still want to marry me2"
“¥ou bet 1 do.”

*“Then my answer is yos ™ £he zaid.

He pul his arms about her and
kizsed her wery gently,

“Do you mean it, Shecry? O
darling, this makes me so happy.”

“Me, too. Hven Aunt Aastha is for
it

“God bless Annt Aypoiha” he =ail
fervently. "Boy, this 1s terrific, How
about celebrating? Put on your ban-
net and we'll g0 down to the joint
and gnuounee it"

“Not tonight, Maivin, I'm too tred.
Bat we'll tell them tomorrow, if
you like,"

“Tomoarrow it is then. Ang now
TN rom alonr so you can get soms
slenp”

* Now that she had made her doeci-
sion Sherry felt that she could slecp
for hours. The futuie stretched like
an open road hefore her with nothing
whatever to worry about. But the
next morning Aunt Agatha wakened
with ehills and 3 temperarure. Sherry
turned over the haby to M ierta and
left reluctantly for work. The doctor
she called adwised 1he temoval of
Aunt Apatha to the hospital. She
was sulfering from the viclous type
of flu which coeld easily dewelop into
preumonia. Sherry ageeed and marde
srrongements for an ambulance. She
had been too worried to give hex em-
loyer notice as she had promised,
gut when she telephoned Marvin that
ghe would be unable to meet him he
was so dizappointed that she said,
“You may announce it anyieay it you
like.”

His voice brightened. “Fins, dnfrl-
ing1 T'1l give the news to o colamnist,
TL will be swell publicity.”

R AN INSTANT she reseanted
that; then she reminded hesself
that publicity wus a necessacy part
of his caveer ay it would be of hera i
she married him. To be aentionad by
¢ radic or newspaper coluymmist wag
free advertiging mnd important. AS
Marvin had once expluiped to her,
the only thing to be feared was being
ignored, And since the news might be
in the paper tomorrow she had better

with ber emplaover praved rather em-
barrassing. Whon she told hitn sle
was leavieg in two weeks to be mar-
ried he said, “T'm sorry; Sherry, We'll
miss you”

She left the office early so that she:
could stop at the hospital. Aunt Aga-
tha was Irightened but otherwise
fai:-lg comfortable. Sherry reassured
her bui did pot siny luge: She knew
Marietia wonuld be in A"Wurry to ce-
wirn o her children. 1t was not gnite
six ‘when she rushed up the slens of
the flat, congratulz"inpg herself thal
she had made it in tine to feed Sheery
Anne. Then zs she walked into the
living room the =ow Mildred with the
baby 1a her arms.

GGN-IILDRED.“ Sherry  pasped,
- overcome by the sight of
the girl, who clutched the baoy as if
Sherry were trying to take her,

“I've come baek for her Mildred
asserted, "1 got to thinking about her
and T couldn't stand it. She's my own
flesh and blood. Bhss all I hawe in
the world"

The room began to whirl so dlzaily
rboyt Bherry thar she sat down.

“But you said in your pote that yon
didn't want ber. You gave her to mwe,”
“That was because T thoogho m
husband might trke me beck. H{
didn’t, g0 I went ta Rena for a
divoree. That's when T began to real-

ize what @ mistake T'd made”

“Well, why dida't you write me? [
had no idea where you were ™

“I'm sorry, Sherry. I know yoa've
meant well, but just because you
gaved my life you can't tell e what
todo.™

Hpow {riee it was that thers was oo
such thing as gratitude. Fer an in-
stant Bherry wizligd she bodu't inter-
fered when Mildred ha'l ftried to
commit swicide; then she remindad
herself thar there were two sides o
every gquestion, even thiz one TE Mil
dred wanted her baby she was en-
titled to her, The poar giv] hadn't
had much happiness so far. but per-
haps, Sherry thought for the Fst
time, Mildred hereseif was partially
to blame. In any case there wad noth-
ing mere Sherry could do And how
it would hurt to glve up Sherry
Anne.
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HEEEY wanted to spaich the
L hahy into her owo protective
arimes, but zhe said calmly, “I* ign’t
sesy to work when vou have a smsll
child. 1've discoversd that.’

“She's getting oldar all the time,
She'tt soon be inlkeing. Oh, Sherry,
I dida't intend to {ake hero froor you,
bt sehew 1 saw her in ner little bed
lzst night I thought my heare would
brealk”

E%Fhen do you intend to leave?”
Sharry asked, wondening if sho would
be allowed to held the baby again,

T hoped—ihat i3 T know 1 doph%
deserye 1f; But epulid you Tct us SEAY
Here 3 few nighes? Just untd 1 ean
make my reservations?

“¥eu, 1L you hke. I'H telephone
Mariotta she necdn't come any more.
By aunt was looking after Shercy
Anne, but we had to send her to the
haspital®

PEHE MNEXT marning Mildred pre.
M8 tisred hreskfast as if che had nog
Bosn away. The haby had bsen fed
gnd was coping From her hugpy. The
mornitty papsr, lotded to display the
grory of the band leader's engage-
wmont, wag on Sherry's plate.

Tt zavs here vou've going to macey
hirn” Mildred stated,

Sherty pomred hereelf o ocup of
coffes with shaking hanc: Marvin
had lost no timein-availing himself of
her permission {o annoshos their oh-
gazement, she thought, slancing at
thie printed words swhich sfemed io
her confusion to have no relationship
to herself,

Sherey topse, dropped a quick kiss
on the baliy's head snd wert to the
bedroosa for her hat Her head was
aching furicusly, A Hne way io be-
gin the day, he thought,

Sherry walked down the hill to her
strcotear 1 a fog ne thicker than ter
own mental state, Bildeeds appear-
ance had heen a shock. She had every
right to Shepry Anne, but all Sherry's
plansio marey Marvin were endanaled
it the baby, What would Marvin
say when she told him? Would he he
relieved or disappointed?

Her avrival at the office was the
signat for mmich excited comment
Cinly her ¢mployer had hknown that

S — T e mmmm—my TR

ghé was leaving, but semest o the
staff had seen the papor © ocealdy
nervons, Sherry Ielt onghls 16 Cofe
with the joling corgiinday px B
versely, she wanted to ey, Vainly she
tried ta work, bt oy noon her heasd
was splitting, I ghe didnt have some
vest she wouldn’t be aole ro visn
Aunt Agatha. much less see Maron
for their promised celebration. At
two o'clock, admitting she conldet
take t, she asked to go home,

“If T can lie down for a couple of
bours 11 Be atl 1ight,” she tald her-
sclf, but she had newver felt so de-
pressed. Bhe turned the key in her
door with & asfgh of reliel. All she
veantad was the comfort of her awn
bed. But as sie entered the hall she
heavd WMarvin's voice. Without siop-
ping to wender why He was there ia
the middle of the afternonn, Shercy
walked into the Heiny room e fiad
him kizsitor Mildeed,

MELE SHOCK of it sent her reel-

ing =gainst the wall, speechiless.

It wae Mildred who cried triwunph-
antly, “Eherpy '

At the sound of her name Marvin
pushed Mildred frem Eer, saying
“What is this? A teazp?”

'I‘Jrfen he saw the stunued eomjre-
hension in Sherry’s fare and stim-
mered, "Don't Took like (hat, Sherry,
It doesn’t mean a thing, Just an af-
fectionate pesture. You see I usad
te know Mildred in Kanaas City”

He glanced warningly at Mildred,
but she eried, “Oh, no, you denw't. Far
ance, Marvin, you're going o tell tha
t!“uth_.”

Sherry sank inte her chair,

“What do you mean?' ahe
demanded,

“"Marvin was my husband,” Mildred
said, “"He iz Sherry Snne’s fathec™

‘Ne. Oh, no, that can’t be true. Say
it jsn't, Marvin”

“We'te divorced” he said. “You
remember I told you I'd been mpe-
red
"But you told me that was a loss
time ago, ot recetlyn

“Does that matter, Skerry?”

“Of course it matters. Buy why
wauld you want to adopt the haby if

e
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wou desorted  MRldeed bocause of
her

His glapce at Mildred was ome of
COmtEanDt

“Is that what she told wou? The
bizbs had pothing to do with it 2 Ti-
dred wis the one I didi't want, Gur
marrizge was a mistale from the ke

minadng Thatls by 1 inslsled wa

keep itseeyat™

“N¥ow liked me well enough ar
firat.” Rildred eeedaded chim: “Hot
that it reoilers now, At least you'll
nexer gel my Habyl™

“So that's why yeu came back:s"
Sheérty sald, turning tuthe gitl,

“Vag, itis J only intended ) Iook
at bor through the window: fhen 1
sawe Mardin'g car deiving up and him
getting out and coming in here. I
knew he'd pay ‘plenty to nsep me
quiet, but there isn't enough mopsy
in the world to kesp mo from relling
Fou. I you want to marry Wim ko
ing how he treated me, you'te wel-
come™

HE!‘LRTSI CK, Sherry stared at
the parents of the beby kicking
in ket boppy, blissfully unaware of
the dizsension sboot her.

“Bherry Anne is the one who should
be considered.” she reminded tham.
“$What about here”

"I'm owilling to asswme the entire
responsibility,”” Marvin assured her,
8 wou will marry me, Sherry”

Yahe's mitrte ™ Mildved sgid fisteely.
“and T'm uct giving her to-cither of
you'

Warvin shrurped,

“Okay, if that's the way you want it
¥ou can mavage s best yor can”
Turning bacl to Bherry, he continued
as if his former wife were not pres-
ent, “I'm crazy about the kid, Sherry.
1t swasn't just an act, but 1 didn’
svant to marry you just because of the
baby, ¥ou understand that?”

“Id you know sbotut her when you
met me at Bam's that Sunday?”

o, Mildred awonldn't tell me
whiere she had leFt her, T didn’t kngw
vou had a baby dn the house until
Annt Apatha confided that she was
bnitting for one. It wag you wha told
me b mother's fame waa Mildred. Tt
seemed to e thes ‘that fate had

drawn us- together for the good of
all ot ya”

“I uged to beligve that, too, bltnot
any more, I'm throuph fow with both
of you. The baby, ton,” she satd with
tears in her eyves. "It will be becter if
L don't sce her again, I thought be-
cause I maved Mildraeds life that 1
was responsible for her, ‘hut 1 was
wrong HNo oae can be vesp neille for
anyone else”

“Doat't gmake up your mind so
quickly,” Matvin pleaded. *¥You may
feel dilferéntly in o Fewy doys”

o HERRY H{fted the baby from the
L.¥ bysey, pressing = kiss on her
chaek, bot it was Mildeed who oal on
the lirtle: coat and honsiet. Marvin
picked -up the suitcases ard thow
gtarted toward the door, but before
they reached it Mildred coyoed fo
say, "I koow you hate me, but we'te
square flow. You saved my lite, ard
Uve saved wyou from an unhappy
marrigee, because Marvin couldn't be
faithtul to anyone. T wasn't gratebul
to you at the ‘HBime, but I am now Se
thanks for everything"

Bherry did not reply. 8he couldo’t,
The sight of the baby in Mildred’s
arms was too tmich for her. Bhe real-
ized then that she loved thc baby
migre than she did WMavvin, It was the
losg of the baby that hurt. Throwing
herself on the dsvenport, she gave
way to the stotm of tears which had
beent threatening her ever since ahe
had entered the living room. Her
head throbbed with pain but the aclhe
in her heart was mch worse

Hours, or was it only minutes later;
the telephone rang. It was Antie,

“T wpaderstand Aunt Apathz is in
the hospital with the {lu,” Auns said

“Oh, the cute old thing wrote me a

agiote asking me fo come to ses her, I

pent her gome flowers and Sam has
peomised to drop me st the hospiral
ot a {ew minutes affer dinner

“What time is it now?”

"IWhat's the matter with vou,
aherry? Iave you been coying? Ig it
true about you being encaped to Mar-
vin Edwards?"

“1t was but s {sn't any more,” Shee-
Ty admitted,
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"The rat! Re that's why vou'te
crying

“I'm not crying about Marwin”
Sherry denied. "It's the baby. Bll-
dred came back last might and has
taken heér away from me”

“Thank hesven for thai! &Anne
gaid fervently, "I be right cver”

et AERRARY WAL still lying on the
LW daveaport when Anme srrived.
Ehe was garrylng an gvernight bag
anid annopnced she would britig the
vest of her things the following day.

“Are vou coming back te stay®
Bherry ashed.

“Waturally, [Half the furniture is
still mine,” Amne remioded her.

It was Anne who made tea and
served it to Sherry in bed. Anue who
said cheerfully, “T'H telephone your
affice that you won't be back umti]
Maonday, Tomorrow is Satumbay and
vou'te going to spend the week-end
in bed. You're exhansted

It seemad wonderiul to have Anne
hack and, afthoush Sherry did not
admit it, it wad a tremendonas load off
her mind not to have to rize 2% six
o'elock to feed the baby. She was
tired emotionally and phyzically
Tired deep down inside, it the very
cemter of her being. She siepi for
hours, rousing enly long enough to
swallow the ncurishing food Aaone
lorally prepared for her. Aunt Agathe
veay convalescing, Anne reported, She
would be able to come home soom.

On Bunday afternpon Marvin tele-
phoned. Anne had gone to the bospi-
val, so Shorry was glone. He sounded
cantrite but self-conilident, asz if
wwhat he had to say might mflaence
her,

“T just wanted to tell you Mildred
and the baby have gone. 1 put them
on the train myself.,”

g. E WAITED for her reply; and
when none came he continued;
“May I drop by for a few minutes,
Sherry? I wang to talk fo you.'
"You're talking to me now
oL ton dafficult gver the phone,
Don't you feel any better vyet,
darling "
T feeling quite
misured him.

well” she

“F prean abont us. Qur whaole future
15 at stake, Bhercy. Why can’t yon
forget what has happened and go
ahead with ont plans2™

"I can't do that, Marvin, and I don't
care to diseuss 17

“¥ou hate g3+ W' you, Sherry?”

“Ho,” she sald dovchindly, "T'm just
not intecested in you any more, and
please don’t cell me geain”

When she teplaced ihie telephone
Sheiry yvawned and picked up the
magazine she had been reading. It
weAn't an act. She reslly felt indif-
ferent to him. Nevertheless, when the
doorbell rany a few moments later she
waa alarmed. She suspected it might
be Matvin, so she called. "Who is
it?:l:l

"Boger Fenton” wag the answer.

Horgetting that she was wearing a
bathrobe over her mightgoewn, Sherry
opened the door.

"Roger, how nice of you to come,
But 1 almost dido’t answer the bell,
Why didat you telephone?”

“Anne gaid il would beall right just
to drop in”

S0 Anme was responsihle for this,
too. Buat to her own surprise Sherry
was glad to ser Him.

“What else did Anne t8ll you?"
she smiled, eurling up an the daven-
port

Roper sat in & chalr opposite lier,
"She said the announcement of your
engagement was a mistake, that youo
weren't seeing Edwards sny maore,
In: fzer,” he =said, reddening, “she
told me you weren't seeing Bill Mad-
dan either."

“Bill’s besn aut of the piciure for
a long time, Roger”

“Then what say we stare all over
again?” he prinoed. "There’s ncver
Been atiyone like vou for me, Sheory,
Mast women ars too possessive.”

Possessive, my tye, soe thouwght
What does ke think he is? Bt be-
cause she had abways been fond of
him and because she needed his
friendship now more than ever, ghs
said swestly, “Fair enough, RHopg:i-
We uzed to have a lot of fun”

"And will have again” he promized.

Roger kept his promise. If it
had noi been for Aunt Agaiha,
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Sherry mipht have been Hving tn the
period before she Had met either
Bill or Marvin, Eefreshed hy her
restful waek-end, she retirned to the
office on Monday. A briel Inderview
with her employer assured her that
the jab she Had been on the verge of
giving up was still hers, She alsg
swore him to secrecy.

“1'd rather you don't tell anyone
that my engagement kas been breken™
gha eaid, “Tet them find it out for
themeelyves”

When Sherry went to the hospital
to sea Aunt Apatha she found the
maiden lady unusually silent. In vain
Sherry tried to intédest hexr in varipus
topice, Aunt Agatha did not #2apond.

Finglly she said, "Why don't you
tell me that you and Marvis have
fquarreled?”

“We haven't guarreled exactls™

“You're not going te macty him, ave

o 2"

“Nw, bot 1
YO

Miss Hamiilton said dryly, “I'm can
able of hearing the truth, It's having
thmgq kept From me that disturhs
el

“Pi gorey, dearl Yoo sedimed o
fund of Marvin I azsked Anne not ig
say anything”

“Anne didn't. She didn't have 1a, I
knew when he didn't telephong er
comne to sce mé fhat something wis
wrong, 1t lsn't like Marvin to neglect
e, He is 5o considerate.”

“'m afraid we were mistaken aboul
him" Bherry said, teying o break it
gently, “Barvin 14 the baby's Father.
He desected hiz wife in Xansas City
and later persuaded her to divorce
him" '

A dull lush began to burn in Aunt
Agatha’s dried apple cheeks.

“1 can't believe it, He is one of the
few men T trusted.”

“Mildred came back Tor the baby
when she discovered that Marvin
wanted to tmarry me. But she's gode
now,”

"D she take Shorry Adne?”

Sherry nedded. It would be a long
time before she would be able 1o think
of the baby without wanting to try.

“Tknow how wou feel, dear, hut he-

dign't want ta upset

lieve me 'y berter this oy ™ Aung
Agatlia said. “Now vou can put your
mind ofi your work again and 1 can
go home whero 1 belong. ¥ou may
think your heart is brolen but time
heals eve t'ythmg

“My heatt isn't hroken, Auntie, At
l¢ast not over Marvin, T Jdidn’t reals
ize 1t at the time, hut T was playing
# part as much gs he waz”

HOCKED, Aunt Acaths said
¥ “Sherry Hamilton, what de you
meati? Woeuld von Bave marnied g
man you dida’t loves"

T cared for him very much, but my
heart had been broken months spo by
somiebody else™

Aunt Agatha sighed, “Blah are so
cruel, It's terrible how they can
wreck a woman's Hle. T wish T could
have protecled you from them, Sher
r}{_rl

The zirl smiled arnd pactsd the
blue-veined hand lying on the coun-
terpansg,

“Dron't worty shout ms! f'-“[y life is
far from ruined. T've my work, Anne
has come back to live with me, and
ont of my former beaux is taking 1ne
aut grain®”

It ‘was two sweels latsr wien they
put-Aunt Apathz on the train into &
compartment fitled with parting gifts
The tireee of them saw her off. Atine
demurely ladylike to the eud, and
Roger, wwha bad offersd his caraad &
larre box of candy, Auent Asatha
agceptid his attentions with dignified
eestraint. But Bherry lemew ghe waold
never like Roper Femton,

Ad the train pulled out
atghed, “"Give me a cigaretts

Anne
My

word, its wonderful 1o be able 1o
take off my halg,”

"¥ou loved weanng 7 Sherey
assured ‘her, “And Aunt Agatha

would say that it i3 the real you—
the Tittle girl who plaved the organ
in Sunday School ™

For a moment Anne losked start
led. 1 wonider” sho sapd. Her face
wag still thouphtfal ag they digpped
her at the cockiail bar swhere she was
to meet Sany, It was Saturday mizhi
and Rezer and Sherry had plapned
an. evening of dancing. Littls did
either of thim suspect hew that
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ovining was poing tg end,

GHTS. GLITTER. Excitement:

Saturday night in the city's
largest hatel always reminded EBherey
of New ¥ear's Eve, The crowds of
people tryifng to forpet their week-
day problems, dressed in their best,
Ianghing, making merry. It was sa
miuch more fun dancing witn Boger
than it had been sitting alone wait-
ing for Marvin.

The band leader had left town
without denying their enpagement,
but the sicry had eirculared to Rog-
er's newspaper irlends, woo ane by
one with hrutal candor confessed to
Sherry that they never could under-
staned what she “saw in the guy”
Eefusing to comment;, Sherry smiled
and chatized the subject, but ali=z was
happier than she had been for a loenp
time,

Boprer was sg absurdly proud of her,
displaying her Hke a medal or some
outstanding achievement, atrutling
with the air of sel-assurance Anpe
had said was characteristic of short
men. Be that as it may, Koger was an
excellent danger and the holrs pasged
Jarously until thew saw Bill Maddan.

He wag with the same blonde, fresh-
losking girl Sherry had seen before,
and the sipht of them (opether again
flowded her heart with longing. To be
Hill's sweetheart, to bt assured of his
devotion. liow eould Bherry have
hesitated when he had wanted to
maeey her? 1Tow could she have put
himm aff beeanse of her career, asking
him to wait four years?

sherry know this was the moment
Foger had besn waiting for. Ths
thance to prove that he was haek in
Bherry's favar, Wasn't he entitled to
it# Roper had never forgiven Bill for
the kisg he hzd stolen on Mew Year's
Eve: 3h  was amused al the tribmph
in FEoger's wveice as, delibercately
dancingr close to Bill's table, he cried,
HHi, Bill! What’s copkin'?”

Bill glanced uwp indifferently,
saying, “Helle! Fancy seeing you
here”

&5 they moved on Roger chuekled,
“Guess he fiever expected to see us
toagether apain.”

“T daubt iF it matters to him."

“Sure it matrers. But it was caming
to him, He chouldnt have come be-
tween us in the first ploee

HEREY DID not reply. Roger's
possessivensss was the price she
had to pay for his companionship, and
Bo long a5 she saw him exclusively he
wonld malee o other demands ah
her. Determined to live vp to her part
of the bargain, she did uet look at
Bill again. Nor did she sngeest that
they leave, The evening, which had
besun so harmonisusly, had to go on
as they had planuned. Seweral howors
later Roger left her at the flat on
Telemraph Hill with no suspicion of
the cmiprion roused in her breast by
the sight of the sther man.

There was g noise at the door which
seinded like Anne Fumbling for Her
key. Without teening on the light,
asherry went into the hall and callwd,
“Wail a minute, I'll apen it for you.”

Bhe turned the knob and stared at
the: men who stood barcheaded in
the maonlight.

"Hello, Shecry,” he said,

"Eill, ©h, Bill!" she cried as he
stepped inside and drew heor into his
griiz, O, darling, darling ™

“Wou =till love me, dop’t you,
Sheecry?”

“IMildred told me about Macyin
when she was in the hospital, Ehe
made me promise I'd never tell any-
one, but I did oy best to warn you,”
Bill said.

"You kuow she has taken Sherry
fnnme?”

¥es she telephoned me. But since
vour enfagement wasn't depjed;, I
supposed yoi were going to marry
Barvin anyway.”

“Wever! After I knew who he wag
The only reason I ever intended to
was on ascount of the haby"

“So I was rcight then. It was a
father for Sherry Annpe your wanted?”" 7

“In Marvin's case, yes, but got in
yours: OQh, darling, please believe
yigm 1

He drew her down beside him on
the davenport, whispering, “If ]
didn't would 1 be here now? Would
I be asgking you to marcy me?”

THE END

s _-.___\.LA. PRE racieg e T R B e
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Qnce in of hour of anger she
hed run away from Sam's kisses
—bach to the srms of the man

who wauld alweys be waiting far
her—and back fo the lelsurely and
wealthy e£xistenze she had given up to
exme and lve with Som in His small Maine villoge
which was hix homa.

Mow she must convince Sam, fhor ke seeand  fime

sthe hod net run awoay with o lever, but hed been

tricked By the pedple sho thought she fristed mest,

Teto am affuir she did oot wanl,  Buf alwoys in her

mipd would ke the memory of Sam's wards fhe day

ke told her he hated her and wished her dead!
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Condensed from the
novel originally en-
tifed  “Beautifut
Cufterily™ by the

same Suilhor.

By CARCL HOLLISTON

iy Som kizssed her as he cor-
: ?.-" ried her over fhe thtesh-
haoldf

steadiness which is one of the

marks of spring on the coast of
Maite, Along Elm Btreet the noble
trees that justified that name trisd
bravely to display their new, fresh
greenness, hut the day and the hour
motked them. The steady rain
scemed to have washed away the
green and left only the shiny black
lock of trunks and branches. It was
too early for lights in = milder
world, hut here even street lights
were on. But they only seemed to in-
tenpify the too early darkness and
cinphasize the rain. Headlights on

rl‘HE RATIN fell with that chill

:_k'.["\. g

PULSATING LOVE NOVEL OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN WHOSE ONLY REAL
SIN WAS &4 MOMENT'S INDISCRETION!
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cars turned swife drops into slanting
arrows, silvery indeed but celd, and
with-no hint of summner in them.

But Faith Haskins certainly wasn't
sitting on her front porch on a night
Like this, ¢ven if the station wasz just
dcross the street and the train waa
cverdue that was bringing her son
home with bis new wife who came
from Detroit, or Chicago, or mayhbe
it wes Ohio, It did seem s pity he
cotildn’t have married a Maine pgirl,
best of all one from Stonchaven, and
Faith Hasking certainly felt that way
decp down instde, however miuch she
might say all she zuked was for him
to marry the girl he loved. Loved in-
dead. That wag the part of Faith
Hazking that came from reading too
many hooks, and not all Maine bools
eithet. Everybody i Stonshaven
knew Bam Haskins had always loved
Susan Goodrow even when they were
kids in school topether,

Something at Jeast of all this wus
in the minds of all the belaled shop-
pets as they passcd the Haskins
house in the tain. It was well lighted
but net extravagantly so, even to-
night. The Litchen szent out the
warmest plow, as it naturally would
o anyone who knmew Mis, Haskins
and her cocking., One Instinctively
glanced toward the station, which
wag bravely lighted up indeed, but
the train from Portland wasn't In
yet. It always was especially late én
nights like this, The Maine Central
never seemed £ card about anything
unttl they starled bringing the sum-
mer people. Anything was powmld
enaugh for home Tolks.

A big boy on a bicycle swept out
of the street and toward the Haskins
kitchen door, splashing water on twa
old ladies who had been teying to
stare into the Hasking living room
wiile pretending to be having trou-
ble with their A & P bundles. They
shouted after him and he flung 2
laugh back vver his shoulder at their
discomfiture. The front door opened
and a dark-hairerd girl pesred out to-
ward the station. Ope of the old
Iadics called out to her.

“Susan Goodrow, why don't you
control that brother of yours? Ha
splached us, He did {t on purpose,”

“Brother?t She blinked at them
standing in the rain, “Oh, vou mesn
Bud "

The second old lady snovted. “The
train ain'l in yet And if won't do
¥ou no good when it comss. Hels
brinping a wife home this time.™

“T'm g0 anxious to meat her.” Tha

dazk girl said it quite firmly.
] OTH OLD LADIES had some-

B thing quite definite to say to
that, but an extra cold splash of rain
sent them scutrying vp Elm Sireer
The dark girl heaved a sigh and
¢losed the door carefully against the
rain and cold ouiside. The Hving
room was most inviting, with its fino
old wellused furniturc catching
glints {rom the daticing flowers on
the old stone hearth. The warm lipht
touched bocks, s many books, and
old ching stlver, The Haskins living
room was the same cozy haven as al-
ways, but the gir]! went thromgh it
and on to the kitchen, Opening the
door, she whas welcomed by the fra-
geance of copking and laughter. Brs.
Hashins was crouched before the
stove hasting the roast heef, The
laughter came from a great, over-
grown hoy eating a gookie greedily,

"They were tryint’ to logk in your
windows so I splashed them” he
eried, stuffing more cookie inte an
already overloaded monih,

“Bud| Put that gake down imme-
digtely " cried the girl.

“Aw, go look out the door™ he
growled, and gtuffed in moce,

Mrs. Haskins stood up smiling and
touchad 1he giil's flashed check
"Let him eat, It won't huit him.
Good foud never hurt anybody.”

“And Taith says 1 ean stay aud
have supper with them. 1 kuew she’d
sy it if 1 asked her when vouweren't
arournd to butt in"

“Bud Geodrow! Den't wau talk
like that to me. Lock at yoll. Sogh-
Ing wet, Whete have you been? Dan't
lean against the wall, Now look what
yvou've done. Dh, I'm so ashamed of
you. I always am. Yoo're so messy.”

“Faith, will yoit teoll her to guit
nagein'” growled the boy,

The girl groaned. “How often hava
1 told you to say Mrs. Haskins.”
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The woman patted the gicls arm.
“Tiet him call me Faith. It i my
name,” BShe turned, “And you ate
very wet, Bud, Go upstairs and put
on some dry clothes, Maybe you can
find something of Sam’s that'll fit
il

"Wou mean it?

The overgrown oy asked, hut took
no-chaneer on walting for an anzwer,
He darted out of the rogm, almost
bowling his sister in his haste, Mrs.
Hagking Jaughed softly.

"Weou speil him, Mrs, Hasking. You
do. I can't do anything with him. I
feel ashamed. He—he splashed wa-
ter on Mrs. Cusk just now. Her
stochkings and dress were alt wet, I
could see that, so 1 kaow.”

“Can't we blatne God and the rain
for that™ laughed the woman,

The bellow of a chantey came from
upstairs, It was not ene of those sung
in congerts and the words were not
skimped any. Lusan started for the
stajrg but Mrs, Haskins caoght her
arm,

"Tet him ging, Sugan, It only
means he hag probably found some of
dam's sea clothes. If he pomes down
in hoots and & sou'wester let lim be.
e is so excited at Bam's homecom-
ing, And so am 1 for that matter”

Susan stopd wvery straight, *ide
doesn’t have good sense: T can't miake
lim understand Sam s married now
and—and not a playmate any smare.
He can't s2emm to realize things won't
be the satie—now."

*1 don’s think auy of us can, Su-
san.”’

Suszan’s dark head was high. “Em
going ta like Ella wery mnuch. I know
I am, Bhe mist be perfect er—or Bam
wouldn't love her so”

“i%e all shkall love her, Susan.
That's why you and Bud are staying
for supper, To help me, I'm notsure
I know how to greet a young, elegant
bride-—especially a rich one."”

“Faou koow how to do everything!”

The girl flung enthusizstic arms
sbout her as she said it. Thete was a
strain ‘in her voice asaf she were very
near tears. Mrs, Haskins Liased her
lightly buf warmly, It was clear $hey
fett wery ¢lose to each other.

“Go wsee if the teble's alt right, T

can't leave this oven. Sam must have
hig meat just so. You temember how
he always was.’ F

LITURAN WENT inio the dining

ropgm, winking biack tears. She
had resolved not to let her emotions
run away with her, not to let any-
thing slip out such as she had just
said. Bhe was poing to love Bam'a
wife, Yes, love her. Everybody was
going to be watching her like a cat,
but let them watch. She didn't ecare.
She wasn't afraid. Bhe and Sam had
just been good friends and they wers
poing to po on being good friends in
spite of blrs, Cusk and all ber gos.
sipy cromies. This was a medon
world,

Ghe searcely saw the dinner ta-
ble but she knew everything would
bo =l zight. Evetyvthing TFaith Has-
kins did was all right, Bhe had sqid
it, and meant it. Sheld take this
stranger to her heart just as if she
were a Maine girl, a Stonchaven girl,
The state of Maine had always been
her world, she never had beén out
of if, not even tc Beston s3 she al.
ways said, but she would welcome an
unknown daughter with opeh arms,

The phene rang from the lbrary
which had besen Mr, Hagking' study
when he waa living, At the game mo-
ment the doorball zang and Hud be-
gan clomping dewn the stairg, shout-
ing his londest.

“They'se here! Sam'’s come home!
Let Bam in. Open the dogr”

Sucan gasped and zeurried toward
the phone. It was a grand exciise.
Bhe conldi’t face them this minute.
She coulda’t. Bhe—

Ir her wonfusion she dida’t see
him until she ran into him. He canght
her in his arms and kissed her in the
samie eager, boyish way that had al-
ways squeered her heart. His heacly
deep laughter sang in her blood Jike
swift musie,

“here ‘Are you TuRning?
home, Give me a big-kiss"

“The telephone!” sie gasped.

“Let it rng. Ella, come meset my
old =weetheart.”

Sugan had =m glimpse of a slim,
tailored tigure and hair touched to
gold by the lights. Bhe pushed Sam

T
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away and rua for the phone just as
Bud hurled himself upon him. Sam
barzly stayed on his feet under the

impact,
Soam! Sam!”?
Mps. Hashinz came out of the

kitchen, wiping her hands on her
apron. She walked straight to ths
glirn Blonde girl and kissed her warme-
iy
IF“Elia. I'm gure. I came a= fast as
I could T'd know you anywhort.
You're beaulifel, lovelier than any
picture, as [ knew you would be™”

*Phe girl stood very  steaight
“You'te very kind’

Sam hroke Buds strangle hold and
dumped him on the couch. Catching
his mother up, he swung her arpund
in a complete gircle,

“Meotrt! I'm bome. I'l1l never go
away again, We're home forever.”

She langhed. "Put me down, Sam.
WhHhat will Ella thinl of us?"

“She's going to love yon 80 much
the waon't think at all. Come on hiow,
Mom, Kiss her like T told her you
would, Maine style”

The gigl smiled. “T've slready had
a kiss™

“T didn't see if, agam. Don't argue,
I'm the bess. We're home”

Bud bulked up from the couch. “I
want a kiss, tos™

Sam ghoved him down again gaily.
Mrs, Hasking took the girl's hands.

“We aren't always so crazy. YoM
mustn’'t think sp. It's just because
you've come home to ns”

“I—I wag hoping you were always
Lilce this, T like it"

@am flung an arm about ber pos-
peseively, “T call ber Beautiful be-
capse she's the most beautiful girl
in the world. Look at her hair, Mom.
It's real gold. They don't have half
as much at Fort Knox"

USAN came slowly from the [i-
brary. "It was Dt Hinchley,
He'll be here in half an howr. Seme-
thing turned up at the last minute”
Sam chortled. "“Who wanis old
doe BMeom, Busan blushed just be-
cause I gave her a hug and kizs, You
tell Ella, Busan’s my old sweetheart.”
“"T'm sure yaa've told her
“Come on, girls, Kiss and be pals”

Susan came Fforward and kidsed
Ella primly. “Welecome to Stone-
hayen®

Bud gtood upon the couch, He was
net wearing 3 sou'wester, but he did
have on a fisherman's jersey and
pants and boots,

“1 want a kizs, too” he shooted, 1
want to kiss Ella"

Ella Taughed suddenly and cross-
ing to hitn, kigsed him lightly.

“T was hoping there would be at
least one teal Maine [{isherman de
welcome me"

susdn flushed, "Tt's only Bud, He
—Ie isn't anything™

Bud stuck his tengue oat at her
“Anvway, I don’t sar “Welcome ta
Stonebaven” like I worked for the
Chamber of Commerce”

“Gret off that couch this minute,
T've told vou a thousend times’

Sam took his mother’s face be-
tween his bhig, strong hands and
kisged her. "We're starved. When do
we eat, Mom? We got to show Ella

‘how Maite folks ext?™

“The sconvr you let me pet bhack
to wark the sooner we eat”

He ran with her intoe the kitchen.
Bud half fell off the couch and fol-
lowed, 3usan drew a deep breath and
managed & smile,

“Could—eould 1 ghow you your
toomt? 'm sure voa're tired. Dur
train is so slow.”

ElNa hesitated, then tock her hand.
"¥ou can do so mtch more, if you
will, ¥ou can be my friend, Wil
you? Say ves without thinking!

"But ol courge, ¥ou are Sam’s
wile, We all—-"

The blonde gicl took her arm.
“Then take e into the kitchen"

FLLA WASR never to forget her
d first night in Faith Hasking
House. Tt was her fiost nmight in
Maite a5 well, her First touch of
Maine life. She didn't censider Sam
a Maine man, thoogh he thought of
himself as nothing else, She was top
much in love with him for him to be
anything but just Sam. Ske had loved
him from the mwitute her father had
mtradoced him and said, "I want
you to meet our latest bright baoy.

‘He's from Maine’ That night she
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had told hersslf she was going to
mizeey him. It hadn't been easy, but
she had owvcrcome ewven his stubborn-
pess and she was safely marnied to
him neow. He had defied her father
znd brought her home to his sworld,
his life. He had refused all gifts. He
wiodld take care of his wife,

She drew the covers up to her chin
and feli stranpgely cozy. The toom
had been freshly papered and painted
for their coming, It was a big room
and everyihing in it could have been
on proud display in an antique shop.
It was plain and vet so fine, just as
the glassware and china and silver had
heen at dinner, Just as the food had
been, and Haith, too, :

FElla was glad she was to call Bam's
mother ‘Faith. Somehow the name
suited her, a5 she had hoped it would,
just ag she couldn't imagine Sam be-
ing anything but Sam. Mot Samuel
surely. And she hadn't wanted to
call her Mother. Her own mother was
Mother. Bhe didn’t like the word,
Bhe wasn't going to Jer Faith mother
her, She had never had that and she
didn't want it. She wanted something
else, just what she wasn't sure. May-
be it was simple kindliness and pure
friendship. In her life she had newver
had that. Bhe had had all the lux-
pries, everything that cost a lot, hut
nothing g6 simpl# as that.

She heard Bam's quick hearty
laugh. Bhe had come to think of it
as hizs Mainc laugh. It had somehow
always seemed out of place in her
house. Her mother ealled it his horse
laugh, especially when she had just
had had = faw cockiails too many.
Her father had thought it meant Sam
was good-natured and easy to han-
fle—nntil he found out better. She
huogged herself at the thought. For
the firat time in her whele life her
father Bad been defied, and beaten.
For the first time he had found
laughter to mesn tomplete lack of
respect for his money. That was why
they were here now. The rich pam-
pered girl was Bam's wife, so she
must live Bam's war.

NIy SHE waz glad te be here
a mow, fa if in responss to that

thought, the door ppened and Bam's
metlter came in carrying a loaded

teay. Elta sat up in bed guickiy, her
cheels {lushed, Her new dreams tum-
bled about her

“¥ou didn’t bring nw breskfast in
bed! Please say you didn't”

“Then I didn't’ Faith's elear pray
eves twinkled. T just had to show
you my new tray-table, Busan gave
it to me for Christmas and I've never
had a chance to use it yet. See, you
press a button and you have a table”

The legs dropped down and she
set it by the bed. At the same time
Ella saw it was =zet for two. Bhe
clapped her bands like a child.

“Y¥ou're going to have breakfast
with me? Tust we twa?"

“1£ T may. T thoupht we could get
dequainted better this way”™

Ella jurped out of bed to kiss hex
impulsively. “You're guing to apoil
e, 1 know vou are, And I don't
want you to do it

The woman patted her cheek.
"Aren't you suppesed fo be spoiled
already "

“T Jmew you'll think se, Tm ab-
solutely useless. Helpless. There
isn't a thing in the world that I can
do."

“T hardly think s0.” Faith drew up
a chair and sat down quietly. "Youp
have worked a miracle with my son.
He uged to be too quiet, too dack, too
much coneerned with getling ahead.
Money, yvou know™

Ella lauphed. “How funny to hear
vou say that. Sam laughs at money.
It—it’s why I'm sp proud of him.
It's why we'vre here. Den’t you tea-
lize?"

Faith poured the fragrant tea. “Lf
he has learned to laugh you taught
him, Ella. T was afraid no one could
change his dark neture any more
than biz dark hair and eyves”

“No indeed. It's his Maine laugh.
1 called it that even before I heard it
again just now, I'm only beginning to
understangd what home means to
him.™

"Wou mean hiz laugh when Susan
came a minute ago?”

Ella felt zomething touch her
heart like an icy finger. But she
held her smile, knowing Faith was
watching her carefully.
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“Did—did Susan come? Why didn’t
¥ou hring her up? She is sueh a real
petson.”

"Because I'm selfish. I want yos
to myself for a little while. I never
had a daughter. I had to walt to have
ene brought home to me™

“Weou're poing Yo see much too
much of me in #o time at all.”

“I don't think so. Try your tea. Tt
ig something quite special.”

Bam's yoice called up from ontside.
“Get up, lazy-bones, The day is half
over.”

Ella ran #o the window and logked
down at him. He and Susan were
standing side by side locking up at
her. Susan ealled “good marning.”

Ella deew a deep breath. “You're
up early, Susap.”

The girl laughed easily. There was
a resemblance to Bam’s laugh. “I've
been wp for hours” she eried. “It's
beautiful on the water, A real sailing
brecze, I came fo tell Sam ke must
be sure to take you out so you can
really appreciate Stonehaven. Our
bay i= pur pride. ¥You must =ail 1o
the izlands”

"1 hate sailing™

“¥ou won't up here. To szil on
Pettobscot Bay is heaven. Tell her,
Zam.”

Zatn chortied. “We'll show her. I've
been hungering for a sail with you,
Susan. Beautiful, get deessed {ast or
we'll run off and legve wyou. It's in
vur blogd te run away to sea”

“Go shead. I'm talking ta Faith, I
have to learn things. Your mother is
giving me the low-down on avery-
thing.”

USAN flung back her dark hair
"The best thing you ecan ltam
down here is how to enjoy the water.
Ahis is beat coentry, Bud is down
shining up the bost for you now, He
wants te show pou what a sailor he
Js..“
Faith came te the window. “Bila
and I are having breakfast, Susan”
“You had one with me already,
Mom,” lauzhed Sam., “Yoiu'll zet fat.’
“All right, I'm willing to do any-
thing in a good cause”
Sam prinned, “Susan and I are go-
ing satling. What do you think T

came back home for? And anoa day
like this. Look at that sky.
Faith spoke quietly, “You can wait
an hour or two, Sam. Be sensible
“lut the wind may die down®
“So much the better. There is to
need of searing Ella to death right
away."

“You can't seare her. She flies
planes. She seared me. You don't
Ynow fier."”

Susan laughed. “Come an, Ela
You'll have to learn lots of things
Now vow'te martied to a fisherman,
You have to get salt in your blood
right away.™

Ella iawghed, "I can’t give up
bregkfast. You {wo go sailing and
I'll be able to get sick ensugh just
heazing you tell about it.”

YAl right" shoated Sam. “We'll
be back for dinmer. Save some o
we're late.”

He eaupht Susan’s arm. His moth-
er's voice was quick and sharp.

“Bam! You can't do thatt”

If he heard her he paid no atten-
tion. Ella watched them dash off
through the garden and out the hack
gate into the land leading to the wa-
ter, 5he paused by the mirror to run
a comb through her long golden hair,
then sat on the edge of the bed and
picked up her cup gaily, She musta't
let Faith see that her band trembled

“Now we can have a good talls and
take our time. Your tes is swell”

Faith came and put a hand genily
vn hee shoulder. *T feel I should
apalogize for BSam. He and Susan
were always craxy abomt sailing, She
—she’s like » man in a boat, It is
vety hard to explain to anyope.”

“You mean she is Tike Swsan. Sam
bas told me ahour all thot He—he
was very frank, Ile felt I should
Enow."”

“¥aeu mustnt feel hurt, He waus
always so head-streng and Impulsive.
IFm afraid =elfish, ton”

“Should T Fesl hurt?" Eila raised
her brows ever so little.

“If you're & sensible as well 28 a
beautiful girl, you won't”

“And suppose I'm ot sensible”
Ella paused to sip her tea. “¥ou
know my family have never consid-
ered I had a grain of :ommen senue.”
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NAITIT smiled. “Uncommot sense
iz very much better., I'm sure of
B

*The kind vow have?"

“The kind [ try 1o have, Ella. That
isn't always the same.”

“But yoo wro going to use it try-
ing to make yourself like me, aren’t
vou? Don't think. Just say yes. I
want vou to like te, and-—and 1 have
heen afraid you wouldn't. Why not?
This isn't my world at all”’

Faith sighed softly. *T have been
afraid, too. 'm net any more”

“plot even when vouses 1 am just
what you feared—a butterfly”

“A  heautiful botterly. And U
alvaid 1 lowve butteriliez, They medn
sumer and happiness. 1 want to make
a1} this your warld”

Yjla leaned toward her. “Will you
ry to love me?”

“I'ma hoping you'll let me be a sec-
opd mother to yen”

Hitla jumped wp and stood in the
middle of the ropm. “¥ou den't un-
derstand. I've never had any mother
at gll. T’ just an empty word to me.
All T got from wy aother was my
hair. She never had any time for me.
Bridge is so impertant. And —and
cocktails, When 1 came away my
mother was weo drunk to say gond-
bye. Do you realize what that means?
My mother was too dronk. And my
Father =aid a litile taste of padper
life would do me good. And my sis
ter said I'd b= damoed glad to comc
running back as soon as 1 osaw 1
didn’t fit in hkere”

Tler wvoice had gatten louder,
shrilter, coding in a kind of half-
weream, Faith got up and put bota
hands steadyingly on the slim shoul-
ders.

“You da fit in bere. I need you
T've nmever had a daughter. I've al-
waye wanted one. L never dreamed
T'd he so lucky. This is your home s

Flla looked arcund slowly. "He &

beantifil  home, Ewen:  yolitt  tea
things.’
“Ihey are Lowestofl, Grandfather

had them made apd brought thewm
bacl when he was young. My grand-
mother was with him. It was their
wedding teip. I'll tell you about it
sometime. 1 haye Grandfather’s log

Looks and Grandmather’s diaries, And
so many letters, They wrote Jong let-
ters in those days when separations
were long”

Ella shivered. Y1 down’t want te
think sbout separations. I want lave
all the time. I wani everything T've
never had. 1 want to be with Sam
cwory mmanite, I—T want to be with
him now.”

Faith patted ber arm. “"Why don’t
you dress and we'll walk down 1o
the wharf? We're very proud of our
hatbor. Has S=m told you there was
a time when Sionehaven ships were
goen in every pott of the warld?”

There was not time o answer.
Bud's vaice rearcd up from lLelew.
He had come after Eila. It wasn't
top windy, They were walting for
her. Susan had sent him for her. She
was fo make it snappy.

Ella ran aboui cateping at  het
clothes excitedly. Taith picked up
her tahle tray and spoke softly.

“Aren’t yon afraid of the water?”

4T dom't dare to be now. Tell him
T'll be right down, He sent for mie.
Sam sent tor me. Let the wind blow
s warsl ™

AITH HASKINE was mowing
the lawsn in front of Her hounse
when the zfternoon train came i, It
was a beautiful day after several days
of rain and fog, and the grass necded
cutting, It lad seemed to leap up
under the kizs of the sun to prove it
was June—and perfect June today.
She stood straight walching the peo-
ple pour out of the station afoot and
in taxis. Stonehaven was the end of
the line. Only this morping the fat
wriler next door had said he liked a
town at the end of the rails where
the tracks ran down itito the sca. She
tad laughed at the way be said it, and
she could smiile now. Bhe could also
stand very straight to wateh the
strangers artiving and satisiy Der
curiogity about life even as she eased
her hack. Mowing wasn't as sagy as it
puce lLiad been. She had promised
Sam ghe wouldn't mow while he was
away, but he had his  owh work.
Everybody worked in Stonchaven.
Even Ella worked now,
She sighed faintly. Ella had shown

o e ﬂ
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an  unexpected deterntination. She
had not only gotten a job but an-
ngpunced at the same time ithat she
had found an apartment far herself
and Sam. It was just a litgle place
avel a store. Sam had come hack fram
his trip and had approved of the
apariment if not of the joh. Faith
felt she didn’t know or understand
him any mare, Ella had kissed her
and sald, “Sam and I have o live
algne, We're leaving pour house zo
we can have you all the tnore. We're
scparatiiy su we can be closer. I'm
& Maine ¢irl now, I have work to do

It didn’t majke =ense, of coorse
Aund yet she had to respece Ella for
guing oot and getting a job so she
woulldn't just be waiting for Sam all
fie time. She hado't expected aity-
thing lilke that, She—

"Could you direct me to Blrs. Has-
kins" house?” Farth =tared at the
tall, smillug stranger who  had
crossed the road o her, She was sure
at a glance thar she had never seen
such a handsome man, He seemed a
very picture of success, & man who
had everythitis, who always had had
everything, Bhe thrust away such a
crazy thought for a sensible old
Maine woman like herself. Besides,
the man was waiting while she stared
at him.

“WWhich Mrs. Hasking
want? I am Faith Haskins”

His sinile widened and his white
teeth flashed.

“Then my hunch was right I was
hoping you would be Faith Haskins
as 1 saw you standing there. Ella
muest bave told you gbout me. I am
Mel Winslow.”

did on

HE WOMAN felt a faint shiver
M. touch her apine, though the day
didn't warrant it. $he didn’t offer her
hand. She didn’t smile-as she spoke.

*Do you meéan my dagzhier-in-
law, Ellg?™

“That's right, Ella Wheelor.
surely told you about Mel”

"¥ou mean Ella Hashins, of
conrse.”

He chugkled. "T'1Y have to get used
to that. You see we were practically
raised together. 1 can’t seem torealize
Ella is married. She wrote me all

whe

about you, of couse."

“ANY TFaith paused, then spoke
guigily, “MNa, Mr. Winslow. My
daughter-in-law tever imentioned
Jour name. I suppose thers was no
reason for hior to do so”

He laughed easily, “I1i scold her
for that. Ts she in the house? You
weateh how surprised she'll ook when
che sees me™

Faith had no auswering smile, “I'm
afr‘zud I won't be able to watch, Mo
Winslow, because Llla isa't here any
more,”

Mel Winglow
“¥ou mean—7*

“Tust what I say. My daughter-in-
law doesnt live here anymore. My
S0 is away on & fishing teip, If you'll
gxcuse me Tl try to get this strip
finished before summer tipe.”

She grasped the handles firmly and
mowed away from Lim, He was still
standing in the same spot as she
mowed back to him. e still held his
bat in his hand and the afternsen sun
slipped throwgh the elm tres to touch
his sleck fair bair and puzzled blue
BYEE,

“Can you direct mie to where Ella
lives now?” he asked in a new quiet
voice 1o longer full of laughing cons
fidence. “Yop see 1 am a very old
iriend of the family and—"

“You don't leck very old to me”

*1 tean—'

“I'm sure you do, But my daughter-
in-law never mentioned yoo—or any-
ane glge back where she came from.
Since she is in Maine now and mar-
ried to my son, there wouldn’t be any
point in talking about Ohis, would
theie? When a womati tharries she
hegins a2 new lfe—her real life
Would you mind moving so 1 could
mow that spot you're standing on?®

He stood very stff. “Would you
mind telling wme where I can find
Ella Wheeler2®

“1 don't knew any such person.”
She mowsd right at him and he was
forced to move aside. Hiz blus eyes
flashed.

“Would you knew Ella Hasking?”

“You mean Mis, Sam Haskins?
¥ou can't see her, She's working, "

“"Waorking?" His  jaw  actually
dropped as lie spoke.

stopped  lauzhing,



TGO MANY KISSES 40

E_%’E HAD T& wait until Faith
i mewed away from him oand
came hack, He felr fike shouting at
her but knew it would be useless.

0 pourse she's weorking., HEwery-
body worls, ar least every decent per-
son Coes. We don't like drames. This
1 Maine.”

“Um beginning to vealize it Mrs,
Faskins, Mow i you'd be fo kind as
1o tell e where Ella works, pet-
liapa—""

“Diiroe sigre.”

The twa words seemed to slap at
him as she ranwed awsy. Two wometl
came up the street with bundies ant
stated st him. He stood irresolute.
Faith ceme back to him and paused.

"Dy you expect me to stop my work
and o chasin’ arpund with you try-
ing to imterrupt Ella in her work?
|ots aren't so easy to get in this
town. Jet sne tell you”

‘Mel was angry at last. “Ella doesn’t
need any job. Bhe could buy up your
whale town if she wanted to.”

“Could she? If you're such an old
friend as you claim to be, perhaps
you know her Tarher cut her off for
marrying my Sam.”

“He certainly did not, Your Sam
was @z Junkhead and weuldn’t take
what he was given. Anyway, Ella has
her own money.’

“That's why yowre runnin' after
her. I thousht so. It won't do you any
sopd, 1 advise you to fturn rizht
around.”

He did so and marched firmly to
the station where he had left hig bag
on & seat, He checked it and ashed
where the dime store was. The man
logked at him slyly.

wrafouldn't Halth Hasking tell you
what you wanted te knew?”

‘IN.D.E,

“Then T afraid I den't know
meh either if she don't”

el eteadied himself. I can =ee
73] like Stonehsven”

“Bact Lown in Maine, mister,”

o] ses. Then I'm sure L1l like
Biaine.”

el was sure he had never been
s irritated in @l his life. But
it went teeper than that, Something
had heppensd, he was sura of that.
The idea of Ella Wheeler working

ina teg-cent store was o otterly pre
posterons that it couldn’t be taken se-
riousty, From what he heard about
Sam Hasking he hado't expected a
very cordial reception but this was
tan mech. Clearly things were even
warse than ke had feared. He was
going te do something about it, and
da it at once.

HE THOUGHT satisfied bimt.
. He felt no need to be fair to the
state, the town, or anyone in it, He
had come to see Ella to find ocut-how
she was doing, and was quite ready
to find all evidence pointing to the
fact that she had made 8 grave mis-
take and felt trapped, He had never
me1 Sam but he felt he knew about
him. He had been away in South
America on a business trip and so had
trrissed the whole courtship and mar-
riage of the one girl in the world for
him, the girl he had expected to mat-
ey ott his return. Married or not, Ella
kmew she could always turn to him
and call on himn. 1le was sure her let-
ter had an appeal, even though a su-
pecficial rteading might inake one
think she was very happy. Before he
hiad been here five minutes he had
complete sssurance that be was right.

He strode firmly along the Main
street which was easy enough to Jind,
because it was only a block away from
the station and curved to follow the
hatbor.

He like tHat, and the ylimpses
of the bay and boats. H»
krew nothing of beats, all his travel-
ing to and around Beuth America had
heen by plang, but thete was a pret-
tiness about the sailboats, Like toys,
of course, or memories of the past.
Ella had written that Stetiehaven had
olice been #n important port and ship-
building center and had sent ships
all cveér tlhe world, but there certainly

He must certainly pget Hila out of
any such plage as this. Two drunks
bumped into him and he thrust them
aside with a fifwmness that made them
blink—but they didn't say anything.
One lopk at this blond glant made
even their alcohol-dulled hrains de-
cide against eyen a mutker,

And they weren’t the only ones
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who siared afrer Mel az B strode
along, indifferent to all stares and in.
tent anly on finding thy girl he had
come o find. Bud save him and won-
dered who he was without realizing
that he was to find out very soon,
Eud even followed him in the vague
way of an aver-grown boy wandering
along Main Street ok a bright after-
neon, not knowing just what to do
and having no money to spend. Bud
grinned as he recegnized what the
tall handsome man was doing. He was
going from one ten-cent stare to the
text, Bud resiized gt the third one.
&t the fourth ome he bamped into
the man, who came eut frowning, Bud
grinned and Me] stopped.

“Hew many dime stores are there
ln thiz town, Sonny?”

"You've been to all of them, mister.
We only pot four.”

Mel's eyes narrowed & little, “Haw
do you knowd"

“T gee things, sometimes. I notice
strangers sométimes,”

Blel found himgedf disarmed by
that grin. “I bet you know evervhody
ey towrn, don't yon?”

“1 know some,” attswered Bud with
true Maine cayiion,

“"Enow Efld Wheeler, T tiean Wirs.
Sam Haskins, who works in one of
the ten-cent stotres?"

"Shﬁ don!t.!i

NIEL HAD ASHED the guestion
, without expecting any such di-
tect gnswer as he pot. The overgrown
young4ster was staring straight at him
and not grinning now. Mel drew a
hali-dollar out of his pocket.

“I'll give you thig if you tell me
where Mrs. Hasking lives™

"What de you want to kaow for??

Mel smiled his famous smile which
he knew always had value

“I'm an old friend of hers.”

“Brom Ohie?” Bud's voice wis very
earnest. .

“That’s right. Ella and T were child-
ren together and—""

“Then T den't know wheie she
lives."

The bhoy said it cooly and turncd
away. For a second Mel stared Blank-
ly: then he walked after him and
caupht him wp In a doxen strides His

hand was strong as he capght the
boy's shoulder and swung him around,

“Just a minute. T want to talk o
yvou, Sopny, T3

"My name is Bud, Bud Geodiow.”

There was an arresting dignity in
the words, Mel dropped his hand and
smiled apain.

“All right, Bud. My name is Mel
Winglow. 1T have come to zee Mra.
Hagkins, The Mrs. Hasking dewn by
the station told me Ella warked in {he
dime store”

“IE she said so 10 miee He o, My,
Winsiaw™

“So you don't think you'd like to
egrn a half-doilar, eh, Bud?®"

“We don't take money for answer-
ing questions—ar offer it.”

Mel put the coin back in his pocket.
"I thought dovwm-casters never missed
a chance tg earn money,”

“That wouldn't be earnin it IF you
talked to Mrs Hasking down by the
station, why Jide't she tell vou where
Ella Hyed?”

“Are all you people as suspicious s
this? Are you all trying to hide some-
thing?"

Bud's eyes twinkled, "Iz it worth
a dallay to see her

Blel held ont two half dellars. Bud
tock them and slipped them into a
procket, He was ginning again,

"If yuu wanna see Eila all voo got

to do is turn arouvad.”
D, EL TUENED awliftly, and there
was Ella staring at hini incrad-
ulousiy from the window of the jew-
elry stote in front of which he was
standing, He Iairly Jeaped into the
stove and canght both her hands o lis:
He cried, “Ellal" and then couldnt
say any more She spoke siowly.

“What were you and Bud Goodrow
talking about?”

The guestion broke the sgell. Mel's
laurh was guick.

“"He was getting a dollar eut of me
io tell mewhere to find yau™

A dollar?"

“¥our mother-in-law relused o tell
me anything., [ don’t think Maine
likes me, darling. Faith told me you
worked in a dime stoce
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“Mall ¥ou're teasing, ¥ou're mak-
ing at up.

He gtill held her hands. He looked
straight into her eyes

“Tum taking you our of all this, El-
la. Or else youre going to explain a
lot of things.” -

An old man came forward, frown-
ipg. “Youw're wanted on the phone,
Kirs. Haskins™

Ella thanked him and horried into
the pack. The old man came forward
and spoke coldly.

“Did wyou want anything, young
man "

“Ves I want to talk to Ella”

Mg Hasking has ng time to waste
until we cloge at siz ¢ clock.”

Tt was the surly tone of veice more
than the actual words which made
Bel furious. Thrusting the man a-
side, he marched into the room at the
back of (he store. Ellg was telephon-
ing at g small table. He stpod watch-
ing her as if afraid she would glip
away from hini She hung up and came
tewatd him smiling. :

9Tt was Faith inviting ug to dinner
tanight.”

liUs?!!

She Jaughed a hittle tightly and nod-
ded. "She thought you were very -
terosting. You'll get a fine dinner
even at short notice.”

Tt 2 old man growled from the doat-
way. “Are you werking for me oy are

ow mot, Mrs. Haskins?"

“&ie is not,” said Mel fiemly: "(et
your hat, ERlat

She laughed and patted the cld
man's arm, “Til have to get off the
rest oi the afterncon, Mr. Galtes.
This is Mel Winslow, my very best
friend, and 1 must entertain him."

“you don't leave this place till six
o'clock Mrs Haskins”

Mel's eyes flashed but Ella spoke.
“ am leaving right now, Mr. Galton
And I dow’t think I care to come
bask,™

1l $wll Sam what vouw'te doin’”
cried the old man.

“Please do, Mr. Galton.”

“‘VELL. SAM, you cectainly
W gave usa lucky trip.”

San Hasking' dark eyes lighted up
and the stmoke feom his pipe curled

ghout his head in true sailer Fashion.

"“The lyck is all mine in havinpg Tlke
Blayne for o captain. T koew it 50 1
had to make a trip in prder to appre-
ciatc what it means 1o hiave a Blayns
on 4 boat,”

Tke's ted face got-a shade teddec,
but he only mottered thanks, and add-
ed, “I'no bad you had to cut into your
honeymoon.”

Sam lauphed. "My honeymaun was
over bhefore 1 came home TWaw we
just live, and work here. And wou
have to work to live right here in
Stonhaven. Even Ella saw that Did
wou know she's working for old Gal-
ton? She got the job to surprise me.!”

‘T heard."

Sam elapped him on the shoulder
gaily. "I guess everyone o town had
something ¢4 say-about it. They all
thourht T'd married a useless butter-
Hly, just because her father has mon-
ey

“¥ou have motiey, too, Sam.”

“I have thres boats that make me
lazy money anyway.”

Sam said it with satisfaction and
theught of it with satisfaction as he
walked slowly away from the canning
house pier to which his hoat was tied
up. He started up the little hill slow-
Iy, then tamned to look back. A light
rain was falling, but that didn’t damp-
en his satisfaction at all. It was al-
mipst nine o'clochk and they were al-
ready unloading his ship so she could
zail back to the Banks zomctime to-
MOLToW Mmorning.

He hadir’t expected te get in until
tomorrow moriling =0 it meant that
not only had he gotten a full cateh but
had alse picked up a day en sched-
ule, Since all the men workad on
shates, sven Erom the cook there had
been no complaint on the score. In
‘his businesa ihere were no sit-down
gtrikes. Men who sat down simply
shut off their jncome, and, being
Maine men and seamen to the core,
they knew it. Neither did they resent
the owner ¢ the boat, Tt might be his
own baat, but ke wouldn’t have been
on it unless he did his full share of
work for which he would draw his
share of profit cxactly like every
oiher man aboard.
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BB TT HATF been g luchy trip.
s 5 Hish prices were 4till holding
ng, toe, Belore roing out egain inan,
other if his hoots hs wouald have 1o
tale paper and ink to show Ella just
how profitzble this fishing business
tould ke If she veanted o wock for a
while—swell he wanldn’t say any mare
about that. Neally he was very proud
of her. of course, or would Be if he
wes quite sure everyons would under-
stand he hado™ pul her to work. Some
people anight think that, hecause he
had always chased the dellar hard
Even as a child he had never missed a
chance of making money. He had nee-
et minded being teased ahbout it, be-
cause e had been prowd of his Yan-
kee shrewdiiess,

He always would be proud of it,
but he didn™ want people to ihink
he carried it to the extent ef having
his new bride take a job, He ddn’t
give 3 damn if they thought he had
maeried her for her money, beeause
he knew heiter, He had never liked
hisown earned moncy so well as when
it gave him the chance to tell her
father, oid Bruce Wheeler, that nol
only didn't he expert money from
him bt he refused to take anything
from him, even a valuable wedding
present. Thet had hit sld Wheeler
straighi between the epes. And that
also made Ella undergtand how much
he loved her.

Bamdrew g deep breath and went on
in the rain. He had refused g lidt
home, or the chance tg telephone Bila
and tell her he had potten in ahead
of lime. He wanted to surprise her.
He was all eagerniess to catch her in
his arms, but he cogldn't let the men
on the ship and at the canning Factory
kngw he felt Tike that. Better have
ihem think he was 2 cold-Blooded dev-
it who pave up his honeymoon ig or-
der to wring a Tew more dollars from
the everlasting bounty of the gea Let
the men think e was walking home
in the rain 1o sayve the fifty-cent taxi
charge. They respecied a man whoe
made meney. It wad in their bleod.
They would teust him and feel they
knew him, just as bc felt he khew his
captzin, Tke Blayne, because Blayne
liad always captained Stonhaven ships
even when they sailed the seven seas

instend of merely to the Grand Banks
and bhack. The =zez was in the blogd
of all the men, sven as it was n his,

Ouly there was something jnore in
hiz. There was 5 passion ir his blood,
a love and need for his wife that
Ecightened hizta ltrle, He had nowver
realized he could need anyone like
that. This second trip had disturbed
nim. Pechaps it was partly the fact
that Ella was waiting Ior himin their
own home {his time rather then g his
maothee’s house. Tt made a difference,
thotgh be had tried to chide her for
getting the littde place while he was
eway, He had sald he wanted to wait
uitil he could get a proper house thai
was suitable for her. But he treasured
her angwer, He huzeed it to his breast
now, Tepeating the simple  words
alowd in the rain. '

“Wherever 1 am waiting {or you
when you come hame, that i85 oo
home.™

l_ I8 HAND sheok a little as he

relighted hiz pipe, He had oo
gotten io puff hard enough to keep
it glowing in the drizzling rain, He
was walking slowly now to prove he
could contral himseld and not ruh
every step ol the way. There must be
no cutward evidences of whiat he was
feeling deep dnside. Hic face mus!
not proclaim the singing in his bleod,
fot even to Tke Blayne, who was sn-
gaged but not rnartied yer. The had al-
ready been engaged for years in the
true Blayne tradition that was also
the Maine tradition, Prople in Stone-
haven wouldn’t understand that he
had wanted Hila for his wife the min-
ute ke saw her, wanted het more gven
when he ran away from her, wanted
her completely when she came afrer
Bim in her plane to bring him hack
to her family whom she bad made ac-
cept him. Then it had first struck
him that she loved him cven as he
loved her That made it easy to laugh
away her family’s gilded offére and
to hring her here to his home, his en-
vircnment, hls life.

And she was waiting for him now:

Without knowing why for a mom-
eint, he ‘turned up Elm Strect. Then
he smiled. It was so lopical, and his
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feet knew where to go. On a night
like this before he was ezpocted
houmie, Ella would go to his mother, o
course, He had been a little afraid
that His mother might rescat his mar-
tying as he had, so suddenly away
from home. She bad alway taken it
for granted that he would marry Sus-
=1 She had nevet suspected hi cver 5o
rauch &= thought about any girl but
Sygan, And he hadn’t until he had
seen Ellz His mind had been all on
making money He hal taken
Susan for pranted as part of the tra-
dition and pattern of hig life Sgszan
wanld he true to that tradition and
e Dl

And then he had seen Ella and at
a glance knew he had found the ma-
zic thing which he didn’t even Tetonw
he had desited. He had had no vi-
sisn, no ideal, no dream girl pntil the
dream wus a reality. At least he had
been comscious of none. Ella didn't
take his breath away, she simply was
there, Her golden hair suddenly filled
his mind and soul. 1t had frightened
him enough to make him try to run
sway from it

The fat man was sitting on the
perch of the house next 1o his meth-
at's, He waved a hand,

“T gee you're home from your teig.
Were you lucky ™

“Very.” Sam was surprised and
asked a question in turd.

“Don’t you feel cold sitting out
when it's raining like this?”

“It's chilly but I like it I told
your mother so when she brought me
some Maine booles to tead this eve-
pinp. A lot ahout wrecks, T'm afraid.”

Sarn smiled. “That was all in the
old days.” :

e old days don't seem so YEIY
far away here in Stonehaven™

“Nly wile said that, too.”

AM SAID it and cut across the
lawin to his mether's kitchen
deor. He could see the warm Jight
and Lhers was a lighted lHving romm,
tgo. It reant his hunch was right
He would be able to surprise them
both. He slipped quietly into the kit-
chen through the door that had never
been locked so far &8 he knew, How
wary and cozy it was, as always. The

rain, the chill, the darkpess sll were
putside. A wave of pity swept owver
hitn for the writer next door whao
had no home, no kitcher, zo dmell
of baking and heminess in his life

He put his pipe down and zubhed
his hands =oftly topether. Tha =oft
heat of the stove was good. There
was a Batch of freshily made dough-
nuts an the table, and he took one,
Tt seemed to melt 11 his mouth, warm,
frarrant, just as when he was a kid.
He could hear a tpurmut of yelees
from the living reom, hut sioce the
dining toom door was shut it was
just a murmur of yoices, He zimiled
and slipned out of his wet coat, hang-
ing it near the stove to dry. It was
lucky he had let his fect Tind the way,
heezuse they had not failed him,

His eyes twinkled as he looked inta
the leitchen mirror and, picking wp
old comb, tan it throuch hi=z tough
dark hair. Ile wasn’t much to look at,
tart Ella loved him, He was certainly
nothing like Ela's former swact-
heart who looked like a movie gtar.
Ella's mother had shown him the pic-
ture of Mel Winslow, whe was in
Seuth America on some special trip
for the Wheeler company, He had re-
membsred him then, Mel Winslow,
the football star of a couple of years
back. The Adonis of the gridirem,
sports writers had galled him. He had
laughed in Mre. Wheeler's face and
said !

“IIp looks like the real Golden
Bo.y.h

s, Wheealer had been drinking.
She had flared cut, “¥ou have 0o
right to marry Elia while he's away,
She was going to marry him."

“But she is marrying me now, Mrs.
Wheeler,” he had answered.

It was funny he should think of
that now. Ile dropped the comb and
let it He on the flvor, He apened the
dpor into the dining room softly, It
was almost dark there, because the
kitchen Jight was so placed as not
to eome in much, The Tiving room
door was open and all the lanips were
carefully shaded, He could see the
faint glow of them and cven the
light of the fire, His mather would
have a log fire on a night like this,
thouph it was June. His mother
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lowed fires that thrusi baclk dampress.
Hiz nigthér's voice was quite clear
new-—and svricus.

"L understand what you mican, Sa-
gdmy Byt I den't see exactly what we
an da ghout [t

b AWM BTOOD very still. 8o Susan

weas thees. Why not? Susen had
always half liyed therer He wounld
walt umil Ella said gomething  be-
fore surprising them.

Rusan's voice came a bittle unstead-
iy, "1 tried ©o &k to her, Faith, bt
she resented it Bhe told me blantly
that what she did or dide’t do was
none of my business or anyene else’s
i teanr

"I'm alrald she would only tell me
the same, Susan. Twasalvaud of some-
thing the minute T saw him, It came
oyer e ill at once, and as 3 result
I wielded to impulse and scted wvery
stupidly.™

wann grinned and stood wery still
He couldn’t imagine his tnothcr being
aftaid of anything o anybody, and as
for metilg very stupidly, that was a
joke., Bhe couldn't be stupid even if
ehe tried. Ella wasn't saying anything
hegalize—

“It's Ella whe is being very stupid,
Aud 1 told her =g, Sam is CEMINE
home tomertow, and what docs she
sapuese he i5 going to say?™

Sam’s jaw dropped. They were talk-
ing of Ella. They—

“You mustot talk like that, Su-
zzn, Sam s perfectly sensible and un-
dersiands Ella as well &= lover her,
We oily know pur owa narrow Hitle
Hves Here and-—" )

Susan cut in sharply. “Bul ocur way
has to be her way mow, She iz dash.
ing around with this Mel as if she
was engared to bl at least™

“Bhe was engaged to bim; Susan™

“Well, she's married to Sar now,
And he won’t like her walking out
ol Mo, Galton the way she did, A
jab is @ job no matter how much
mgstey you have or usad to have Her
father may own half of Ohto, but
this is Maine and she den’t count
hege”

“Busan. I deon't Hke you to talk
lilce that. There & no reasen for our

sayeng any tnore ahout it When Sam
comes hotne—"

Bam didnt hear any more. He was
tiptoeing out of the roony and the
swing of the kitelen door cut off the
rest of the sentence. He had heard
far more than emopgh. He drew a
deep breath end then let himaelf ont
intg cie riim, igtoring his hat end
coat. The rain waos a little heavier,
Put he was wicouscious of onything
outside of the crasy words he had
just heard. el Winslow was there,
The Golden Boy was there, 10102 was
running around with bim, Ellp had
piven up her joh People were talk-
ing. Busan bad quarreled with Hila
His mother Trad done something and
wat afraid.

The thourhis ran round and geued
in his head 28 he strode swiftly along.
He avoided Blan Strect. He dida't
want to et anyoene. He wanted to
et hame. o tried to steady himeelf
but finally broke into a ron, The rain
seemid to slap at his face and head.
trydng to bold him hack, When he
reachied the store over which his Iit-
tle apartment wis sitoated the store
was dark but music was coming from
tis rooms wpstairs. Dance music. Ele
stumbled on the steirs. He tealized he
should stop snd get contrel of him-
gelf, but he couldn't do it. Bomething
in his very blouwd was driving him on,
He twisted open fhe doer and stoade
into the 1i%ing romm of his home.

He saw Blla unsteadily. HShe was
dancing with a 1all, handsome man,
laughing in his arms. Her voice came
clear,

T hawved’t bad such
left home 1-="

She bioke off as she saw Ham. For
g instant she stared: then she ran to-
ward him, atims extended.

T singe I

BEUCE WHEELER was an im-
pres=ive fipure of & man, tall,
sguare-shouldered, sguare-jawed, his
full face topped by 2 mass of iron gray
hair that completed bis distinction
If he was ool trim-walsted in spite
of his golf, his weight made him
staiely rather than portly. No one
calching zo much as a glimpss of him
ever doubled he was a man of lmpert-
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arce. No one e¢ver heard his Toad
Soice without being impressed. He
was used to giving orders and to hawv-
ing them carried out withoat gues-
o, e had the complete arrogance
af self-made BHCCESS.

Ilis face glowed as he rosé to wel
come Mel into his library.

] gongratulgte you oo bringing my
cragy daughter %o her senses. She
cailed me at the plant but enly to 3y
she was home. Hlow did you manage
it?"

Mel looked almost startlingly in his
dinner clothes, which he wort wikh
the perlect grace of long practice and
a supierb athlete’s body. He pmiled as
he took Scotch instead of a cocktail,
heeause his liking for the Wheelers
did not extendg to their cocktails,
which were neves carefully made.

«plla wanted to come home for @
ywehvite, Nlx Yheeler, so I hired a
plane and we flow hack. 1t wag & VeI'Y
mce top.”

Mr, Wheeler chuckled and took a
healthy pulp of his drink. If he had
any weakiess at all it was liguor, bqt
he had a steong head and carried 1i-
quot well He eanle into & chair, chueck-
T

“Rare enjoyable than South Amer-
foE, ehe

“ANlugh more so.
apweer and kind”

tAnd Sam?” |

el =at carclolly on 2 straight
chair, 'L think, sir, yeu Itad hetter
talk to Ella abput what aciually hap-
ericd.”

W A Fratd to tell me yon beat him up?
You needn’t be, I'd gladly pay any-
bodvw a thousand doliars fot every
biack cye he gives that swob, Yo
raust have handled him plenty rough
or yeu wouldn't have gotten Ella
away from him. He acted tough
ensuch when he was here.”

Ela ‘was Wwery

W ‘EL SMILED faintly. "I didn't
a l have a chance to talk to him
ot all T'm rather sorry I didn't. I sup-
posc 1 might as well tell vou in 2
S pepde He came home uncxpect-
sdly while Ella and I were daneing

L e radio, Without listening to any
explanation he attacked me. 1 had to
defend myself. Ella asked me to go,

and 1 went tomy hotel. T dida’t know
what passed between her and Sam, hut
early thiz morning she appearsd at
the hotel and asked me to bring here
home. It was that simple, sic.”

Mr. Wheeler rubbed his hands in
the special way he had when wety
pleased. “I'm glad you were thore,
Hel And you're staying for dinner.
I'd hetter dress for the bip occasion
or Flla will feel slighted. How did
vau like Maipe?”

AL dida't see much of it, sir, £x-
cept Bronchaven.” He smiled, I don’:
think I like that very snuch. It iz .a
poor little place. historical, of
course.”

My, Wheeler drained his drink and
got up. 1 won't forget your help,
Mel, nor will Ella’s mother, who al-
ways took it For granted that we were
taking you into the family. If you
gtill Eeel thay way—"

Mel rose guictly. "I have alwaya
loved Ella. I'm sure T always shall”

“That's all we need to know. I'll
jump into some fresh clothes, You do
ihe honors, ¥ou know, easy on Mrs,
Wheeler if possible”’

He almost bumped into Ella who
was just coming in. She wap wearing
an elegant dinner gown of hillowy
white lace that acceniuated her elim.
golden looik, Her father gave her a
huag.

“IWelepme home, stranger.’

She kissed him without any parti-
¢ular enthusiasm. “I hope you don't
mind my dropping in hke this, Fa-
ther,”

“Ivs your home, isn't it"

“Thanks=."

She came forward slowly once he
was gotie, Mel took her hand and pat-
ted it gaily,

Y3t look stmply ravishing, dac-
ling,"”

o] gon't feel that way Bhe with-
drew her hand gently. “Mel, T'm not
sure I've done the right thing in com-
itg home like this.”

“Why? What has happened now?
Aren't you glad to be home again?®

“Nﬂ.”

He smiled, I think you need a
grink to cheer you up. What shall it

i
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she shook her head and made a
quiek gesiure with hoth Ber hands,
"That won't do any good.”

"I there anything I gan do, Ella—
or not do?"

b HE. SMILET} and touched his

cheek with a light caressing
gestuce, "You'ro =0 sweet, Mcl and
patient, T never realized how much
you've always mean} Lo me until the
ather day when I looked out onte
that dreary Main Street and saw you
therc talking to Bud. It was such fun
dancing with you. But—hut you caw’t
really blame Sam for misunderstand-
ing, can you?"

Mel spoke softly. “He should have
hstened to yon, Ells”

Bhe sat down heavily, “Did voo
ever love anyone wery much?”

"Darling, T Iove you. I always have.
Surely you know that”

“Ne. I didn't want you to say that
I_I_-’!

He laughed softly., “They I womn't
62y it, datling. You've had a diffi-
culf time and I won't annoy yvou with
iy stupidities. How does it feel to
be heme again™

"T'm- not sure! She stared towacd
the window that opened out on the
rose garden. The rich warm evening
smell of toses flowed into the formal
room. "While I was deessing I waso't
quite sure I had ever been away at
all. Everything here was just the
sarne.”

“And you liked that, I'm surs” He
beamed as he said it

Bhe lcansd forward., “Tow little
yvou really know me, Mel. I hated it
I feit trapped as 1 was frapped be-
fare, I was bhack in the old gilded
priscrt again. There was nothing fo
do, nothing to think, I was deessing
for dinner so I could watch Mother
drink and hear Father talk money,
moeney, Wa are 10 eat off silver, and
the foed wwem't He worthy af the
cheapest dishes i that dimne stove
where vou looked for me?

YlElla, You muestn't talle like thas,
This is your home, You know you
felt it at onge”

Bhe laughed tightly. “The next
minute 1 felt T was a complote strang-
er. That all this was no part of me

2t all” She jumped up and pointed
at the baok-dined walls. “Loak at
them, Ali the hooks | ¢ mover read.
All the books so we 272 sit and swill
liguor, so Father can zabr stocks and
bods.

He took beth her hands in his
gendly, “Vou're upset, that's all, Ella.
You've been working top hard up
there. You know you have. You had a
1ok, and an spartment to take care of.”

“Tust Hke millions of otler womet,
Mel”

“But you aren’t like other women,
darling, You ace lile ne one but your-
gelf. You—"

A, young pirl of alout seventeen
danced into the room. I kpnew I'd
catch you twe holding hands. Mel,
can ren untangle vourself long
enoiigh fo pour me g cocktajl? I hate
theg, but T know {t's going to be one
of those evenings when ['ll need
strength, Mother is in her triwmphan:
mood, The prodigal has returned. We
are having champagne to celebrate,
the kind with the most kick to it,"

ELLA FACED her younger sister,
“¥ou didn't want me to come
back home, did you?”

Nona accepted the glass Mel
handed her. “Frankly, T didn't. 1 am
very young snd therefore very old-
fashioned. 1 think a woman's place is
with her husband—if she'’s luchy
enoigh to be able to catch one.”

Ella’s lip curled. “You were veTy
fond of Bam, weren't you?"

“8o were yon, Beautiful, I still
am. Why didn't vou bring him home
with you?”

“Perliaps thers wasn't room in the
plane

“Then you could have left Mel up
thuce as a kind of hostage. Stonchay-
ei. I knaw I'd like it. It sounds
rocky and mysterious, T looked it up,
and over a hondred years ago Stone.
haven ships were 1n every port of
the world,"

Ella stamped her foot. “If I hear
that ence more T will go mad.”

“Swell. A hundred vears ago Stone-
haven ships were—"

Mel put his hand over her mouth.
Mona kiseed It smackingly and
twinkled her eves st him,
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“Good falthful Mel. Don't you geel
I have to get Ella out of the way
again if I'mi ever going to succeed in
working vou up to the point of ask-
ing me to marry you"

Eila frowned. “Nona, please try 1o
be sensible tonight for omce™

“I'my always sensible, T gee what 1
want and I go after it. 1 fairly flung
tnyeelf at  Ham Hasking, bet he
wouldn't 5o much as look at me. I bet
he never knew there were such things
as girls in the world tiil he fell for
o’

“[f your must know, he had a ghrl
waiting to warry him, It was all set,
She's probably conscling him right
now.”

“Like Mel is consaling you?”

Ella's eyes flaghed but she didn't
speak. Mrs. Wheeler came slowly hito
the room. She had evidently once been
slim and beautiful, but nothing re-
mained now excapt haiz of the same
sheer golden quality as Ella's. Gther-
wise she was a fat, overdressed wo-
man wearing too much jewelry for 2
family dinner at home. Her heavy
eyes lighted as she saw the tray on
the table. Her voice gushed out,

“1 was wondering where the cock-
tails were, No wender everyone is in
this ugly room, Look at all those ngly
books. They give me the creeps. Mel,
pour me a cocktail. I need it, with all
this excitement. How does it feel to
be home again, Ella?"

“A1 right”

1ars, Wheeler laughed and her fat
arms shook, “You certainly don't
aound very cnthusiastic, 1 must say.
Mo one would ever helieve Mel had
reseued you from a monster wha
might have killed you, or who knows
what,”

#SQam isn't a monster, Mother, and 1
wagn't rescued from him.” Ella spoke
firmly. “I came home for a yisit, that
is all, T wouldn't have come if 1 had
thought it was going to canse wild
talk here.”

“There must be more talk in Stone-
haven,” said Mona coolly.

“Who eaves about that?™ Mis.
Wheeler accepted a scantily filled
glass from Mel and fossed it «if. “8o
lotig as you see what 2 fool you've
been and have come to your SEnsds.

it ig gll right. You can go to Reno,
and divorce that Malne foriune Runt-
er in six weeks."

Nona exploded. “Sam isn't a for-
tune huntet. He woulda't be one and
that's why youw're all down on him. IZ
he and Ella have had a scrap, what of
it? They probably wouldn't have lad
it if Mel had stayed here and let her
along.™

“MNopal”

1 eaid it and T mean it} oried the

girl.
B, RE. WHEELER took her glass
away., “No more drinks far
you, young lady, Such a way to tall
to your sister, and to Mel.”
fel smiled. “I don't twind, Blra
Whesler, I know what Nona means.”

“¥ou bet you do, You went there
ta malkes trouble between Sam and
Efla. 1f you couldn’t do it one way
you'd do it anether. 1f they hadnt
all been fools back there they'd secn
you were up to something right away
and run you straight out of town.”

“Monal!”

The girl swung around on her gigs
ter, '"You can't deny it. I bet Sam
caught you two holding hands lika
you were just now when 1 came o

Ella stepped forward guickly and
slapped her sharply, Nona gasped and
fell back a step. Mel quickly caught
Ella’s hands.

“Pleage, Nona is only a child. Sha
doesn’t lmew what she's saying”

oDan't 1 though! If you dida’t zo
to Stonehaven ta aplit Sam and Ella
1up, what did you gao there ford?

Mrs, Wheeler pointed toward the
dosr. “Mota; go fo your room At
opee.’

*I wot't. Let him answer that ques-
tion., Let him try’”

Mel smiled. “¥ou understand, don’t
you, Ella?”

She drew = long deep hreath and
spoke very slowly. "I'm not so sure 1
do, Mel. Just why did you come i@
Stonehavent

CEHNal What a question! Mel, give
me ancther cocktail, I Feel faitst.”

Mel ignored her, his smiling eyes
fized on the girl ha loved.

“1 told you back there, T game to
see how you were getting along.”
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“Exactly,” crfed the irfepressihle
Nona. "Yeu went to split them up
and vou rucceeded ™

Mrs. Whesler slapped at  her,
misged, and decided she could Eet
mare Attention hy sinking ioto a
chair as if about to swoon. But she
ot notie, g3 Mr. Whedler came in
Iooking the ideal successful man in
deftly tailored dinner clothes. His
silyery Dlair and broad oxpanse of
shirt bosom gleamed. His voice rolled
Sl with assurance,;

“T can enjoy my dinner now. I have
teicgraphed that Sam Masking that
Eila is here and T wisk him to fome
here at once znd explain his conduce,
I put it bluntly.”

Ella drow herself up, “Did you say
T wanied him to come?”

"Ceriainly por™

“Then I chall do so myself.” Sh-
ran oot of the roum.

ELLA DGVE INTOD the pool Lo
drovim the disturbing thoughts
and guestions that ran rampant in her
titd. She swars frim one end 1o the
other gs fast ag she gould, The water
was too wartm, there was no stimulus
in it, but she kept toing. She wanted
to txhaust herself so she copldn't
think. 8he wanted to get 50 tired she
could fall én a beach matiress and
fall asieep, When you slept you didn't
think, eor ask yoursel] yuestions.

There were no problems. You didn't .

Miss ENYOHE, 0V WANt anyone, of-—or
anything,

She heaved herself out of the sva-
ter and sat on the tiled edge of the
pool, dripping. It wasn't till then that
she saw the slight figure standing
under oue of the beach umbrelias
and watching her. Tt was 2 hrewn
tailored figured utterly out of it
Betting here. Her eyes opencd wery
wide,

YEaith”

The slight brown figore stepped
out inis the hot, glaring sunshine.
"You swim beautdully, Ella. T never
dreamed you might, I never saw AN
ohe =wim like thal, except in the
movies of courge.”

Ella. stoed up slewly. “I didnt
think yoo ever went to movies.”

Faith laughed woftly. “I usually

prefer.a hoal at howme "

“You're a long way from bome LG,
Faith >

"Lan't is true? 1've never heen ot
of Maine before, I was always sure
I never would leave the state, But
Tt hecome z travelier ar last. ™

Il was a Strange conveorsation, Elia
drew a deep breath,

“I'm dripping wet, bt will
mind terreibly if 1 kiss o

The thin woman'y eves twinlled.
"I was hoping you would?

Ella laughed. "T'11 get you all wet

“Bidn’t you learn that down-exsiers
dan't mind thate?

Ella flung both arms about her atd
kizsed her warmly, “I swish I couold
tell how plad T am to see wou; Faith,
1—1 think T've wanted to talk to waou
ever since T pat back kere. 1 dent
koow whether it’s ten days or ten
vears. Hut I mustn't get YOU BNV MeeT-
ter. And yeou must he swehering in
thet sun. This is ane of oyr Dottest
days.™

"It is warm”

Illa Jaughed agzsin, “You kaow
you're stifled. Bul how did you gt
hete? Dhid you drop from the gl 2

“I wasn't braye engugh for that,
The train was enough for me. T took
= taxi from the hotel, but when W
cama Lo your gates T god out to wall,
L really felt T should, vou kmaw.”

“But why? It is such a lon Eway

“I know. I never called on anybody
whosc housc was a mile away from
the fromt gate befere. 1 wanted &
thance to adjust myself to anew view-
point regarding the deughter whe
tame %o uncxpectedly into my life
You see vou never told me very much
about yourself, and Sam never tulks
when you want him to

Efa spobe dully., “Ts Sam wiih
you?"

"Goodticss, no. He's out to sea. He
duesn™ know | por wanderipsl

Itaith smiied as she said it Ella
dtew a deep Lreath.

"1 sce, He didn’t think T was worth
coming after™

"1 wouldn't put it that way, Ella”

"What other way is there to Pk
L7 Fle got my fzther's telegram.”

P



TOO MAMY KISSES 50

q AITH T.OWERED her eyes and
her voice was very low, “I'm
afrgid he didn't. [—I got it—and—
and forgot to give it to him before he
left.”

flla stared at her. "You—you mean
vou intercepted it

The woman raissd her eyes slowly.
“Pe afraid I did. T felt I had to or—
or he might have come and spoiled
everything.”

*And vou thought you ceuld come
and fix everything?”

“I thought I could fry, Ella”

It was said uo simply that soms.
thing seemed to snap inside the
girl's very soul. Her resentment van-
ished and she was left limp. She
viglded to impulse and kizssed Faith
apmin quickly. )

“Forgive me. I'm so glad you did
come. Tt is so much betier this way.
Sam and 1 would have quartelled be-
cauge we are both stapid, You can
help me make up my mind what to 1o
I suppose you've tome to insist on
my gaing back with you.™

“No. T haven't.”

Ellz gasped. "You mean you doa’
want me 1o go back?”

Faith patted her bare arm. “That
is quite different. I'm hoping for
many things. I always have been =z
great hoper. I'd even like to meet
your family.” ’

“Meet them? Why, you're going to
siay with us, of course.™

“am T2 Im all this luxury? T'm go-
ing to love that”

" ATTH'S VISUT lagted three days

D and was an ungualified success.
o gne could resist her quist charm
and guick smile and laugh. Nona, of
course, fairly adopted her at once, as
KElla had expected, but she hadn’t
expected her father and mother 1o
take to her as they did.

Trinper was pleasanter than any
meal had been since her return, and
Ella could only put it down to Faiths
disarming presence, Even the meal
iteelf was hetter cooked, because
Traith had di-covered at onge that the
maid whe unpacked her simple tra-
velling bag was a Blaine girl, from
Portland, and after thet phe had in-
sisted on mecting all the other ser-

vants to sec how & big house was run,
She and the cook railed lobsters and,
to prave he teally was a chef, lobster
was scut to the table such as bad
nover appeared there before. Faiths
compliment simply was, “1 couldn't
do better myiclf” And it was Mel
wha explained gaily that ne greater
praise could be bestowed,

Mel rase to the cceasion grandly.
He might have taken Ella away from
Maine but, as he said, “he hgd taken
himself away from Faith laskina
table and hospitality with the great-
et reluctance, “There was a general
lauph, and as the evening wote on
Ella knew there had never been so
many general langhs in that bouse.
Meona had a date to go out but broke
it. Eila had been going dancing with
Wel oz she had cvery night singe hec
retutn, bat it was Mel himself who
Sugsested that talk could ke more
Fun than any dancing. Instead of re-
titing to the library 1o work as= usual,
Mr. Wheeler took everyone with him,
and when TFaith, with a deprocating
smile, asked {for lemonade because
the pight was so0 warm, tveryone
drank lemeonade. Even Mrs., Wheeler,

Her mother was Ellas  greatest
surprize. She had introduced Paith to
hey mother at hunch with trepidations
which had been entirely uncalled for.
Faith had walked etraight up to the
plowing fat woman, who had most
clearly had several cocktails in gpite
of all orders, and kissed her pleasant-
fy.
“I'm sg glad to meet Ella’s mothet.
It is something I've bzen Jooking for-
ward to ever since I met yvour daugh-
ter, Mrs. Wheeler”

TL.I.&hik NEVER fiorgot her

maother's look of shest armaxzo-
ment. The girl suddenly realized thet
her mother knew everyvone avolded
ber ot only in her cwn houze but
everywhere she wont, Ble sesmingly
kneve why, too, beeauss she didn't s
much as sugeest cocktails, even with
a puesl ap an excuse. Ieed tea was
served wilth mint in it, and by the
time the meal was over Drs. Wheeler
had risen quite ahove algholic fumes,
At tea time tea was gerved and drinio
with HMts. Wheeler pouring in the
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prand manner. Alier tes Mrs, Wheel-
er declk Faith utite herseli and dis-
mieyes]l her dresges and jewels. Faith
sppearsd atb dizner wesring ' tha sim-
ple ald blsglk lage dress which ahe
wore when entertaining in her own
house, bt it was Testened with a diz-
mongd pin which Bfrs, Wheeler Jiad
faresd upon her hodily.

Aind Ella bad blinled beesuse she
had never known her mothes to give
away anything waluable, capecially
apv of her cherished jowels: But the
magic of Faitls impuisive kigs and
charm went further: By blrs. Wheel-
er's grdere no drinks were offered he-
fare dintier and no wine was gerved
with it. Mrs, Haskins came from a2 dry
state, Mre Wheeler vaplaived gaily.
It was egough even to take the wind
cut of the spils of Bruce Wheeler,
who had spent part of the afternoen
consuiting three specialists as to what
could possibly be done about his
wile's drinking,

Perhzps that was why the next day
he personally téok Faith throagh the
great Wheeler plant which was has
pride and joy. He intended to im-
press Her and to make =ore he took
her alone, but os the little woman
told Ella later she would have been
gvetrwhelmed even if she had been
in the midst of 8 touring crowd
What she dida't tell Ella or snvone
was the one little scene in the lux-
uriouz private office at the cond
where Mr. Wheeler had finally bren
plunt.

“Mrs. Haskins, if yeur son had
becn sansible allithis might one day
have belonged o him.”

Tigitht | smiled, sftting very small
with her neat hands folded in her lap,

“T ean't pmapine Sar in the midsl
of all this”

“Hut he was. And I had great bopes
for him, especially swhen 1 thousht
e loved Ella enough to sant t2
make Her really happy. He showsd
great. promise, What s he doing
aoow

“Tishing,”

Faith szid it with true Maine sim-
plicity and lack of adornment. Mr
Wheeler smiled.

“WWould yeu rather fish than own
and tun a great plamt like this?”

Ty

"V afraid T would, Mr. Whesler,
especially if the fish were runaing
well on the Banlks!

For 4 moment he had sig-ed at her
mmereduiously : then he had Burst ot
laughing and patted her bapd

"EE Bem had half of yoour chiavm he
vould #el anpthing he vwanted our 6f
anyhods, cven me

"I theught the 1rouble was that he
din’t lnow what to do with all you
thid. give him and ro refugsd lo ae-
Cepnt

Mr. Wheeler stopped laughing.
“¥ou know about that, den't yeu?”

“I heard sormething, she misi-
mizcd,

“You might ag well eee for pour-
geff”

(0 1lE HAD driven her out of
town agaiin and shown her the
estate. he had buift for Ells and
whomever she married, He told hes
frankly that at the time he had been
sure Ella was zoing to marry Mel
Winslow, but in any caze he had
been sure any young man wagld ap-
preciate a place like that being haad-
ed to Him as a wedding present.

“What do you say, Mrs. Haskins?”

“T say Bam was abwaye like that. 1
wag never sure of him gz a boy, It
was a dark, ndependent streak he got
from his father's side of the family.
Very independent, ¥ou know he put
bimseld through the university and
wonldn't cven {ake carfare from me™

“That's diffecent, I'm rich”

"Ity righ, too, Mr. Wheeler, T don's
owe a penuy in the world and theie
15 no mortgage on wy little house.™”

Again the business man blinked,
But he was alto charmed. Taking
Faith back to the house, he tiied once
ke,

“What de you think of Mel Winy-
lowe?™

Faith could laugh this time, "1
think he is the only tomplete charin-
er 1 have ever met. It is what made
me gfraid of him at first”

“And you avent 2fraud tow?”

“I dudn't say that, I'm more afrgid
of him fow than ever. )

Mr. Wheeler taok her arm, “T dog’t
beligve yoiL were ever aftaid of any-
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thing or anybody in your life, Nel dia
Vm:}r fond of you."

“That makes things over veomse, 1
know he is the kind who always gets
whas he wants, He koows if, too, Mr,
Wheeler.”

“Areo't yvou in the same clags?”

1:!!."1E :"‘:'"

“Suppose I tell you that vou are
the only complete charmer 1 have
ever met"

Her e=ves twinkled,
afraid of ree?"

“A little. I wauntcd your son to
come out here so 1 could bawl hell
out of him propotle. I think I can
liandle Bam Hasking now I am mad
enough at him. But 1 don’t koow how
to handle wou"

“Bie? Is it nccessary "

"Very. U'm not fasled by your visir,
much as I'm enjoying it. T know why
yon ate here”

“Dio you? Then please tell me, be-
canga I'm not pure myselb”

“#Ah, Mrz Hazkine Can't we go on
being frank? You came totry tetalk
Ella intp going back to Stonehaven
with vou,"

Yaith folded her hande ‘Have I
gaid anything?"

“How do 1 kaow?"

Wil you believe me if 1 say I

romise I will not Ly to talk Itlla
nte coming back with me—er any-
thing eige?"”

“Can’t | bave curiosity? 1 was nev.
er out of Maine before. I never had a
vich friend before, This is really all
very exciting."

“Do you consider us your friends?”

uy hﬂ’]lﬂ o

He put an arm about her shoulders,
"Then that is settled. How about
writing Sam that you are here stay-
ing with us and we art going o keep
you a long, long time and he had bet-
ter come ot to talk things over?"

“HMea's cut on his boat now”

“Iie'll get the letter when he comies
i, won’t he?''

“Of courst. But arc you sure you
want him to come here?”

“Nery sure. You'll be here to pro-
teet him."”

Faith smiled faintly. “He neve:
nedded protection even as a little
boy. But I'll write the letter if you

“And vou're

want me to. Tl show you what I
wiite so vou'll know”

He gave her a hug. “All T need to
knew is you. We're going tostraight-
en this thing out properly.”

So the second dinner was cven jol-
lier than the ficst, At the {ahle Mr.
Wheeler tald Ella that Mes. 1laskin
Was poing to write Satn to come out
to Ohio to talk things over. Faith
eorrected him gently.

"1 already kave written and put
the letter into the mail bag,”

Ella faccd her. “What gotd do san
thinl that will do?™ ;

"I don't know. I'm not suge."”

“Sam has already refused every-
thing Father Was to offcr.” :

Faith's eyes twinkled. “How daf-
ferent his maother i, She just accepts
everything.™

Bres. Wheeler, again without ben-
efit of cocktails, led the laughter.
"Faith has promiscd to stay with us
all sutmmer. 1 told her I won't let Her
%0 until—ontil she grows wings to

Iy away”
, "That's the best news I've heard
in yoars” gried Noda,

“You're all spoiling me so 'Ll nev-
er he able to live in Maine again. We
aren't so kind to stranpers hack
there, are we, Mt., Winglow?r"

“The name iz Mel, Mrs. Hasking"

“The name is Faith, Mel."

YES, IT WAS a gay meal, Only
Ella was a Jitile quieter than
ugual and kept watching her mother-
in-law, She was the same little lady
af the Eln Street house and vet not
the pame either. Counld it be that she
was being swept off her feet by this
rich household that seemed anxious
te shower presents on her? Tonight
she was wearing a dress Nona had
brought home and insisted on her
wearing at once, s=ifish Nona who
tiever gave onything., Mel had zctus
ally brought her an orchid and 3 jew-
elled pin for it Biracles was her
mother, who was ncither drinking
not wanting it. The whole house hag
been transiormed, And now her fa-
ther had persuaded Faith to weite
Sam to come. She could only think
of une way her father ever uscd to

"_l_l‘l PR T rm— ™ e TIE Rr— —
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persunde people, And it loft her wor-
ried

Ella knew she would have to talk
to Faith, but all during the evening
there was no <hance to get her alone
Mis. Wheeler clonp to her new
friend as i alraid she might disap-
pear B8 unexpeciedly as she had
come. It wasa't until everyome had
pone to bed that Ella pot a chance,
and thenonly by hterally forcing her
wiy ‘inte Faith’'s room. -The little
woman was in bed and aslesp —or
prétendiie 1o be. Her blinking was
a little bit overdone. Elln say on the
efize of the hed fismly:

"Bid you really write Sam tocome
it Heve, Faithy!

*0Oh, yves. Your iather suggesied it
mal 1 thoupght H wias a vety good
idva, He showed me the wonderful
pilace le bad built for you and whom-
ever vou married. Satg msl bave
been crazy 1o refuse a home like thez.
L is & real patzce.”

“Would you want to live there—
and work for Father?”

Faith chuckled. “"lle: didn'y offer
mo A job.”

Ella drew & deep breath, “What did
he offer you w write Sam?"

1t was & blurt guestion. Faith
blinked hex eyes again a8 if the cell-
ing lights weze ton steong

"Tron’t you want Bam our here?
Isn't that why you come, »o he would
folivw you?"

"N'-!:'.-“

Faith sat up. “Then you really
were running away from him? You
—you wers seripug?”

Ella waved it oway with & quick
motion of her hand. *T have 10 know,
Faith. Didn't vou come here 1o per-
saade me to go back with you?”

“Wour father theught that, too.
How funny. I gave him my word that
I would nut try to tal: yvou over in
any way."

“Suppose ! want to be talked into
going back?"

Faith patted her hapd "I know
you don't mesn that, Now T have seen
how you live here 1 ean understand
everything so much better. Just im-
agine (hat pokey little apuartment
over that store. And you working for
grouchy old Mr, Galton, It is Tun-

ny, It wag just a joke"

Ella got up slowly, her face
serious, "1 wusht joking when I
married Sam. ] married him becauss
—bigcause 1 loved him" \

"But you didn't expect him t_ar_:dra$
vou off lo g plece like Stonehsven."

“Sitprose I needed @ place like
Stomchaven to bring me e my
senses.”

Paith setled herself in the lux-
prions bed, "I cermainly lnow T lud
to.get out of Htonehaven and corme
s£c vou t0 come to iy senses. It

prohatily Ingg}l back thore right
pow. Think of thar hera blasting
away our on the breakwater. Thea

thoupht malkes me shiver.”

"I wish I could ghiver"

“¥You mustn’t say it, Ella. Sam
can't get the letter for a fow days,
but when he gets back he'll come out
here. You let fme talk to him fipst
aml 'm sure I ean make him see
sefise. Only a fool would run dawsy
from loeury Tike thiz”

"Bul suppnse T wany thay kind of
a fogls”

“Ella, be poed, Think bhow sweet
everyone here has been toc me The
Tery least | can do is talk to Soam. He
loves money, you know."

“He loves to make it, That isu't
the same at ati,"

"I exploin things to Wim, den't
worry.

Lila banged aut of the room. She
was furious, But during the nigat
shc laid ber plans. 1t wasn't easy, grst
the nout aiterncon she persuaded
Faith to go up in her plare with her.
#And ouee [n the air away from the
waving family, she yiclded to temp-
tation and headed east under Fall
speed.

w USAN GOODROW had a dack,
¥ rich beauly as she stood under a
tree waiting, It had been a warm day
Eor the Maine coast and she was wear-
ing 2 white dress which accentuated
her ripe heauty. Sam camc up the
slope from the fish prer a litile move
guickly, and ke was smiling.

“What a surprize, Susan. Yeu'rc
a} the wrong end of town"

Her dark eves glowed as she smiled
&t him, “This s the right end of
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town when I wak waiting for vou. T
Saw your boat @s soon as il tuined
the Head,

He laughed and gave her a guick,
light kiss. “You know all the hoats
on Penebscot Bay. I'd het on that”

"1 lmow yours anvway. Did wyou
have a good trip?”

A true Maine pirl” 1le took her
aren A very mood trip for this time
of year My fishing luck holds anmy-
way. I have the best crews ever.”

F¥ou descrve the best of every-
thing.”

“Thanks. I have the best of fricnds
to fidck me up anyway.”

They fell intg step, walking along
slosvly. He asked if she had seen the
“lsland beat” coming in, the one Bud
wag working on for the summer, and
she sald she had She dido't add that
Bud had alzo geen her and she had
begn  forced to chase hime so she
could meel Gam alone snd say what
she had to zayv. Sam loaked at her
fuivzically.

“Anything the matter, Susan? You
are ouoiet”

She nodded slowly, “Something i
the matter. T—I have a probless, [
want to ask vour ddwice—if pou can
spare the timme”

He looked at her steadily. “¥ou
kiigny: 7'l do anything T qgan for vou,
Gusan. You have beenr pood to me al-
ways and especially since—sinec—
lately, “If T hadn't talked to you that
day Elfz walked cut on me T wouldn't
have known what to de

“and hive vou decided what 1o do
about i, Sam i

His dark brows contracted and he
frowned straight ahead, "1 gugss
Mom will bave a letter felling me
she's in Beno!

"Taothat’ whrd you want, Sam?”

There was a tightness in her voice
that made him logl ar her, “Why
should T want that, Susan !

"Nou couldn't take hiev back alig
—after she wenl off with a man like
that. You Lknow wou couldn't, Sam,
Foud never feel cléan or—or decent
again, Youwd koow what everyone in
town would be thinking”

Hiz jaw squared. "T've never let the
town do my thinking for me. T do

things whateved wayr I wdnt to do
thenn™

“But you couldn't Fargive. 1e beat
you up. Everyone must Koow i, just
as they know she ran to his hote] and
they went away together. Nothing
lilee that has ever happened in Stone-
haven before. It wouldn't have hap-
pened this time H you had listened
g el

E E SPOKE slawly. 1 remember.
. You tried to keep me Trom ac-
cepting that offer from the Wheeler
orgatization. You gaid this was v
hatne, that 1 belonged here, and that
1 wounld find all happiness and suc-
cesd heve. 1 know svhat ¥ meant,
Susan, It was a kind of dirty trick to
£0 away and get matried, wasn’t it?
And to gcome back here?®

She lowered her eves. “T didn't sgy
that.”

Yau're trying to say something
nowe, Suzan”

She looked at him guietly. “Yes,
I'm trying to say something. Tt ig
somegthing you must know. That is
why I warted to meet you. I had a
feeling you would be back home
sometime today.”

"A hunehi”

“Tf & girl loves a man enough she
has such feelings."

Bt was said in a saft, low voice but
it was clear enough. he dropped her
army and faced her squarely. His woica
was deep 1o his throat

“You always have loved me, haven't
yotr, Susan

“Fou have alwayas known it I nev-
er negded to say it Mot untl now.”

“Aud why now?"

Tezts welled up in her eyes. “Bes
capse [ have no Friendﬁ. I never re-
alized it before, but I do now, Bwven
your mither hag tecned against me,”

"Mom? I can't ‘believe that. She
lavdes ou”

“Bhe doesn't! Bhe hates me™

Sam toodk beth Ber hands in his,
oblivious to several women with bip
shopping hundles on the other side of
the street.

“¥ou must be wrong, Susan. Mom
wouldn't do anything in the world to
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hurt you. T'l take you home with me
right now atd—"

‘Wa. I wanr you to come homre with
me. I want 5ou to have supper with
me. That will show her how vou fegl
aboat me

“Susan, evecyone knows how J§ feel
abont you, Mother mest of alli”

“But [ want you to dao it, "T'T give
vou a good sepper. bay you will”

“Yon're awiully kind but T ger to
g0 home and—"

"iWhy can't my-house be your home
just as moch as your mother's?”

"It is .Busan, LGUT—"

“Always buts, I have ndver asked
tyany Fayors, have T2

“Certainly not. You've always done
all the favers. But we praciically
have to pass Mother's boude on the
way to vours. What difference—"

“"Mone."”

She choked on the word, pulled her
hands away, and statked off He
started after her, then stopped and
stood watching until the turn in Main
Street took her out of sight. What
was wrong with Susan? He had nover
seen her ke this before. Why should
she insist on taking him home and
given him supper when naturally 1"1:
woud go to his own home where his
mother wolld give them both a good
meal? Busan had always been maore
than welcome in his mother’s house.
Why was Susan using every meani
to keép him from his mether's house,
even to telling him she loved him?
And then runaing away, thinking he
would run after her. He had never
ron after anyene or anything in hiz
whole life, In his right senses she
knew that batter than anyene else,

He walked slowly until he turned
of Main at Elm Street. It was cool
in the shade of the lovely old trees
that seemed to draw g gentle hreeze
up from the bay. The sky was 50 cleaf.
s blue, it was hard te Lelieve rain
or fog ever tame that way. The fat
man was sitting on his porch vock-
ing with that peculiar happy com-
placence only possihie 16 A fat man.
e waved.

“ame is the sailor, home from the
zea;” the fat man guoted,

Sam smiled faintly. "A lovely day
taday.”

"¥es, indeed. As vour wife said
a little while apo, 1t's hard to beligwe
there was ever any fop here™

Sam stopped short "My wife said
that?”

HE FAT MAN chuckled, "Now

I bet vou didn’ kocw she was
home at all. She and your mogther
came b plane, and that was exelting.
I was wandering about  around the
girpory ‘whett they came in Your
mgther was so excited. T teazed her
becavse she told me before that she
hatl never been out of Maine aud
never irtended to go. They've been
back three days, bot your mother in
still bubbling. They're waiting to tell
you all abour i

Sam said something and cut slowly
across the grass toward his kotchen
door. The lawn had been freshly
mowed and raked, and the fragrance
hung in the air, minpling swith the
perlumes from the garden at the back
of the house We ztond for g momient
hesitating. He could hear his mother
singing in the kitchen, She Jid. that
whern she was busy and very bappr.
He knoew now why Susap had (risd
to get him away.

He drew & quicl breath, For a mo-
ment he wished he had followed
Suzan: then he sgudared his broad
shoulders and went into the kitchem.
Taith was lifting cookies carefolly
from a baking pan. [le kissed her as
usual

"Home again, Mom."

“You have 2 surptise 1n the dining
room. Sam.”

“1 know, Gusan told me?

“Busan?”

He didn't know why he had said
that, but since it st¢emed to surprise
hig mother he was glad he had, He
took off bis coat ond hdng it en
the door on the accustomed heook

“Everything smells popd, And ¥'m
hunigry, When do we eagd?™

Faith smiled. "Hadn't you beiter
tell Ella you'te hiome?”

Bam threw  Tack His hedd  and
roared, “Ela, I'm homes!

Bhe came from the dining room at
once. Bhe was very hrown, brown and

old above slacks and a gay blouse.

e came up fo him and kissed him
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Sightly, undramaticaily.

“Hello, Sam We wetd sute you'd
gst in today. Have a good tript”

“You, and yout

Flla laughed easily. “Mine was
swell, capecially after TFaith came. I
brought her hume by plane. We just
made it”

paith grivuwed, I didn’t want to
corne home at all. 8he kiduapped me,
and without bag or baggage. Bup-
pascdly it was just a little ride. Bet
after the Ffirst fow minutes T gave up
prying.” :

Spemember how 1 came aftor you,
Sam, and dragged you back to Ohis
to marrty el

He looked at her steadily. “Aren’t
vou serey about that oW

“MNao. Are you®

HERE WAS a langhing chal-

, fenge in her blue eyes There was
a dead silepce im the o Faith
broke it. She felt she conldnt gtafd
the brittle small talls any more. She
felt as if she were watching 2 fire-
cracker, waiting for it to explode.
She pushed 2 pot noigely on the gas
stoye.

“e're much too crowded aud hot
in hare. And I just remembered, Samm,
Ella wants that front wingdow open
in your room and it is stuck with
paint, ¥lla, take him upstairs. He'll
have time to do that”

The girl left the reom and Ham
trailed after her. Faith waited un-
til they had gene, then sat dewn
heavily, brushing her hand over her
face. Tt was really hot For Stone-
fiaven, She couldn’t hear a sournd from
upstairs, certainly nent of the bang-
ing that would be NeCeRSATY pefore
{hat paint-stuck window counld ke
opened. She could Mave ctood a roat-
ing guarrel better than this. And Sam
said Susan had told him Ella was
home. It would have been more like
Sysan's actions of late for her not to
s told him. In any case, it mgaEnt
&iisan had been waiting (o mest him,
[ i (wist something to het
cueny diflvantage.

Faith couldn't sit. She had to ket
*f her thinking had becn tight when
she was sure Sam in his stubborness
would never go after his wife but

e L

would weleome her with open arms
if ehe came baclk: She had beett sure
enough of that to have gone after
Ellz and tediave enginesred the girl's
return as she had. She had been 4o
syre the two stiubbora prides woulld
melt onee they were i gach other’s
artns. And mow—"

The dootbell rang surely louder
and more demandingly than she had
ever known it to rng hefore. She
puiled herself topether and started to
answer il. From the living room she
flong a glance toward the stairs and
the silenice ahave. The doorchell rang
sharply again before she could reach
it. She know wha it was as she opened
the door. Nr. Wheeler stood there,
plaring. 1le fairly thrust by her and
inte the hopisc.

"You didn't expect me, did you?”
he shouted at her.

‘Che wmiled and closed (he daor.
e have Deen expecting pou for
theee days. Bidn’t you bring Mrs,
Wheeler with you?”

“Pid you think I weould? he de-
manded truculently.

“hg a matter of fact T did. Blie said
she would like to comc here and vis
sit for a while”

“Yigit? After the dirty tricl you
played on us? Where is Ella?”

i ;‘Did I play any trick? What was
i

svrar made Ela come back here
with you'

Faith laoghed softly. "You mean
she made me come back, I was litcral-
ly kidnapped. You all saw it. Did you
being my chings with you?”

He plared at her. “You're trying
some game on me new. Whete is
Ellag

“0yh, T sorry. Bhe’s upstars with
Tam, ile just got . Try this ¢hair,
#r. Wheeler. They'll be down in a
mament. He iz fixing a window."

e plared at her. *TU'm here to take
Ella home with me”

“You know you don't mean that.

You're here te visit us, And just in
time for dinner. We usually call it
supper. Are your bags at the stads
tiom 2™

tle thrust his hands deep into his
pockets. “Do you think you can pull
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the wool over eves & gecond
1ime 2"

She laughed lightly. “I would news
¢r trv to do that the firgt time”

"I don't belicve my daughter is here
at all. You're hiding her.”

“T'm cight heee, Father,”

Hep voice came quietly from the
librgey, She had come quietly down
the stairs and stood there smiling.
Faith merely saw the smile and asked
ne more. It made everything clear,
But the girl's father strode over to
her,

“So you werc up there?”

“Of course, Dido't Faith tel] you |
was "

“Da you think I'll belicve anything
she tells me, naw?™”

The blae eyes flashed, “I would
advise you. Fathet, to helieve EVETY-
thing she tells veou, In fact—"

“I have no time ta waste tallting,
I wmust be back in the office tomor.
rew morning. I'm taking you back
hotne right now.”

“P'm at home cight now, Father™

my

E SHOUTED. “Are you going
listen 1o me?”

“Wex Ff vou ealk zensze, Waith wag
kind envugh to sk you to say to
dinner. ¥ou bzd better see 1f she iz
still wiliing to hawe you”

He caught her hand firmly. “T'm
getting von out of this right now,”

She jeiked away “Den’t do that
again, Father. I don't like 1t. I'mi ask-
ing you for the last time to be sen-
gible. This is my homie. Ask Naona:
she’ll tel]l vou a woman's homé is
where her hushand is. “I'm a woman
now, T've grown up a little. T love
Sam and Sam loves me.”

"When did you find thar aui?™

"Just a minute before you rang the
beIl”

“A minute bo—I'm sick of this
nansense, Are you coming home with
me ot not??

“T tald yow 1 am hame, Home with
my hushand.”

"Where iz Sam? Let me talk to
him."

“Sam is upstairs, Father. I asked
him to let me talk o you first. I'm
hoping you'll be sensibie.”

Efe roared, “Are you telling e how
b @et 2

“Certaindy it iz time semeosns did.”

He twung arcund on Faith, "1 sup-
pese you feel prond at having turned
my daughter against me like this. AT
ter T irusted you te help me™

Ela came between them, “I'm here
becavse T love 3ame There is no other
reasodn.t

He drew himaelf up, “Io that cass
reither of vou will cver see 2 penny
of my money. Mot one red cert”

Eila smiled. “You couldn't do any-
thing better for s, Father”

E‘DR THE next few duys Sam fel
as if he were litcrally welking on
air., He had stood in the Hall up-
stairs and lieard Ella THerally order
her Father vut of the house and out
and oul of her Tife, It was all he could
do to stand back and ter her han-
dle it alone, but he knew that was
what she wanted, She was showing
him how she could cul heriedf off
completedy from her family, her old
way of life. and give hersslf com-
pletely into his keeping, This sras
her home, This vas her hife, He was
her hushand. Bhe had said it to him
Just helore her father came, said it
with Her Hps, her eyes, her whole
luscious body, but wonderful as that
way she had told her father, “1 love
Sam.” As simple as that, Ag clemental
as thal, A4 eternal as that.

When she fittally called him dosn
stairs her blistering father was zone
and she flung berself into his arms,
laughing. Her father had disowned
her, cut her off from a fertune, sod
it was nathing. Nothing mattered hut
that he loved her and she loved him.
And they had Faith, &l through the
mea] Llia would ecupt into little gur.
gles of laughter, her eyes plowing
into his two impossibly lLloe lakes
of langhter.

“Ooe thing is funay, Sam, 1n one
way I fee] sorry for Father. Faith
had bitn completely fooled. She sim-
ply wourd himr zround her finget,
she made fools of all of us™

YEven you?” agked 8am, drinking
in hét new beauty.

"Eapecially me. It was marvelous,
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Newver did anvone show sign of yield-
ing to wealth, Mether is the most
selfish persom in the world, bot Faith
got a digmond pin the first day.”

“Mom, I'm ashamed of you. I hope
vou sent it back™

"“Ehe did not, Sam. I won'l let her
They were going te wrap golden
coile around her and stifle her as
they wauld anyone whe was weak
enougit, Ble) gave hier an orehid and a
jewelled pin to fasten it on, The ser-
vants fell over themachvez to do
thingz for het. Father showed het
the house ke tricd to foree us to lve
i

Faith smiled. “It was a wonderful
hewse. I told him so”

Ella chortled. “You wrote Sam to
get him to come out there. ¥ou can't
denv it, Faith, That waz too much.
And the way you talked to me. Sam,
1 woulint (Jare zive you detailg™

“Well, T promised yow father I
vrouldn’t try to urge you to come
back here.”

“Such shyness! You made me lod-
nap yod. and [nk a plae, They
couldn’t hieve kept me out there with
chains alter T got the idea that you
had gene soft, tos, It—it showed me
anything might happen.”

Sermn leaned toward here. “Were you
afraid I'd go =oft, tuo?”

“I'm gshamed now. But it was aw-
fizl, ¥own =hould have Bfen your
mother being luxurioss, and Father
and Mel favning over her, and Moth-
er insisting she was o stay with us
all summer at least. DMother was
serious, ton, [ never saw such &
change. She—" =

Faith cut in quickly. "Sam docan't
need to know that”

LLA SMILED. “Thank wouy,
;g Faith, But Bam does know. Sam
has seen Mother drink—and heen
palite about it; He should koow that
yvoul so captivated her that she stopped
all cocktails. If wou had srayed on
as they waiiled you to—I can’t sdy it
L't say I did wrong in coming
lagk 4o Sam. That comes Flost."”

Saim jumped up to catch ker in hig
arts. Tea was spilled but it didn’t
matter., Nothing matier so long as
she was home and they were logetih-

er again. He sald it and he meant it
In his happiness words poured from
him. He was never going th be zel-
fish and sur'y and wgly again, He
wis poing to devete himself to Flla
and not bother with anything slge.
Ella flung back her head, lsughing.

“But you'll have to bother about
meney. 1T am digtoherited. No one
woutld want me new. Oh, you needn’t
frar Mel coming around again. He
lives by and for money exclusively,
When vou named him the Goldén
Boy when vou saw his picture, you
were ahsolutely right. New he"ll mar-
ty MNona becavse she'll get all the
money. Angl she'll fool him and spend
it all on socialistic reforms or what
not,”

“"Nona is a sweet girl,” Bam pro-
teated,

0O eourse she is, She told me that
8 woman's place was with her huss
band. After that I smacked her, bug
she wasn't even mad. She heaped
cpals of fire on my head by 1eling
me she was always ready to be
smacked for a good cause. She boupht
Faith a dinner dress. Faith, I was
the only are who didn't give you any-
thing.™

“But you did. You gave mie a kiss
the first thing”

Hila's eyes wwelled up with tears
of happincss. “How good you are”

TAnd yoo gave me my first plane
ride. And mi first trip. U've been all
the way out to Ohlo now. T'm a trave-
ler, Sam can'’t teaze me any more, 've
seen the world. I'm satisfied. And
now it’s time swe had some pic, even
if it is a warm evening.”

It was a glorious evening, and to
Bam every day Following was botter
than the one hefore. It was a second
honeymeoott and moere. Now he could
confers to himself that he newver had
been quite sure of her hecaose of
their different outlonk on Hfe lia
had loved her so much the more she
broke throngh his native rederve and
caution by coming after him. He had
defied her father and refused 1o live
the life the Wheelers wanted because
he had been sere his happiness with
Elfa could not sutvive that hfc, He
was sclfish and demanded his own
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way in everything because he was
deeply convineed it was the only
way. It had given him courage to be
hacd,

But now everything was different.
The danger had come and gone, Even
standing to e married. he had been
sure ihe real threat to hiz happiness
lay: in Wlel Winslow who wasn't
there. He had recognized the danpger
even from the picture. Mel Winslow
was something more than the man
Ella’s family had picked out to mar-
v her, He was dbe man Ella had
picked out for herself He was the
flowering of a rich way of life, the
same as she hergelf was o wag
handsome, charming, barn to mency
and success, everyihing that 3am
himself was nat, And Mel was away
but would have to be faced cwentual-

iy
MDW THE danger had come and
S gone and be could hold Ella
in his armz and laugh. He had been
2 colossal Foel to have fost his tess-
per and lashed out at Mel on sight.
He wmight have stopped to realize
that el looked like 2 pampered
movie star but was alse a highly
trained athlete and had nat anly been
g foolball star but an amateur box-
ing champion. He had deserved the
beating he got, But he bhado’t had
sense cnough to know it, and instearl
of accepting the tenderticsa with
which EHa had hrought him back to
consciousness a5 proof of her feel-
ings he hed quarelled with her.

But by a miracle evervthing had
eome gut all right and they were hoth
happier than they conld possibly have
been if it hadn't happened, The dan-
ger had come amd pone and need
never be faced apain, He had tried to
promise he would never lose his hor-
rilile t2mper again, but she had kissed
away the wotds and wouldn't listen
She had teied to beg him to forgive
her for leaving him, and he had told
her he was soo glad she had. He
hupped her but he had no words 1o
ciplain the wonder of i, She had
gone away and came haek. Bhe had
ordered her Father out. She was his
atteriy now,

And it was hiz job to make her

happr He swanted to do something,
say something, but no words came,
And none was needed. He looked
at her, she looked at hisp, and they
weve in heaven. They did nothing in
particular and they were breathlessly
busy. They flew to Partland and
boaght ridiculows things such as enly
people In love ever buy, He was ex-
cited over her skill as a pilot. She
offered to Jesve the plane in Portland
and zell ot give it away =0 she would
never be templed to leave Maino
again. He laughed, hi= dark, happy
eves ¢lowing,

“But 1 want you to be tempted-—
and laugh at temptation. I want yeo
to keep the plane ready so you can
leave at a moment's notice—and not
Teave. T want it to remind me that i T
Bver po trazy and lome my temper
apain you'll be gone with the swind
and never come back.”

“"But there's no place to po now. T
am officially disewted.”

They clung to cach other, roaving
with Isuphter at that. But it wes
true. A formal letter had coms from
the Wheeler family lawyer telling
Ella that ghe bad been cut oul of her
tather's will. Somehow it had made
everylhing perfect, Shopping in Port-
land, Ella said Faith was quite right.
There was o need of going out of
the state of Maine for anything. Next
day she said something still morve
wonderful, It was g gloricus day and
ghe atked Sam to take her sailing, It
was startling enough, but she weat
ane step further and suggested ask-
inig Busan. He lagked at Ber in amaze-
mtnt.

"Busan? You can’t want hee” le
exclaimed.

“Of coorse T can, And maost cet-
tainly you do”

Mozt certginly T don't.”

He satd it more bluntly ihen he
intenided. He sawe her look of aston-
ishment ard put his arms abaut her,

“Ef you want to zatl with me 1 don's
wany anyone else™

“But you haven't seen Susan in
davs, and yow have always railed
with her, I'mi very stupid aliont avery-
thing contected with boats, bot I
Erow you £an't handle (het sailbeat
alone.”
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“Fou'll help me"

“Buat I don’t koow anvthing”

“¥ou Lnow everything, espegially
how to give me energy enough to sail
& square-rigger 2l alone, ¥You'll see.”

“I'ms sure Susan would like 10 go!

He lkissed her warmly, his lips
clinging to hers. “Would you be too
augry if I icld you I want you all for
myself, today, temorrow, forever?”

BT WAS MORE than enough. It

vwags a wave of happiness that
swept them beth along, And never
bad the beat behaved so perfectly.
This time Ella showed no gqualms,
pethaps because she had things to do
now instead of merely gitling help-
less and watching the efficiency of
the others. Sam put her to steering
gt ance; He wes delighted at the way
she tack hold this time, True, the
weather was perfect, but she had en-
thusiasny, net fear, this time. They
headed bravely out past the break-
water and around the Head where a
Famous light stoad, Ella was excited,
uot frightened, now, They passed the
hoat rubning to the islands with pas-
senpers and she stood fzarlessly to
wave at Bud who shouted back at
her She couldn't hear the words but
she was sure they containcd hoyish
spproval.

Cfece out of the harbor, she was
in & brave new world. They saw sev-
eral zailing vessels that took passen-
mers out for week-eraises. They
tooked brave, gallant in the sunshine.
With their own salls drawing per-
Fectly, Sam szt beside her as she hand-
ted the tiller with a kind of gay
ahanden, She leaned against him as he
pointed,

“Would you dare to take onc of
those sailing cruises mow "

Blie tossed her Heady “That's for
landli:bhers: The next time vou go
to the Grand Banks I'm geing with

vou, I'm not going to let you have

all the fan any more”
He chuckled, "It isn't like this all
the tims even at this time of year,”
"Who would want it to be?" she
seoffed. “When I go I want a real
trip with everpihing thrown in, Has
Suian been to the Banks?"

"Of conrse not. Women don’t do
that"

“Great, 'l be the tirst one. Women
are dging everylhing thege days”

He rgared with laughter, but 1t wag
because he was sp happy and =0
proud of her, They had their picoic
larch o a little island that rad a few
sctitbby trees on it bhut looked as if
it must be almost submerged during
storts. She had never felt s gay,
so deliriously happy. They lay in the
sun awdy from the world, free of all
care of the warld, Bhe pillowed her
head on his acih.

“1 wish we could make this day
last forever.”

He chortled. "We aren't home yet
Suppoas & storm Comes Up”

“f don't care. So long as we're to-
gether we don’t need anything else™

“It woeuld be a long swam home
from here, Beautiful.”

“This iz home, And you den’t lenowr
heowr weell T oswim, Il show yon™

FENHE FIRST plunge into the ery-

etal clear water was a shocl, bot
after that she swam on and on Ha
hadn't dnown hovw well she swam
and he was first deliphted and then
afraid as she swept away from him.
Hc called and she came swiftly bacl,
her blue ewes sparkling,

‘“IWant mic to rescue your

“Year'tl have to if we go any far-
thee.”

She gaity showed him how it was
done. After that they lay on 2 =ast
rpel soaking up the sun. He touched
her golden hair gently.

“T'm always afraid zomething will
hurt your hair”

YCinee ii's teal, nothing will”

“ft's more like gold than ever to-
day. You never were so beautifel”

“Y never was g0 happy, Sam”

His dark eyes plowed. "1 want yod
ta be like thig alwayz, Ella™

He showered her foce and throat
with rapturcns kisses, ©I1 want to see
you laughing I want to be sure I
canmake you happy”

“That's casy,”

e took her hand and beld it wazm-
y in Wiz own. 9T was wrong o leave
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¥ouas I did and to let you wark too
hard. T wag very stupid. Yon must
promise meé when 't stupid again
wou'll tell me™

She nedded mockingly. “T'll begin
right now then, Yeou didn’t leave me.
I left youw And T promise wild
Giorsts could never drag me away
again.”

“I don’t mean that I miean on the
fishing trips. There is no veal need
fo1 me to go becauze I have captains
that arc pot enly most capable but
t0 whem I conld trust anything in the
warld "

"Youw don't nesd to tell me. T et
ta knaw thom when I go with yon™

"“You ecan’t, Ella Everything is
worked on shares. I own the hoats,
but when I po out ¥ work share and
share alike swith the men, It is our
way and always has been,”

She smiled. 30 that is the way, I
won't insist on that, Instead sou'll
have to promise we'll go around the
world as socn as the world pets set
tled."

“When you smile at me Hke that
Beautiful, 1'd promize you anvthing.”

QPLENDID, THEN you must
L ¥ promise vou won't give up
your trips of anyvthing necessary to
hang arcund waiching tne. You won't
mead to, you know, I'll never raon
away again,™

“Tt isu’t that, Ella I only want to
b near youall the time, T want ta Jook
at vou all the time, just =it and look
at yoa”

She patted his powerlul arm, “Have
you forgotten? I'm a poor gicl now.
¥ ou have to work hard to support me.
Apd I'm poing o be 5o lazv. ¥ou
have no idea. Instead of working for
old Mr. Galicn, U'm going to bay
jewelry from him. And Faith iz go-
ing to teach me to hook rups while
you are at sed. I'm going to do all
the real Maine things—ewven learn bo
cofl.”

“T don't want you to do anyihing
bui Jove me.™

“That goes without saying, lover”

He caught her vp in his arms and
carried hey to the sailboat. They got
home red and tousled and radiantly

happy, to find Faith had been called
away to Bangor for a few days, They
didn't really miss her. In their comws
plete happiness they were selfish,
Susan came to the door, but they hid
like children in their voom and didn't
answer the bell. Afier she had gone
avway down Elm Street thew stared at
cach ather, ashamed.

"Mowe why did
Susat, Fame”

He grinned, "8he haz Jark hain. T
love only gold

we do that to

FHE UNTXKPECTED call from
Banger Lept Falth in that ciry
for more than a week It was only 2
distant telative, lut she had been
brought up to ressect any call from
the ailing. Alse, she had no need tn
burry back, since Sam and Ella’s sec-
ond honeymoeon was likely to go on
indefinitely. Anything she could do
to bring that abeut she would.

3¢ it was ten davs Jater when she
got off the bus at the railroad station,
and she was louded denen with bun-
dles W addition to the gowll bap
which was all shée had takea with
ker, There had been a chance to shop
in Bamgor, and stic had laken advan-
tage of i, One could buy so owch
more thare than in Stotchaven, and
she had wanted to buy presents for
Sanmy, for Ella, for Bud whom she
saw g0 little” now, owen for Susan,
who had seemitgly dropped our of
her life, She didn't want that to hap-
pen. Bhe felt sorry for Bosan and
i g way, respensible for Susan, There
could be no harm any more. What-
ever Spsan hiad sald or done, Sam
couldn't hold it against her new. And
Ella certainly woaldg't,

Bhe ‘was smilice happily a3 she
crpszed Elm Street, her arma loadsad
with the bundles, She was zlad to be
home. There was a little fog and it
wonld undoubtedly ged thickur with
evening. but that was Stonchaven
and the ajr was invigerating. It had
been hot in Bangor; somchow it was
dlways hotter in summer and coldee
in_winter. She had gonc up there
quite offen; when Szm had been in
the university at Orono, But no place
weas ke home, copeclally. mow. It
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wotld he so good to have Ella coms
running to iake her bundles, her blue
cves shining, her laughter like the
music of silver bells. It would—

Bhe stood on the front step, dumb-
founded. ‘The sereen door apened and
Ie) Winslow came cut gaily, He was
as elogant as ever, a flower it1 s
lapel, his eycs twinkling.

“finlla, Faith. Tel me take wyour
tundles. You must have bought out
Bangor on this shopping spiee”

ller arms went limp before he
cauld reach her and everything fell.
Things fairly pited up at her feet
She spoke with equal lumpiness

“Where did you come from?”

He acmmally gave her a guick hig
aarl glmast a kiss, “I knew wou'd be
surprised.” 11¢ begap to gather paik-
ages with that seme deftness which
characterized. cvery move he made,
“But I'm sure yoiu wen't bz too ser-
prised. We're all nexc door neighbors
these days—by plane.”

Faith swallowed 2 lump in her
thrazt. “What do yop swant?”

'g SR STOOD UPR, fabvly towering
i over her, his laughter raining
down on her,

“YWhy, I came 10 sec you, of course.
Bidn't you invite me?”

SN e, wWTe Winslow, 1 didn’t.”

“The name i3 Kel, Faith, Mel for
Melville which I deon't like, Dor't
tell you've alse Forpottoh we were
very frienidly in Ohip™

Fis chuckles scemed to push hev
inio the house, and he followed. Ider
plance was quick, but no one was in
the living room. The kouse had that
empty feeling that ecvery womal
Fouows She dréw a guick breath and
faced him as he stoed holding bun-
dles. He was oo tall for the house, Hle
was Utterly oot of place in g little
houge. Lie beolonged in @ mansion
such as the Wheelers lived in. Bhe
meae 8 gosture

“%7an can Jump thore things on the
catph.”

e cidn't "dump.” e pet them
down carcfuily and precisely, thea
steat up, dehonair, imnacelate, glow-
ing with sclf- satisfaction.

ey have a lovely little haopst
here, Faith. A real treasure chest

e - — : e

You koow 1 didn't get a chance to
look at it last time. You were sus-
picious-of mre then, Or have vou for-
poiten "

“T have not forgotten, Mr. Win-
slow, nor changed my mind. T was
suspicicus of ven then gnd T am
equally so mow., Had 1 been home 3
would nol have inwited vou in this
time any mores than 1 did last™

He zrismed. "“That's
LIpine camdor, isotit?”

dhe She gould frel her

knownl  as

flasned.

face gotting redder and redder. But

she looled up at him steadily.

“Doni't  wou  think wou  caused
tracble cncugh the last tme you
came liera?

““That was unfortenate, Faith. But
I didn't kinow you then”

"7l eosl cectainly don't know me
now of you woaldn't be hee”

“38ha zre you afraid of? Even it
Sam were bere we would net fight
agzain. He went fishing and wen't be
home for days"

“T see, Wou found that out and de-
cided the time had come for a little
mare dirty watk I'm serry, bur I
don’t care to have it inmy beuss. You
found yoor way in, so you ean surely
find your way out,” ¢

He chortled. *“Flease, Faith, 1 really
dida’s find my way in. Susan wad
here and let mejn’

“Saeani’

2O yes. She is a delightful girl.
Ve had a fine long talk while wait-
ing for Elld to come back, and (hen
finally Susan went to look for her

“rfhen you haven't ssen Ellas”

WMo, And now we can have a fice
jong tallk and thrash a few things ohit
while waiting. May I sit downt”

Mot Her veice suddenly had a
nervous edge to iz “We have noth-
ing to theash ous. nothing te talk
ahout at all, What iz moere, I forhid
you to ses Ella. I sbsalutely forkid
ek

He shook his sleek head. “"Aven’t
you going a bit toe fay, Faith? Is Bi-
la a guest here, or & prisoner, or what?
Susan was quite sure Ellz would be
glad to see me—especially with Sam
away”’
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MIE LITTLE waoman's eyes
flashed. “What do you mean by
that "

"lsn’t it guoile elear?”

“It it go clear T must ask you to
leave the house. At onct, W, Win-
slow.”

“Wouldn't 1t be Liettor to wait until
I talle to Ellg2

“I said st onee, Mr. Winglow. "

He shtugzed coolly. “I'm sorry you
feel that way. I have a message for
¥you from Mrs. Wheeler, 8he is VELY
ANKIGUS to—"

“I am tiot intcrested in 2y mies-
sages from Wre, Wheeler,”

“That is really unkind, Faith
Whatever her Fanlts, she toak to Fou
at once and would do anything for
you!'

“The only thing she can do for me
is to keep you in Ohio"

“fs a matter of facy, I enly got
back thers last night, T was in Califor.
nia'

‘1 am not in the least interested
in your travels, Me, Winslow.”

He shrigped again and retrieved
his hat from a chair. Then he held
out hiz hapd,

“TI'm sovcy you feel like this, Faith,
T'm very fond of you. We all are, even
Bruce Wheeler. You outsmarted him
completely, But vou are not belng
clever now. I must see Ellz and—"

“Goodbye, Mr. Winslow. Close the
door after you, The fog is coming in.™

“The fog definitely is in now™

He said it in a kind of macking
tene and was goue, Faith stood rigid
for a moment, steadying herself,
Then she locked down Bl Street. e
was walking along slowly, tail, hand-
some and confident, She was sure he
was smiling, His words seemed to
hang in the ale, "You are not betng
clever nmow” A shiver shosk her
whole body. She also feit she hadiu't
been wery clever. He would find Bl
la, of course, and talk to her. She hag
o way of preventing that. All she
had succeeded in doing was fateing
thetm o talk somcowhere clse, Far
from being elever, she had been a foal,

A second shiver ran down her gpine,

The fog was definitely in now. She
crosscd the room and set a mateh to
the logs on the fireplace. She wanted
the flames to iezp against the ehill
in the air and the too early darkness.
she stood holding out her small lean
hands ta the blze. 8he anly turned
when she feard somcone come into
the kitchen, She hurried there and
found Elfa with bundies. Ella’s cheeks
were glowing and her Llue cyes were
very bright as she feaped to kiss her
tiiother-iafanw,

“Weltome home, When did Fou got
in?™

“A few minutes ago.”

Ella patted her cheek gaily. “Yau
look tited. You sit down, beeanss
youre going to be & puest in Four
own home tonight. Don't say no. {
have to show you all T Jearned in the
last ten days, expecially the lag week
since 3am left. DHd yvou koow [ tried
te go with Rim but he wouldn’t take
me? 1 know he couldu't, of course,
Bal I love the sea now. Susan and 1
go sailing every dav and she is teach-
g me so I can amaze Sam on is
retdrn. she teaches me zailing and I
try out iy cooking on her, She teaeh-
&2 me that, too, Hasn't she been tell.
ing you abowt it? Susan,” she called,
“where are vep??

AITH DREEW &
"Didn’t  you
stregt?”

“Ho. Is she out looking for me? I
went down toward the other end of
towd) to zet some fruit. I got blue-
berries, I know you lave them, Susan
15 going io shew me how to make
bleeberry muffing and— Faith, you
are logking out the windew and don't
hear a word I'm saving.”

"It sorry. I—] must bt tifed
and—"

“OF course you are, Why don't
you go up and lie doven H1 we eall
you? Susan will be back any mingte
and we threewill have a jolly supper.

Faith mads her decision. She togk
the girl's glowing face Letween lLer
hands and spoke quickly,

"Will you help me? T just remem-
bergd something. Something awiul”

deepy breath.
meet her on the



Ellg hugzed her, “What can T da?”

“fi's awinl to'psk vou, But it ime
portant. I must pet hock to Bengor
right away, Lyvery minote is precioue,
Can you ity me there!”

49T course [ can, That will ke Fun:
We can have an carly supper and—"

“Neo. %We must siart right awegy.
Thig minute.”

Ella glanced ot the window. “The
fog is coming m f2sbt

That's (1, eried Faith, “We must
get sway balore it's too late.”

Eila frownsd, “Waybe 4t is tou late
alegade.”

“Hnl Mol We mwust goet Tt's a mat-
ter of life and death” Ske caught the
pirl’s hand, “We have Lo beat the fog.
¥ou lisve ta doit forme”

“Al1l pighe" Ella caught ber excile-
ment. “Get your coat, 11 dash up-
staits & minute and—"

“Nol We most go now! We dog't
need anyrhing!”

Faith began to drag her toward the
door. Klla pasped.

“RAre hrwe to leave g note for Bu-
san, She—~—"

‘Mo, Leave nothing, We must get
away.

“Hut the stove—"

Faith bhzlf dragged her out of the
limgse and out of the back way
threuch the garden that apened onto
the alley. The fog seemed thicker
there, Pefinitely thicker, Ella stopped
short.

“Ti's no iise, Faith, W& can’t get
off the gpround. The fog is coming
{roe that diréction,

Faith shook her, “¥on have to do
it far me. You—"

The woman's voice ended in 3 gulp.
Suzmn was heslde thom, Sesan’s dark
eyes were glowing, her vélcs gay.

“SWhere oie you two dashing off o7
I s you lemve ihe house and I ran
after you”

Fita wwas guick, “Faith has to get
bagk to Hanpor gi once. 1 was going
1o fly her Lut—"

“Bael o Bangor?! Zusan made it
sonnd mad, “¥ou just carme Jrom
there”

Faith heaved a sigh. "Tt—it doesn’l
atter now”

Susan chuckled. "You can't go off
now anverav. Ella Mel iz here: We

hod g srand loag talk and Y think he
is pericdtly charming.”

“Who iz heret” oueried Ella

“Mel Winelow. T went out to lock
for vou when vou didin't come home
for so long He's so aaxious to see
yvou £ left bim in the hovse waiting,
Wasn't he there when you came home,
Faith? Hle was g0 anxious to 56 you
too, dand told me how eracy évetvone
was about you out there in Ofhio. He
iz gertainly the mast fazcinating talk-
st Tigisianst™

FAITH DREW herself ap with an
effore. “We had beiter zo back
We'll surely catch cold here like
thiz."™

Ene shivered as if to prove it Hila
bogloed at her slowly.

"5 hat ebout Bangor *"

We don't need to go now. [—I
think T can telephone or—er write."”

"Bt yeu sald i1 wess a matter of
life and death.”

It isn't now'

Buzan laurhed. “"Wasn't it lucky
I saw you and could catch up wilh
you? IT you'd gone to Bangor you
wouldn’t have seen Bel, because he
told e he j& only making 4 short
vizit this time, Faith, you muszt have
miseed him."

“Nao, I saw hi”

Ela looked incredulous, “You saw
him. And poau—you—"

e

Suzan gasped. “You mean you were
trywing to take Kila away =o she
wouldn't get a chance to see Wel?"

*Fen, I don't like hinn"

“IWhy, how can vou say it? He's
the sl charming man I ever meti.

“T think ga, too'”

Y1 dor’t understand” ervied Busan,
FIF you like him so much, then—

“T don’t like hims. VWhat is more,
I told himso and ordersd him out
of vy louse. I gonzider him the most
dangearpus person in all the world, 1l
owre perecil whao cen tuin g1l sur hap-
pitteas. Meawr I've zaid it

She turned and ran through the
rarden toward the back door of the
house. The two girls stood without
speaking until she entered the kitch-
eri; then Susan heaved a vast sigh,

Pl dem’t wnnderstand thiz at all
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What is the matter with Faith? T ner-
ersaw her so Utterly beside herself™

Ella put a hand od her arm. "Will
vau do me a preat favor, Susan? Find
Ml and tell him I don’t wish to zee
him now or at any other time.”

"But—but how could I tell him
that "

St your pongue, Susan, But yon
neefdn’t bother. T shall find him and
tell hime. ¥ou go inte the house and
tell Fgith I shall be back in half an
hout, And I shall get rid of him ™

"But he has a message for you from
your mether”

Al right. Will you go stay with
Faith 111 T get backy?

“Of course; but—"

susan brole off as Ella strode away
in the divection of Bain Steeet, Then
she walked slowly throuph the par-
den and itto the house. Faith was
in the living room standing before
the fire holding her small hands oot
to the blaxe. She turned slowly 1o-
ward the dark girl

“here iz Ella?"

“Gone to look for Ael, of course.”

"Iddo’t she say anyihing? Susan,
can’t you see how wordied I am?”

The dark girl smiled enigmatically.
“What could she say? She just ran
after him. She woulidn't let me zo give
birm a message.”

£ HEN IT'S ALl a Hel & dicty,

rotten liel You aten’t sichk.
Hou laven't beon siclkat all. I was a
trick,™

Ella fairly hurled the words at her
mother, who was sitting up in bed
with a pile of magazines beside her
on gng side and a box of chocolates
o the ether. The maid was half cow-
ering ina corned. She was a new maid
and had wot beenn clever encuph to
slip out of the room when everyens
game charging in, She had heard stor-
tes about Ellaand her romantic mar-
riage to a petniless flsherman who
beat her up eveoryday, but she had
fever soen her,

MNene of the otheis had ever geen
ter quite Hke this either, Mrs. Wheel-
¢t took refuge in (he sternal subter-
fuge, Bhe put plump hands toher eary
#nd murered a protest.

"1 omay net he sick cnough to suft

you, byt T do have a headache and
there iz neo need 1o ghaur”

Ela stook shaking, her face drained
of all color, her hands clenching and
unglenching at her sides,

"There is ewery npeed to shout, T
was tald vew werc at death's door
and I had to comse at onee il I hoped
E0 see you alive”

Her father favglicd, his rough dom-
incering lavgh, “1 krew Mel could be
depended on to kay it on thick, You'd
listen to him where you wouldn't
listen 1o Ay of us or pay any atten-
tion 1o any message we sent you., Mel
still has the magic touch.”

Ella flared out at him. “I might
have Lnown it was one of your kricks.
I wasa tool even to listen,™

Dr. Kendricks coughed. He had a
pompous manser and only prosperous
patients. He had been plaving chess
with Bruce Wheeler when Ella burst
inte the house. His manner was VAFiE-
ly paternal.

“Burely, Midss Wheeler, you don't
regree finding your mether in good
heaith instead of heing at death’s
door as you put it," i

The girl's eyes snapped. My name
is Mrs Haskins, Dir. Kendricks"

“I'm afraid vou'll abways be Miss
Wheeler ta me.”

htrs. Wheeler held out & f2t hand,
still bejesweled cven in bed, “Come
give Mother a kiss. You koow you
don't mean any of the things you say.
You're really delichted to be back
home apain™

"My home is in Stonehaven. In
Maine. I told Father thet when s
came to thundsr a4t me, Where is
Nona?”

“whe’s out dancing, of course. You
will be tormerrow night. Mel will
sge tg vhat,™

“Ilel will sec to nathing.” Klla was
breathing hard 2= if she had been run-
inw, but she felt she miet corernl her-
self, I shall newer smeak  to el
again, never. He is5 the lowest sneak
in the world”

“But you love him all right” dried
her farher, “You know you like to
uff, but you jumped at the chance
to come heme. 1 calfled the airport
and foundl out you took off againsi
ordets ina fop”
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Shr faged him, "Thi‘. Fc;;g lwill “h:c
gne by the time T get back theve,
i “Ymir et it will'" he ::hl:u_ck:lcd.
“They'll probably have a new airtield
by thai time. You're here to stay this
time.” ) :
HT‘ISta}r? Here? Do you think I'd

ever sizy Here after thiz?"'

RS, WHEELER rattled her
ﬁ Lhor of choeolates Lo get atfen-
tion. "I really haven't been very well,
Elta, But tell me Did Mel del}vcr
my message to Faith? He pramised
he wonld.”

sSinee he s the world's cheapest
liar, he probably didn't, Mother. All
T know iz that Faith is the on}y ane
with any sense. She ordered him out
of her House as any detent pirson

uld.”
wc;'_)r. Kendricks smiled. “DPon't be 5o
hard on the young man, He had & dif-
ficult job to do and he did it. You
should be happy, young lady, to think
that he loves you so puch”

“Sa you're in on this too. 1 might
have known it”

Mrs, Wheeler spoke sharply, her
mouth full of candy, “You should be
grateful to Dr. Kendricks far heing
so much intercsted in you, For one
thing, he doesn’t think the climate
ol the Maine coast is suitable for you,
Tell her ahout 1t, Docter.”

e smiled, “T thipk iss Wheeler
undersiands™ !

¥l ynderstand only onc thing. I've
been tricked.”

Her father smiled. “¥ou didn't ex-
pect me to let yon go to pieces hack
there, did you? Whenever you ate
reagy to apologize for the way you
talked to me I shall see what 1 can
dn abapt rememboring you ave my
danpghter again.’ )

“Don't hether, I'm leaving here now
and this time 1 am never coming back,
Avd I mean never?

#¥ou naver used to b so melodra-
makiz.”

“I neover used to be a lot of things
1 & o

She tuyrned on her heel and walked
put of the ornate bedrgom. Her own
raom was down the hall, Bhe went in

tg hathe guoickly and change clothes,

Bhe needed that much refreshing if
she wgs to fly back tonight, and that
was just what she intended doing. If
everpthing weni well she would be
home in time far breaifast. She
could telephone Faith and tell her
that now. Mel hadn’e given her time
to phare Faith, who must be thinking
terrible things.

However, she waited antil after her
bath before trying. Ble wanted to be
sure she was calm:. Bhe must besteady.
But when she iried the phene she
got no answer. Her temper flaved ups
then she realized it had probably
been disconnected downstairs while
she was away. There were phones all
over the house, Pulling on a robg,
she thrust her feet into plippres and
started for the nearest one.

UT THE DOOR wonldn’t open.
&he tried it several times before
she realized it was Jocked. Locked on
the sutside, She had been locked into
her room like a naughtly chitd, Fer
a second she couldn’l realize it, and
then she lost her temper completely
and hurled herself against the doer,
The sturdy cak didn't so much ag
quiver under the Impact. The doors
in that house were made to ignere
dramatics. She pounded.

“Open this doer.”

She shouted over and over agaln
Ior g full minute before she realized
she was wasting her breath and
strength. Her two windows lpoked
ot on the garden and Jawn, but it
was a long drop, The vast proportions
of the house ensured that. And shout-
ing wias less than useless. There was
no png to hear within a mile at least
and it was late. Sle war not only
tricked hut trapped.

It did no good to tear Mel's plc-
turg on her bureaw into the smallest
possible frapments and then hurl them
inta the night, but she did jost that
The pieces fluttered like snowflakes
in the darkness. 1t was & warm night
and there was no breeze. She went to
her bathioom and drank some ceid
water stowly. That did make her feel
better. She was not too secpriged
when her phong rang and her Faih-
er's voice camwe ower the wire,

“Have you decided to be sensible
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and o to hed ¥ he demanded,

She hesitated, then answered dully,
“Toam tirgd, T think T shall feel hetter
il the morning.”

“Do youwant Dr, Kendrieks to give
you & pill to make you slesp

She held hack the aunsswer that
leaped to ber lips. She had Leen
tricked and trapped and needed to be
clever tiow, Bhe manzgad a pawn.

“I'm sure I'1F sleep welll Bt thank
Die. Kendricks™

AL, Now pou sound more like msy
daughier. Arve yowhungry?”

"o, Father, Mel and I ate some-
thing wien we stopped to refuel.”

“Then you're going to be sensible.”

She managed a folnt laugh she
heped soundsd convinging, 1 asswre
yeu I aweit’t try to heeak any more
doors, T am sore all over. What time
is breal:fast served in this jail?”

His laligh answered her, “That's
better. AL soon as you realize you are
home with your family it won't be a
j2il, T'l ste you at breakfast,”

"Good pight, Father”

“Den’t try any foalish Iong distance
phone ealls, Ella”

*1 wan't, Mot even Reno ™

He only laughed, but she knew (hat
had teuched him. 8he took off het
robe and, switching off the lights, lay
on the bed. Bhe was tired, almost ex-
havsted, but not really slecpy vet, She
whispsred softly into the darkness,

1 love you, Sam. 1'il always lovae
yout. You must hear me by some magic
—and you must believe e Good-
night—lover,”

HE S0OFT sweat words seemed ta

hang in thet air like perfume. She
cloged her eves and a falnt breeze
came through the window and
touched her cheek, It was like Sam's
lips upon her lips, The fraprance
of full summer flowed up from the
garden, She was at peace and slipped
softly into the velvely rapiore of
sleap,

The day dawned clear, wacm, Blue
and promized to Lo a scorcher by
soontune, Ellz came down to break-
fast with a beash robe over her bath-
ing sull and rope-soled slippets on
her feet. For onge her mother was
dewm for the meal and fanning her

self as she drank a big glass of jeed
ararige juice. Her father looked over
hiz ecoffer cup and smiled with
sxlizfaction,

“80 you have decided to be sensi-
ble today,”

“Why not, since it is going to he
much too hot to use encrgy for any.
thing bnt wwimming 2"

Brs. Wheeler sighed and mopped
her forchead., “It isn't this hot in
Maine, 15 162

"Ma, Mother. It was chilly when
Trlgfet

Mr. Wheeler sneered. " Do you wish
vou were back en (he for-bound coget
of Maine "

Ella laughed, “1 needed a swim,”

Mrs. Wheeler sighed again and
touched her arm. “So you have de-
cided to be sensible after all?”

I like taking the easicst way put.”
she langhed lazily, “Father, will you
send a telegram to TFaith? Tt will he
easier than phoning, It's decent to
Iat her know where | am "

He beamed, “As a anatter of {act,
I antigipated your wishes and phened
last night. T told her you were staving
hezge ™

Ella knew his eyes were sharply
watching ber. She grinned.

“NWhat did she say te that, Fatherp”

“mhe said that if you preferred
staying here you might as well stay
here for good and all”

“I don’t believe it] It isn't true!®

It was MNona shouting from the
doorway ‘where she had been listen-
ihng. Mr. Wheeler stood up, glaring at

e

YAre you daring to call me a liay,
Noma?™

Ella reached up and smiledat him,
“Don't mind Nona, Father. She's anly
a child after all”

“Am 12" eried Nona “Well, Pm
not fool enough to let them pull the
Wwool over my eves and ruin my hap-
piness. Are you crazy io come hack
here tiow? Don’t you know anyihing
yetren

‘L know you'il pet twice as rauch
money if you dan keep Father mad
at me; darling.'

Nona gasped. “You think I would
do that? Dia yond®

“Why nat? It has been done. But
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I'm bzing sensible now.”

¥ ou're just hateful. ¥ou are ¥You
don't deserve to have a decent hus-
pand, T tell him Be'll be beteer off
if he nover sees you apain.”

The pirl fairly spit gut the werds,
then ran from the rvomy Mrs. Wheel-
or sat down again and patted Ella's
Al

“f gee my older daughier has some
braing atd is using them. I shall at-
tenyl to Mona Iater”

“Let her go, Father, She is only 2
child and full of comantic ideas. Tt
takes a little explosion to let off
cteam  someiimes, especially  with

girls”

E; ‘®E WHEELER heaved

anglher sigh. "I newer ex-
plode; T just wish Faith were bere, I
did like her, I den't care what any-
hody ays’™”

Her husband chuckled. "I you
mean me, why oot eall her up now
and invite her out here? I'm guite
willing."

“Sou mean your'll let her come?™
The fat woman's eyes wers round,

“Clarice, dear, this iz yout home.
Vou have everyone you like. Ask
Bam, too.” :

1 dan't like Sam. T hate Bam I
anly agreed to plaving that trick on
Ella beeause I hate him. Other-
wige——"

$he stopped short and clapped a
jewelled hand to her mouth. Her
huei@id Iavghed raucously.

waton hawen't saild anything had.
Ella is going to be sensible”

Mrs Wheeler spilied coffee in her
lumbering attempt to leave the table
and got to a phone as quickly as pes-
sinje. Ella sat smiling and ate a
hearty breakfagt while talking to
her faither as if nething had pap-
penicd, a5 if she had never Ioft home
or marrvied at ail, She Ffelt she was
roing toueed hev strength as well as
ey weits today. She was finishing her
segond cuyp of coffee whea her math-
er camt back stowly, wiltedly, with
tears o het eves.

“Iha—che seid no. She worl't come.
‘She docsn't want to gsee me, 11 of-
fered to pay her anything or give her
anything and she said she would nev-

or leave Maine apain, T got 20 cucited
I asked could I come wisit her and
ghe said ‘M

The last word was 3 sob. Mr
Wheeler's answering laugh was & pos-
itive ploat. Ella jumped up and
lrissed her mother quickly,

“Don’t cry, She's a cross, selfish
old woman”

“But I iike her. I still like her, I
want her for my friend. I don’t have
any Iriends, I don't have anyhedy,
And I don't drink auy more, either.
She said it wasn't pood for me, 50 1
stopped. 1t was easy when she was
here, but it isn't easy any more, 1f
zhe would be ey frisnd it would be
easy 21l the time. This way 1 might
as well be drunk. I have nothing to
do, nowhere to go, nothing {eo think
about,”

Ella kissed her agrin with a
warmth thar surprised herself, and
patted her shoulder,

“Dion't ¢ry. I'm heme with youw,
We'll do plenty of things. We'll
have fun, Didnt I come right away
as soon as [ Beard you wers sick and
néeded me?”

“But it was 4 lie. It was all a le.
God punishes people who lie like
that, He is punishing me now."”

“Dion't be silly, Mother. I wanted
to see you anyway. And it's wonder-
ful that you den’t like cocktails any
mors.”

“Byut I do like them. I want ofie
right new, I—"

LL#& PUT aquick hand sver her

d mouth, “You musn’t say that be-
cagse it isn't tree. We're poing to
have fun. ¥You're too warm and teo
dressed wp. Pt on a suit and we'll
swim in the pool”

“Me? Swim? I'm as fat as a cow”

“You're not! Pl teach you to swim.
Then when we feel tired of that we'll
go shopping. All my clothes are so
soattered I need things. We'll have
huich in town and have fun'” She
swang round to her father, who was
standing watching, "Mother and T
are having a holiday”

He squared his shoulders, then
went to his wife and lkissed her ashe
seidom had in long years.

4T think we have found our davgh-
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ter: Take serg of ker?

She bearmed through lDer czar-
statned eves. “Bhe's going to take
care of me. I—I never was so lappy.
LIl vari put on my bathing suit, U've
alwrais gccn ashamied to wear it I
won't any more, And I'li take off all
my tings. 1 den't need them now”
she actually danced oul of the room.

EI.LA KISSED her father sood-
bre and watehed hiz chauffaur
drive bim away before turning back
mto the bouse, Nona was Just corm-
ing down the broad sialrs, Her I
curled at sight of Flla

“Bo you are crawling acound Jike
a worm after all”

LElla hesitated, tiwn gridned,
"You'd do the same in my place.”

"I wouldn't erawl if they distn-
hetited me six times aver.”

“8o yoeu think it's that>"

"What else is it? ¥You were iook.
ing for an excuse to get bacl, They
didn't have to trick vou at all. And
now you're teaching Mather to swim,
¥ou ought to be ashamed. You Eat
ber danciag around like—like a fool”

Ella smiled, “Tf T can give her anv
happiness I'm glad. SHe certain Iy
doesn't have anybody on her side”

“Bycophant!™

Mona hissed the word and Swrept
past to the breakfast voom. Ella stosd
locking up the stairs, She could hear
het mother singing, Actually sing-
ing, She hadn't heard that in vears,
Shc went slowly into the Hhzary and
picked up the telephone. Almest to
her surprise, it was warking. She
gave Faith's nutmber to Long Distance
and waited. It seemed an intermin-
able length of {ime before the ans-
wered report cate. We ahswer. She
drewt a deep breath and tried again,
dusan Goodrow's number this time.
It wasn't until the “ng answer™ report
came back that she realized. OF
cotirse Busan was at waork ac (his
hour, She hung p slowty. Perhaps
it was just as well not to talk to Su-
san atyivay, Yesterday Susan had
seemed too ankious 1o cooperate with
el

She wandered slowly down to the
poul.  Cliaies, cushions, umbrelias
were out as always, Bhe gat dewn on

the edge of the pool dangling her
Eeet in the water. She must be careful
snd nat make any mistakes. She had
to get away from there and bach
bgme before Sam pot home, bit lucki-
ly tiiure was @ week or more for Lhat,
Ii she was clever she could do any-
thing in aweel, She—

A step made her turn, T'twas Mel,
He was dressed perfectiy as abways
—flaapel, white shoes, a rose in his
Buttonhole. He carried 2 Panama hat.
And ho was gniling Broadly,

“How's the water, day Hing 2"

She sieod wy to face him “f was
hoping vou'd come.”

He tesis her chin in his i2nd and
kissed ber lightly, “You know I'd
Lot to ask about yvour motlier, Bow
iz she s mGrning 2

NGabert

e stopped smiling, “T don’t mean
shat, Ella. I couldn't come in witly
you last gight but I was worsied, s
the aperation golng to be negessary s’

"What eperation?” Her sves were
fixed on his,

“You mean they didn't tell Fon
anything*™ he cried,

W [IE LAUGHED bitterly, *I mean
2-¥ they told me everything, Theee
was nothing the matter with Methes
at all. And you knew it. Dan't waste
time looking astounded, because even
Or. Kendricks was frank, Tt was all
a trick to get me back here. You ave
going to be congratulated on having
played your part zo well. T must ho
the First to congratulate you on being
the shimiest, rotténest, lowest fileh-
iest liar and cheat T ever met”

The words were like slaps. e
winteed under thern,

“Ellal Dan't say that! It jsn't true
¥ swear | didn't know. T—"

She pushed him. ¥t was done
gwiftly and with all the force slio
could muster. He tappled, catehings
at the air, and then sank into the wat.
er. But that was rot enough, She
leaped teo cateh. up cushions, gtools,
anything she could 1ift and Hing ar
him. A wild rage completely pogs:
sessed her. To do what he harl done
and then to swear he dido't Lnow,
She caught up an ash tray and huried
i, Tt just missed his bead as he staod
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neck deen trying to shoutl Al her

Then e whirlwind of madness
wes gone az quickly 25 it had come.
She feit cold, critical, mocking. Bit-
ting dows i a long cane chair, ghe
watshed hine elimb out of {he peol
She lighted a cigarette.

“Maw vou know how the water 15,
1'm sure

He looked utterly ludicrous as he
stood dripping. “Efla. What is the
wmatter with yeul?”

She leughed mockingly. "I'm ail
right. You seem to be in trouble, Run
home so you wor't cateh cold. TF you
get all L'm wishing you it will srart
with pneumonia, and go on fram
there."”

“But. darling; I ewear—

“[on't call me dacling ov I'H real-
iy do something. Don't ever gpeak to
me agzin, Get put of here and den't
16t Hie ever see you again’

“But I swears—"

“all dirtv liars always swedar. You
were too smart this time. I shail =ay
vou attacked me and I hac to iight
you off Luckily, afrer = framfic
stragele, I was able to push you into
the poot and threw some of the fur-
niture at you. I'm sorry T missed yout
head with that ash (ray. That might
have taught you a lesson.”

e lrelt beside her chair “Ella,
T didn't know. I thought your mother
was desperately sick, I brlieved your
father, She told me herself the night
hefore that she needed Faith, 1 tried
to tell Taith that, She wouldn's listen
to nwe”

“1 wron't listen to you, either.”

"ot must”

Fie tried to held ber hands, but ghe
pulled avay and slapped him asz hard
~x ghe could, Sle slapped a second
time, ceying, “I hate you! I loathe
vaul” bafore he fell back beyond her
raach, Then she folded her hands in
hev lap, syueezing them tightly one
against the other to steady herself,

Mel stood up slowly, She expeeted
some kind of catburst bat notle came,
He just stood Jeoking et her, drip-
ning, pitifal for tho first time in hig
{ife. She drew a long deep breath and
her voice was tight.

“What else must [ do to drjve you
aveay 7™

He sheek his head slowly, “You
can’t drive me sway, Mot pow.

“Havea't 1 called you engugh
names

“"No. Nox enptigh, if Iwms a5 rotten
as: yoo ihink I am.”

“No words tan express my feelings
about you, Mr. Melville Winslow."

“I say again I ¢id not know your
mother was not sick, T would nof
have gone after you as I did unless
I had thought it was a maiter of life
and death just az Ttold yon

“Hlest pou go on lying ¥

“I'm nat lying. I="

GARDENER ¢ame zlong and
blinked at the chaoe in the
pocl. “What happened, Miss?™

Mel spoke quickly, “T fell in”

“¥rut all the cushions, sin, and—"

“They [2ll 1n on top of me. I'H get
them out”

‘The man tried to say he'd do iy
but Mel went guietly back into the
pool and hegan to hand things out, in.
cluding his own Fanmama hat Hlla
sat very =till watching him. Mrs
Wheeler came slong leoking like an
embarrassed balloon, but she paped
in complete self-forgetfulness at
gight of Mel. She {elt for a moment
that the wholewoarld was topsy-turyy.

“What are you doing? Me! Win-
slow, come cut of that pool at once.”

He threw the last cuoshion onfo
the sand and ¢came out instantly, His
clothes ran water and his shaes
squirted it, but he walked straight
up to the blinking fat woman.

“Mrs, Wheeler, I want you to teil
Elz the truth, Did I know wou
weren't sick? Was ¥ part of the trick
to pet Blla beck here?”

She burst out laughing, “You look
su funny. I never saw you lock funny
before, What happened 77

“¥aou can laugh later. Now {ell
Elfa—"

“Did she push you in? And throw
things on top of you?"

The gardener guifawed and then
tried to hide it Ly walking quickly
away. The Wheelers paid well for
very little work. But Mrs. Wheel-
cr was laughing so hard there were
tears in her eys and she couldn’t see
anything, Except the dripping Mel
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She pointed & shaking Fat finger,
*You ara so funny. You should see
yourself, Voi—"
bhe choked on a laugh and had to
sit down in a chair. Mecl turned to
Ella helplessly. He extended a hand

pirifully,
“What am 1 te do now?”
It way Mrs, Wheeler who an-

swerad, “¥ou can rin dround in o the
sun til you dry, Children do that”

Bzl glared at her. “T wish 1'd nev-
er pone after Ella for you. It was a
dirty trick on me just as well as on
Her, Tl pever—

A maid came running up, “T heard
your voice, Mo Winslow, Mr, Whecl-
er thoughl you might be here. e
wants yvau to call him a3 soon as pos-
sible!

“1'l1 call him all right! I'l! teil him
what I think of him”

The matd fled back toward the
house. Mre. Wheeler stopped laugh-
ing and caught Mel's sleeye as he
was striding past her,

“I'm sarry, Mel, I shouldn't have
laughed at you. But yvou wera funny.”

"Il be gtill Fuonier when T fell
Bruge Wheeler whar I think of him."

“You musin't.” She clung te his
arm, and she was very sarnest now.
“You musn't say anything, It would
ruin your future. You know how
mueli he means to your career,”

“HE LOESN'T mean enough to
maks me appear 3 rotten
liar to Ella™

“Ella knows you arcn't a liar. She
hag sense cnough to sec you were
ot part of any plot to trick her It
was all her father, Ewen I dign't
want to do it, but 1 thonght Faith
Haskins might come, too. I still want
het for my friend. And we all need
you. Yes, we do. Things are going
to be better now and we're ail going
to e happy topether, I won't drinle
any more and Ella is teaching me to
BWIM. you ¢an laugh at me for a
while and thea you'll feel Letler,”

I won't feel better until I take
Ella straight back o Stonehaven.”

“You can't do that. And you
mustn’t, B2 must stay heve, She was
locked in her room Jast night, She
£an't have any cars. Her plane iy

grounded by her father's orders
Bhe's poing out with me today, but
I promised not to let her out of my
sight. She has te be good so her fath-
cr will put her back into his will. He

disinhevited her. T couldn’t say a
weord.”

Mei stared. "Disinherited her?
That's crazy.”

“He did.™

Eila spoke for the first time since
her mother’s arrival. “Since I'm not
an heireas any more, vou don't have
to go on pretending you love me.”

“"But I do love you, I always have,
I always shall.”

Mrs. Wheeler clutched at his coat
again. "Then you won't talk to Bruee
and make more frouble. ¥You must
promise you wen't say a word.”

Ella nodded. “That is betier, Mel,
I do realiz¢ you weren't in on the
trick. ¥ou were fooled as well as 1
wis. Now—let well ensogh alone”

“But I want to help von™

“You can help me. Go up to the
house and get a bathing suit, There
alft dozens, and vou can have those
clothes diied and phone for others
By the titme they come we'll be tired
of swimming and ready to go shop-
ping. Call Father and tell him you're
Eoing with us to keep an eye on me.
Tust that and nathing elsz. Enless
¥ou are 50 mad you don't want to
sec me,”

“I'm not mad at you,” he said slow-
B, "I want to help vou”

. “That will help me. Remember, not
one anppy word,”

1 promise,”

He turned and rvan toward the
hovse with the famous long, loping
stride that had earried bim down zo
many feothall fields. Mrs, Wheelar
stood up and locked at her daupghter.

“Fveryviling is going to be for the
best, 1=n't it, Ella7T

“T think sa.”

“And you will forgive Mel won't
Mo

“Of course. He'll be very yseful
o us."

ECAUSE  anyihing invelving
planes is always news, the story

of the crash was net only used by all
the news services but alse given out
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aover the ae. It was what newspape-
men consider a good story. It had
heaet imterest, involved fieh impott-
ant people, and also had the necessary
seatidal. The man nvelved was the
famous Adonis of the gridiron, Mel
Winslow: the woman, the daughter
of the millipnarie Bruce Wheeler, As
it came over the radisc to Sam Has-
kitis via a facetious commentator, it
was sumething like this;

"Too bad the excited lovers
forgot to see how much gas they
had for their midnight elopment.
Planes as well as gars need gas,
Eut (hen this couple must alse
have forgotten about the lady's
husbind, Sam Haskins, a warthy
ficherman toiling on the Grand
Banlks Of course, they might
have been heading for HEeno.
Anything iz possible.

They wers not “toiling an the
Qrand Banks” but nearing Stonchay-
cooend all listening to the radio when
the news came if. Bam sat very stilf,
not moving & muscic, as the hald-
aneering voice went on. He was so
gtill that one of the men thought he
was asleep and reached to switch off
the radie, Bam’s hand came put and
stopped him. Sams voice was a little
ihick but perfectiy clear,

“We svant to head all of 1t.”

But there wasn't any more. Several
of the men shuffled away. ‘Phe cn-
piner grumbled in his old-fashioned
heard,

It must be a mistake, Sam.”

"Iy isn't @ mistalke," =aid Sam qoiet-
b, “Can we go-any faster?”

“T'11 male stire we do™

The hig bearded man went tg his
emzines. Gam went inte the pilat
lrotise to etand beside the helmsman,
It was casier because he hado't heard
news, He wished Tke Hlavne were
there, but he was only there hiniself
beomuse Tke had taleen this trip off
to get married. He was only {here be-
cauze Ella hog imsizted on his com-
ing. He could remember her very
wards, VI wen't feel you have com-
plett eondidence intne unless vou de
go" Bo he had complete confidence.
S0 wow the whole world knew that

Sam Haskins' wife had crashed in a
plane while. running away with her
Iover.

He was glad It awss wery ate,
almost daylight, when he landed at
the fish wharf, The cannery was
closed and no ope was around; at
least he thought o otc was ontil he
felt a hand touch his. He was start-
fed buit smiled wanly when he saw
it was Bud Goodrow. He sgueezed
the big hand of the overgrown boy.

“Hell, Bad, What'te you deing
here at this hoyr "

"1 waiteq for you. The manager
told me you'd be in carly today, 1
Enew you'd be in bBefore that You'd
et full speed ocut of her, I got Cap'n
Srow's car here, He let me borrow 117

YT alwars walk, Bud" he gaid
gently

"We got te ride tonight, Sam
Thex're waitin' at the house,"

“They?"

"Faith and Susan, They knew you'd
be hungry.”

Bam patted his arm, “You're hun-
gry anyway. 8o we'll eat.”

E LET Bud drive the car. Bud

had #io Lecense, but fio one n
Stonehaven would care. The streets
wers fdark and deserted. Always dark-
ezl before dawn, of course. He and
Bud went into the kitchen. It was
warm and cory there. Faith came in
and kissed him in her usual man-
ner,

“Bud knew beést, [le was sure vou'd
be in before daylight, Susan iz in
the lLiving room, We gotr chilly and
tghted the fire

“Wou shouldn't have sat up, Mom."

“It's vothing. I need to talk to you.
¥ou—you might fiot understand some

things.”
“T heard the radig, Mem”
Her eyes flashed. "“That man

ehould have been horsewhipped.”

“He simply told the teuth. People
wany the news”

“$hat ave wou golng to do; Sam@”

He kissed her. “"Dion't worry, T'H
bave cotfes, then chanpe my clothes,
Busan can deive me to Augusta. I'l]
get 8 plane”

Faith drew = deep breath. I
would have gone at once hut J
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theught I should wait for you. We

can go topether”

e ghoak his head slowly “I have

to po alone, Mom”

“T think I e¢ould help. They all
tike me and—"

Bhe stopped ac (he flash of hiseyes.
“They den't like tne, ¥Mom, but Ella
Iz still my wife, and 1'm gomng. 1
don’t need help.

“Homectimes we 2ll necd help. And
ardwige.”

She held his arm: I telephoned.
The hospital. They are both still in
a cricical condition. T was a horti-
ble aceidsut.”

“Tim wery pilad it was. They got
what they deserved”

Ile said it barshly and sirode past
Ler. She stopd wery still. She eould
hear him talking to Susan in the liv-
ing room, the sound but not the sense.
His Iast words had pgere theough her
likc a knife. §he had thought he
would ke angry, bitter, buct, wretch-
ed, bitt net like that. When people
wore horribly hurt you didn't say
vou were glad no matter wha they
were. She heaved a gigh and turned
to the stove. Bud was still standing
there, &hae tricd to smile at him, He
waz too young for all this

“Co ges Busan. Sha was wopirisd
about vou down at the fish wharf™

He came close to her. “Isn't Sam
worried about Ellap She was dlmost
Eatled. She wmay die yetl”

“Pm sure she won't” Faith spoke
Briskly thaugh her heart was leaden,
"Papers always exaggerate: And you
need a hot drink.”

“T weish wou could go with Bam. He
~he ppeds yow”

“We all need each other. I need
ypu Can you carry this coffe pot
iT'I.?”

He nodded, eager to help. She was
olad of zomething to do herself, She
followed with the hot muffins zhe
had made and anew jar of home-made
prezerves. Susan was standing by the
fire, head thrown back. The light
touched her dark eyes until they
shone aud put glints inte her dark
hair. Her voice had a lil{ in it

“Bam 18 upstairs dressing.
driving hifn te Augusta™

Bud glared at her. “You nesedn't

Ihma

look so darn bhappy aboudt it

Bhe slapped at him. “0 am happy.
Why shovldn't T he?”

Faith drew Bud away. “T'nosuee
¥ou don't mean that, Susan™

“But I da, Sani is furisus naturaily,
biit at least he has come to his senses
now and knows what to do. She can't
make a foud of him any more, She got
caught red-handed thiz time™

“Caught! Susan you can’t say sueh
things "

“Can't T thouph? And why net? 1
know her better than any of you da.
She bragped to me how she could
plll the weool over Sam’s cyes, Do
vou think her Tover just bappened to
come here? She sept for him, Bam
mieant nothins te her =t all, less
than pothing "

JAITH CAUGHT her by

shoylders and shoek her

“Btop it! Btop saving such things,
Sam will hear you”

“I want himm to hear me. Why
shoutdn’t he hear me? Why should
I dtanmd by and let her rwin his life?
Iwon't de it Tl tell him gverything.”

Faith dropped her hands to her
sida; “1 forbid you to say any mare,
Susan. 'm beginning to open my
eyes, too. After Bam has pene I am
going to talk to you plainly.”

Busan tossed her head. “Taik naw™

Bud coulda’t hold in any more:

“Don't you talk to Faith like that,” he
roared, "And den't look at hee like
that"

8he czuzht at hiz tousled haiv and
pulled it bhard belore pushing him
away contemptuousty, “¥oud g0 home
T settle with you after 1 take Sam
to Angnsta”

"You won't, I won't let vou hase
the: czr, Cap'n Snow lent it to me.
You can't drive it

Busan =neeved, “You're an over
grown baby™

Faith put g restraining band on by
arnt "I'm sorry, Susan. I con't lat
vou take Sam fo Anguzta”

Why not?"

"Beeausec 1 den’t frust won

“Dion’t frust me?”

“BMp. Yoo have done everyibing in
wolr powet to apts Sam and Ella up
sitice you heard they were martied.

the_
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It was you who stopped me from
taking Flla away. It was you wio
cntertained Mel here. It was you who
sent Ella after him, Ella was tocked
samehow.’”

“hgnsense Mel Winslow has besn
her lover For years. Bhe told me s0.”

Faith didn't know what madness
took possession of her. Bhe couldn't
hielp slapping Susan's face And at
that very moment Sam entered tie
roaom, carrying his coat, his tie still
untied, his shoes still unlaced. He had
nol shaved and his fate was dork and
glowering above the fresh white
shirt.

What are you two fighting abour?
I could hear you upstaizs.” =

Swsan burst inte téars. “She slapped
me."

#T ghall slap vou whenever you iie
like that in my honse.”

“T'L never eater your houss again,
1'd die first”

%am stepped between them gquictly.
“Tem, what's the matter? Susan 15
out guest. We love Susan”

“She's a spake, I told her she can't
take you to Augusta. She is going
to fill you up with a pack of lies
about Ella. She has iried to split
vou and Ella up from the first day.
You know she has”

E“ 19 DARE EYVES narrowed. "1
don’t need to be told anything
abuut Bl T koow her now”

“Iio you know that Susan siopped
me from taking Ella gway and made
ter go after Blel?'

Susan’s eyes filled with tears. "Sam,
T pleaded with her not to de it You
forgave her once but you never would
the second time, And with the zame
man, She told me she never could
resigt him."

*2usan (jopdrow, God will punish
vou for being like that™

Faith's whole slim bedy was tremb-
ling, Busan burst lnto teacs and fell
sobbing into Sam's arms. He held her
sently and his hand brushed her dark
hair. Faith stood very straight, head
higl

BSanr, You have a wile waiting for
you in a hospital. It's scarcely the
timie to make love to Susan.”

“And Susan in a llar,” cried Bud.

mom kissed Susawand took her ares
“Wie're poing now.”

Hlis mother faced him. She can't go
with srow”

"8he is raing with me. AT the way
I'm poing to show theze peaple what
a decent Mame pirl Jooks like

“Sam. You can't. Ella may be dying
right now.™

"I hope she’s dead. That will save
me the {rogble of divorcing her”

Faith spread out her arms to block
the door, “You'll be sorry Lo the long-
est day you live, Bam.”

Busan laughed shrilly. '"T'1 make
him happy. I lowe hink ['vc always
1gved him, He'll ngver think of her
again.”

Faith dropped her arms anid sanle
heavily into a chair. Bud stood hulk-
ing, opon-mouthed, as Sam and Suzan
left the house. Faith heard the car
diive away before she mwowved. Then
she got up searily.

Home on, Bud, ¥You need same
colfee"”

The boy swallowsd a lump in his
throat. “I want Ella to comg home”

Taith poured the coifes, "Drink
this, Then you wust g0 upstaies and
get some sleep. It's getting daylight
nopw.”

BUCLE WHEELER led Bam into

the library after dinner. The

stately coom looked its best and the

tray set on the biz table was most

inyviting. Bruce waved his guest to a
chair,

“Pihat can 1 offer you to drinlk,
Sam? We don’t have anything at
dinner any meore ont account of Clar-
ige, but this ismy offize”

Sam sat on the gdpe of the straight-
=at chair, “I came to talk sepiomsly,
not to drinl.”

“I'm gare you ddid. " The man mixad
himself a stiff Scatch and soda
coolly., “This iz certainly 2]l a bad
buziness. Cignr?'"

Sam waved the proffered hox away.
11is face weas dark under the carefully
shaded lghis. Hiz voice was rough,
Larsh:

“1 think it’s a good business, 1
needed somehing io wake me up.”

Mr. Wheelet laughed, “You never
were sleepy, Sam’”
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“MNog slegpy, Sonrpid.”

Mr. Wheeler took a sip Tcom his
oldss, “You mpstn't undercetimaee
vyoursell, Sam, You have a [ine nead
for busimess. I ean always use you,!'

"What if I don'twant o be used 3

"W hat? Oh, T sce. With Ella insuch
a bad condition yeur dan’t santio 1alk
business. 1 pnderstand, How wes she
when wou saw  her jfust bofore
dinnert”

Sam’s eyes narrowed. "She s well
enough to understand what she has
done and how 1 feel about it

“AR, And hiw do yuu feol about
7T '

"“The same as any decent man would
wha found his wite was running
around with othep men™

Mr, Wheeler put down his glass
"You don't seem foowalerstand the
situgtion, Same I was g hittle afraud
you wouldn’t after thase damned
paperz and that vadio announcer got
throwph with it It was all an ¢xcuse
for an attack on me, My sin is that 1
have made more money than other
peonle; thérefore 1 mist be & tacgetl
for any mud shinging. Ina way it was
my fault. T wanted Ella bagk here
and—"

Ham taized a band to stop him. “Thn
not dnterested, Mr Wheeler, Yeu
were against the marciage frem the
first—and you were rignd It was &
misfalze. But it 13 a mistake that can
be rectifred.’

#r. Wheeler pxpanded wisibly. ™1
wrg sure o wenld be sens.hle about
at thds, Bama, T knew if I could get
¥oll olt Here and talk to wou we
could come toa good amicakle apree-
wient., That Is why T tried ta get you
out Fere before, It wouid liave heen
ketter., This timc-—weell, tidnes st
happened too fast for us. But the dog-
tors {21l me Ella wall mabe a quick
recovery. As soon ss shie isoeble o
travel she con go to Reno and—"

“There will be no need of her going
there. Mo need at all”

I, Whesizr cleared Bz thzosl os
he abways did before maling impoare
ant decisions. "I think it hod better
he Repo, singe we wani everything
done as auietly as possibia.

e odan't T owant everyone shat
teads or liztens o lneow just why I

am divorcing Ella. The mare publi-
ity the hetterl”

HE GLASS slipped [eaim My

@ Wheeler's hznd and spilled gn
bis splendid Persian rug but he never
even foticed. He was positively
gasping,

“You? Divorce my daughter?”

“Of course, She had her Ton with
Mel after petting me out o1 ihe way.
Now I'm going to have nvy fua”

"Fon with delz?

: ‘j?es, Mr., Wheeler. She boazied of
It in my house. Mow T can hoost in
your house that T shall kive my fun
divoreing her.”
_ The man jumped to his feet wildly,
Fouw're crazy.”

Sam smiled wryly, “1 was enly
crazy when I gol married I'm going
fo eortect that mistake He gat ip
quietly. “And that ds all | came o
say. It was a waste of time Etaping
to dinney’”

“You can't do a thing like that! You
can't i

Y ::aIn angd you know I can Mose-

QVET, will, Gogdni
Wheeler." G
‘ The man Jeaped {0 bar the deo
We've gat to talk things over,”
k Bam shook his head slowly. “'There
1: nothing te telk aver. Ella has
always wanted Mel Winslow av all
costs. Wow she can have bim—if he
stiil wants her.!

"Youre talking of niy daughies
reared the taan.

*Is she? IMdn't you disown hert
Qr did wow only disinhérit Lar?
Didn't she grder yoy out of #he
houge? Slic was very proud of tha:
1t was a gesture to show me how
mugh she loved m#, of course ™

“Bhe did love youl”

“I konow, ntil she could ger nuw
off to sca and Mel on hand, She sent
for him, [ have 2 witoess."”

“Esoa lie. I sent Mel 1 pretesded
Drs. Wheelér was dying. It was myw
trick to get her back here, Bel wias
focled just as she was,

"1 zec,” sneered Sann “Fo they de-
cided to clope.” i

“They didin't. That's afl craey
paper talle. Mel was helpiag har vet
batk to Stonehaven. T was kezping her
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were, It was my fanlt”

“So Mel wot a broken leg being
nohle and tryiog to return my wile
tn e after he got tired of her?”

“You can't say it that way!”

Sam walked up to him trucalently
and the man fell away from the door.
“This timie 1 can say things ey way
I want. This time—"

The door opened and Nona camc
in. wearing a thin print drvess and
lonking tired. She smiled and held
put her band te San.

“}latlo, Bam. If T'd known you WEeEe
here 1 would have come home to din-
ner. Tlla juist told me at the hospital
that you had corne. She looks bad,
docsn’t she ™

$p2at hatl bad enough to sult me”

1. Wheeler waved his hands in a
helpless gesture such as his dauglites
Had nevet seen him use before “Talk
tn hita, Nona. He has pane crazy. Hes
poing to divorce Ella”

The girl shook her tead slowly.
“Yon can't do that, Sam.” ;

ile squarcd his broad sheniders.
“Why not?”

“liaeanse Ella loves yau.”

“Dro you really think su?’

135 WENT up to him and Jaid a
hand earnestly on his chest. “Las-
ten, Sam, 1've always Tilced wou. I've
always been en your side from the
first, I told Elia the fizst time that a
woman's home was with her husband.
T'm telling you a mans plate i= with
hie wife. I'm going back Lo the hp=-
pital now. Come bagl with me. You
aaid terrible things to her this after-
woon, L'm sure, thoneh she woit't Lell,
But 1 know. Come bagk now and
ymake it right, It will mean all the
world ta her.” ; r

He patted the girls hand. *Yai're
a gwept kid, Bur you deon't under-
stand.”

Her eyes Flashed, "I'm tae oy
ane arcund here who does anger-
ctand. You love her and she Yowes
yoil. Mothing else matfers.” :

V&he has Mel to sing her fo sleep.”

alypn't be beastly, Mel has a hrok-
en loz”

“Tn sorty it isn't Bis neck”

The pirl drew back. “¥ou can't
hate anybody like that. Ife was fryng

{g help her”

“I'l hetp him, too. As spon &5 bt
can walk azain I'H bust his jaw.”

“Foreget him, Sam. It's Ella that
counts, It is—"

Mra, Wheeler pame in excitedly
“T'm so glad you're all herz I was
sure you would be. Mow T can tell the
goafl news to SVeryoile AL Onte, T've
just been talking to Faith”

Yl

“% nur mother, of courso, Sam. Bae's
the only Faith in our lives. T told
her you werc staying with us and we
wett so glad to have you with us
again, T told her she must come out
at once and be here tao while Ella was
geiling beotter. And she said she
would come right away.”

“Mom? [Heree®

“0f conrse, Sam. All this treuble
has happened because we haven't been
so clove as we should be. We a11 have
pulled in differcnt directions and 50
things went wrong, I was as much to
Llame as eweryone else. 1 am con-
fessing my fanit. I haven't heen fair
to you, Sam. I wag afraid you didn't
love Ella as much as you should: But

' you see | was wrong, The minnte you

heard of {he accident you came flying
out to be with her. You were yery
quitt at dinner, but 1 knew how you
were fealing. We 21l are thinking
decper now that we did before. That
is why we nced Faith. 8he is named
Faith because she is the personifi
cation of our needs. We all love her
Bruce, don't you dare protest.”

Mr. Wheeler spoke guietly. “I'm
glad she i3 goming.”

Bam shook back his rough dark
hair. “She isn't coming, She can't
come, I won't let her, Where's the
photie?”

Birs. Wheeler clapped her hands ex.
citedly, “¥ou can't get her. She's an
hor way now, Moma, hald his aras
Don't let him phone. She'll be here
for dinner tomorrow night. Sae's
coming by plane. T must sec about her
room right now. Evergthing will be
all rizght with Faith herc.”

HE BUSTLED out, leaving 2
% ctrained silerice in her wake:

Mona closed the door after her B
fallen  highball

Whecler hiis

A%
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glass and picked it up. Sam stood
Breathing beavily. Tt was Nons who
gpoie firss

"There iz thoe phene, Sam, if you
WL fase i i

tle ehool his head, “If Mom has
=aid she's ¢oming I can't stop bur.”

“Hew you're talking sense” She
glzaced at hor wrist wateh, *7 have
iy car putside. There's just time to
sce [lla for a minute to say gond-
fizht. !

He drew a desp breath. T
nothing to say to Ella tenishs”

Nona hesitated, then nadded, “AN
right. T'l] telf hor you'll he 1 to-
fmorrow. I won't be late, Father, See
you for breakfast, Sam

She swung guickly cut of the room,
Mr. Wheeler mized a fresh drinl for
himeself, and his hang tremblad &
little. He took a swallow and seemed
to find His woice. But not his usual
blustering, arrogant wvoite, He was
very duiet now,

“I'm_glad your mether is coming,
Sam. She did my wife a wosld of
good. You can see how she i3 now.
She-che needs a friend,”

“I'm not used to asking favors, Sam,
but I'm going to ask one now. Don't
malke Lup vour mind about things
until she zets here, Clarice is right.
She will make us all see things much
mote clear]y.”

T keow. You mean shelll try to
talk me into letting Ella divorcs me
5o there won't be any seandal”

“I'm not sare T do mean that All
U'm asking iz that you wait for her
And walt here 35 one cuest, ol
course,”

Sam frowned. “You esu't win me
over that way,” he growled,

“I'm only asking wou to think it
ewver.”

have

ELLA LAY QUITE il on the
high, narrow hospital bed. The
toom was large and really guite com-
fortable: there waz a praofusion of
fiowers and even -a balcony tooking
oud over & gparden. It was naltural thae
Eilla Whecler should have the hesy
room it the hespital her fatlier had
heavily endaowed. She was even reg-
istered as Ells Wheeler. Her husband
bad not made any protesl, nor her

mocher-in-law. whe had heen thepe
far two weeks, The girl herseld never
protested about anything. The vyrses
discussed it aud reached YRCY¥Ing Son-
clusions. The doctoss distussed it
because she way certainly ready ta
leave the hospital The atly trouble
was that tall spizic 21l enimation Bad
EORe Ot of lar

She was no tronble ay all andg wet
that indifference to getting well meide
her a problem.

Ella lay wvery still because it
seemed casier that way, Theve were
1o tmore aehes and poing bet thepe
was also fio ambition. 8o long as sha
lay there she didn’t have to tnalee any
decisions. They were all made far her.
Her father couldn't rant at her be.
fause it was a hospital. Rhe conld
say. "I feel very weak” in a faint
volee and the nurse would chase them
all out. At other times she could he
like this and Faith would read poetey
to het. Faith read poetry beautifully
in her clear, cultired Maine voice thiat
gave 3t all a magic qiality. Poerpy
Wiz better than prose hecamse it was
the specch of a magic world wheve
there ware ng work-aeday world prob-
lema,

The reading voloe stapped and Eila
turned her head with a smile toward
the window where Haith sat hecause
it was getting dark early. A typlezl
August thunderstarm was brewinis,
and alieady the clouds wers rolipng
up. The first faint roll of thynder had
sounded the opening guns for the
war of the elements. For the moment
it war very hot and the anly wind
was up among the gathering clouds,
Faith's voice came gently.

“I thought T might be teading wou
asleepn™

Ella smiled. “You never do thas
Hut you must he tired, so tived of
reading aloud just because I'mi too
lazy to read to myself.

Faith brought the chair meared. 3
iihe to read alond. Tt s the anlir way
of sharing the book. Tt makes it bet-
ter”

Ella touched et hand. “Pve beon
aftaid to say that”

“Why should you be afraid of any-
thing "
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T kenow you arsn’t. Bul I'm ofraid
of everyshing, Thet's why 1 siay hare,
Faith, T have to tell you. I have @
stay here until I have some place to
o, This is a refuge. So Yang ag I'm
here T'm safe”

wiray could come home with me
Yeur room is always waiting.”

WQ‘HE GIRL patigd her hand. Yo
wrould say that, Bt you Lkaow il
can’t be. I can't oo back tg Stonshaven
until Sam talkes me bach I Hawve o
wait hers until be comes for me.
Aad T dnn't oven know wherd e L

“Weirr home with tne Dis vothing
to do with Sany™ She said 1t wrarmly

Ella smited wanly, “There isn't any
part of my life that has nothing ta
do with Sam, I don't say anythifi g
hut T kenow it now. I know T am TEpiE:
tered heve as Miss Vikeates, bt 1
don’t care. 1 am Mira Sam Hazkins.
Wothing can change that.”

*¥ oy are yourself, Ella. And you'Te
better, That's what counts.”

STges Sam fcel that way. Fatth!™

il don's know. 1 haven't se2n L
He Jeft before 1 could get here.”

“Dip you know where he 87"

Faith turned her head to lopk aut
the window, “He should be hers with
you: That's all 1 know.”

“har isn't a divcel answer, Faith.
ANl day Tve felt you were hiding
something, Do you know whare Saim
igg"

o

The angwer came slowly and with
swtreme reluctance. Paith gut LB and
bogan to reartangs A huge bouquet ol
yoses. There was a long silence aqnd
<he broke it in 2 tene-of forend galety.

A Phpee roses are Towely, Mel Wins.
low mever forget, dees hel”

Ela sighed. “He sends them cvery
day. Lately he con wheel himgelf in
to =ee me when he is gure no O3C 18
here, He thinks you hate hiot e
says it was all his faalt Hea fnrgob
abowt gas. 1 cap't make hify ses it was
all my fault.”

“@ir mine,"”

S oars, Faith?”

“1f T hadu't delven him away Lwice

it miszht tave all been different 1 was

a stupid, selfish ald woman

The fast words wetre searcely noce
than & murmer. Ella stirred but there
was no chence for a guestion, Ifer
Father and Mother came in, followed
by the family lawyor. Bhe lay vety
still, prepared to show no intersst it
anything they had to say to her.

Mrs. Wheeler dashed to the bed-
side. "We've come 1o take you lome
Dr. Kendricks says you need a reg-
ular home life pow. Then wi can
slyare Faith becween us. And you can
help me make her forget she ever
used to live in Mainc at all”

“Np gne ever forgets that,” eaid
illa wery gontly.

ifer Father came np, rubbing his
hands, “How's my girl tedays Al
ready for 2 good ride home?”

W] gank, Vather. I—D'm tired to-
day.

Dr. Kendricks came in briskly.
“ittand afternoon. Ab, Mt Logan.” He
chook hands cerdially with the eld
lawyer. “I ses we're all ready to take
Ella. Thank you, Mrs, Haskins, for
Four invaluable help to ns I won't
say poodbye hecause I hope to ste
you often when the Wheelers ask me
to dinner. [ kbow you are going to
de far more for Mrs. Wheeler than
i can. Yeu are a wonderful woman.”

The nurse ¢amme rustling in, her
skirts swishing as only nurses’ skirts
sver can, She came straight to the
bedside,

syondl be glad te get away from
us, Miss Wheeler. I know that."”

Eila sat up guietly, “My name is
Mrs. Haskins, Mes. Sam Haskins, And
1 am mot leaving here until my Hus-
hand comes to take me”

SHE SATD it firmly and lay down

agarn. Dr. Kendricks glided to
the bedside, His voice was oil and
sitk.

*This i5 a hospital, Blla, oota hotel.
Ve nced this yooml You wouldn't
keep mome person out just for atith-
bornaess. 1'm sure of that”

Y al re not sure; Dooter, You know
I have the Wheeler selfishness and I
amn wot interested in anybody ‘glee.
When 1 kpow where Sam ig, if lic
can't come for wme, then I'll do what-
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E¥ED ¥ou wWant me to”

Her father cleaved his thireat. “In
tiar ease 1I'11 tell you. Sam is in Reno
divereing you”

Klla stavgered to her feet and stood
swaying, “I don’t believe it”

YShow hew the coniract, Logan. Mo
fited Tor anyone else to kneow ™

The lawyer handed her a folded
paper. Ghe tried to vead it but every-
thing blurced before her eyes and
she anly could male out wrords,
words, and Sam's signature 2t the bat
tomi. Her knece buclded under her
and she sat down limply.

“1 can't believe i,
Another trick "

o aefher Bl B nodded 1
the docter. “I ilhink we ean stact,
oo’

The girl canghit Faith's hand, teaes
welling up in her eyes. “It can't be.
IIe wouldu't du ir, Not like that. Mot
for money.™

Faith kissed her check. "Floase &
with ws. It will be better,”

“You knew, tao. I—T can’t believe
itr.ll‘

T knew he was in Rino, nuthing
more,

“Geh " Mr. Wheeler held up w guick
hatid, “We can tall a1 home™

Llla threw back her head, 1 can
tall hete, hat naper said my hushand
agreed fo lesve Remn and let me oo
there to divoree him in exchanze for
fifty thonsand dollurs, T aan't belissy
it. He wouldn't da it that wiy, He
might hate ma but not-enough o sell
me, Paith, look at it 'Tell we the
truth. Did Sawn write thac? T want the
trotl, "

The paper was passed and Faith
glapced at it and nedded,

b T

"Then thers’s nothing to wait oL,
is there? Miss Brown, J can ro in
ray robe and slippers, I'm szuge. No
chance of a ¢hill taday, And I'l1 ~want
1 lie down when T pet home, Stop
crying, Mother. I'm 21l well now. I
Just want to say goodbye to Mel,”

“He's autzide i1 his chair,” said the
nurse as she held the robe,

"¥ou would think of that, Vap've
been =0 kind. Fveryonc has heen
leind, AN my life everyone has nhways
Leen ton good to me”

e

Her father chuckled. “The sest isn't
good cnoush for my girl. Zhall we
show them how proud we qroz”

“Why notat

SHE TOOX his proffored ary augd
the little procession went nur
into the hafl. The clevator was wait-
Ing to take them gemtly down 1o the
first Iloor, Myrses and a doctor or
two gathered. It was an imprrtant
depariure, The Wgpeet Wheeler car
WAS drawn up to the terrace Diitside
where convaleseing patients sar in
the shada watehing the appragching
storm. Mel Winslow wheelod toward
Flla, a kind of subdned gEfernesy in
hiz manner, One leg was in a gaet
but he managed to stand bp wnstead-
Hy and take her hand,

“I'm s0 plad yeu'rs geing, Ella
You'll soon be yourself again, '

She held his hand. “Sam is Ietting
me diverce him. Fop fifiy thousand
dullars, Tt says gy, Blal ™

He grinned. “He weoulén't do tiat,
darling ™

Mr. Wheeler DUt an orm aroond
el paternally, “My boy, you are as
good 42 one of tlhe femily right now
Say it, Ella.

Mel Taughed, “Brill want 4 Fitrpty
brother, darting? In Teses they shand
horses that break their lees: It's lucky
I did vou dirt up here,”

she patted his cheelk "You're the
best brother any girl ever hag "

I prove thap, darling, 1 7 can
just have tem mimites with that hrig-
band of yaurs to canlain 8 Jew
things"

"¥ou don't need ta da anyihing,
Mel, T—7 am divercips him”

“Ella’ You conldn'l do that! Yau
love him ™

He brokc off in a Easi. A taxi Fad
jugt wehirled up o the terrace and
Sam stepped out of i+ Elis ultsred a
igint ¢ry bur couldn’t muove. She
metely caught Faiths s and i
to Her. It was Blel who totter=3 for.
ward unsteadily, his eyes shining, nis
hand sutstretchied.

“Bam! Youve tcome back! Thank
God you're in time”

Sam Lnocked the preilered hand
asitle, Ile looled gaumt, ishaven,
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hollow-eyed. His yoice rasped out,

“Tfhat the hell does this mean?”

The lawyer darted forward. His
voitce was waspish. "You confracted
to stay away from here altarether
and—""

Sam pushed past him, His mother
stepped out. “Satm Listen to me!”

‘Mgt T didn't come for that”

Mel caupght his amm unsteadily.
“Pleane, Ham. Lisien to me for [ive
minutes. T can explain pyerything.”

Wyen don't need to. I came Ta ste
vou, I came to do this."

He thrust Mel away first with his
left hand and then drove his Tight
straight to the jaw with every CUnNgE
of his weight and enetgy benlod if.
It was a shattering hlow. Cries went
up as Mel tottercd on his gast and fz]l

heavily on the stones. Withaut
glancing at im, Sam got Dack info
the tawi and was whirled away.

q SACTLY A week Jater Ella laft
BY for Reno. Bhe enly waited that
{ong becaunge she wanted to be sure of
Mel's condition before oing, AS for
herzelf, she could malinger no lenger,
Nosaa was driving her out in her ear.
I+ was supposedly a vacaiion for
Mona. In fact, she knew her siater
intended spending every minute of
the time trying to stop het from di-
vorcing Sam. She was willing ta let
lier talle im order to have some cOitis
paty; since she couldn’t e Ewvery-
one put his [oot down firemly about
that, What anyone said didr’t mat-
tar. She had made up het mind de-
finitely. Since Sam only got the fall
maoney on the day her diverce Wwas
eranted, she was anxious for him to
hawve it. Then she would he Pree, free
tn thinl at any Tate.

Saying goodbye to Tiel in the hos-
pital wasn't casy. he fall had
hroken his leg again. thouzh he in-
sisted Sam had had nothing ta de
with 1t and he had caused it all by
trying to walk too S00T. He. went
Pirther. Even as she was kissing him
zoodbye he begped her not 10 g0 tn
Beno, not to divorce Sam.

“rs wrong, HEia. Mo matter How
he bas oacted, you marricd him be-
cause you loved him more than all the
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T o — 5

pe——

N Yhe TRUTH sheul

MARRIAGE
RELATIONS

15

AT LAST »o exminent dogkar follz amll thy lome chisred
tacty, {n framb, nmdr-bastizderstnnd teamzape! e laEEet
sy tepd for dEmnent seepngg abnul tne naEniteen®

o spore pruduh #eEs

fhatiack ool 15 your birihelhe. I
5 Ypang ald pogm of

=imie, Mo TROlE welled pommcaiikias in
USRI LT, phpoipntfarwncd FADTS

Tveprtnimr  Foa, aboud knos 34 aesqly diesncd Be
& moaler of Tore'n spmiplerilina ] TeRril Dow e a7
Rheld lowe) Tan'k Foly &0 Falf-truths,

i - - -
ROLT BT A BLAYE T0 (MEDHANCE AHD FRAR
Niduestion o the Jat foow perteak  Inea-Rlicd Hle Lypnnmansd ssd
o R e ELO - Jenit Fn TedT, WILLT. Wiismsw LAG pliEms, 2] AZTarss,
FOAT b Famin buar o e ma anllnm e Foargeel
with ks feimis o naclidl hepsiness 1pat ahonid ba pouxil
paaTiAL TAELL OF TaNTERTS

The Hlenirmon—Oen waplity Ba Tropaiced I--Mlamatinp—Taes
Brarmi—trigieliE-in 4 "_n’l":fa'—'.[‘rl'ﬂmsq:uﬂ-r—‘-"mur-ll Ll per—
Teartech. Matine—Haldin® Viir . FnnmdeL eTae Tiehllaman—=
PreEnano—iniarics Frnialis Truitene—lageullel of  Tsp0F [az=
Clath—ALansmd Conpeyon— Fihy hlen Toaave ELnd.

SEMD NO MOMEYT

Moy gue falthe [ thly 2wesing :
tpial, Snand nn gemer—ind T g e e AL o=
Fires  in Blesno Trapmern, Uik matmant FEOE ST
Toewp faodf len Maws=—If o poranilekulF
e e e B L T B wiil e
fond fous -oosd y—qnadinlely  WitHuE
b nuasHen “Rneanics Bnd GEE Fhasiomr.'"
will figt by anld fn TRACSA
) QAT AR

WIEN DROTRING
G7E T gee—Tiver
1 Grayidia THeatralinnd

e
Flozzar
Pultications, 1ng

17040 Rreadany
Hew Wk Gy

ety LTy

PIGHEER BUTLICATIONS, HRG
1TH) Brondway, O 1154
Thow W b0 R s

Tlanss secyl o “Tiugenies s Hex
e in pEln o b ol T
cumpietrly patiadsd [ogen EECOTH
B dite antice. wiTEDEY palen il

Frended Lnmacinfoly. Alin gend me
avro  FIHLT I Blop
Faela™"

5
- S
RIRER

&
EE

Elp-ﬂ-—ll.-—u_u-——..-l.—-

.ﬁ.n-u]r& Wew Paok
Ineinaed FREE of
Extta Cherga
p Dpina - Enpas
gaphod ul oLt
yeob Dontrol - Wl
ahils ol "are’” Al
Drerlite’ pacludi
prplalpal i I
I. C [Con’s madr s
b fralnded BSIIE L
| o

[ Bend O € I plun pottag
O eedas FLE4 anty oty

ok

Heme

5

Ak psas

T, b

a,

Oty apd Aeata

pruems frem  FIesion Loamntrliy
(1 Siiliegy [n Advass

e
_nwm_r—nﬂ-ﬂ-—lﬂ-ﬁ—-#——-—

2

Fa
e
-

2
o
i
E5
i
i

&

o
At




Hanrbnmed From Papn =10y
vest ol the world putl tozether,”

The teprs  streamyed  down her
cheeks, “When T look i vou [ hate
him I

“¥ou mustn’t. In a few weeky I
be all right agzain”

“Tt was begatly, totien; cowardly "

“You muost try to see his side, Ella.
If T can, surely you can’

‘I can't. I only knew I haie him.”

He sgusezed her hand, “You don't
know what hate mcans. HKlla You
were waiting for bm, And he dig
coimie back, Yowr hunch was right, Tie
couldu't stay awaw. It was JUAL yaar
votten duck that I had tg buft in ance
mere. 1 was voing la fix things, Well],
I'm learning a lesson”

“¥ou must hate him, Mcl. ¥au triust,
Yeou wouldn't be human it vou didn't
hate him, Think of ¥our poor Jeg”

He grinned. “T know. I'll never
dance again, I'M always limp a little,
What of 1t—? Think of whar I've
doue to yaor Jife withenut WEADINE t,
T won't think I own the world any
mare.

She burst inlo tears, He sat up o he
could put his arms about her and hald
her elose, His voice was vety gentle,

“You con do me one faror, darling,
Don't divorce Bap,”

T hate himt, I—I want to byt L™

AN ripht, darling. Throw tocks at
him. Beat him ug with a elub, Use
2 whip on him, get it out of your
spstem. But den’t ruin your whols
life. You love him, Aud he loves
oy

She brake away from him. “If you
foved me you wouldn't 84y that!

HE SMILED faintly, “T love you
; erough te put your happiness
above mine

She dashed the tears from her eves.
Tl marry you as soon 28 T come
back, Mel. 1 promise you I will "

He shook his head “No, Eila, Tt
won't be that way,”

Bhe zasped gy
don't love mes”

“I mean vou don't love me. T want
2 whale wife, I—"

"1 won't listen. Vou're only saying
il te stop me from divorcing Sam,
¥ou can't stop me. The whole wirld
can’t stop me."

medn that wyou
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She was 2agry, shrill. She didn’e
mind being put out becalse she was
disturbing patients. She joined Nong
in the car and gried:

“Let's go. And fazi— Y want speed,”

MNonz grinned. “W hat did Mal sap ot

“¥You Lknow periectly well what he
said. You and he had it all Arranped.”

“Of caurse we did,” Nona was quits
cool. "1 swant el for myself,”

“You can't have him He—he's
crazy,”

“I intend having him. And T intend
tiving ta bring you te weur senses
all the way to Reno, and afrer’

“Go ahead, Waste yaur beeath, 1')
close my aarg to it

“Yeu'll he sarry."

“AlN right, 11 he
won't stop me,”

and it dido’t, Nong stayed with
her at the dude ranch and mever
stopped talking, explaining, arguing,
but all to no purpese, Kils folt che
wonld have misged it if the Flow of
talls had stopped. It was also & vacs.
tion, and the keen, diy air was eplen-
did. They rode horses and, as Nana
wrale home, ate like horses. Tlla
wrole no one and tried to think as
little as possible. She Lnew that My
Logan had informed Sam that she
was in Reno and he wonld gel his
check as soon as the divaores went
thraugh, She zot a letter from Faith
but didn’t even answer that, 8l had
raid goodbye at home. Faith wa back
in Stonehaven now and hizr mether
was trying to get her back ta Ohig
for the wintcr, Mrs, Wheeler wrole
of that and piher things, but Eilg
didn't anzwer, Nona was weth her and
Nona wag 3 letter weiter, She woold
write azain herself when she was frec
to bogin a new Lifc,

Vﬁ‘I—IE GRANTING of the divorce
ddectes was sp simple there was zn
air of unreality ahout it, She regeived
the lawyers' congratulations and
thanks for their foes, She haa boen
rather popular at the ranch, theugh
she didi't know it 111l Nona tald her
g¢. Bhe laughed heartily for the first
time 1n many weeks, ages it sesmed
to e

Bue she did fecl scrangely free,
she cnjoyed the trip hack. It ivay
autumn now and they togk several

sarry. But that
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days 1o driving back thun they AHHEST'

¥ ; NEer drivipgy Lac _[ 1Jr_| s O fh'"'ﬁ.'l m Brluzing

had n U‘Iﬂg ok, Th'l!- tim= it wﬂgl, = e d ﬂ“ﬂwmm

Nous who sat silent for hours ut 2| fesee CRIME DETECTION!

time and Tlla who talked =a31 .."!"ly..- m::iihl Ml::ﬂ:;kﬂl ar:hﬂam m\-}ﬁ.tlﬂr
. i Vel Tew.

How and then Nana woeuld plance | EI’:“:,’: ';";,E,"“;.F{'“T\.;E:;

ot her, and once she said ceispiy: | ol S Loy B Loy

“You don't need to puf on such &
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Evergone else szemed to feel the sitae I| =
way abput It Mrs. Wheeler wasn't as |
happy #s the rest, becsuse [er dear
Faith had written that she wase't
feeling very well and would Lave tol
srick close to home for ths present. |
Mr Wheeler lauphed and winked, | B b, Ao e
“The old sickness gag, bul we don't | ghsons i b gt ek
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She drew p deep breath. T owe you
that, Mel."

He laughed znd shook his hexd. 1
do really believe that you wou'd carry
your sinbbornness that far Bat 1
wan't pive your a chonee, TF T can®
make you love me, at least I won't
mike you hire me"

“There would be no feas of that?
Bhe stood up very straight. “Shall
we tell Father now?”

“Tell him what?” Ml still spraw!-
ed, smailing up-at her,

“That we are goihg to trarcry.”

! JE CAUGHT bher hand, "We

aten’t going to marry, Ell= not
now of ever, 1 1old you I was your
brothet, If I ¢an monage to walk
down a church aizle without 2 cans
I'm going to be wyour braother. 'l
marry Nona, We undergtand each
othor—and you. We won't let you
jump off a cliff w0 prove yoo're

e

& held her head high locking
away trom him. “T sec. You're telling
me you refpse to marry me.”

“"Hxactly, dasling [ refuse to miske
& dishongst woman out of yon'”

“Drg pou think T still earve for Sam?”

“I kfiow you love him, darling."

sie pulled wsway aungeily  and
valited out of the reom. Sho was
more upiet (han she wanted hisa or
anyone else to sce. She started {0 her
pwn room, but her Father ovestonk
hér at the foot of the statrs and linked
his aom in hers gaily.

“Have you been talking v Mel?
Did he tell vou the news?"

“¥iea" Slhe stood with a
high. “He refuses to marry me”

My, Wheeler chuckled. "He waunld
put it that way, He and Noana arc
going to get motried. T thoughs you
might have gurssed.”

“Ves. He told me that”

“And are you mad?”

“Certainly not” She managed =
shrug. “I'm sare theyll bLs very
HEEFF 3 t to be b

wan You o VEry 2 '
g PPy

“1 shall be. 1 promise you thak,
Falhier, And now 1 muost powder my
nase.”

“Come into the library ficst. 1 have

nead

something to show you.”

“A hoemecoming present?”

“T think so0."

The library was a eozier toom now,
with the windows zhut zgalnst the

crisp autumn night outaide and a fire

ot the hearth, Pr. Kendricks was
theve smoking a cipar. Mt Wheeler
asked him not to move. "1 just want
to give Ella her prozent.”

he dactor beamed. “Beno cermainly
agreed with you, Ella”

"It was nice on the manch. I may
go back (o some ranch. ! li%: the
mountaids and the vastoezs of every-
thing, It makes us feel how unim-
pottant we are

Her father chuckled. “Yours
mighty impercant to us; so don’r get
any other idess, And lere's your
présent,”

His eyes wrere twinkling as he
handed her a check for fifty thou-
sznd dollars, Made out to Ella Wheel-
¢r, of couvse. She looked up at him,

“"What 15 this for?"

“For being a goud girl asl doing
what yoor father wants."

*T dan’t understand’

E LED HER to the table. A
checlk lay there which had heen
torn to Bits butr then pieced topethel
apain snd glued into pesition. She
saw it was for fifth thoysand dollars
and made oot to Sam Haskirs Bhe
touched hat fingers to the lable (o
stemdy herself, '
“I sull den't understand; Father.”
“Come look at this, Kendricks. T
got it {rom Sam agking today. My
check Inr fifty thousand tarn inia
bits and mailed back to me. 1'm
saving it as 9§ souvenir of Malne pig-
headedness. And after demanding i,
too. But if be mesny to crush me T
refuse 1o crush, Ellc, you hava a nice
now bank account, thar's all"”
“Bur—Int. why should he tesr up
tiie check, Father 7"

“ldiots do that to show ihey scorn
money.”
“H'L'Lf.
money.”

“So did I, Ella But thece yon are.
Mow you can really thank your lucky
itars that vou were sble to g=1 rid of
a nit-wit like that”

She paszed an unsteady hand over

[ thought he wanted the
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her face as 1f to brush away cobwebs

“Thete must be a mistake. That was
the price; My price. He gsn't afford
to throw gueay f1fty thousand dallars
Tr—it's maduess”

“0Of eourse he's mad. He always
was, if you think baclk, Didn't He re-
fuse the bip job herve and tho house
T buiilt far you, and all the cest?”

She swallowed the lump in her
threat, "But that was becanse he
loved me so much, He wanted to show
his love was so big that nothin  else
mattered.”

Het fatlier and Dy, Eendricks puf.
fawed in unizen. The doctor added
words in hizs precise; mocking way.

"My dear Hlla, he certainly came
lere and showed conclusively how he
loved vou. Mone of us can ever for-
get that'

“But this iz fifty theusand dollars
Angd heisn't erazy like that He values
migney. He believs in il as he beligves
in hard weck, and loyalty, and—"

"He has scarcel;,r been very loval to
vou, Tlla"

“1 mean loyalty to your beliefs,
your ideals; your—" )

“He koocked down a man with a
broken iep, Fllag.” The doctor's face
was stern, hard. “He anmounced be-
fore all of us that he had returncd
just to dg that, He told you he wished
vou had killed yowruelf”

“He didn’t know what
payingt”

“T think it more likely he didn't
koow what he was doinpg when he
tore tip the check. I am a doctar,
Ellz, T seriously think that Sam Hask-
ins iz maed And I mesn insane. You
will do well to wipe him out af yoor
mind even as you have put him out
of vouor life"

Her father laughed again, “That's
pady to de now. Wc ghall congien
Wim fo the flames” He tosk the
paated check and tozsed it Hghily qn
the fire. “"There you ate, Kllz. Cone
and forpetten”

Bhe drew a deep bteath and tpdsed
Fer checl into the flmnes, too.

“Yap Hather, Gone—and forgot.
2

he
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Atiel as they stared hlankly she
svweat oir of tho rest,

AM STOGH gutside the %Wiwchen
V% door with an armiul of wood,
He =zzomed Ioath to goanto the ouse
and looked up to the stars that faine
blazed i1 the deep black October
nicht. [t seemed like a cultpipation of
the grandest [21l woather Stonehavan
had ever known Lowering his ewved
ke glanced at the back windows of
the living room. The curtaing were
not drawn and bhe copld see supe of
the fine ¢ld furnitore apd the warm
firelight on the ceiling, but net his
mathsr or Dr. Hinckley

Somenne towehed hiz arm sod he
tirned slowly. He would have known
Bud Goodrow's teuch even in 3
rrowded ¢jty, the peculiarly pentle
touch of an svergrown; clinnsy boy.
He gpale pently.

“Yog're buck ahead of time. Was
it a poad trip?”

Bud nodded: “It wosld've been
better with vou on hoard.”
“Yron'tl learn fmore  wathodt e,

Come on in. Mom will want te see
you right awey. Do Flinckley is with
her®

“Suenn said she was better, Sami”

“She’s berter all ripht.”

They went into the house and to
the living reom, where Sam put his
wood beside the fireplace. Faith
pushed away her hooking frame, on
which she was putting the linishing
touches to a rug, and held out her
hand to Bud,

“Come here, yvoung mar. | want to
see how you Jook now you've hecome
a sailor on the deep blue sgas.”

He came to her shyly and she put
fer aem oabout him and kissed. him
on his flushed cheek Her laugh was
guick dt his conlusicn.

“There now, 1 won't do that any
mere because you're a mat now and

den't want any more silly wemen's

kigses ™

Bud sulped. "Iweant yuurs. Dalways
will™

Sam laughed and the doctor jeined
tn. Bod looked panicky, but Taith
held his hand and made him sit he-
side het

“Thank you very much, Bud. You
make me very proud. Now 1 shall
kiss you every titme you came heme
evin when you're a capirin. Deoctor,
you koow this young man flung his
books pway in troe Blaine style and
has gone fishing in ene of Sam's
bigaia

“T newer did learn aaything im
schaol,” cried Bud, "and I had to get
away from Susan ‘cause she was nmag-
gin’ my head off"”

The doctor shook hands with kim
pravely, “Normally I can't approve of
boys throwing their books away, but
satis of Baine must still go to sea; it
seems. And Sam will Keep an eye on
viou, T sure.”

HNot me. I've guit the sea’”

Sam threw a log on the fire ga if
he wanted to make the sparks fly
up. His mother siphed faintly.

“Dr: Hinckley means you stil! own
the hionals, of coirge™

B E FACED her quietly. "I don’t

Mom. I might as well tell you

new, 1 sold them. 1 don't own any-

thing connected with the sea at all”

Bud jumped up. “You mean venu
don't own my boat?”

Mo, Tke Blayne i3 captain and
owner now. Didn'e he tell the boys2”

“He didn’t say nothig’.”

Sam smiled. “Then maybe you’d
better say nothin' tes”

Dr. Hinckley sighed. *This iz z
surprise, What arc vou going ta do
oW

"Wl hat I've done sinee T came hotne,
Dine, Mothing."

“T gan't belicve that, Sam. ¥ou were
always mosr ambitious. Even az a
bay wou could somehow always turn
everything into 8 profit”

“I've prown up, Do, It's tnore fun
to tale things casy. And Maether
doesn't mind me just lazing areond
the liouse, do you, Mothery"

She looked at him steadily. "You
haveh's been .azinp. You've Tbezen
deing all my work: I've been the lazy
otie, But that's over nmoiw, I'm well”

“Ohy no M Dr. Hiocldey shook his
head. “¥Yeu are going to &tay lazy.
You're not well, And I think 'm glad
Sam has no ties here. 1 have plans
for you And you are going to cbhey
¢z L
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“I have plans for myself. T am going
te vigit Mrs. Wheeler 1z =oon as 1
can get ready, At least T won't do
any hard work there, and they')] prob-
sbly keep me wrapped up in cotton-
waol and have the elegant Di. Ken-
dricks examine me twice a day.”

Bud blnked. "You mean you'rs
genna leave Sam alone?”

Sam clapped him on the shoulder. !
“INe can have bachelor hall and ltots
af full, Mo women around to bather
us."”

“But Iwant women around.”

Ewen Faith had to join in that
[augh, but she also held hiz big fat |
hand. “We know what you mean. And |
you'll have Susan.”

I dent wrant her. Bhe's mesn and
snappy. She ain't a real woman. 1
want you. And—and Ella

Thiz time therse was no harst of
laughtez, Bnd zeemed to realize he
hed said what shouldn't have bzen
said. for he sgquared his young jaw
and waited., Sam broke the silence
giidetly,

“Mom is anxious to go back to
Ohio because Ella {s there, Bud. She
Yikes har better than she doss us,
and we can't blame her for that, ¢an
we? You like Ella a lot yourself, don’t
youp"

“T lowe her. T'H always Jowve her_-
Some day T tell her, ton”

T WAS SHEER dcfiance now. 1t |
was the sort of defianer he had
hurled at his sister and been slzpped
for, and which had helped in his!
decision to po fishing and be a com.
plete man, Sam picked up his pipe |
from the mantelpiece and began
leading it with precise fingers,
“Mom will te1l her, and—and shc'll
be glad to hear ir, I'm sure”
Faith modded, “T'll tell her you
gent your love. And now I think you

might fmd somcthing in the cosckie] !

jar if you logked.”

Bud stoed wp. "I want ta know |
why Elia dot’s come homsa"

Dr. Hinckley cleared his thepat,
Sem spoke very quictly,

“Ella is hotie, Bud, Home with her
family whece she lives in a regular [§

| by wakbwisd,
(1]

-

palace like the ones in the movies.
The swimming pool ia real Holly-
(Contlned Do Foayge 94)
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wood, Her Mving room is as big as
ihis whole hHouse. BShe keceps her
dresces in 8 closet ss g as thas
rogtn. From the road (o the from
door is as far as from the fish wharl
hure—farther. I guess. Her father
owns a factory that employs more
people than live in all Stonehaven
The house is full of gorvants and her
mother has mote fewels than M.
Galton's store, and mueh bigger ones
ef courae, Her sizver, Nona—well, she
is lots of Tun, Yowd like her and
che'd like pou.”

Bud stood very siraight, "1 know
all about that, Bet this is her home
more than thai, She's your wife and
that’s why Susen acts the way she
flges."

“Ella isn't my wife any more, Bud,
She divorced me. She’ll marry some-
one elge now and forget about me.”

"And you can marry Susan, now?"

Dr. Hinckley tried to speak, but
Sam raiscd a guick kand. Faith eat
very gtill, her hands in her lap, her
eyes on tho fire as if steing a vision
there. Sam went an in his new.
stranpely li'p.:ie!. vaice.

*Yes, It wenld be legal for me Lo
marry Sussn now.”’

Bud clenched hiy fists a1 his side,

“It's legal but you waon't do it, wzll
Fou? Say you won't do i, Ella -ould
never come back if yeo did that”

Faith spoke pently. “Bud, vou are
almost a man. Sam has told you Ella
is not coming back. e knews, dossn’t
BE

“No. He don't know, Tf they had
n fight be only knows wiat he jeels,
He don't know what she feels at all”

“A divoree lg nob a Fpht, Bud, It
is just a—a change. People sell one
house and po to ancther. Bud, will
your be 2 pood boy and get my hat
and coat? D'm pgetting to be the laziest
man is Stonehaven.”

WRUD CAUGHT AT the chance to

ohblige, Holding the coat, he was
actvally taller than the doctor who
spoke of il before taking Faith'
hand.

"WMow, remoaiber, You are o take
it easy or I'll have to send you to ¥lor-
ida for the winter, I mezn it Gosd
night, Hzm"

“T'il see you to the car, Dec”

The twa men went out by the front
door. A [aint wave of cold air rushed
in from the foyer but the Flames
leaped o meet the challenge. Feith
got up and put a hand on Bud’s arm.

“T've been mean to you. You must
be starved, coming off that beat”

“We have good food, Faith"

"Wou don’t have my cake, [ bet, No
man ever makes pood cake. We'll go
ite the kitchen now ard see whet we
can find."”

His eyes lighted up but he held
back: "l ain't a kid any more. ¥You
don't have to fead me overy titne 1
poke my head inside your doozr™

She took his anm and they sgueszed
through the swinging deor together
gaily. Then they stopped. They had
iound something. Ella stood near ihe
stove facing them, Her face was
white above her mink coat and ber
eyes were wide, frighlened, Her lips
fluttered.

“T—1 just walked in." She held out
het hand in 2 wistful Zesture.

AITH TOOEK THE girl's white
face between her hands and
kigsed her.

“Ella. My sweet girl I'm so glad
to ses you, Oh, so glad.”

“1 couldn’t stay away, Faith. 1 had
to came.”

“Gf course you did, We were wait-
ing for wou. I was sick or 1 wouid
have been out to see you, Dr. Hinck-
ley was hers) )

“T heard him. I was listening. I'm so
agharad, T sneaked in”

“Silly girl. This is your home.”

“T divorced him! Faith, T was crazy
I did it” =

“Since youwTe here now, everything
is all right. Let me have your Coat,
Mink or ne mink it Hangs oo a peg
in the kitchen now with the family
coats, Isn't that decorative? And now
we go in.” y i

YT gan't face him, Faith., I canty

Feith put both hands on her shoul-
ders and locked deep into her eyes.
“Ella, it is a question of whether be
dare face yom, I'm not going 19 try
to defend Sam. No one ceunid do that,
not even his mother, He hag been a
beast, 4 mad Least, and how you can
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forgive him if you ever do only God,
who poured love into your heart, can
unteratand, You should hate him."
"T lowe hiny, Faith, I loved him even
—even when [ divorced him,"

"Even he undezstands, Ella. You
ju 1nd to zive Mim filfty thousand dol-
ars.’

“And be tore it up. I saw. I was S0
pmud %

“Bam loves you, Ella. T am not
offering that as any cxcuse, hecause
there iz no excus= [or him. There is
just Eorgiveness—if you can. Come.”

They went into the Hving room,
It was empty. Faith glanced rmt the
front window buot Dr, Hinckley's car
Was gone, She went to look +ur the
front door but the street was empty.
Only the gaunt vaked trces gtood in
& row tcaching thin branches tosear]
the glittering stars. Faith called
"Bam !” onoe but thece was no answer,
He and Bud had beth vanished.
Slowly she went back to the living
rooit and found that Ella was gone.
Catching her breath, she derted to-
ward the kitchen.

Bud was sitting at the {able musch.
ing cookies. He grinned at her, his
thouth so [ull he conldn’ talk.

"Wheare's Ella?" she cried

His grin widensd and he pointed
upétairs. She fnirly flew our of the
ronm and wp the stairs, Her fest
were: swift in the upper hall and then
stopped at the door of Sam's toom.
They stoou in the center. wrapped in
each sther's arms, tears flowing Jown
thoir cheeks but their lips clinging
to cack other, She knew 1t once He
had gone there to hide hiz shame and
she had cone to him with h2r endl=ss
fowe which was so rouch stronger than
both of them,

Faith's face was radiant as she went
quitﬂ}r downstairs. Shke wauld malks
samme ten, her fine China tea that ©'1a
liked. Probably the girl hann't had
any proper dinner. Bud's mouth was
still siunffed. He mamaged *o gulp
gl g2y, “She’s home for good now,
isn't she?"

“For good. Indced for good. We
needed her, AL of us”
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