CHAPTER XXXVl

the baby lambs was slek
delsyed him. Tt waa dunk
{red and apprebensive of
trudged  back to the
A vellowe gleam of light from
li;iﬂl room window threw & wel-
1' sow o1 the patk. He paused in
n'oonhhu! long enough to use & |
b snow from bis shoes
, Then he ont';ndi ;2:-
+ of the kitchen, By righta

?;.b:b::iq now he helping Minnie

h the svening me-n!.l y

Bot Doons was not in the kitchen.

ronls Jooked up from & pan of pota-
she wan peeling l'lld grinned at

» (p the table be-lldo her was &

sion picture mAFAEiDe.

ivhere's my wile®!
¥Duzns”

calling. ayfgdeline!”  he  pussed

roggh the pantry and corridor.

\ar there was 1o reply he ran up

s stalen. Their hedroom wan emply

4 both ber hat and coat were gome.

B Ll waich informed him that It

13]:["_, five o'click, “Eha's ng.}-mg

loag time," Bl muttered. Too

g
Gesndfather's toom he tried to

]; ;::::ll!! when be Inquired If Ma-

fing bad telephoned, but there wax

wte of anxletr In! his woice that
A gat ba dizgnised.

:{1;-:':!:» she tried to)" Miss Per-

bs suggested, “and the storm pre-

oted her from getting the message
gk

tf;‘;u'n fight. I'll sae whether I

s get Adsmses on the phone.”

Afver sorme litle difficulty Bill suc-
s Iz getting the operator
1he telephone. Ha discovered, as
spoke. that be was shaking and

¢ cmensiness that had hung over him |

b the afternonn had developed Into

definite fear,

Mri. Adams’ volse eame over the

\r: of
and this
wm Bl t

waather,

Bill nsked.

fre.
“y my wife still there?" Bill asked,
*Who fs this?"

“Rill Siddal. Is Mes. Biddal wtill
¥

Wiy, 8o

"But she's been at your house

*No. 1 didn't expect her.”
L I

Liks & man ravaged by a long M-
, Bill moved automatically away
b the telephone. Miss Perkina, who
d followed him into the ball, gave
little ers at the alght of hin striek-
face.
“Bomethlag's Bappentd,” he mum-
d thirkly, "An necident. Rhe hasn't
n thers at all"
"0Oh, but just Balf & mile—"
“Doa't let ou to the old man. I'm
.! 1o get the boheied and go after

It occurred to him that his fore-
sught In oiling the sled and gotting
In sbaps was & grim ecolneidence.
once, a8 he hitched the horses,
oy them with blankets and put-
Hinders orer their syen, did he
bt Madeling's word, Bhe bad said
wu polag to the Adamsas and ahe
80t arrived thers. The only ex-
ton was that thers must have
A2 secident. Perhapas at this mo-
mt abe wan lying In & pgulley at
i Wde of the road, desd or dring.
A roes tare at Bill's throat. Why
B It her go! He had ween

Beads of perspiration formed on
his temples and upper lip and froze
in the fcr air, His hands trembled
po that he had difficulty in grasping
the reins.

He onght to have Miss Perkins get
in touch with Doe Freeman so that
he could be on his way out to the
farm when Bill reached home with
Maudeline. No, he wouldn't take the
ttime to atop and tell Misa Perkion,
Every moment was precious,

At the Adams farm hs turned
around, bewilderment nadded to his
anxiety., A womin, walking, might
have wandered off the path, gotten
into the woods and bacome loat thqre,
but an automobile could not dieap-

pear eompletely. '

Either Madeline had gons bayond
the Adams place or the car had been
wrecked and towed away, In the latter
cane It did not seem plausible that
sha would oot have heen taken to the
Adams house or that he would not
base heen notifisd, Although few of
the nelghbors knew his wife person-
ally, everyone knew her by smight.

At the erossronds he stopped again,
Tt wonld be impossible to drive the
boeses and sled through the growth
of underhrush but if by chanes Mads-
tine had had teouble with the eogine
and stavted on foot for help she might
have miswed the way and gone in that
direction.

A search with the ald of & pocket
flushllght, however, yielded no results.
Bill climbed back into the sent of the
sled and started for home, There he
would telephone to town and sk some
one to send out s searching party.

“I wonlin's worry,” Misa Perkins
said, in an effort to ecomfort him.
“Masbe she declded to go to town
and momething held her up. Bhe'll he
home In & few minutes or she'll tele-
phone—you'll see.”

“T hope 0. Senrcely knowing whit
he wns doing, Rill lifted a pile of
mnafl that Ilay on the dining room
table.

“Thet enma while you were out In
the barn,'" the nurse bastened to ex-
plain, “T forgot to say anything about
"

There were catalogs, circulars, a
pewepaper and & letter. The address
on the letter was In unfnmiliar hand-
writing. Bill shoved the circular to
one slds and picked np the letter.
“Wonder who's writlug me from Leb-
anon," be said,

Then he opened . The nurse,
watehing his face, saw it turn the
eolor of death. His nostrils quiverad
and his mouth grew taut—a meres,
vivid line in his axhen face.

“Mr. Siddnal, what is it? What's hap-
pened 2"

“Nothing. Nothing. I'm going to
town." He jmmed Mrs., Planter's an-
onsmous message inta his cont poe-
ket. “U'm going hock to town'' he
repented, “If Madeline should come
tell her—"

Tha echug-chug of & motor sngine
killed the rest of the sentsnes, The
ear eama into the drivewar and stop-
ped in fromt of the house. Bill stood

watching, as though  holdlng bhis
branth.
The nurse, Instinctively realixing

that some sort of scons was immin-
ent, slipped ant of the room an Don-
na opened the front door,

({To Be Continued) y

¥torm caming, Tt had alrandy be-
when whe loft, Sha wasn't & good
tor, 11 whe wan dend—1 |

_———
In Swedinh peat bogs  have been
found a woolen mitten from 100 B. C.
and n woolen elonk still more anecisnt.
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