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Chapter 2
Dirk  hroke
thotghts: “Let
wire agnin,” he sanid. opening
the station door and drawing
her Ingide. The slove was oul
but the room was like a blan-
ket wrapped about their chill
ed bodies  "Did  you  bhfing
your aunt’s letter?"
Spring nodded
the telegram Gil

her
that |

theough
me read

handing him
had sent
“Elvan blinded in laborstory
explosion Come  immedinte
Iv." Dirk re-read the mosspge

wontdonly. Then he took Dro
silin's lettor and read I care-
fully

He shook hi=  dark  hoad,
"This g more Ireatlonal  than
the othors.” he  commentied
Prumila’s: Iotters for the lnst

two, months had beon throaded

with s siranse, turbalent neo
hereney Hot 1hie last one, over
the mmbling, was more out-
spoken

The letter ended: “'Spring,
enn’'t youl come back for a 1l
e while™ 1 oeed vou despoer
alely, You're the only one who
ean heip me,  Dmyoafomd, Don't
It anyone know 1 hive written
o vou, nal even Adelaid
Piease come.  Plupse, Spring

Divk handed baek the (we
pughiire I il sow where we'll |
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have a double task of untangl
ing.” he said, “I'm wandering

| which will be more difficult” |

ST don't kngw Spring shiv

ored again, The (og u'r;ul|n-<||
| light about windows and the
room soomed Lo elose in on them
suffoentingly, 1 don't know!
Oh, Dirk, U'm afeaid!” 12
They went back onl on the
platform, where | wus possi |
hle to keop in motion At least

Dirk said gently, “There's noth-
ing to be afrald of, that's why |
1 ecame, honey. So vou would
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the road began to climb.  They
eould gee the dim shapere of |
bushes and trees along the road, |
and sometimes: an occasional |

building =e! back against the
sky., Once or twice the fright-
ened ¢ry of a  bhird broke

through the beat of rain.

Odd|y, childishly, Spring stil) |
was afrinid.  Afrald, she admit-
tedd  to herself, beyond the
sirangeness of her aunt's let-
ere or the dreadful aceident
to Elvor, She had been alraid,
really, with Lthat premaonition
of disaster, from the momen!

she tingd stepped onto Ten Mile
tlepol platform and felt herself
clutehed in the cold, grasping |
fingers of the ain and fog
“Candlewood,” said  Dirk |
suddenly, his voiee a rumble
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out of his upturned eoat enitar |
‘musl have been bullt with an
eve 1o privacy!

"There are no farm= up here

its too hilly,’ Spring  sald
‘In the days of gasoline. five
miles didnt seem like an
thing.” She flailed in a smile
‘Tonight, s different.”
‘Here's the bridge!” he an-
nounced  a  little  later He
muade hiz volee cheerful for
her “Right, you =ald?’
Right.” she answered

As they crossed the swollen

driven waters nf Burton's Creek

rushed along hallway 1o their
meet and the tlamor smother-
ed the driumming ralr

“M's good we're getting high-
er all the time,” Dirk remark-

rd, staring down at the muddy
Creek They must have had
some bad rains Where does
thizg ga7" |

“Inta: the river below Woad
City*"
“I wouldn't care to live in
Wood City tonight."” said Dirk
They gaid no more for & little
while. Spring was getting tir-
ed She lost step twice and
knew that Dirk waz readjust-
ing his o ease her She felt
his nhand tighten suddenly on
hers
*“What
They
There
down

was Lhat?™"

stopped., listening
was 1ne wind rusning
from the hills in wild
of the rain, there was
the angry voice of the oreek
shrieking after them and
then there was something else

Spring strained over the
slorm’s  tumult to  distinguizh
the sounds. They were like
amill hammers, dull, regular,

drawing c¢lozer
“Dirk!" she cried, but he ree
ogrized them now, too.

“Horse hoofs!™
He called out; “Hella! Hel-
lo there! Hello!"

The sounds stowed, stopped
There was a grunt. “That you,
Miss Spriog?"

“Yes! Who §s 12"
Spring was  running now,
runpning fram her fear back

there in the fog, and she star-

e up At  the face peering
through the mist. “'Is—is that
vou, Josh®"

They heard anolher  indis-
tinel grunt. or perhaps Jusl a
clearing of a throat. “Had tn

go by Mr. Elvan's on the wayv
ta town, Gol stuck on the road
oul. Found vour note at the
depot. Get in'' |
To be continued |

-

Red salmon and chinook sal-
maon are targely caught by gill
nets, a tyvpe of fi=zhing gear

dating back almost 1o the dawn
of history.
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