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st Kabprine was young and

] | Kbe shudderad, remember-
e That rould not happen
*mg'nu gamething far away
e 0% pot to be fnced Just now.
.awar speck In the
ul-'rhlrlf:;.nher hr;m In l:m
t might be n_plane

h DR ilht sipnal it But it

%“:‘ :1['41 Ipd—there were

R hids 1o lts wake—wheeling

Puoazards! .

t It tore at her

it ::;:: of It, elosing in on

b shiver 28 with ague,

sispter—bad [t only been five

! pase phe glanend st her

“ Tantd It seemed hours—
i

ot tare at her ankle.
;wbrﬂr':_lﬂrd Rising again,
that she bad burt her
, Not mmli. perhaps,

30, Bhe stumbled on...

’"bnl po pity in the nehing
s liviag thing 10 ull the world
Only the burning and

i n:"a.ilentr, aud Eqr-n[i. the
b whealing and pwooping.
L] . .

no planes to be had
g :.h::"Cln_ruvirr. Hilda Hillned
Mighael lislessly. Filty miles
i tie way they had come, Even
g 1 ¥ mot eertiln. Tt was an
ety fanding field,
il you come with me, &0 that 1
g1t the Wiy T Michagl-demand -

Trern Vigeent stepped  forward.
wire Hida must go. It was their
y dusit.

Wbl wineedd at the words.

Eds dlimbed Into the seat, anid
paior of the ehably car spun
el Miehnel remembered lit-
faiee of that mad ride. Fifty milex
o desert ronds, Cluxmore in the
spd—merciful  God!—the
s ol ¢ ablp vliible over the Hitle

T pilot was @ tubby little man
s mustache. Clem Wilbur from
ats Fr, be sald, introducing hime
B own ship—he made a hohby
e=but i the lady or the gentle.
pnnted to go up, why, sure, he'd
ad 18,
Weiarl, beiefly, explained, Clem
o whistled, Yes, be knew the
Ceme  along—ther'd  get
hited prosto,
B ot back into the car Mich-
ol been driving, Bhe sald she
2 oo back to Mise Vincent, The
iy would be half-distracted.
i, o yot, wouldn't  let  horwelf
i of Ditk—or Frank either, Of
pat, they weee old honds et thie
bositiess. And yot—yon ngver

Bt the tlme shiedd gat the miotor
oy, Cletn Wilbue had (nxled to
wd of Lhe field. The littls ship
0 wnely. Hilda brushed hee hands
ber oyes. Of course the whole
isg ¥4 & Rightmnre. .,

. . L]

e ablp made a steady eourse
rd, Micharl's heart was ham-
8 agaloat his ribs.
T man Wilbur was a clever
He banked and awprved, dip-
by, and Michael stealned his
o intl] thay ached, Opee he saw
g white fluttering nnd  bis
t lesped, it eoming  elomer—
wly close—ta earth they saw
LT only & woman's torn searf,
idt‘un & fagged root.
m::tﬂl #hip clrcled and swooped.
Bas Mre—some pluce,” Michnel
M, s ean't holp Mt find hep"
U8, wmeo, certainly,” the fat mnan
:&n‘dmp rllng he was not so
ey would he In time, 1
B %l hor, Hy knew the |'In:rlth“
Mebis! Heathorno had not prayed
b was x il His mother had
it bim to pray, hut somewhers
¢ the fine bn Wil foreotten, The
e back o him now, Ohild's
s F:HQI!. imploring.
H-.-lsd. don't Lot anything happen to
mf"“ R prayer, it a crude ones
e ¥4 1 paln In his chest, as
b opiast Bard squeczed his

Fut 10 10 on, brother?®

L s the pllnt wpeaki
Js the peaking, The
R omible pilat who had a date

that might bhek in his home' town
and wanted to keep it

“1'1l make it worth pour while to
keep golng.”

"Oh, thal’s okay, brother.”

Therse wan allence for a while,
during which Michael's eyes raked
the countryside spread below him.
A barren, belllsh wauste, he teld him-
self. A cruel land. Thep he gnaped,

“Good Bod—I think—Inok there!"
He handed over the field glosses,
The pilot nedded.

“Think so—yen."

It was & huddled figure they saw
on the desert floor, EKhakl-colored
clothes. A bright scarf.

Wilbnr made a beautiful landing,
Michael naver knew afterward how
be got out of the plane. He remem-
bered stumbling as he rap, and be
remembared hearing the soft, hur-
riad breathing of the little man who
followed him,

“Got her, brother?”

Michael nodded. e had Kathar-
ina's head fp hls arms. Now he wan
litting her, coarrsing her gently as
though she wers Infinitely {raglle.
fhe was unconscioun — she wns
brenthing! Hhe was alive, thank
G !

Hor poor, pretty Hps were swol.
len, MHer fnce wns  stalped and
atreaked. Thera was n soruteh ncroxs
ope choek, They had her in the
plans now, Michael holiding her close.

The fat little man tuened his ship
back toward Claymore. Thers wns a
doctor there, he sald

They put her to bhed fn the house
of the woman whose hushand was
In charge of the flying fleld. A bare
ranch honse, but the linen was clenn
and the little bare room had n ehade
nt the window. The doctor eame, n
shahby man In baggy clothes, and
Michael waited in an ngony as Mres,
Darragh and  the physiclan  disap-
peared within,

“Guess T'11 be pushing off, broth-
er,” Wilbiie snld. Michaes! sald, *Wait
n mionnte With hands that shonk a
little, he fumbled for his wallet,

The pilot shook his  head, ns
though regretfully. “Sorry, hrother,
but I ecan't take §t. 'Twonldn't he
right. U've got a girl mreell”

YShe's my wife Michael snid,

“Na faoling? Well, congratulations,
brother.”

“You think she's going to be all
right "

“Why, sure, Shell be right as
rain, Bee if she isn't”
Michael wrung the man's hand,

Whatever happened, he ecould never
thank this man. Bome day, pechaps,
he conld try.

’ . ® w

Zoe wmald, “My dear, I'm terribly
sorey, 1 knew yon'd have to know
woonor or Inter, but 1T hoped it would
ba some ather way—"

The mapringe cortificate of Michnel
Hentheroe and Katharine Steykhurst
lay on the iable betwesn her and Dr,
Kaye, He glanced st ft, glanced away.

“But I had thought," he suld in a
puszled tone, “when she left I cer-
trinly thought—"

Zoe patted Kis hand, “1 don o know
what this is all about,” she said, “But
I'm eertnin Knatharine never moant
to hurt apyone. She must have had
n very good renson for not telling us”

The lesn, nasecetle young doctor
flushed under his recent tan.

*I don't doubt itt

Wantt—yon were creaey  alwut her,
woren't you'?" Zoe nzked simply. He
nodded,

"I've boen there, my=elf,” who add-
ed after m moment. "1 guess you
know shout that, Loving unyone and
finding out you den’t connt, and feel
ing nothing's worth while , . . but you
know all mboup that. You saved me
f snmething terrible, 'l nover
farget it. That's why T wish T could
help now." .

“It's all right,” Dr. Knye mutter-
ed, “It's my own fault. T was Just
n fonl, T guess.”

Much, much later, aftgr he bad
gone, Zoe reviewed the scene, re-
membering the way he had looked—
the hurt in his sves, She had tocked
the tell-tale document away in an
envelope and had mailed it to Kathar-
ine at Bilencia, Roanne, New Mexlen
With that out of bher hands, she felt
definitely safor.
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