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THE STORY

ming, wealthy Gabri-
Graham, eagaged to
returns o a cabin in the
npanied by a friend, Kate

ea of a stay at the cabin oc-
*n she received a key to it

{f her godfather, Uncle
The two girls notice im-
neone has been, and prob-
the cabin. Kate suspects

( APTER 1-—-Char

s the identity of the mysteri-
II—While the girls talk the
returns Gay, surprisingly
cs the 1 to her He |is
A You joctor om Gay
i low irs S alter
[ i a disce red hnis
3l weal-
i Gay a s him
s in tF L iKY
eater tha her owr L
i i C t }
s Uncle John, Gav's goddather

( handed with him, and he

y that he will leave. Look-
the di wauy, her old feelings

‘ I that he Is more neces-
r than is Todd Janeway, the man

ER IIl—Before he leaves, John
When he returns he finds
the ' R T'hey beglr

i

and

1 T .
£ for § YACa

ER IV—The ht before Gay and

t eturn home to New York John

! regquest w call at a nearby

’ mpanies him while he cares

patient. Returning to the cabin at a

1 stops the car. He tells Gay

r, and she admits that he is
happiness

s a pretty swell prospect,”

he said

“Yes, isn't it?" she said brightly,
too brightly, so that again he was
aware of the passion beneath the

iht mocking words. *“And that's
. the beginning., Todd’'s father
is giving us his place in Connecti-
cut, too, so that we'll have an an-
chorage and Dad has bought an

apartment house over by the East
River because, of course, we'll have
to spend some time in town. We're
to have the top floor. The contest

is on as to whether the decor is to |

be smartly modern or quaintly Vie-
torian. I'm backing Mother to win.
She's all for glass and chromium,
Aunt Flora's what-not and ball-
frin a chance."

“So you there's no sensible
reason why I should have run away.
It was the whim of a spoiled little

ses haven't

see

brat who hasn't sense enough to
know her luck."

“Gay—!" he sald, louder this
time, his voice gritty with effort.
“Will you stop talking like an ab-
surd little fool?"

“But I am." She was moving,
now, with a rocking motion back

th on the float. ““What a gift
for d ription you have!"

“You're trying to make me think

1 are,” he said brusquely, "but

iren’t succeeding.'” He bent to-
and his voice softened
a d ind to an appeal. "What
you getting at? What are you
tell me? Please—"
drew a long sobbing breath
i the house of cards tumbled into
frogments. She looked up at hiin,
wves dilated by tears, then down
the water
“l don't want fo go back to New
low that he
ard her and as though
were forced from her by
bevond her control.

b'( A said, so

it reply. The sympathy
1 i from his heart in an un-
flood made coherent
! t | ssible. He sat watch-
) ! orts to regain the control
h id shattered, fighting a

Screen Doors 2-6x6-7
Galv. Screen, per sq. ft.
Screen Door Set
Composition Shingles,
Cedar Shingles, bundle,
Roofing, per roll

Wall Board, Veneer,

Phone 4606

|
|
|
I
1 and flame and amethyst widen out

|
|
’drt'ssvd more warmly but the sun
[

| given her an opportunity.

desire 1o take her W his arms,

| ing in his ewn ser

the trembling that
Presently she grew
turned to him
composed

“l suppose 1 should
now,”” she said coolly.
her detachment, checked the
ing flood eof sympathy and
conecern,

“It isn't necessary,"”’

aulet

again, her face

humiliated because he

féel-
ses the throb of
the pulse at the base of her throat,
=...\].( her hwf)‘.
When she
was

apologize,
Her poise,
rush-
tender

he said stiff-
ly, feeling that she had tricked him,
had been so
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gently into the lar g. ( ped
the |

ing wit ne hat '
for the rope. Wouldn't ; ng that
she might say be 1 n or too
little? They hadr erely drifted
into am engagement. It wasn't only

propinguity or the suitability of the
masch which had « n:nated in the
pPromise she was leaving tlomorrow
to keep

They'd been dearest friends
since she could re:

er, separat-
ed for long wtervals when he or
she had been or in school

emt

traveling

| or involved in a temporary infatua-

nalvely moved by what might very .

weH have been femir

“l1 won't, then."
She
on. I'll

ogles are misleading
to her feet. “C
you to the landing."

She dove from the side of the float,

ome

ine histrionics. |
She bundled her
bright hair into a rubber cap. “Apol-
sprang |
race

came to the surface, set off toward |
the shore, swimming with an easy |

over-arm stroke

a moment. His strong brown body
cut through the water, caught up
with her, slackened its speed to the

of her stroke
to win!"

slackening rhythn

“Yeu aren’t trying
smiled at him
water rippling between them

“What's the use? I'm licked be-
fore I start.”

Her face sobered. The smile, curv-
ing her lips, trembled.

**John she said, hesitantly.

“Yes, Gay

But she ducked her head. When
it emerged, water streamed over
her face as though she were weep-
ing.

The bow of the boat cut through
water which shimmered with the
reflected glow of the sunset. Gay
lifted and dipped the paddle slowly,
watching circles, rimmed with gold

across the still surface of ‘the lake.
The wind which had blown all day
had died down but the air was grow-
ing cold. She wished she had
had been hot when she'd set off,
alone, directly after lunch.

He'd thought she was dramatiz-
ing that afterneoon. Well, hadn't she
been—a little? The rebellion beneath
the words she'd spoken was sincere
enough but her expression of it had
been theatrical. Why couldn't she
have talked to him directly? He'd
She'd felt
very close to him, for a moment,
nearer to mutual understanding than
they had ever been. Then pride had
gotten in the way, had checked the
spontaneous response to the tender-
ness in his voice that she had want-
ed to make. It was just as well
She was leaving tomorrow to keep a
promise. What John thought of her
| was unimportant. She wonld, in all
probabiiity, never see him again
after tonight—

Windows and
OUR RED TRUCKS DELIVER

W. J. McCready Lumber Co.

F. D. PECK, Mgr.

T

No use thinking of that. Gay, at
| some distance from the shore,
|

turned the eanoe in toward the land-

{ing. There was only one explana-
| tion she wanted to make. She'd
been, when she talked to John this

| morning, very unfair to Todd. Re-
| morse for the impression she'd prob-
ably given John of him had nibbled
uneasily at her thoughts during the
Inftt'i‘l'uu'-n She was fond of Todd.
She loved him as her best and dear-
| est friend. Strange— But that was
 true. He was her best and her dear-

| est friend,
I But how could she explain Todd to
John? The bow of the cance bumped
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He folowed, after |

She |
across the strip of

tion, but always coming together
again, taking up their friendship
where they had dropped never
admitting but mutually conscious of
the fact that they liked each other

best.

John's veice
turned. He was walking down the
path toward her, a d figure in
the deep twilight of thickly
crowding trees

“] was just setting out to look for

called her name. She

the

you,"" he said

“Were you?' Her voice steadied.
“Supper over?”

“Some time ago."" He stepped
back to allow her to precede him
up the narrow path to the cabin,

‘““Kate took her car to the garage in
the village 4

“What for?"

““To have everything checked be-

fore you start in the morning. 1 of-
fered to take it for her but she
seemed to prefer to go herself,
Where have you been all after-
nl»r-.'l'.J”

“Just drifting."

“Didn't 1t occur to you that I—
that we might be concerned about

you?'' He held the screen door open
for her.

““Not especially."” She glanced up

at him as she stepped inside. He
was frowning and the set of his
1 1 was sterr “If vou were, I'm
sorry,'”’ she added 3

and crackled in the
She went to the hearth

He was frowning and the set
of his mouth was stern,

and held her hands to the warmth.
‘‘Are you cold?"” He struck a
match to light a lamp.
“A little.
the sun goes down."”
““Ard you've had nothing to eat.”
“I'm not hungry." The constraint
in the atmosphere lay like a weight
upon her spirits.

el 1 asked Wil - b -f i
Mer quick g juestiored |
“That was Ralph frrague up at
e store Thevy need a doctor at
e Whittaker place Somebody went

the store to telephone They

't locate either Dr. Nelson or
iranch, and Ralph thought of

I don't like to leave you here

ne
She thought that he was less con-
ned with her than with getting
way It didn't matter that this
18 her last night here. He was

iteful for an excuse, perhaps. She

i Ner chin
“I'm not afraid to stay alone.”
“You might ride out there with
' he suggested diffidently and

vithout, Gay thought, any special

usliasm

““No, I'll stay here
k
A

Kate will be

back before long."

““All right."”” He walked to the door
pening into the kitchen, paused
there to ask, ““You're sure you don't

nd, that you won't be afraid?"’

“Certainly not,”" she said coolly,
anting to go with him more, she
thought, than she had ever wanted
ything in all her life before, feel-
ng each foot-step that took him
away from her fall like a blow on

her heart.

His expression became more reso-
lute. *‘‘You're probably right," he
said crisply. *“It might not be too
comfortable. I may be detained.”

He left the room without looking
at her again. Standing on the hearth,
she heard him moving about in the
room he used for a laboratory. Mo-
ments passed slowly, dropping like
water which might not be gathered
up again, spilling, wasted, gone for-

ever. Presently footsteps thudded

across the kitchen floor. The back
i {.!

¢ 1 of the sing vi

L 1 thry h I' SENS (ray took

‘ rward, pe en went

nning out through the kitchen,

jerked open the door, sped down the
steps and across the clearing
“John!'" she called breathlessly.

“Wait for me! I'm coming!”

John opened the door of the farm-

house and looked out across a
stretch of weed-grown lawn His
car was there under the willow

where he had left it at the edge of

the lane

“Good-night, Ben,"" he said to the
lanky voung man in overalls who
had accompanied him to the door
“Don’t worry. Everything's all
right.”

“Thanks, Doc. Jenny and I are

mighty grateful.”

“That's all right. I'll run in some
time tomorrow—today."

A thin high wail came out through
the open door. The unshaded lamp
trembled in the shaking young hands
which held it. John laughed.

“Only a healthy one could make
that much noise. He's going to be
an opera singer."”

“*Not if he takes after his Dad.”

' The boyish face traced with lines of

The air is chilly after |

“Kate left something in the oven |

for you." His eyes avoided her |
glance. He adjusted the wick and

replaced the shade on the lamp.
“I don't want anything, thank

you.'' She stood with her back to the

fire, now, printing his features upon

her memory as she saw them in
the light striking up from the lamp
Her throat ached. Her heart felt

too big for her breast.

“You'll be making an early start
in the morning?"’

“Probably."

“Then I'd better fill the wood
basket tonight."
He came to the hearth and bent

to lift the basket. The firelight shone
on his thick dark hair, on the lean
angle of his jaw. By extending her
and she could have touched him

'hy not? There was only tonight

he telephone on the wall whirred
and jangled.

““What the devil—?"" he exclaimed
in an undertone and walked acr
the room to the telephone box
against the wall.

She watched him place the re
ceiver to his ear, heard his brusi

“Hello! Hello! Will you get off the
wire, please? HELLO! The call is
for the Lawrence cabin, Mrs
Sprague. HELLO! Yes His voice

quieted to a less aggressive t
**Hello, Ralph. Yes. Houghton spe
ing—""

The call had nothing to do w
her. Gay’'s apprehension subsided
She waited for the end of the
versation, not gathering r
mation from what she heard
said, “Yes inte
direction, s “Yes !

Yes Thanks, Ralph Ly

“This teleg ( He i
COMIC eXAsSperam S he
receive the K
from here to M s lis L S
.l f.n..-r;'.: € el \ ]
. CAMALILY

*That's jolly, is 1 H
her response re ed
straint [t g 1i

call from here to N

weariness and anxiety shone, then
darkened. *“You sure Jenny's—all
right?"

“Fine
til noon.

She'll probably sleep un-
Your mother will know
what to do. You get some sleep.”

“All right, Dec. We sure thank
you. Good-night."

The door closed. John walked
across the stretch of lawn toward
the car. The full moon had dropped
below the dipping hills but the farm-
yard was bright with radiance it
had left. John drew in deep breaths
of the cool damp air. He came up
to the car walking quietly, shorten-
ing his long eager strides.

But she was not asleep

“Hello, Doc,"" she said,
erect in the seat of the car

“I thought I told you to go back
to the cabin,” he said, but his at-
tempt to sound stern was not very
convincing

“You did,”" Gay said. *“You've
been telling me that at intervals all

and sat

night.”

“Are you frozen? Let me look at

you."" He leaned past her into the
| car and turned on the dash-board
lights

She wore his old college sweater,

| very close to

too large for her, the sleeves rolled
back to free her hands and she |
bundled herself into a
car robes and blankets
“You should have gone back,"” he
said as he slipped in behind the
wheel. ""They would have taken n
or I could have staved here all night.
Do you realize that it's nearly three
wk?'" He released the brake and

cocoon u(

0 Cli

the car moved out into the road.
“What do you suppose Kate is think-
ing?"

“The worst, probably." She moved
closer to him in the narrow seat.
“What is it, a boy or a girl?"

““A boy." She was unconscious of
having moved toward him, he

| thought. Wonderful to have her here

him, his

wearing

| sweater, waiting for him to ride back
{ to the cabin Not re al, of course, a
piece of a dream, a part of the
strange intimacy of this night they
had spent together
‘T heard it Her v e was
hushed ““It sounded like a furious
I'd like to have seen it
never seen one so—small."

They improve with age, He had

a close shave. It's the first one and

there were complications. I'd have
given my soul for hospital equip
ment. That—"" He broke off al rupt-
ly, then added with brusq }
duced by embarrassment and the
ear that his ¢ islasm n IN re
T 1 B i nave i« f
this iidn't w It was a
Why in't you take the back
to the i ITS Qg0

‘1w t have missed it she
sald, still tha ushed and won-

higry o The= pick of the flowers to
p - e dore for | send everywhere and any-
herself. Made it a little easier. pos- | ywhere . . . by messenger
il e -y ied | and wire . . . at any time
severely
Oh, J
soft vehe: {
of —er S
o i t
moved by the s I {
“Only 3
and—detact mn .
feel that ent [
“I know! I it she ried
“We're all t : y Ir is, 1
i 1. ‘.‘ll‘ 1 t 1L t
ar piay el € |
av ] a ;...-_h € I 1
She paused
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Pineapple ..

... can 14¢

CORN STARCH, 2 pkgs
WAX PAPER, 200 11 roll

Grapefruit—Broken segments | cans

RIPE OLIVES

- can 11

Marshmallows, 12 o, hao
Baking Powder, 2 1) can
Powdered Sugar, 3

10c
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Gem Oleomargine
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Flagstatt Flour ', $1.2

Tissue—650 size, 3 rolls 10c
Sardines, 15 0z—2 cane 15¢
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New Potatoes, 6 | 17¢c
New Carrots, 3 bunches 10
Oranges—"ed siz lo~ 19¢
Canta!supe—Large size—each ¢

QUALITY MEATS, FRIDAY & SATURDAY

PORK STEAKS, pound
BABY BPEEF, Roast pound
SEASCNING BACON. nes

ARMOUR'S SLICE BACON

16c
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