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that night back In his home' town
and wanted to keep It.

"I'll make It worth your while to

keep going."
"Oh, that's okay, brother."
There waa silence for a while,

during which Michael's eyeB raked
the countryside spread below him.
A barren, hellish waste, he told him-

self. A cruel land. Then he gasped.
"Good Bod I think look there!"

He handed orer the field glasses.
Tbe pilot nodded.

"Think so yes."
It was a huddled figure they saw

on the desert floor.
clothes. A bright scarf.
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lifting her, carrying her gently as
though she were infinitely fragile, mmShe was unconscious she was
breathing! She was alive, thank
God!

Her poor, pretty Hps were swol.
len. Her face was stained and
streaked. There was a scratch across
one cheek. The had her in the

plane now, Michael holding her close.
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back toward Claymore. There was a
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all of I ship risible orer tbe little

III pilot waa a tubby little man
ill i auitache. Clem Wilbur from

nil ft, ha aaid, introducing him-- i.

Bia ews ship he made a hobby
Mat if the lady or the gentle,

u nated to Io up, why, euro, he'd
triad to.

IttaieL briefly, eiplained. Clem
whiitled. Tea, hs knew the

ijjoa. Come along they'd get
Mi areata.
Ejda got back into the car Mich-- (

hi been driring. She said she
nM to bark to Misb Vincent. The
w kij would be

till, ai yet, wouldn't let herself
tsi of Dirk or Frank either. Of
nth, they were old handa at this
urt business. And yet you never
!lti
B the time ulied got the motor

silai. Clem Wilbur had taxied to
li end of tho field. The little ship
(I iittly. Hilda brushed her handa

mw her eyes. Of course the whole
ill a nightmare.. ,

III ship made a ateady course
niwird, Michael's heart waa

his ribs.
Ihis nin Wilbur was a clever
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lor, and Michael strained hit)
TO until they sched. Once he saw
lantiinr white fluttering and his
sot hiped, but coming closer
attiroiiily dose to earth they saw
I ni only a woman'a torn scarf,
airit on a Jagged root.
fit little ship circled and swooped.
"S here some place," Michael

n't help but find her."
"01, sore, certainly," the fnt man

W Politely. But he was not so
they would be in time, If they

had her. He knew the desert.
"use! Heatheroe had not prayed

waa a child. His mother had
"lit him to pray, but somewhere

the line he had forgotten. The
me back to him now. Chlld'a

Simple, imploring.
let anything happen to
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doctor there, he said.

They put her to bed In the house
of the woman whose husband was
In charge of the flying field. A bare
ranch house, but the linen waa clean
and the little bare room had a shade
at the window. The doctor came, a

shabby man In baggy clothes, and
Michael waited- - In an agony as Mrs.
Darragh and the physician disap-

peared within.
"Guess I'll be pushing off. broth-

er," Wilbur said. Michael said. "Welt
n minute." With hands that shook a

little, he fumbled for his wallet.
The pilot shook his head, as

though regretfully. "Sorry, brother,
but I can't take It. 'Twonldn't be

right. I've got a girl myself."
"She's my wife." Michsel said.
"No fooling? Well, congratulations,

brother."
"Ton think she's going to be all

right?"
"Why, sure. Shell be right as

rain. See If she isn't."
Michael wrung the man's hand.

Whatever happened, he could never
thank this man. Some 'day, perhaps,Jhe could try.

Zoe said, "My dear, I'm terribly
sorry. I knew you'd have to know
sooner or Inter, but I hoped it would
be some ether wny "

The marriage certificate of Michael
Heatheroe and Katharine Strykhurat
lay on the table between her and Dr.
Kaye. He glanced at it, glanced away.

"But I had thought," he aaid in a

puszled tone, "when she left I cer-

tainly thought "

Zoe patted his hnnd. "I don l know
what thia is all about," she said. "But
I'm certain Katharine never meant
to hurt anyone. She must hnve had

very good reason for not telling us."
The lesn. ascetic young doctor

flushed under his recent tan.
"I don't doubt it."
"1'ou you were crazy iiliout her,

weren't you?" Zoe asked simply. He
nodded.

"I've been there, myself," she add-

ed after a moment. "I guees you
know about that. Loving anyone and
finding out yon don' count, and feel-

ing nothing's worth while , . . but you
know all about that. Tou saved me
f' something terrible. I'll never

forget it. That's why I wish I could
help now."

"'It's all right," Dr. Kaye mutter-
ed. "It's my own fault. I was just
a fool, I guess."

Much, much later, after he had

gone, Zoe reviewed the scene, re-

membering the way he had looked
the hurt in his eyes. She had tucked
the tell-tal- e document away in an

envelope and had mailed it to Kathar-
ine at 8ilenda, Itoanne, New Mexico.
With that out of her hands, she felt
definitely safer.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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