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CHAPTER XXXV1I1
summer driltcd Into early

LATE Leaves turned from green
to gold, and a brisk wind, rus-

tling tall branches, tossed color-

ful little patches at Dana's feet.
She heard steps behind ber and

a deep masculine roles called.
"Aro yon practicing for a sprint-

ing marathon?"
Dana whirled. "Ronnie. Ron-

nie!"
"The same. In Terson. What

a chase you have led me! Your

grandmother said yon were on

your way to the library, wltn
about a te start. Say

the way yon travel! People fell
out of their cars watching meje-ln- g

outdistanced by a woman."
Dana said. "Oh, Ronnie. I'm

glad you're back!" . The words
came In a little rush.

"Honestly. Dana? Yon wouldn't
fool me?" Ronnie's hands tight-
ened on hers.

"I wouldn't fool yon. Don't
ever go chasing off around the
world again."

"Never expect to alone," Ron-

nie said.
There was something signifi-

cant In his voice. Something sig-
nificant, too. In the way be was
looking at her, smiling.

She said quickly, "Grace ant!
Bill are having a party out at

'their lodge on the lake. She
heard yon were coming today
1 du't know bow and asked me
If 1 could Inveigle yon to come
along."

' "I'm inveigled," Ronnie smiled.
"That is. It you're going. I sup-
pose Grace heard from Paula
that I was back. Panla was on
the same steamer, and we came
from New York on the same
train."

"Panla!" Dana's face whitened.
She walked on, saying nothing.

"Yea. It wouldn't surprise me
If Panla and that Britisher who's
been trailing after ber wouldn't
be at the party. Yon remember
bow thick Panla and Grace were
before she went away?"

"Yes." Dana said.
"It yon'd rather not

Ronnie began.

ftANA shook ber bead. "No,
we'll go. How could it matter

to me now?" She turned and
looked at Ronnie with a queer, de
tached expression.

"Panla was looking fit," Ronnie
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At dinner that night Dana
found the Englishman at her sld
and, almost Immediately, bs wai
monopolising ber attention.

"1 wouldn't dare suggest fishlns
at daybreak to Paula," be said.
"There Isn't a fish In the sea thai
she would allow to Interfere with
her beauty sleep. Out I think you
might enjoy lu Want to come
along?"

Dona was snout to refuse when
she found Paula looking at her
coldly, curiously.

Warm color splashed Dana's
checks like banners of defiance.
"I'd love to," she said.

1T1I the house wrapped In

darkness, . Dana came out on
the porch In the early hours. She
wore white linen slacks, a brown
shirt, and carried an enormous sun
hat.

Cyril Lancaster gave ber an ap-

proving nod. "Nice of you net to
let me down. I rather counted on
you. And so did our host. He or
dered breakfast for us, I see."

Shortly afterward they were
shoving away from shore.

"There's a theory that fishing Is
better on the other side of this
lake," Dana said.

Lancaster smiled. "The ether
side of the pasture, you know," he
said. "But maybe that's why that
'ounch of doctors are fishing over

; there,"
"Doctors?" Dana exclaimed.
"Bill Richardson said a group ot

physicians were on a fishing party
at a club directly across from us."

"Oh!" said Dana.
She was being silly. There were

doctors and doctors. "Let's stay
on this side," she suggested.

"Better bare a look at the short
line over there first," the English-
man said. "Tbere may be some
thing back ot that theory.

The fog was beginning to lift,
snd be let the motor out.

Without warning, almost In tbeli
path, a dark blur appeared. The
motorboat lurched, missed the dark
object by inches, spun dixxlly for
a moment A hoarse shout followed
hem.

"All there?" Lancaster asked
anxiously.

"I think so," Dana gasped. She
was feeling rather shaken. The
dark spot bad been a boat In their
path, a group ot early fishermen,
doubtless.

"I ows those fellows an apolo-
gy," said Dana's companion. He
turned tba boat and started back.
In another moment they were close
to tba other motorboat.

"HL there!" called the English-
man cheerfully. "That was a
darned tool thing to do, chasing
.bout at such speed on a foggy
morning. I almost knocked yon
chaps for a loon."

"Well, damn yon! Dont take
any more fool chances wltb with
that girl aboard."

Dana caught her breath sharply.
Was she never to be able to sub
dns that unruly heart ot hers? She
searched the shadowy faces fran-
tically.

Suddenly she and Scott were
staring at eacb other.

(To Be Continued)

Christian Science
Church

"Sacrament" was the subject of
the Lesson-- E rcon in all Churches
ot Christ, Scientist, on Sunday,
January 12.

The Golden Text was, "In the
world ye shall have tribulation;
but be of good cheer; I have over-
come the world" (John 16:33).

Among the citations which com-
prised the LeBson-Serm- was the
following from the Bible: "And as
they were eating, Jesus took bread,
and blessed it, and brake it, and
gave it to the disciples, and said,
Take, eat; this Is my body" (Matt.
26:26).

The Lesson-Sermo- n also Includ
ed the following correlative pas-
sages from the Chrtuiance Science
textbook, "Science and Health with
Key to the Scriptures", by Mary
Baker Eddy: "The true sense is
spiritually lost, if the sacrament
is confined to the use of bread and
vine . . . Our Eucharist Is spir
itual communion with the one God.
Our bread, 'which Cometh down
from heaven', Is Truth. Our cup
is the crors. Our wine the inspir
ation of Love, the draught our
Master drank and commended to
his followers . . , Their bread
Indeed came down from heaven.
It was the great truth of spiritual
being, healing the sick and cast
ing out error" (pp. 32, 35, 33).

The London zoo has a "tleron."
an animal that had a lioness for

mother and a tiger for
father.

In the nectar which bees gath
er from flowers Is sucrose, the
same sugar contained In sugar
beets and cane..
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visiting ber Is a cruise trophy.
Rather Interesting fellow. He's an
explorer who has seen and done
about everything, chased bandits
In Nicaragua, hunted In Africa,
lived among remote Indian tribes.
A hard-bitte- restless type.

"An adventurer." Dana said.
"In a way, though I understand

there Is a bona fide title that he
has democratically discarded. Tell
me about yourself."

"I've been going places again,
lots of places," Dana said. "Doing
things."

A car whirled by and Mrs.
Weathersby leaned out to bow and
smile. "There's Ronnie Moore!"
she said to ber companion. "Well,
now It won't be long, I guess, be-

fore Dana Stanley will be Mrs.
Millions. Maybe Ronnie would

sidestep It he knew how scandal-ousl-y

she's been behaving."
"Scandalously?" the other wom-

an salds "I never heard a word of
scandal."

"If It Isn't scandalous to turn
night into day, to be here, there
and everywhere with a flock of
men lumping after her like a lot
of trained clowns, I don't know
what yon would call It! But I
guess Ronnie will lump higher
than any of them."
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TJAULA and Dana met at the edge
of the lake. Paula was in a

motorboat that was about to leave
the shore. The man with her had
blond balr that had been tinged
bronze by many suns, and an

weatberbeaten face.

Dana stood for a moment with-
out speaking, watching a lambent
glow leap to Paula's somber eyes.

"'Lo, Dana!" Paula cried then.
"It's grand to see you. Excuse me
for not getting out of the boat and
properly greeting yon, darling."

"Excused." Dana said In an even
voice. "How are you. Paula?"

"Never better," Paula said. She
turned to her companion. "I am
about to Introduce you to Dana

Stanley with the warning that, to
my knowledge, she always gets her
man. The best thing Dana does Is
to strow the local green with dis-

carded hearts. Dana, Cyril Lan-

caster." '
"Do I look like that?" Dana

asked Paula's companion.
rYes," he said, "you da But I

never run from danger." -

Paula's expression was none too
pleased. Dana saw, as the boat
moved away.

Why had Paula Invited this
Englishman here? Was be to e
the lever to pry Scott Into a pro-

posal? No, that was absurd. If
Scott loved Paula and of course
he did such tactics would be un-

necessary. Cyril Lancaster was

probably merely a cruise acquaint-
ance wltb a flexible itinerary and
Paula was carrying on the

tradition of southern
hospitality.
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