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CHAPTER V

wasn't much more, The
I Jetter was written on hotel
stationery, and Stephan had not
suggested any address to which
she might reply. ., , Deborah read
it again and again.

What it all amounted to, she
told herself in the end, was—just
nothing—except that he remem~
bered her as a chance acquaint-
ance who had been kind to him
that summer, and that he feit he
owed her the courlesy of this non-
committal note,

One afterncon shortly after-
ward, Deborah went for a long
wilk among the dunes beyond the
town. . .. She had often dreamed
of bringing Stephan here if he
came to see her, . . . He would|
love the chilling wind, the fury of
the waves. . . . Not quite safe to
think about that yet, though—nor
about Stephan.

She walked fast and furiously,
as if she could run away from
those forbidden thoughts which
always crouched, waiting, in the
back of her mind, . . . What, for
instance, would all this mean to

Stéephan? Strange that he had noti

been recalled home!

Except to say casually one day
that his wvisitor's permit in the
United States would be good for
several months more, he had never
mentioned returning to Europe. It
was one of those things he had
not talked about. But the point of
view of a soldier had crept out
often in Htﬂi snvn}mu.ry ways.

'IOWARD dusk Deborah strug-
gled home through a #fitful
wind.

On the wind came the iang of

the szea; and on her lips was the

taste of brine. A low scud of rac-|
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|"Just the way you did that first
night."
“Are you sure you aren't?”

« 8 »

HE tried to 1augh, too, wonder=

ing it her wvoice sounded as
strained and thin to him as it did
to her,

Before he could answer, Bridgle,
who had closed the door again,
coughed discreetly from the hall-
way,

“You'll excuse me, Miss De-
borah," she said, "but I took the
liberty of havin' the grocer's boy
run the gintleman's car into the
garridge an' carry his bags up-
stairs, Wit this wensther not
knowin® iz it wind or fog 'twill
turn out to be, you'll be askin’
him for dinner an' the night, I
doubt not."

The “Misa Deborah” and the
unctucus deference in Bridgie's
manner were assumed purely for
guest consumption. Behind Ste-
phan's back, Bridgie's left eve
winked—nudging, prompting, as it
used to do in Deborah's school
days: “Mind yer manners, child!"

l‘febnrah heard herself saving
obediently, *Of course, Stephan.
You know I'd love to have you."

“But really, T had no idea,” he
said hastily, "I can't—"

“Ah, sure an' 'tis no throuble
st-all at-all" Bridgie dismissed
his objections with a hospitable
wave., “An' now, Misz Deborah,
I'll be makin' the Masther's room
riddy fer the Captain."

“1 say—" Stephan, Deborah was
puzzied to see, wheeled to look
with a kind of startled consterns-

|| tion after Bridgie's broad back—

“but how did she know—1" He

broke off, frowning, shrugged,
and lighted a clgaret.

“That you rate the ‘Caplain'?
Oh, Bridgle can spot gold braid
and shoulder etraps even when
they're not in the show ease, 1
suppose she's developed a kind of
sixth sense for rank from working
for scagoing families most of her
life. To Bridgie, having ‘a fine
figger of a fightin' man' az a guest
is the next thing to entertaining
| royalty, ., . But does it matter?"
“I am Nattered, naturally,” he

| smiled; but his eyes were nll of & |

{ sudden guarded, watchful.
(To Be Continued)
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Former Crown Prince Fred-
erick Wilhelm succeeds the late
former Kaiser Wilhelm as head
of the House of Hohenzollern.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By Wilkiam
Ferguson
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For in!-!u\rm’n sake,

Bridgle did close the door—but
conspicuously not with her habit-
unl belligerent bang; and when
the announced, “A gintleman to
|see you, Miss Deborah,” it was in
|the honeyed accents which Bridgie
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