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CHAPTER XXXIII

DONN& opened the door of the
farm house and faced Pete
Rader. Bhe had never soen him be-
fore and greeted him with a bewil-
dored, “Taa?"

“] got a pote for you, Mis' Biddal,
and I'm to fetch an answer back.”

The moment she saw the envelope

an ley chill pasaed over the girl. 8he |

epened the door a littls wider and
asked the boy to coms In. Then,
making sure she bad closed the door
through which sbe bad passed and
that thers wers no wit ake

must escape her, When Bill said,
“AMrs. Planter wants to talk to you'
ber reliel wan so great she migsld
bysterically,

“What In the nams of tims does
she want?' Bill said, scratching his
head."

“Can't say." Donna took the re-
celver and wpoke isto the phene.
ll"".'l

“It's me, Madeline” the bharsh
voice cams over the wire, softened
with an attempt at sweetness. "B
in's s Thanksgiring and we're
ln?at the mame as kin, I thought I'd

+

tore epen the envelope, Her hand
shook ®o violently that the folded
sheet slipped to the floor,

Donna stooped quickly and pleked
it up, comsclous that the eyes of the
boy were filled with eurioaity. When
it dawned upon ber that Con had writ-
tenn the mesnage and that he was
within five miles of her she dropped
to the borsehair sofa and looked
Mackly at Pete.

“He's that circus feller that went
iate the lions' cage' Pets volun-
teered. "I recognized him."

“Yes," Donna said buskily, B8he
read the curt little note again and
then tora it up. “There Is no an.
awer,” she sald,

Naut-_.tl

“T'll telephone—tell him that."

Ratber reluctantly, Pete rose, At
the door he repeated, “He said I wan
to get an anawer. You'll be sure to
telephone, won't you?! If yon don't
I may not get my dollar.”

“I'll phone,” Donna promised. Bhe
walted until she heard the outer door
slam and then flung the scraps of
paper into the fireplnce. Bha watched
them alowly erumple into ashes, won-
dering what she was to do, How
eould she telephone? There was
only one telephone in the houms and
it was in the hallway just off the
dining room. Every word she mald
eottld be heard by those at the dinner
table.

Of ecourss sbe eould Ignore the
message. Popalbly that was the hest
thing to do, Bhe owed nothbing to
Con and since Madeline's death did
not even fesl kindly toward bhim, Un-

tionabl i Madeline

q ly be bad
to risk heor Ufe,

At any rate it was impossible te
got in toueh with bim that day. To-
morrow, perbape, when Bill way out
of the bouse—

Bbe glanced st her reflection in
the mirror over the fireplace and
saw that ber face wap pale. Bhe
pinched her cheeks to bring back their
eolor, smoothed hor balr and retnrned
te the dining room.

“YWhat was {t7" Bill asked as ahe
ook bhar place at the tahle.

“Bome—aomeons Inquiring for the
Lawrsncs place” Donna lied, For-
tunatey Bill was not looking at her
and did mot ses the deep flush that
aecompanied ber words,

Donna dried her hands and started
towards the living room. Just aa
the try door wwung te behind her
she Beard the jangle of the telephone
bell. Befors sha could get thers Bill
wapped Ints the ballway and took
the receiver from the hnok.

“Yen, this in the Bidda]l farm." ahe
beard Bill say. "Yes, ahe's here,
Who wants her?

Donna ernshed ome hand against
her mouth to stifle the ery she felt

p and wish you a happy day.”

“Thank you,” Donos answersd.
“That's kind of you. I wish you the
same.”

"I "spose it's a nlee surprise te you

to know your friend's in town?"

“I—1 don't understand."

"Land sakes, don't tell me you don't
know the feller that you claim yon
never married is in town—"

L

Donna moapped the recelver back
on the hook and leansd against the
wall, Her ashen cheeks informed
Bill that aomething was wrong, though
forunntely he bad not heard anything
the housekeaper had sald,

“What's the matter, honey?"

“That woman—she's & devil! A
regular devil! Wishing me a happy
Thankagiving when—"

“What did she say?"

“I won't repeat it. 1 shouldn't be
upset, but Bill, she hates me. Whether
it's true or not that ahe wanted to
marry Grandfather, she's pever for-
given me for staying hers and she's
w0 eaten up with spite she wonldn't
stop at anything to ruln our happi-
ness,'

“A fat chance she has of doing
that!" Bill lnughed. He put an arm
around her shounlders and rublied bis
chin agninst ber head. “It would take
more than an old vinegar bottle like
Mra. Planter to eause troubls betwesn
us, darling.””

“I wonder. Bupposse—suppose she
came to yon and tried to eonvines you
that 1—"

“Great Scott, lover, do you think
I'd listen to any of Lizele Planter's
tales? Don't forget I've known her
longer than you have and 1 know her
reputation as n gossip. 1'm surprised
at you, Madeline, if you put so little
faith in me yon think I'd be influ-
sared by what anyone eould sar.”

“It isn't that 1 baven't falth in
you—"

“Honey, Mrs. Planter predicted a
thousand calamities when she knew
ws were going to be married. All the
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rot she eould think of agminst eous-
ins, ete. You know that as well an 1
do, If what she sald then had had
any weight with ms you'd have some
reason now to wonder. But to get
bothered—why, you're trembling! It's
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“Just inainuations. Buat, oh Bill,
youo are jenlous and yon do get sus-
picious without provocktion! If you
ever bad real provocation—"

He held ber at arms' length and
studied her pretty, troubled face, "I
adviss you not to test me,” he sald
slowly, “With real provoeation 1
wotld be a tough customer, Donnn,
I you wers untrus to me I'd—I'd
probably kill fou and the man, ton."
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