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©  T A C  RA E S M IT H  C O .

57̂ 0 KEYS
- X:>/ To a

CABIN
LIDA L A R R IM O R E

vy N .U . S E R V IC E

THE STORY
CHAPTER I—C harm ing, w ealthy  G abrl- 

ella (G ay (or sho rt) G raham , engaged  to 
Todd Jan ew ay . re tu rn s  to a cab in  in the 
M aine woods accom panied  by a friend. K ate 
Oliver. The idea of a stay  a t the cab in  oc­
cu rred  to her w h-n she received a key to  it 
following the death  of her godfather, Uncle 
John  Law rence. T he two g irls notice im ­
m ediate ly  th a t som eone has been, and p rob­
ably is. liv ing In the cabin. K ate suspects 
th a t G ay knows th e  Identity of the  m y ste ri­
ous occupant.

CHAPTER II—While the  g irls talk  the 
m ystery  m an  re tu rns. G ay. surprising ly  
enough. Introduces the  m an  to her. He is 
John Houghton, a  young doctor whom G ay 
had known in previous years. Soon a fte r  
a rriv in g  a t  the co ttag e  G ay discovered  his 
Identity through an old m onogram m ed sw ea t­
er. Im m ediately  aggressive . Gay asks him  
by w hat righ t he is in the cabin. His righ t, 
she  finds, is g re a te r  th an  her own. He. too, 
possesses a key, but m ore than  th a t, is heir 
to it from  his Uncle John, G ay 's  godfather. 
G ay Is high handed with him , and he 
s ta te s  courteously th a t he will leave. Look­
ing a t him  in the doorw ay, her old feelings 
re tu rn . She knows th a t he is m ore neces­
sa ry  to her than  is Todd Jan ew ay , the m an  
she is to m arry .

CHAPTER III—Before he leaves. John 
goes for a  walk. When he re tu rn s  ne finds 
Gay sitting  before the fireplace. They begin 
talking on a m ore friendly basis, and she 
asks him  to reconsider his decision to leave. 
The next m orning brings a different feeling, 
and John  decides to rem ain  for his v a ca ­
tion—one m ore week.

CHAPTER IV—The night before G ay and 
K ate  a re  to re tu rn  hom e to New Y ork John  
gets an  urgen t req u est to call a t a n earby  
farm . Gay accom panies him  while he care s  
for the patient. R eturn ing  to the cabin  a t  a 
la te  hour, John  stops the car. He tells G ay 
th a t he loves her, and  she ad m its th a t he is 
necessa ry  to her happiness.

The windows were raised. Through 
the screening cam e a m urm ur of 
voices inside the cabin. Gay took a 
few steps away from  him, glanced 
in, then turned. In the light flood­
ing through the window he saw  tha t 
her face was grave and startled .

“ Who—” The question caught in 
his throat. He took a step.

“ Todd is h ere ,” she said and was 
silent.

He caught her arm , drew her close 
to him.

“ G ay,” he asked, “ you’re all 
m ine?”

Her face relaxed. She sm iled up 
a t him.

“ All yours,” she said.

Gay took a c igarette  from a box 
on the table. Todd, seated in a 
chair beside the hearth , snapped a 
lighter. John, standing, half leaning 
against the chimney, struck  a m atch 
Both m ade a m ovem ent tow ard her.

“ Thank you, but never m ind.” H er 
bright strained glance went from 
one to the other. She rose from 
the couch. “ I ’ll do it m y way. They 
taste  be tte r.” She held the cigarette  
over the lam p chim ney until its tip 
glowed red. “ Do you rem em ber, 
Todd? I learned tha t trick  at Tory 
W ales’ cam p, the week-end we were 
there and a storm  cut off the elec­
tric ity .”
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“ Tory knows plenty of tricks.” 
Todd sat back in his chair. “ By 
the way, she 's going to m arry  her 
E nglishm an.”

“ Do you hunt h e re?” Todd asked 
John, breaking a lengthening si­
lence.

“Not often, now,” John replied 
civilly. “ I used to when I was in 
school. That head there on the wall 
was my first trophy.”

“ I t’s a good one.”  Todd rose, 
walked across the room to exam ine 
the deer head on the wall. John 
joined him. They talked of hunt­
ing, diffidently at first and then with 
increasing interest.

Yes, Todd was attractive . He 
wore his well-cut clothes with a non­
chalant a ir and his m anner, even 
in this difficult situation, was poised, 
considerate, assured. In com pari­
son John seem ed a little clum sy, 
diffident, unsure. What was it in 
him  that aroused a m ore d evasta t­
ing emotion than, in all the years of 
knowing him, she had ever felt for 
Todd? Her eyes moved along the 
back of his leather jacket to his 
crisp  dark  hair. One lock, b la tan t­
ly waving, stood erect a t the crown 
of his head. Looking a t it her brief 
resentm ent m elted and in the emo­
tion which swept through her fur­
ther com parison was impossible. 
John! she called silently, John!

He turned as though she had spo­
ken his nam e aloud. His expression 
softened. His mouth quivered. His 
thin dark  face brightened at w hat­
ever it was he read  in her eyes. 
Their long glance asked and an­
swered before he turned again to 
Todd.

“ If you’ll excuse m e,”  he said 
very courteously, “ I ’ll go out and 
get in some wood.”

“ Can I help you?” Todd asked. 
“ No, thank you.” John picked up 

the wood-basket and went out of 
the room.

Silence followed. Gay tossed her 
c igarette  into the fire. Todd walked 
to the hearth , stood looking a t Gay 
through the lam plight. H er eyes 
rested  on her hands, clasped tightly 
in her lap.

“ I t ’s p leasan t here ,” he said, p res­
ently.

“ Yes, isn’t i t? ”
“H ave you rested ?”
“ Oh, yes—”
“ You look very well.”
“ I ’m feeling—” She glanced up at 

him . “ Todd—” she said and was 
silent.

“ I know all about it, G ay,” he said 
steadily. “ You love him. You w ant 
to be free .”

She nodded, then cried softly, 
“ Todd dear, I ’m so so rry .”

His com posure was shaken. An 
expression of pain darkened his 
bright hazel eyes. “ What is i t? ” he 
asked in a low strained voice. “ What 
have I done or not done?”

“ Nothing. Come, sit h ere ,” she 
said gently. “ You look so tired .”

He sat beside her on the couch. 
His head dropped back against the 
cushions. His eyes closed. She took 
his hand, ran  her fingers across the 
smooth tanned skin, the slender 
fingers. P resently  he opened his 
eyes.

“ Don’t think I cam e to in te rfe re .” 
he said. “ Kate called m e—was it 
last night? I feel as though I ’d lived 
a full life-time since then and died 
and—been buried ."

“ I supposed K ate had. She’s 
looked so guilty all day. I don’t 
care , except for you. I—we had in­
tended to leave for home today but 
there  were repairs  to be done on 
the c a r .”

“ We?”
“ K ate and I .”
He sat forward.
“ Then you a ren ’t—?”
“ I ’m, going home. You don’t sup­

pose, dp you, tha* I'd  let you face 
the—cataclysm  alone? Besides, a 
prom ise is a prom ise and if you—”

“No!’- H ■ quick pro test brought 
her to a  stop. “God. no! I don't 
w ant you to m arry  m e ho rn  a sense 
of d u ty  or pity or kindness.” He 
bent forw ard, his face in his hands. 
"B ut Gay, dear, why couldn’t you 
have—”

“ Did it—does it m ean so m uch to 
you?”  she asked wonderingly.

He sat erect, stared  a t h er as 
though she were a s tranger. “ Don’t 
you know—haven’t you known what 
it’s m eant to m e?”

“ But it was all so—casual.”
“ I thought you wanted it that way. 

You’ve always ridiculed sentim ent. 
I was glad that you wanted a church 
wedding. Not that I ’ve enjoyed the 
c la tte r and fuss. But I w anted you 
to want all the old enchantm ents. 
Something old and som ething new— 
Isn 't tha t the way it goes? And 
choir-boys and brides-m aids and 
confetti. I wanted us to do all the 
silly things people used to before 
rom ance and sentim ent went out of 
style. I thought tha t afte r we were 
m arried —”

“ How little I ’ve known you,” she 
m arveled.

“ And how little I 've  known you. 
You’ve never spoken of this place, 
of John. I had no idea tha t when 
he cam e to your debutan te party ,

do any good?”
Her eyes fell away from his face, 

less peaceful now. draw n with fa­
tigue and pain.

“ It only m akes me m ore ce rta in ,” 
she said scarcely  audibly.

He drew a long shaken breath. 
“ Well, th a t's  th a t."  Glancing up she 
saw the corners of his lips lift in a 
difficult smile. “ I should say, now, 
in a huaky voice but with a smile, 
that I'll always love you, little girl, 
and if you ever need m e or want 
me—" His voice altered. “ I do say 
it, Gay. I ’ve had considerable ex­
perience getting you out of scrapes. 
If you ever need me—”

“ You’re a dear. Todd. I wish—”
He flung the cigarette into the 

fire, went to the couch, dropped 
down beside her, drew her close in 
a strong em brace.

“ Gay, darling, can ’t you?” his lips 
whispered against her cheek.

She put aside his eager arm s. 
Her hands lifted to his face. Her 
eyes m et his. bright, now. with a 
sort of despairing hope that moved 
her to pity, gentleness, poignant re­
gret.

“ Todd. Todd, darling,” she said. 
“ I wish I could.”

Gay opened the kitchen door, 
stepped outside, closed the door cau­
tiously. John’s figure detached it­
self from shadows at the edge of 
the clearing. She ran to m eet him 
coming to m eet her. His arm s 
caught her, lifted her, set her feet 
on the ground.

“ I hoped you would com e,” he

said, his lips agains
“ I shouldn’t have. Kat< 

m e, I know, though she pi 
to be asleep. And Todd 
badly. I can ’t think of them 
think of anything except be 
you.” H er eyes lifted ah 
shoulder. “ The moon,”  si 
softly, b reath ' 'ssly.

“ I t’s so peaceful.” Sire si; 
can 't im agine being in the

“ Will you b e?”
“ I don’t know. M other ami Rob- ! 

e rt, m y step-father, a re  still in 1 
Southampton, I suppose. T lu y ’ll be 
moving into the city, though, now 
that there isn’t to be a wedding. 
Dad and Aunt F lo ra  m ay not open 
the town house tins w inter They’re 
thinking of staying on at ‘Dunedin.’
I want to be where tim e w t’l pass 
quickly. I don’t know—”

"When you talk of your family—"  
John paused.

“ W hat?” she asked quickly. “ You 
sound—”

“ I lose you,”  he said diffidently. 
“ Here we are  so close. When you 
go aw ay—I can ’t even im agine what 
your life is there. If I could say 
every  hour during the day, now Gay 
is waiting for the post-man, now 
she’s playing tennis, now she’s hav­
ing lunch, now she’s walking down 
town to get a soda at the drug­
store, I would feel closer to you. 
But I can ’t im agine your life. It 
wouldn't be m ore difficult if you 
were a Chinese princess. I t ’s just— 
I ’ve nothing to go by,” he finished 
lam ely
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“ How little I ’ve known you,” she 
m arveled .

you, he—K ate told me you didn’t \ 
expect him  to be here when you 
cam e—How long have you known 
him , G ay?”

“ Since I was fifteen. Since the \ 
sum m er I spent here with Uncle ] 
John .”

“ Then th a t’s the answ er. I ’ve | 
known all along that you w eren’t j 
as certain  as I w as.”

“ I tried. Forgive m e—Oh, what ! 
m ust you think of m e?”

He took her hands in his, looked | 
a t her steadily, very  seriously. “ I ’ve I 
alw ays thought you were the loveli- j 
est person I ’ve ever known. I t ’s the j 
habit of a lifetim e. I can ’t break ! 
it now.”

T ears stream ed  down over her ; 
cheeks. She m ade no attem pt to I 
check them .

“ I want you to know,” she said, j 
“ th a t I feel toward you now, at i 
this m om ent, ju st as I ’ve always ! 
felt. This—this thing that has hap- j 
pened hasn ’t changed it. I love you j 
as m y best and m y d earest— I 
friend .”

“ But you love John m ore?”
She nodded. “ I ’m so so rry ,” she 

cried pityingly. “ I ’m too fond of 
you to tell you less than the tru th .” j

He laid h er hands gently in her , 
lap, rose, walked to the fire-place, 
stood with his back to her, lighting 
a cigarette . When he turned, his 
face was peaceful.

“ I like him , you know.” He smiled 
w earily  through the smoke from the 
c igarette . "T h a t put m e at a dis- | 
advantage. I can ’t offer to knock j 
his head off. I couldn’t anyway. ' 
H e’s bigger than I am . I t ’s all 
right, G ay.”

“ Is  it? ” H er voice was wistful. 
“ I ’m so fond of you. I think of rid­
ing our ponies together and Miss 
K itty 's  dancing class and your first 
sail-boat and tea-dances and foot­
ball gam es and skiing and house 
parties  at P rinceton .”

His smile w avered. “ And it doesn’t
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Hershey Baking Choc. Vz lb 12c 
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