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THE STORY
CHAPTER I—Charming, wealthy Cabri-

ella (Gay for abort) Graham, engaged to 
Todd Janeway. returns to a cabin In the 
Maine woods accompanied by a friend. Kate 
Oliver. The Idea of a stay at the cabin oc-

He would like to feel at home.
But how could he, how could any­
body feel at home in this room? It 
was as artificial as the silvered

curred to" lier wh'ri she received a key to It j wreaths which hung in the windows, j Mothers defection N o sh e  "isn ’ t " ,  
following the death.»! her godfather. Uncle | „  the Christm >, tOO, I f P V * “ !  *

tion lightly, but he felt her waiting a 
little apprehensively for his reply.

“ She’s lovely to look at,”  he said 
guardedly, “ and very kind.”

Gay looked up at him.
“ But—? I want you to tell me 

what you think of everything. No 
reservations. They lead to misun­
derstandings.”  Her face was grave. 
“ Be frank with me, John."

“ I’ ll try to be frank. It sounds 
ridiculous, I know, but I think I’d 
feel more comfortable if she hadn't 
received me so courteously.”

“ Why?”  Gay asked in surprise.
“ Well, after bracing myself to face 

the opposition I expected, it’s a lit­
tle disconcerting to have your moth­
er, figuratively, at least receive me 
with open arms.”

She laughed in genuine amuse­
ment. “ Did you want to fight drag­
ons, darling?”

“ I suppose I did.”  He laughed 
with her.

“ Well, cheer up. There's Aunt 
Flora in the offing.”

"Who is Aunt Flora? Is she a 
dragon?”

“ She's my father’s sister, a wid­
ow. She’s lived with him since

evening clothes. You oug. »o «ear 
them always.”

“ I might -get a job as a waiter.”  
He caught her hand. “ I won't know 
what to say to them.”

“ Idiot! What do you say to me?” 
“ I tell you I love you.”
Her brows lifted. “ You can omit 

that. Don’t be frightened. They're 
really quite harmless.”

“ If you would coach me a little—” 
“ Oh. John!”  She kissed him, but 

absently, he thought. Her expres­
sion was thoughtful, a little appre­
hensive as she pulled him up from 
the davenport, as they walked 
through soft glow of concealed light­
ing, through the frosty glitter of the 
Christmas tree toward the door to 
greet her friends.

John Lawrence. The two girls notice lm 
mediately that someone has been, and prob- 
ably Is, living In the cabin. Kate auspect* 
that Gay know» the IdenUty of the mysteri­
ous occupant.

CHAPTER II—While the girls talk the 
mystery man returns. Gay. aurprlslngly 
enough. Introduce* the man to her. He Is 
John Houghton, a young doctor whom Gay 
had known In previous years. Soon after 
arriving at the cottage Gay discovered hi* 
Id ntity through an old monograinmed sweat­
er Immediately aggressive. Gay ask« him 
by what right he is in the cabin. His right, 
si.e finds. Is greater than her own. He, too, 
possesses a key, but more than that, la heir 
to It from his Uncle John, Gay’s godfather. 
Gay Is high handed with him, and he 
stales courteously that he will leave. Look­
ing at him In the doorway, her old feelings 
return. She know* that he is more neces­
sary to her than la Todd Janeway, the man 
she Is to marry.

CHAPTER III—Before he leayes. John 
goes for a walk. When he returns he finds 
Cay sitting before the fireplace. They begin 
talking on a more friendly basts, and she 
asks him to reconsider his decision to leave. 
The next morning brings a different feeling, 
and John decide* to remain for hit vaca­
tion—one more week.

CHAPTER IV—The night before Gay and 
Kate are to return home to New York John 
get* an urgent request to call at a nearby 
form. Gay accompanies him while he cares 
fur the patient. Returning to the cabin at a 
Late hour, John stopa the car. He tells Gay 
that he loves her, and she admits that he la 
necessary to her happiness.

CHAPTER V—Meanwhile, worried by 
their absence. Kate haa called Todd Jane- 

i i New York. She know* that Gay and
John feel a strong attachment for each oth­
er. and want* Todd to come to Maine where 
he can talk to Gay. Todd arrives while 
K ,te la alone. She breaks the news to him. 
1'ocld. warm hearted and generous. Is heart­
sick but refuses to become melodramatic.

CHAPTER VI—Gay and John, who have 
been canoeing, return to the cabin, there to 
find Todd John leaves temporarily and 
Gn.v tells Todd that she has fallen In love 
with John Todd, understanding that It Is un­
avoidable, tells her he is still her best friend. 
Gay realizes that Todd will always be her 
friend, and that If she ever needs help she 
has but to turn to him.

reflecting its fantastic dazzle of blue 
lights and twisted glass icicles in a 
wall formed by mirrors, cut into 
gections by strips of chromium.

“ Well, what do you make of it?”
He turned guiltily, conscious of 

some possible rudeness, then re­
laxed. Gay was walking toward 
him, so lovely in the dress of deep 
blue velvet she’d worn at dinner 
that his breath caught in his throat. 
She came up to where he stood and 
slipped her hand through his arm. 
“ What were you thinking?”  she 
asked, smiling up at him with 
amusement in her eyes. “ You 
looked startled when I spoke to 
you.”

“ I was afraid someone had caught 
me being critical of the decora­
tions.”  He turned again to the panel 
above the fire. “ What is it?”  he 
asked. “ Flowers? Fruit?”

"It’s a color note.”  Her smile 
deepened.

“ Then it doesn't mean anything?”
“ Not to me. Don’t puzzle your 

head over it, my sweet. If you do, 
you’ll go quietly mad.” She ied him 
to the davenport which stood facing 
the fire. He sank down beside her 
into soft leather upholstery. “ Moth­
er had all this done to occupy her 
mind when she found she hadn't a 
wedding to arrange. Besides Ced­
ric needed the money."

“ Cedric?”
“ The earnest young man who had 

the- brainstorm. It has made him. 
He has more commissions than he 
can handle. He regards Kitty as a 
cross between Lady Bountiful and a 
fairy with a wand, which is very flat­
tering, of course. How did you get 
on wjth her?” She asked the aues-
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dragon. She’s pathetic, really. She 
persists in observing the conven­
tions of a polite world of society 
which is -past and gone. And she 
expects other people to observe 
them. She won’t receive you with 
open arms. Not that she blames you 
for the recent catastrophe, though. 
She tells me that I am my mother'« 
daughter.”

“ You aren’t like your mother, ex­
cept in certain superficial points of 
physical resemblance.”

She looked at him, considering, 
looked away.

“ Have I offended you?”  he asked, 
realizing that he had spoken with 
more warmth than the comment re­
quired. “ I didn’t mean—Your moth­
er is charming. I—”

“ I wasn’t offended.”  She took his 
hand in hers. “ I was wondering 
how I could explain Mother to you. 
No, I'm not like her. I wish I 
were. Mother is really very logi­
cal. When places or people bore 
her she sees no reason why she 
should pretend that they mean any­
thing to her. She was bored with 
Dad and so she divorced him and 
married Major Summerfield.”

"You mean—Mr. Cameron is her 
third husband? I heard her speak of 
a Major Summerfield at dinner, but 
I had no idea—”

“ She’s on friendly terms with both 
Dad and the Major,”  Gay said but 
her smile wavered a little. “ She 
doesn’t dislike them because they 
bored her. She was very sorry to 
have had to hurt them but she saw 
no reason in continuing a relation­
ship which was no longer agreeable. 
You look horrified, John.”  Sh« 
dropped his hand. “ I don’t sup­
pose you can understand.”

"I  was thinking how—confusing it , 
must have been for you,”  he said 
slowly.

“ It was, until I was old enough to 
understand Mother’s point of view. 
Now, it’s all very simple. Mother 
has never cared deeply for any­
one. It isn’t in her nature to cling 
to things, though she’s loyal in her 
way, and generous and kind. That’« 
why she looks as she does. She has 
no regrets for anything that has 
happened. She gave Dad a great 
deal of happiness while she was his 
wife, the Major, too, I suppose, 
though I was with them very little. 
Robert adores her.”  She changed 
her position and laughed. "How sol­
emn we’re being! We weren’t sol­
emn today. Did you enjoy seeing 
New York in a snowstorm?”

“ I enjoy being with you wherever 
you are, though ’enjoy’ is much too 
polite a word.”

“ Those first few days at the cabin 
—We were so polite to each other.”  

“ I can barely remember. I wish 
we were there now.”

"So do I. Thinking of the wood* 
in « snow-storm makes all this 
seem like a stage-setting, doesn’t it? 
Do you remember when you asked 
me if I would love you when we 
were together in New York?”  

'Yes—” He held her closer. “ I 
was afraid to come.”

“ But you aren’t afraid now.”
“ No. But I can’t believe it's true.”  
“ Dear, dear!”  She lifted her head 

from his shoulder and, smiling, drew 
an exaggerated sigh. “ Convincing 
you is certainly up-hill work. You’re 
the most obstinate person I know.” 

"I guess you’re right. I loved you 
pretty stubbornly for six years.” 

“ It has its advantages, hasn't it?” 
She looked at him gravely, her eyes 
soft and bright. “ I love you,” she 
said.

He drew her close to him. “ I 
love you,”  he said, his lips against 
her cheek.

At a repeated sound from behind 
them, Gay drew away somewhat 
hastily. John, too, turned. The 
Japanese house-boy, his face dis­
creetly expressionless, stood just in­
side the room.

“ What is it, Suki?'' Gay asked 
“ Copip'ny come, please. Gentle­

man, Indies call up from below. Say 
send down elevator, please.” 

"Good-Heavens!”  She looked at 
him in dismay. "I might have known 
—I should have told them we were 
going out to the country.”

“ Tell them now.”
She shook her head. “ Who is it, 

Suki?”
“ Miss Woles. Mrs. Howard. Lady 

not say gentleman's name.”
“ Send the elevator down.”
The house-boy bowed himself out 

of the room. She turned to John. 
Her face cleared. She laughed. “ You 
look frightened."

“ I’m terrified.”
“ If I refused to let them meet you, 

they'd think you weren't presenta­
ble. I want them to meet you. I'm 
croud of you. Yuu look grand to

CHARTER VIII

The last record in the electric 
Victrola whirred to a stop. John 
led the small vivacious brunette with 
whom he had been dancing to the 
davenport facing the fire where he 
had sat with Gay.

“ You’re a wonderful dancer,”  she 
said, settling herself in a swirl of 
scarlet chiffon.

“ You sound surprised.”  John 
smiled. “ We aborigines who live in 
Maine don’t confine our amusement 
to war dances, by any means.”

She glanced at him doubtfully, 
then laughed. "The mystery is 
clearing up,” she said.

“ Mystery?”
“ Well, we have wondered, you 

know,”  she went on with an air of 
artless frankness too deliberate to 
be entirely sincere. “ I mean, Gay 
goes dashing off into the wilds and 
then comes home and breaks her 
engagement and won’t tell us any­
thing about you except that you’re a 
doctor and her god-father’s nephew. 
You can't imagine how curious 
we’ve been to meet you.”

Here it was again. John had been 
obliged to respond to that apcroach 
many times during the evening as 
Gay’s friends had arrived and de­
parted in restless, animated groups.

“ You must find me very disap­
pointing,”  he said, making no effort 
to re-phrase a reply which, so far, 
had appeared to be adequate.

“ Not at all.”  Her bright brown 
eyes sparkled at him through curl­
ing lashes. “ Of course most of us 
met you at Gay’s debutante party 
but we didn’t—”

“ —pay any attention to m e?”  He 
felt that his smile was becoming 
fixed.

“ I’d meant to say that we didn’t 
dream all this romance wds brew­
ing. It is romantic, you know. I 
mean you never expect such a thing 
to happen to one of your friends.”

On the surface, at least, it was 
all very friendly. Perhaps he only 
imagined that under their apparent­
ly casual acceptance of him, these 
friends of Gay’s were deliberately 
making him feel an outsider in sub­
tle ways of which he was conscious 
but which he could not define. That 
was natural, he told himself. Todd 
Janeway was one of them. His 
name had been mentioned, during 
the evening, in connection with 
Christmas Eve of last year, with ref­
erence to the Army-Navy football 
game, in casual reminiscence. 
Todd’s sister, Ellen, was here, the 
slight graceful girl in the tailored 
hat who, coming in with the good- 
looking red-haired boy in tweeds,

ties of which you were unaware, 
perhaps, until, when confronted by 
some opposite idea, you felt them 
tugging you back into the safety of 
familiar ideas, values, habits. He d 
felt them tugging when . . .

“ I beg your pardon.”  he said, 
warned by a sustained upward in­
flection in his companion’s voice that 
she had asked a question.

“ It doesn’t matter.”  He thought 
that she looked a little bored. Her 
eyes flicked past him toward the 
piano where the girl with auburn 
hair was singing, apparently for her 
own amusement since the group 
clustered about her continued to talk 
in staccato tones which carried 
across the room. “ I asked you if 
you and Gay were spending tomor­
row here or at her father’s place 
in the country.”

“ In the country, I think.”  He 
wanted to add something to that. 
He wanted to apologize more fully 
for his inattention. What a dull lout 
she must think him. Not that he 
cared, except for Gay. He was as 
relieved as he felt his companion 
must be when he saw a group of 
of four people come in from the hall 
and cross the room toward the dav­
enport.

“ We’ve been out on the terrace 
looking at the view,”  Tory Wales \ 
said as she came up to them. She 
dropped down on the davenport and 
a white fur coat, so soft that it crum- J 
pled like velvet as it fell, slid down 
over her bare brown shoulders and 
badt.
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Indian Burial Ground
The first large-scale excavation of 

an Indian burial ground on the Long 
Pines division of the Custer National 
forest in eastern Montana will be 
undertaken this year by the Carter 
County Geological society. Prelim­
inary surveys by W H. Peck, di­
rector of the society, and other sci­
entists indicate the presence of 
many archeological and paleontolog­
ical specimens of historic and sci­
entific value. The society is affiliat­
ed with the American Museum of 
Natural History, New York city, and 
the American Association for the 
Advancement of Science, Washing­
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On the surface, at least, it was 
all very friendly.

had explained that they were on 
their way out to the Janeway coun­
try place for Christmas.

“ Don't you adore this apart­
ment?”  she was asking when he 
gave her his attention.

“ It's very—unusual.”
“ I'm crazy about it. I’ve been 

trying to persuade Mums and Dads 
to take a pent-house but they say 
they can't afford to sell the family 
mausoleum even if anybody could be 
persuaded to buy it. We’re prac­
tically paupers,”  she added cheer­
fully. “ Dads is loaded with foreign 
bonds and you know what they're 
worth now.”

John wanted, very sincerely, to 
understand, if he could the point-of- 
view of these sleek young people 
for, though she was more intelli­
gent than the girl who chattered 
beside him, it must, of necessity, be 
Gay’s. It was a rare person who 
remained uninfluenced by the 
thought and behavior of his or her 
companions. You never entirely es­
caped the environment in which you 
had been reared. You were bound 
to the past by a thousand tenuous 
Lts ol habit, prejudice, »flection,
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[Specials for Fri.-Sat.-Mon., Aug. 16-17-19
Breakfast o f Champions 
W UE ATI ES, 2 pkgs
Preferred Stock Xtra lrg 
SH R IM P, 2 tin«,
«-«»onte Bottles 
J E L -Q l'K K , 2 for ____
P I R E X , Quart
Half Gallon ......................
Preferred Stock 
FR U IT PECTIN, pkg
WESSON OIL 
pint
No. »03 Tins 
V EG-ALL, 2 tins
COFFEE, P rcf Stock Vac 
Packed, 1 11« tin . . . .
Snowdrift SH O RTEN IN G
3 Hi tin .............
P rcf. Stck Golden Bantam 
CORN, No. 2 tins, U for 
Preferred Stock 
M INCED CLAMS, V s  
Prcf. Stock No. 2 tins 
G R A P E F R U IT  .lulce 2 for-i 
Armours Corned Beef tin Pic 
Palm Olive So’ftp 8 for I7c

23'
33°
25

13o 
2 Sc

10

23"
25"
25
45
27
15
19

Prei. Stock No. 303 tins O T c  
Dainty Dimple Peas 2 tins“ * ' 
Sperry
Pancake F in ir, 28 or. pkg 
OLD DUTCH 
C LE AN SER , 2 for 
Preferred Stock 14 oz hot 
HEJ.CXE CATSUP 
lo y a l, 12-oz tin 
LUNCHEON M EAT 
Arm our, No. t tins 
C O R N ED  B E E F HASH,
Quart
SALAD DRESSIN G 
Preferred Stock 
1HLL PICK LES, Qt.
Preferred Stock, 4ft-oi tin 
TOM ATO JUICE 
Preferred Stock. No. 1 
TOM ATO JUICE, 3 
P rcf Stock fi Del. flavors 
Gelatin Dessert, 3 pkgs 
Prcf. Stock fancoi sliced 
PI N EAPPJ.E, V  i  tins ea 
Coneent’d Super Suds 22 oz. 2te 
MUSHROOMS n  oz. tin 10c 
Cascade Soda W afers 2 lbs. 1,V-

18"
15
15
25
33
19
15
21'

25"
14
21

TOM ATOES.
• lbs
P E P P E R S  
etulh ...................—
CORN, G. Cross
Bantam
C AR RO TS,
3 for

VEGETABLES 
10 

l

25 
10

O H .LAR O  CANTALOUP 
3 (<>r
Ex-Large
SUNKIST ORANGES 
Ex Large LETTUCE 
2 for 
lee Cold
W \TEKM ELON, lb

14
33

9

2

QUALITY MEATS
Ko l i d  S tc-'k , S teer 
B eef, lb

P ot R oast—
Blade cut

Ground Beef,
2 lbs
B. c f  Cubes 
lb
Pork Sausage
3 lbs

25" Armour star 
Link Sausage, lb 22

17" Kaeon, whole nr half
siib-. !h 17Hl

25 Armour Shortening 
II- ____ 12

18" Hat ». Armour Star or 
Swift Premium, lb 25

25 L.-ac|i Meat
lb.. ............................ .......... 25"
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