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attandant had sald when ha had direct-
ed har to the place. “Not old lady Bond,
the reclusa?” he had demandsd. “You're
not going alone?”

“Why. yoi" Lucis had respondsd In
aurprise. ““Why not?”

‘Bome say sha's quite mad.”

Luals had only laughsd at the mbeurd
statemant. There was somsthing queer:
about ths plase, however, she had tg
sdmit—the high wall, the dense growth of
treas, the unlightad windows. Ths house,
indoad, ssemad to be uninhabitsd. Pin-
‘ally ahs saw a faint yellow light bensath
a curtained window, located In an oll at
the rear. Lucia went slowly up the walk,
almost hidden by the tanglsd brush Hhe
bagan (o wish that ahs had left her
engine running. Could 14 be possible
that Aunt Perals was really mad? How
oould she-live In such a plase?

As Lucis mountsd the rotting steps
and knocksd on the barred door., her
heart thumped wneomfartably. Only the
hollow ebho of her rap broke the still-
nexs, As ahe walted, then, ahe heard o
sound liks a stick tapping along the floor.
A strange high volce called peremptori-
Iy, "Who's there?"

“It's Lucla Bond"” quavered the girl. |

“Your nephew, John Baond's daughter.™

“John Bond?" mm the 'mm. w-lm m. l‘.uf:: it an, '*m I ddnt
a greal rll.ﬂln# of, chalne and locka, the you want to go. mm'n 1 words, Bhot wax shol and Nott was not.

door opened a trifla. A face, framed in| o0uMn think of you in that crowd, for : | All the same, I think that the ahot Shot

yellow light. peered out. : I happen to know some of the boys who | gOtE s ¥ | shot shot shot not Shot but Nott. If
Lucia drew back, a Uttle startied. Iu| »T 90InG. It a cinch I wouldn't want not. I don't know pho was shot and who

was her own face, aged and shrivelled, . M7 Sister there. Maybe you will go with | WAz not,

the dark eyes sunken, the black halr T S0mewhere else Saturday evening. |

gray. It gave her an odd sensatfon, aan! oI You? You seem so different from
though ahe were gaxing into a mirror Bioife Summers and the rest of that|

Afty years hence. She managed a smile. bunch. They are anly copies while you
“How do you do, Aunt Perala?” |&fe &R ofginal. That is what ¥ lke
The door opened wide enough to ad- about you. Lacia—* :
mit the girl's alight figure. Aunt Perals| ~The mollo,” muttered Aunt Persis,
stared al her strangely, "“"What did you rousing suddenly. “Dom't fogret It Lucia.
come for?” ghe demanded bluntly, ' "He that troubleth his own house—ahall |
*To see you* . 'h’lhﬂﬂ!!-—"
“And why should you wish to see me™" The words trmiled off into & doring
“Why—er,” stammered Lucla, "because silance. Lucia flulshed the srnlenct
I—wunted to be free to llve my own' softly. “‘Shall inherit the wind.'" 8She
life like you do.™ lolded up Elwood's letier and tucked il
"Like I do?” reprated Aunt Persis. A | back into her purse. - Above Aunt Persis'
fuint smlle crossed her stlil shapely steady breathing she seemed to hear her
mouth, “"Come on, then ™ own heart singing like s bird set free
She turned and hobbled, with the aid
of her atick. to » close, anclent room
that seemed to have the musty odor of
a cove, The .thought struck Lucis that
it might have belonged to Ahssuerus’’
time. Aunt Frrsis must be mad, lving e
like this with w lot of musty relics. -
“How old are you?”
Lucla atared at the abrupt! question
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Winter doesn’t count
when you have

aTELEPHONE

What if a hi
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blirzard dpes rage

for days and roads sre blocked

“and you're snowed in? You are

never alone — if you .have a tele-

phone. ' All winter—and all year—long, it serves

you. You can chat with friends, call into town,

and enjoy any number of other pleasant contacts’

with the world about you. And in emergency,

your telephone’s a senuinel, ever ready to call the

doctor, .TTI'I: vet, or other needed aid. You and
your family need the telephone.

NEW LOW RATES

for farm telephone service~
- are now in effect!

188

A long time ago a duel was fought
between Alexander Bhot and John B
Nott. Nott was zhot and Sholt was not.
In thize caze, it s better to be Hhot
than Noti. There was a rumaor that Nott
wWas not shot, but Bhot is certaln that
he shot Nolt, which proves either that
the shot shot at Nott was not shot, or
that Nott was shot notwithstanding. So
that either the ahot S8hot shot shot MNott
or the first report was wrong, and the
|ahot Nott zshot ashot 8hot. In other

mw'n.'l.nq, 8e openad It dly and

at the famillar handwriting It

was not an invitation to a party, but a
briel nota from Elwood.

“I haverit asked you to the house

chaperonsd or anything—"

. "What I want™ broke in Lucila petu-
lantly, “is to live my own life—to do aos
I Ube. Ome would think we were living
in the days of Aharuernus. Modern young
psople are Independent. They ean’'t be
bothered with rules and regulations.™
Bhe waa quoting Elalne SBummers.

“No one Is free to Uve his own WUle
in this age or any other, Lucila* Her
father looksd up from the paper he wis

-iTeading. ““Those who defy conventions
are merely outcmats. Let us say no more
about the house parly."

Lucia faced her parents, her dark cyes
aflame. *“I'm nothing but a prisoner.”
ahw mged, "shackled to conventions.
What is the use of living If I can't have
some fun out of We? I want to be
free, I toll you, freel”

: Bhe flung herself out of the roomn and
rushed up the stairs. Throwing herzelf
an the bed In her own room, she gased
moodily down the road that.led to [ree-
dom. '

Affalrs, whe reflacted, had reached n
climax., 8hre had come Lo an open brenk
with her parenta, all because they made
such a point of a little thing li%e ahouse
party I don't llke the crowd thats
going moeell,” sald Locia to herself, in
all falmess. *“They do wild thangs 1
dont approve of. I'd just as soon not
go If It weren't for Edward Cates But
if 1 don’t go, he'll think I am a prude™

Her checks fllshed at o new thought
Although It lacked but twoe days until
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What has a tongue and yet cannot
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A shoe,
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the house party. Elwood had. not yet
usked her to go. Il was because her
parenita were so stricl. she reflected
atormily Quite lkely hr wan toaking
sonie  one  else Un-cl'huhh*dl&‘ Elwuod
thought ahe was o prig. and she cared
sv much for his opinion

I be free.” ahe declded
“if 1 have—4o-tenve home

suddaidy,

Her Lthoughta awitched to Aunt Persis
und the oll painting above the manitel
What manner of woman wuas the girl
now, who had sald fifty years ago that
ahe would live her own [life?  What
Ireedom had she achleved? “I'tl gu to
me her” ctied Lycla., with sudden in-
spirathin, “Bhe’'ll tell me what to do ™

Springing up. Lucia flung o few clothes
together. Bhe hastily counted the con-
tenta of her purse. Almoat ten gollars
ul her allowance still remalned «— She
alipped out quietly, lstening at the head
of tlw atalra ' A faint rsttle of dishes
came from thw Kiwchen Lucia  crep.
down the [ront #eps and cul o Uwe
garage wiwte alier ran out brer vwn hitle
car. Der lalbers gift w her oun e,
iwentreth birthday : :

"1 alwuld lowwy a mote for them ™ she
thought. with twdy compunction  She
scranled & few  wordas haatly '_9:1 the
back ol a letier alw found inn the mail
box “Dw not worry,” ran the Message
“I'll be all right. Thanks for everyihing
Lucia ™ .

5wt found a letter in the box addross-
ed 0 her, & large square’ envelope that
looked llike san Invitation. Lucia merely
glanced at the typed superscription ba-
fore tucking the lptter in her h-.:

Ouce beyond the city limits, ahe head-
eod west The Uttle roadster ate up the
mjks. I was glorious apinning salong in
the crisp, cold alr. “PFres.” thought
Lucis exuliantly. . :

‘At this pace, ahe ought to.réach Aunt

“Twenty ™ "
“"Twenty!” Aunt Perais stured at Lucia
with o queer. wistful amile “Just my
uge when I left home ™
"Why did you leave?” tnguired Lucin

She wos not afruid now Aunt Prrsis

| wua“no more mad than she—wmd Just u
cpor lonely old woman

"Because [ quarrelled with my father
He woas o very slern man He muoade
me do things that I deaplaed I had to
work molloess and make samplerz and
commit Paalms o memory He bent my
will, but he never broke it Only e
can do that”™

q_l\l.l.ll.'L Prrais fell Inlo a broeding silence
Lucla’s wandering gase [(ell on a framed .
cardbvard moito over the door It was
wirked In red worsted Lucia apelled
out the veal letlers

“He that troubieth his own  house
ahall tnherit—" '_____~ .
“Tiwe motio ended abruptly It sounded
unfinlshed Aunt Perais completed the '
setiltelicr for her  “ 'Shall inherit mr
wind."” ashe aaid loudly \M;h:l clemrly
“That i the motto [ refused to Aniah

"Lacia nodded understandingly S0
you left home?™ ] ;

1 ran away " Aunt Perals stared at
Lucia witli somber eves I never went

“But you were free. were jyou oot
Aunt Perals?*" "

"Pree? cried Aunt Perals slmoat.
flercely I never drew a_free breath
I was 100 proud to give in and go back.
And I gol a0 I deaplsed the world That's
why I burted myself In this old house.
But you cant be free. no matler how '
you ry TPFIfty years of life of my own
choosing—and anly the wind for my in-

Only the wind!
lttle a3 & sudden gust ratiled the ahut-
ters. Ounly the wind! She wished that '

she was home in her awn Lttle 'Pinl’.

bedroom. Iate ps it.was ahe 1lr|:||-=.|.'l':l1r
shart h-ﬂ:-_ﬁ_ﬂ-'hn halfl rose, her vyesa on
the door. H

“80 you are John Bond's a.u;nm-.-l
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