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CHAPTLR XV

Kate sat up straight in the cheir
Leside the long 1nipie window in Kit-
1y Cameitun’'s drawing room and
closrd the tewih she hsd Leen read-
ing s Gay sand Todd came Wnto Lhe
Fianfm

“Hello,”" she saud, removing her
reading glasses

“"Hello " Gay returned her greet-
tng « heerfully

“"Hello, Kote,” Todd said amiling.

Kute's keen #yce regarded tham
eprvulatively "VWhere hase jyou
been®’’ ahie sabed

“"Driving an Conmticut ** Gay
divfj=d into the cchair opposile
hate's  “"It's 8 heavenly day.”

Grand Suammer a1 last ¥ Todd
atunnd beasde Gay's chair lmhlﬂl
rap tally hardsome, Kate thought,
in o bght Aannel sutl ond o green
shirt wilth & darther green tie which
gccented the hphis in his hagel eyes
“Whot wre son teading. the dictian-
eryv™
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LOYAL CITIZENS
DO NOT HOARD!

Hoarders are psople who buy and store away goods
beyond their immaediate nesds.

They want to be in an unfair position over thejr
neighbors.

Hoarders are traitors to their country and their fel-
low citizens, bscause by creating excessive and un-
neceasary demands for goods, they slow down the
war eoffort. '

There is no excuse for 'panic buying’’ and hoarding.
Everyone will have enough, if no one tries to get
more than a fair ahare.

Hoarding must stop! Every unnsceasary purchase
makes it more difficult for Canada to do a full war
job.

THERES A LAW AGAINST HOARDING

It is againet the law to buy more than current needs.

Vioclation of the law {s punishahle by fines up to $5,000, and
imprisonmant for as long as two years.

AVOID ALL UNNECESSARY BUYING — AVOID WASTE
- MAKE EVERVTHING LAST THE LONGEST TIME POSSIBLE

In cases whare It is advisable for you to buy in advance of

your immediate requirements—such as your next ssason’s coal

supply—you will be encouraged to do so by direct siclement
from responaible officials.

THE WARTIME PRICES AND TRADE BORD

OTTAWA, CANADA
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“Anl.uny Aovers Since | canno
g1 gel @ k.aok out of telling perople
I haren't resa at, 1 thought 1 might
a» weil But ruding in Connecticut.*’
Fo.es eyetiow lifted *"Aren't you
wulh Ng Hione duvs?™”

“Ths was bustness.™ Todd
srinned 41 Kale with @ ght-heanrted
o1t whooh rered the eyebrow hugh
r AN estule the bank may nsk
s nurtgege un  We were loocking it
L o

Ciay Mmusl have been a great
e s Kale saed dryly.

wlutel suppun.” Gay sad, amil
irg 5

1 we gul W run along.”” Todd sad
Wil eight tee two early, Gay®™”

sl alasyt I"llhl_ I wlaauld ‘-ﬂ}r+"
Gay similed lazily up at Tudd, ““Tell
your Ded | thank iU's » sufe ruk,
ratvpl that the wellsweep. though
pututesyue. 18 & fahe ™

“1'll remember thut ' Todd start-
rd tuwaeld the door. *" ‘Dye, Kale.
Guxi by, Gay See you at eight”

“You should lrsrn o control your
vule Tudd ™

Whal big curs you have, Kalie,
"By Eigtht o'clon, Gay. Don’t
mwre  You louk tuo comfurtable. |
thirk | can find my way out.™

His foststeps sounded slong the
halt The grill of the L sluried
und clubhed Kate bkoked st Gay
leuning Lack tn the chair beside Lhe
TR0 % TR

‘Muls ‘sfe getting crazier and
wviweser, ahe saud.

“Yew, aren’t they?” Gey pulled
off the scrap of straw to which Kate
fricried

Thaet one loohs lihe o (e withoul
e tuswel  Are you a4 Shrner?”

Nu, I'm an el Dudn’t you
kriww * Gay spun the hut on her
faehnger “Any word from kMolh
Y B
None  Youu're going out lor din-
ner™’

“Yen. And dancing sflierwurds.”

“Well, thanks for this HAeeting
glimpse of you."

Do you mind? 1 won't go U you
do | now | haven't been home
with you much and i1 woas nice of
you Lo cumme in und atay with me
while Kiity and Hobert are sway."

Go un I dunt mind. |1 have
Auttuny here fur company Quite a8
lad. tuu, 1'se guthered (rom the por-
twm 've read thus far "\

T youw mund,  really?
margr.d=""

Oh, go on " Kate regarded Gay
in milenee fur @ moment. Then,
supjruse yuu know whatl you're do-
ing* " ahe nand

“What do yuu mrean'®”  Gay's
plance  turned  to the windows
thaugh ahich showed 8 ghimpse of
Llue sy and carly June sunhght.

You know what | mean Dun’t
prstend that you don't *°

Timtd uniderntands ™

‘11 b dem=~ it's muare than | do
You brerak sour enguygement, upsel
the entige Tumily, and then you pro-
ceed o spend o part of every day
ool b T

“[rn't scold me when 'm cheer-
ful Todd and | are just very good
fricrads ™

“Wihnch, 1 suppose, s the rcason
he vomes In here fuirly dripping
maoonhight and roses There's nuth-
ing like o good friend to put a song
in the voice und o shine in the eyes.”

“There's no pleasing you." Gay
fouphed. "When | stuyed ot home
Yo urﬂ("d me o gu oul. Now that
1'm following your advice, you scold
me.

“You have no sense of proportion.
You either act hike o hibernoting
ground-hog or a shghtly intoxicated
math You're going wo hard.”
Kate's brows drew together in a
trown “You're so thin you scarcely
vunt 0 shadow and your eyes are tos
g (or your face.”

“1t makes me
ing

“UOh, nonsense! | don't like what
+ou're doing to Tedd ™ ;

“Thot should be Todd's concern,
wuldn't 1"

] know You needn’t tell me.
None of my business.*’

“1'm sorry, Kate. [t's all right.
.wxid has gotten all over being in
ave with me." '

Kuate looked ot her with an ex-
teasion of studied derision which
.4 not conceal the concern in her

You

interesting  fook-

eyes. "1 supposs you think (t's
charming modesty to pretend that
he lan't more in love with you than
cver.” Kate waited, then burst out.
“What has happenesd? What about
Johnt"

*“Nothing.”” Gay's eyes [fell from
Kate's anxious face to the hat In her
lap.

“Excyse me. ['ve wondered, but
you've béen so stately that I haven't
dared (o0 ask questions. *"Have
you—1"

"“"Nothing, really. I hear from him.
He's well and busy. There's a
chance of his getting the sort of
work he wants in Boaton. He lmn't
particularly Interested In neral
practice and ks doctor for whom he
has baen substitut has returned.
I ought to start to dress if I'm 5::—
ing out. We're having dinner at the
Heron Club. The food ism't much
but the music is good. Denny O'Con-
nor is there again. [ adore his
songs."

“That's right. Change the sub-
ject. Has something happened? 1
was afrald-"’

“You were right. It isn't, it hosn't
worked out.' Gay lifted shadowed
eyes dark with pain which contra-
dicted the half-smile trembling
ancross her lipa. ***East is enst and
went is west,' as Mr. Kipling pointed
out. What's thaot obout the rich
young man and 'the eamel ond the
needle’s eye? You, with your recto-
ry trolning, should understond. It
applies to young Indies who have
toe much moroy ar, well.”" Ghe

s gt downin v, .. her hands
falivg in & gestiure vl hopelessness
“I'm s Ured. Kate.™
“ean’t gu out  Go to bed.
bring you something on 8 tray.*”
She sul erect, forcing animeation
inlu her gestures., her voice. her
wnile
“1 want to go

Ir'u

When I'm dancing.
where there are people—*" GLhe
sprang up from the chair. *“Oh.
tow | hate good times*™

“Gay!" Katr rose and went W
her ““There's no sense 1 Lhis, you
know Go to bed You're as whitle
aw chalk **

Gay stood by the windows look
ing out Into Lthe clear stmusphere
»1ll bright with the after-glow of
e dun

“Jure.” she sayd, barcly sudibly
“I's luvely ot the cubin s There
ere wild strawberries in the mesdow
scivas the road ond the fverns are
urcurling slong the lune ™

] wish you'd never son the Cubs
in!”’

Do you? 1 dun't | wouldn't have
mussed 1t I'm grateful ="’

‘You're holf swh, (isy.,” HKulr
crivd deaperately “"Plrase g tn
Ind *

T'm guing oul to darke” LHhe
tumaed from the windows, nol bk
ing ot Kate

‘M 11 tukes the rain to moahke
i preity Auwers.”” she sang o [iltle
vfl-key “"Have you hrerd Denny
O Cornort He's munvelous ™'

“Well, If that's # sample="*

“Are you criticizing my voicel’
Hhe swayed Woward Kate, drop
her head sganst Ketle's shoulder.
"Il just takes Uime, en't (1Y Kate,
how much time d It take?”

The music stopped. Todd led Gay
to the sast! against the wall yphol
ateied (0 peacod k-Uiue leather

“Are you having fun®’ He sroted
himaself breide her. ““Has anything
huppened since this aflernoon®™

“] am." Ghe tumed to smile st
him brightly. *"'No, nuthing has
heppened. Why do you a~k?"’

“You're so quiet. 1 thought you
enjuyed this afternoon '

“1 did " She rulmd her gluss
"d you tell your Dad that wey
thought the property wus & preily
HI.H,H."' rlhh?"

“"Youre unhappy, Gay.™

“Thut's wvery ungruteful of me
Wheth » gentlemuoan tokes o lody
dutiwing the least she can do s tn be
by bt and merry

1 don bt care aboul that.' Todd =
fars above the cunventionol black
atd winte of s dinner clothes was
very grave ‘ls there anythung |
can do*"

She was milent for & moment
Then, 1 must do 11 mysell,” she
naid  slowly, liatleasly **1 whould
hase mude it o clean break three
months ago 've olways dislhiked
louse ends.”’

“Gay—""He bent toward her. Do
you think of what | told you, of
whut I've been telling you all

spring?’”’

“Very often.” Her glance lifted,
then fell to the table. Her fingers
twirled the alender stem of the glass.

“Will you?"" he ashed very low.

Her eyes lifted agoin, met his
vyes steadily. "'l ceuldn’t do that to
you, Todd."*

“"But f I'm willing t0 take &
chance—""

“We'll neither of us have
peace,’” she sald thoughtfully, *‘un-
til — He, John =" She paused,
glanced away.

“You know that you can talk of
him to me."’

“Yes, |1 know. You've been-"’
Her voice [altered. "I can't tsll
ou.””
¥ “You do—like me, Gay?"*

“You are my best and my daarest
[riend."

“Then why not? You say that he,
that John, half expects it. Wouldn't
it be the most simple solution? We
could go away, now, tonight, down
into Maryland. You can't keesp on
like this. You're maoking yoursslf
i, 1 know you love him. But
you love me, too, in a different way.
And if he's—"'

*It would be a simple solution for
him, for me, too, perhops. But you,
Todd? You're too fine to have any-
thing but the best. You’'d be sacri-
ficing yourself—""

“To have you, even the part of

you that hes always belonged to me?
That's not s sacrifice. It's pure
selfishness, QGay. I'm conceitsd
enocugh to think that in time—""

“And you're probably right. I
don't know—"'

“We've always come together
again,: after eithsr of us hap—
strayed."” He smiled. *'You remem-
ber whan 1 was preity crazy about
Julie? 1. woke up ons morning while
vhllln; her In Charleston, and
couldn't wait to get back to you.
1 had myself all primed for sbase-
ments and declarations and when I
burst in on you at Southampton all
you sald was, *‘Go change {:ur
clothes, Todd. We're salling ®
race this afiernoon.’ "

“] remembaer.” A faint reflection
of his smile curved her lips.

Encouraged by the amile, he went
on eagerly, persuasively. And when
you were a temperature
about that aviator— What was his
name?"’

“Jerry Conover.” Gay's smils
deepened. She leansd back againat
the leather upholstery, looking out
across the dance floor where cou-
ples circled in a wash of artfully
mellowed light.

“You called me up one doy and
asked me to take you dancing."”

“Bocause he was magnlificent in
the sky but no use at all on o dance
flcor. And you took me. As I re-
moember tha subject of avinticn was
nover montioneg between us. Not
for slx months, at least, Yes, oll
that's true,’’ she ndded thoughtfully.

““We'd have somathiung—" -

“A greut deal. ['d try nct to be
tos niuch 1n evidence. You could
vuns.der me a part of the landscape,
untf-—""

“Toudd!™” she cried u1n soft protest.
the turned to lock at him. her eyes

“Our tuns. You briksd them Lo
play W"

shadowed, thoughtful, s hsif-emile
trembling scroxs her Lps.

The music had stopped [t began
aguir,, & familiar tune. A volce,
melungly tender, sang—

“Red salls In the sunset
Far out ca the sea—-"'

Their eyes mel.

“Our tune You bribed them to
pluy 1. When you spoke o the
waiter 8 few minutes sgo—""

“All's fair tin="" He amiled with &
iwinkle (n his haiel eyes. "'Will you
dunce with me, Gay?"

In milence they walked Lo the edge
1 the floor. She alipped (nlo his
arms, »0 accustomed to his dancing
tedhimigue that her positson, bher
smeps, conformed tnstinctively with
him  They circled oul acrows the
“our, rthythmically, with practiced
vane, moving as though they were
e person, her red-brown head
vieere 1o his blond head, her dresa of
vivam-colored lace, starched to
cniap sy, as frogile as frost-work,
o duehicate silhouette agaoinst the
wluck of his evening clothes.

“That's the way it 18 with us,
teay,” he suid aller 8 moment. No
*wine alorts, nu slepping on each
wihier's toes, NO necessily for spolo-
Jive

I'd ruther dance with you than
wnyone  But Iife lan't all dancing,
Tomday

‘ancing 1s o symbol.
stund eoch other.”

Her head twrned, drew a Little
uwuy 80 that she could lock at him.
His eyes met hers steadily.

“There'd be saitling and dancing,”*
e suid gently. “Friends, a home,
children, 4 you want them, {riend-
ship. They're good things, Gay."

“Very good things, Todd. But are
they enough=for you?"

*1 told you, I'm conceited.” He
~miiled.,

“You're o darling."

“Will you, Goy?''

“I'll think—1"ll try—I'l see” . . .

We under-

Goy's evening wrap alipped from
ner shoulders, fell to the fiocor. She
walked across to the desk between
the windows. When you killed &
ing, you killed it quickly., She
seited herself, selected a sheet of
nole¢ paper, drew the pen from its
holder.

“John, darling' The pan moved
~teadily across the shest of cream-
vulured paper, beneath the engraved
wddress of her mother's apartment.

“We have hurt each other too
much and too often. It isn't your
fuult or mine. I love you. [ have
1ed as you hove tried, but trying

wes no good. I'm golng to marry

odd, very soon, by the time you
veelve this, perhaps, we will have
veen married. He understands, as
ou must and will. Thers can ha

no peace for either you or me whila
we continus to fight something that,
is too big for us, somesthing which.
we cannot alter or control.

1 want peace for you, for mysslf.
You will nd it in your work. I
will find it, eventuslly, in the life
which Todd and 1, tuntfur. will cre-
ate. Don't ba bitter or seli-
rul, [ don’t regret ha loved
you. You must not regret what has
happensd. Kasep thse memoriss of
the happy times we've had and for-
get the others . . . *

The pan came to s stop. Ghe
read what she had written. It
seemed te. There was noth
ing to add except her name.
wrote it quickly, folded the shast of
note-paper, enclosed it in AB snves
lope, found a stamp. '"Dr, John L.
Houghton,'" Dr. Hurqunnt‘u addread
in Portland. Her writing was clear,
cach letter distinct and carefully
formed. It betrayed no sign of emo-
tion. 8he was glad of that. There
was nothing to indicate heaitancy.

Sho glanced at the clock on the
night stand beside her bed. Bettar
to mail it now than to wait until
morning. She rose, stooped, plcked
up her evening wrap. Standing be-
fore .the mirror, she slipped it on,
socured the. fastenings with delib-
cration and smoothed back her hair,
When she turned, she saw the letter,
4 cream-colored oblong on dark
dosic pod. She returned to the desk,
slovd (o1 un instent holding the




