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“I'm sure those people won't want
strapgers around” Her tone was
douhtful,

“They won't know son are theve,
No—1I gueas I'm wrong, Ther couldn't
misx you,”

Thers was such sngerness in his
oyes Ann badn't the heart to refuse
him.

They drove ont early nfter dinnar,
but lights were in the houss when
they arrived.

“T had the electricity turned on,"
Allan eaplained, “becnnse we hnave
planned to do some work at might.
The owner is impatient to have the
joh finished."”

They had driven eclose to the hig
gray roadster before Ann saw it. Sud-
denly her heart seemed to turn over
and then be still.

It wns Peter's car! No, it conldn't

| be, How {oolish to think there would

be only one blg gray romdster in this
huge city. Thers must be scores like
it. There must he!
“Whose car is thut?"
her waice low and husks,
“Belongs to the chap who owns
the place,”
“What 18 his name?"
SEendall, T didn't tell you bafors®!

she msked,

“Tdon't think =0, Ann sald through |

stiff lips. “And the girl?"

“The dizey blomd, Her name is Bon-
et

Allan stepped out and came nround
to open the door [or Ann,

She sald in & low voles, “I've
chopged my minil. T don't wint te go
in, Allan. 1 don't want to meet those
people.”

“Don't be silly, You ean't sty out
here.”

“1 want to. I'll be eomfortahle out
here—more comfortable than meeting
—those people. Please gol®

Allan ataved at her, but her foee
was in the shadows, ball-turned from
him.

“All right. I'll try not to be gone
long.

He walked awny.

Ann put her face down in her hands
vovering it with trembling fingers, It
conldn’t be true! But it was.

The bookeises with books in warm
bindlugs, the goy chintz bangings, the
nutiques, all the lovely things she
nnd Allan haid planned for this home
were for Valorin, The simple cortained
windows through which the garden
could be glimpsed. the Aubusson rng
for the living room, the beautiful old
Venetinn mirrors—all for Vileria.

Bhe had been helping Allan furnish
a place for the woman who had taken
ber husband's love.

No. that wns heing melodrumatie,
Accusing Peter of unfnithfulness, How
could Valerin stenl sowmcthing from
Ann thot she had never had?

Her head wae throbbing tereibly,
Peter was in there, walking through
the rooms with Valeria, Perliaps Al-
Inn was telling them about the white
chintz with the blie and mulbepry
flowers, nbout the ruffled white eur-
tains at the windows,

Allan would be urging her to assist
him with more idens. would be insist-
ing she come over to wee the plice.
Not once, but many times, Not be-
canas he nesded her help, bot because
he wax lonaly. Becauss he was buoyed
np by her imagination and interest,
and he thought be was in love with
her

“I eouldn't bear coming hers,”” Ann
decided, "I've  suffered enouch al-
rendy,”

She would give up her job, Tf she

W you nre the governcxs to  had gone the week hefora when she

had learned how Allan felt thix last
terrible hurt would have been spared

pleaded | her.

They were coming ont now, A tall

ything," Ann | young man stood in the doorwar. That

was Peter; and that wns Valerin be-
rida him. Ann felt wuffoeated.

8he heard Allnn sny, “T'll burrs
along. I hase a friend in the ear wait-
Ing for me."”

*Why didn't you bring him In?"
Peter asked,

“Tt's a girl friond" Allan langhel.
“She wonldn't eome in. Boma erney
notion she might be intruding. Good
night."

Poter walked n little way with him,
stopping not far from the ear. He
conld see the girl's head silhonstted
agninet the windaw, Thers wis some-
thing vaguely familine nbhoant the way
her head was liftad. Soddenly he haid
A wild desire to ses her closer. Bnt
Alan was In the enr and the moter
hagan tn throh.
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