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CHAPTER SNIX

it vout think 1'm mar-
Y nted, “do some-
Tet EWRY befora those
o, 1 shouldn't like

9, 1935.

.t Hlis near-
v to her, She
v, pulsatingly
leetric current

Heatheroe
W

& to ndvance
his man, Her
her lile, Ber 17 Ing all T’f"t“.t'
the otber dirirtion. And yet—
i—the Fears strotelied out be-
i an endless |\:n('l:lﬁ‘lnl‘l-

st she sald dully, “And you
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5 miflion TeAs
dee golnz Wi

J'Tt wight be lnrlous, her inner

#d to go off with him Mke this,

i Only
spyideration or fenr,
:Lut;':-—!hn mustn't allow ber-
y tempteds =
fbl;ﬂrl! his arms. “Vory well,
bt go back and gee those rascnls
are.” )
;’::;'i do thatt she erjed.

aodded. “Youll see whether 1
pob"
aqet, you're cruel, How dare
b such a condition? It's not
I've gottén yon your

ight,
5 on're throwing

10 rim for it. ¥

] who force me to It
jox't believe you mean it she
“YTou're just trying me, see-
o far you con g0
ant 1Y nsked the man, on A
dapgeroiis quiet, “If you he-
that, then start your ear mnd
oo baek 16 the village, I'm ready
thuse fellows, whoever they
..

..gi;l stared back st Michael
or, her pupile dinlating eddly,
win” she paid quietly,
tharine, .. *His arms were
d bar now, his breath was on her
wyay menn—you’ll  netually
mel®
Jooksd  stralght
pripplisg the wheel,
do that.”
dis waa east. She couldn't tnrn
how, She knew in her soul if she
Wichiel over to those detee~
wha world be tarmented all her
og. She eonldn't think of Bally
pow—nor of anrthing else—
reon then" the man eried ex-
Ir. *We cnn get a special lie-
in Conppotlent.”
g afterward the girl thought

nhend, her

quite elearly by what de-
tte they neelved at the shnbby,
pd banse in the little, slespy |

. The frayed elergsman who ex.
| their pajers dld not seem to
be sitvatinn at all odd, He ne-
fl them and their demnnd quite

i In % drenmn the giFl heaed
Itrdr,""l" Kathatine, take thee,

aman eame out of the kitchen,
ber foured bands, to slgn the

B ther were buck In the ear
Estbarine's hanils on the whesl,

same sleepy town, glimmered sgainst
ber finger,

It wasn't real. It conldn't be. Yet
there was Michrel beside her, And in
the back of the car were the drug
stora packages, the forgotted library
book, to remind ber of home, of duties.

Katharine turned a scandalized face
to his. “Bertine—my stepmother!
She'll be expecting me back. She'll be
half mad, What time Is 1£7"

Michnel consulted hls watch, “"Half
past two.”

. e .

Half past two. And it has been 10
o'clock: when Katbarine had stepped
out of the drug store into broiling
Mszin street. Bhe wan married now, She
was this man's wife, , .

“Michael” she sald frantieally. “Yon
must wait bere, Is there a hotel or
something? I'll go back to Innicock
and get some money—throw some
things into & bag."

8Bhe had promised to go with him,
for better or for worse, In sickness
and in health, Bomething wild und free
witkin herself exulted at the thought,
This lean, smliling young man was
her husband. No one could toke him
from her,

He glanced away, avolding her eyes.
“Do you think I' golng to let you go
now? We can telephone your step-
mother..."

Buddenly It seemed to Katharine
that if Bertine knew it would spoil
eversthing, Bertine, pryiog and ques-
tioning, weeplug perhnps, and talking
of the sham> and disgrace of it.

“No,” ahe sald gently, “DBut now
we must plan what to do, where to
go. Shall v} go west again—or is it—
would it be uncomfortable for you?”

Bhe nsked this haltingly. Now that
she was his wife, perhaps Michael
Heatheroe wonld tell her why those
grim men with budges were looking
for him.

“No—not very,” said Michael. If
she bado't known the affair was so
serious, she would have sworn there
was umusement lurking in his eyes,

“Katharine can you realize it?" ha
asked buskily after a moment, “Yen-
terdny 1 thought I was done for. To-
day you belong to me."”

*T can't drive when you look at me
like that,” she murmured. She stopped
the car nnd there was n murmuring
interlude,

Wisten, Katharine,” said Michael
after a space. “You needn’t go back
to Innieock at all. I have some ecnsh
in my pockets."

“Idiot!™ she told him. “I hoven't
any clothes.

“Well, 1l buy you some"

imple gold band bought in that |

"With what?" she demnuded, Inogh-

{ing.

Heo frowned, “You've morried &
poor man, my darling."”

“As 00 that mattered”

. v

Blhe raised his hand to her lips and,
with a spontanelty amazing In one
nlways g0 cool and repressed, kissed
it, His face burned o deep red. He said
huskily, “Do you reslize, girl, that's
the first time you ever—"

“Ever whut?"' Her dark, burning
blue eyes chnllenged him, Rertine, who
complained of her stiffness and cold-
ness, would not have recognized Knth-
arine nt the moment,

“The first time you ever gave me
nny tangible proof of your affection,”
snid the man sofily.

(To Be Continued)
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