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H ¢ . We co t disappoint them. But
v 1 a ha ] want a romantic elope-
E I, ent thing's ready, even to
) AT m D M-
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i Was X : “Not our line, is it, Sarah
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"1 t Gunnar thought. He'd | feated the press. betro very, very important, and ust it t 4 ut of ] iy -I-.‘ Duncan, 879 SER St Seue?
told T ¢ nd over. I don't | her daughter to the son of her dear- | see Mr. Dana immediately. nar ten to me: : " - xt | 1 [. san, are you satisfied?"’

vant t d his dut 2st friend was kept an absol -| *“Send her up, of course, Jens,’ I Duncan Van I V.- i pEg g

I § pi ind his duty I | est fri nd wa kept an absolute se- | Send her up, “Of course T a5n™ Bé SiER IR
" 1 him to be free. I want him | cret. Tender triumphant letters | Lynn Dana said, but she “Vor lay!"

1 1 iIr play.
to be free, always, not even t - | went from Danavale to Detroit and an-servant in the )rway. y

k free, not even to re f . . - s 1 ‘ he = R t-footed Chines “I haven't tricked you, have I?"

member me, not even to be sorry | Detroit to Danavale, but the colony Her cheeks were pale and she Gim g ] .. - by R
re.”" She cried again, then itself had or surmises and the | was out of breath. *‘‘Oh, Mr. Dana, | « padding up the he went on. ou said you e
" . | und him on the drivee—coming ) » that a lady n ith half a loaf, but some-
r 1 terribly and the governess | | ] was 1n ignorance. I found him on the drive—coming st ) I b -
rung her hands in helple It was to be a rather long en- | to the house—I made him come here | e W lown tc -- ik it's just a few erum 8,
: : 5 " was | fir 1ade him he doesn't| g in the hal Duncan.'”" She looked at him steadi-
ind 11 ! After a while gagemen til Sarah Lynn was | first — I made him — he doesn \ I
s 1 ce ‘ ly d the wedding | know—"" Tt f ly. Sally Ann would have seen a
! in a I volcC walking normally—and the wedding | know— 1 . by

You'd | er bathe Per would be the simplest and quietest | There was the sound of someone | ¢] er in the cellophane. ‘“‘Are you
ny y nose. They'll | possible. She fed her fancy upon | taking the stairs in bounds and sud- sure? i
be ¢ that. There had been enough pub- | denly the little old Hank Dana house He gave h-r. hand a pat. I'm
o | lici before to pollute a reticent | was full of drama and confusion expensive flov sure you're going to beat me in a

lifetime. She shaped the notice she | and alarm and Gunnar Thorwald | the h spital £ Mr. | minute!”

Dune 'n was the first elf would send to the papers: | was among them. and Mrs. Kea After a pause Sarah Lynn made
to ret ntist had given Vliss Sarah Lynn Dana, daughter He didn't seem real. He didn't Arc did rn the er move “Check!"” she said in
I nu fternoon and h of Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Dana of | seem to be a living person but a b ] B ianat uninat
was pale and fagged looking He | Danavale, and Mr. Duncan Van | presence which they had e« I' red Her mother wonl $5 hun i e
tudied Sarah Lynin's face anxious- | Doren of Detroit were quietly mar- | up out of their ;{l'l.f’f and F.HJV'[”“ and talked agitatediy Sush SRS Rt
»arah Lynn, aren’t you feeling | ried at four o’'clock on the afternoon | He was utterly white and his eyes | ot breath with g, and her phone to Aunt Helena., The family
vell? Is anything the matter? Well, | of Wednesday, the seventh, at the | were bluer by contrast, and he was | jo1.] oking hands their erim -.-r-,.-;ﬁ- wss startied bab s aeiiod
: did you—did you miss me at | family home on Loma Vista drive, | thin and gaunt. He looked older trembling. '-l-r‘ serenity over Bt SRS &
all? with only the immediate relatives | and he seemed taller, so tall that n SEl ”'i-,r Adolalis Saa ot us

“Yes, I m rou a lot, Dun- | Present. Mr. and Mrs. Van Doren | [!_, FTE0 L veen et vmitttt “Here. 1 saw ::;:Ei. just now, go- | ' once without a pillow, with
can,” she told gravely. “‘And | sailed the following day for lfh:,- Ur-.] . | | || ‘ | | ing into Lynr ,J.m;lls r:.._i;p i | an iced towel over her eyes, and

"t g ana drew herse p with | 3% ! :
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can, if I keep on improving, if I'm | abroad will make their home in De- the ancient gesture of a lady put- | breaths. There was not the slight-
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able to

a bu

and not be such
Il want me-—""

walk again

rden, if you sti

h Lynn!"
"“And if you'll take away
Detroit and keep me there always,

me to

ind never let me hear planes going

by in the sky—"'

Hot color flooded his face: he was
haking and stammering. “Oh, Sar
ah Lynn! TI'll take such care of
you! I'll make you happy! I'll make

"

yYou happy—
“I'll try to make you happy, too,
Duncan,” she said levelly, “I'll do

my best. 1 promise.”

It was in the dawn, chilly and
dark, that Miss Pennington in Mrs
Dana’'s discarded dressing gown
went padding across the floor to

stand beside Sarah Lynn's bed.
“You're not sleeping.’
“No, I am not, Pen

ny. It doesn't

maltter

“Have you pain? Do you feel the

brace too much?"
“No,”" she said again after a
pause. "'l don't feel .Ir‘\'.":l"j!”
The governess went down on her

plump knees and groped for Sarah
Lynn's hand “"Oh, my dearie, why
did you do it? Why? Why did you d

Tl

| Sarah Lynn traveled to new
stones of progress and left them be- |

It was u long moment before she |

spoke “It makes Mother happier

than anything else in the world: it

pays Duncan back: it pays them

both back.”

“Ah, but you, Sarah Lynn! You!
“It doesn’t matter, Penny." She
laughed It matters not'—Re

member Uncle Lynn's pipe-rack?
I'he rest of the verse is silly: mas

ter of your fate and captain of vour
5 | I'hat's sentimental nonsense

B td sn't matter W strait the
j i Will you give me a drink
[ water, please, Penny? I am s«

Miss P ngton brought it and
5 d  waiting while she drank

lears were running down over her

b t ird cheeks and the tip of

se was red

Kk you, P 1y dear,” Sarah

1 i arly, handing iICK the
And ere's ( er rea

G A If ever he hears—and

s time, th gh Un

cle | r( | 1a r Sally

A e will t} K evervyt g is all
Y e | ¥y, 1 want hin

e f free ways, the way 1

v l1d t wa him to have

¢ t AL 8 e rseful or sor

¥ | to forget all about

if 1 ever do come into his
und | want him to think: ‘So! She
married first suitor!
the soft safe and dull It is
lished." And I'm going to forget
L. too, Penny. I'm going to—"
She broke off with a muffied ery
and put her hands over her ears.

Miss Pennington stood listening
There was the throbbing of a motor
far above them.

the

life

| troit.””

The vis

lJr
| the years that the locusts had eaten.

ion it in type restored

nile-

hind. She could sit up for half the
day; she could walk about the |
room; she could walk about the gar-
den; she could be taken for gentle
rides in the family motor-car. On
one of the first drives her mother
i!---k her to call upon Lynn Dana.
His chair was on the lawn in the
bright winter sunshine and the el-
derly chauffeur drove the machine

[ close so that they might talk with-
Sarah
Dana did
Then they
Helena
for tea.
Sally Ann

n -a
Mrs

the

see

chat
dear
met

most of
to

Duncan

ting went
Aunt

! them

where

back but

came

Lynn's leaving the car. |

she |

stayed in San Francisco and came |
down for a day or two at a time, |

only.

Lynn Dana had her for luncheon
with Mary Dana Webster and Con-
rad Jordan

“"What do you hear from Gun-
nar?" the traveling cousin asked the

flier once

| change in him, they were t

“Stop, Gunnar! Wait! You don't
understand.”
he towered over them, and his

harsh and urgent vouth made them
seem soft and safe and middle-aged
But there a subtle

was more

lecide,

discussing it later among them-

| selves: the young cocksureness was
gone, the proud arrogance was

gone, th bones of his face were

more i 1t through the flesh

chiseled and chastened into strar g

humility
He made no amer t

I “Nothing."
.I Sally Ann stared.
| He shrugged. ‘‘He never writes
ind I don’t. I had a brief and very |
formal note of thanks from him
| after he left.”
| “Then—he doesn't know about
| Sarah Lynn’s recovery?”
| “Not from me. He clearly want
| ed to make a clean break What
int would there be in telling him
| w? She's going to 'y
: ‘-'. ]..
| Bi g Mary Dana Webster
| said er sply “to rush
vhen s well, after bol
it se ed h peless, wou
very | Isome, would it?"
Gu r Thorwald's only defender
was t
Sally Ann said: “I'm off to New
York in a week or so I've seen
Sarah Lynn, and that's what I cangm
¢ for. I've seen her four times
and 1 hav t seen her at all. Dun
in was ther r A usin Adela ie
but even if I'd had her alone 1
foubt if I 1 have 1ct hat
fh ( 1 e ca -‘I \\l ov
ers er!
The aviator said Why try?"
“Yes vny?" the man in the
wheeled-chair W ed to know
“Good Lord, Sally Ann. if she has

She lives |

| and she

achieved peace I she's happy-—'
“Pea
“Happy? The twoe women
scorned him hotly “She's like a
sleep-walker,” Mary said. *“She's

deliberately doped herself with Dun
can and Detroit: that's my analysis
She has simply ceased to matter to
herself; she ly doesn't count—
doesn't care—and it's
el and I could howl my
She wiped away angry

simp
| too
| hideously ¢
| head off!
| tears

ing. “'I have come for ¢

| he said simply
have been ¢ to her: I can r
longer wait.” He made 1 slight 3
ture toward the governess ,
lelayed him. I will tak er t
me. Or—if the doc C t al
low—1 stay beside g
can go The small sentences
ut roughly, hamm ered to 14
an anvil of strong f e
not hav gone chea #
st 1 Mme Way
I the drug Now
know. I flew awav. but : ;
for w is butl d r
WAavVvs =& [} wWas wit v
n my work t v
I'o forget was m \ t is
ed I said, but it was
shed So w, | . e
she sayvs, '‘Never fly |
fly. I take her or [ stav hes {e h
He stopped talking and tur
ward the door., “Now 1 go t

Conrad Jordan was

You '

Stop, Gunnar! Wait! "
derstand—"'

The tall youth nodded “1 ler
stand She will shrink from ,-j-‘
still?** His face worked At first
maybe. No matter. 1 E0 to her

The older flier said desperately
Gunnar, I must tell

you-—="

| difference

Ardine lifted one full shoulder in |
“All right. I just |
| thought you'd like to know." She let |

upstart in her place. She

ank you.

an

ting
was
appreciate your thoughtf

milk-white.
, not,
any

make

it could
but—""

that
now,

.-Ir

course,

a languid shrug.

herself out of the front door.
Mrs. Dana stood still in her hand-

some hall, clenched hands pressed |

to her jaw-bones for long moments.
She went to own room and
rubbed her pale cheeks with a ro

her

towel and pinched them and went

back to Sarah Lynn and Duncan, |
who were playing chess,

He smiled at her ruefully.
"y daughter is about to check

mate me
**Oh, no!" Mrs. Dana said sharp-

ly.

| dently.,

“See if I care!” Duncan said ar-
“When I remember that
this time next week we'll be 'way

I Pacific; that’

this is

Monday,

‘hat's an idea!” Dunca agreed
f. " ) S Te] &ALl
Sarah Lynn said Y
wvill be her intil M
she w 1 for Dunecs tn
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Known as “the Tree That O

T ¢
| ¢
¢
A
o
& ¢
s e
[ Geor
9
¢
LR Wit
a ¥ g
f tha
g ap
235€ f its { ’ & j
. & { an
i R feet of it - "
it ill sides

I-I)

s Wednes- |

today, |

t cause for alarm. The intruder
would hear from Lynn Dana of Sar-
ah Lynn'’s impending marriage and
he would go again,

| os

CHAPTER XVI

| Mrs. Dana's rhythmic breathing
was interrupted by three telephone
calls, She rose swiftly at each bell
before a servant could answer, and
saild the same things in twurn to
Mary Dana Webster, Sally Ann, and
| Lynn Dana.

“No, I will not call her,” she stat-
[e mly. “No; I will not give her
th message. There is absolutely
no point in telling her: it can make
| no possible difference now in her

| plans . I tell you it would make
no difference—it is simply that I
{ do not wish to have her disturbed
| and distressed by the revival of
painful memories ., . . No . . .
No!"

She went downstairs to find Gim

=" he | Jung, the cat-footed Chinese second-

ff the days on his slender boy. "Gim Jung, telephone ring,
every time, you call me. Company

finished and | come, say, ‘Miss Sarah Lynn,” nev-

er mind,
“All

you call me!”
he agreed, incurious
nd eyes on her face. *I call.”
Maybe letter come, maybe tele-
gram, Miss Sarah Lynn, never
mind, you bring to me!”’

“All lite,” he said again.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Now
wns [tself”

Of course a tree, like other chat-
e I things, can not legally own
but Jackson's admiration
led him to adopt this
preserving it after his
His sentiment has been re-
However defective the
tle may be in law, it is rec-
Oy the people of Athens who
ind protect the tree as if
freeholder’ of the city.

r the beginning of the
century a private citizen
expense had granite
nnected by chains placed
the Jackson oak for its pro-
nd a white marble block,
part of the words of
deed, was erected

al

e traditional

Hard and Soft Woods

Hard wood is the wood of the de-

., “4ous or broad-leaf species—that
, the trees which shed their
-aves. They include maple, oak,
viren, hickory, beech, poplar, gum,
hestnut, m 1‘.".."2-'!!'1)7. walnut, cherl'y
Soft woods are the woods

t e evergreen needle-leaf trees
and lude white pine, yellow pine,
Spruce, cedar, douglas fir, hemlock

| and cypress,

and teals
d 1K




