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‘E:Tn pet down ks ccfed mn"hr,
Sarviag semved theo [0 tbe stting rooa
He resctasd nio Ly pochst mechand
mlly for bis cigaretis case ~Llicd tf }
&35oke T

Acvoms 1bhe low roend tatle, Deborn
ook ber Brad ‘

©Fow wid =0 . and Wr. Mol
ﬂm:mu:u,mu.tul . . . that »
&vorce s eary 1o gt cowadagn™

“Very sany.™

-1 dido avk ynn.” she weal oo alow
17. "soethiing | should Lave ashed
1s Ummodmather's dasy 8 divorew wa
dremdfol I'd survely Brard (e Deu
tlonmi A disurce ups a8 disgrecefu)
thing Tell e s It & disgreceful
thing to be divorend? [Duee 1t
mart cosT o

“We ¢sp mansge Il s0 quirly that
B0 ooe wlll kpow jou‘'ve bewn aarriel
Deborah ™

“] wazn thiokiog wiacty of @)
sHT" sbe sald, faint color B bet
cheeka “Nobody hoows e It moulda™t
matter. | was thiokicg of you | war
wondrering Lf the . . tbe gir} Juu
.« . . that In, the gin you care ahoul
woa't mind rsther dreadfully. 1 don’
quite onderstand thrse (hloge™ abs
borried on, “bot 1 thick If T were abhe
1 should mind™

“*IHd | say ! cored aboct & gindY
Bryo loquired, In surprise.

“Perhaps | saw for mysell that them
musi b+ uoe. Yoo mobe of sacrifices
Yoo couldp't have meant jodr cereer
becaunre 300 told me yoursell 1t wan &l
s standstill, and woold be asalsted b)
this agreement of cura And . . .
saw qQuile a lot of other young mro’
she said, scariet, bat determined, “and
it srems (0 me that you and yiut
friend, AMr. Forbes, were moch the
‘ . the most attructive. Ho llwre
must be & girl, [ am glad, of course
It will make Gary feel much better
Bout bas the world become 80 liberal
minded that she won't mind Jour tak
log this way to earn moonsey for herY
Her e3es lifted to his, walling.

Bryn copaldered If be sald therv
was no girl, [eborah might take fright
apnin. QGary, thoroughly consclous of
the amoant of lovelincas and charm
and inpocence which Deborah pom
srased, would certaloly do what he
coudd ®® spoll this friendlicesas and
trust which were hegloniog to spring
to life.

*I must IEIPTuhh; what you sald
about him,”™ he aald lightly. ~HHe wlili
be extremaly flattered, as 1 am. And
grateful. As for yoor other gueatlon
—1 cap assgre yoo that no complica:
tion will arise™

Bhe had begun to speak. perhaps G
question him forthey, when = bel)
tinkled Inalde the kiichen. Bhe rons
hastlly,. ~“That's CGrandmother.” ahe
explained, and hurried down the stepe
to the narrow alde door Into the kitch
ea. Dryn sat down sgailn and it an
other cigarette, thinking

e recalled himself with a start
and got op hastily. Qe [ifted the ta-
ble, dishes and all, and carried It down
to the kitchen door. Ile set It 1naide,
went In, and drew It acroas the big
room (o the long white porcelaln sink
beneath the windows. Giry was there,
with & blg, clean apron tled over his
troosers, washing up his own break.
fast dishea. Deborah was not In alght

“It's & beautiful day, Gary.”

“Yea, alr. We've days like this all
through the sommer. It gets very hol
fo the middle of the day In August, but
the nights are always cool.”

Bryn plcked op a dish-towel. “\What
are you golng to do today, Gary? Cab
you give meg some kigpd of an idea of
your routlne? ['ve got to have some
thing to do, too.”

Gary glanced op at him from under
his hushy brows. “There's enough to
do.” he sald slowly. *DBut It's not llke-
Iy the kind of work you've heen used
to." 2

“Well, | can plick cherries. IDDehorah
sald you could use them. [ suppoxe
the strawberrics In the patch have to
he plcked, too, haven't they? And |
heard hens cackling somewhere, ol
though [ didn't smeo them.
your fowl have the usual set of sig:
nals. 8o 1 can collect cgpa™

QGary sighed. He rubbed vigorously
at a plate, “All them things has to he
done,” he suld. *“And there's polatocs
to hoo and corn to weedd, and euvcum-
bers and melons to water, and rarp-
berrica to tle up, end there's some
branches of the aprieot trecs necding
propping, 1 noticed yesterday.” He
propped his hands on the edge of the
slnk and looked up. *If youn want to
work.,” he sald, “thero's plenty to be
dono.™

Bryn put a foot on the chalr beslde
the sink, “Had your hands full, hadn't
yoult” he sald. :

Gary did pot reply. He was still
searching Dryn's face. Bryn mot his
eyes steadlly. After a moment Uary
turned away, withoot speaking, and
finished washing the alnk. He was
just untylng his apron to hang It.op
when there was a light footstep at the
other end of the room, und Dsbhoral
came In. Bhe was vory pals, and there

v .wapo her.fpce such.0.100K.of. Mlsery .

1 presume |

Ihat both mera stifessd thosmssives 1
wulootarily.

*Crandmotbar lUksd Hd strawber
rea,”™ Deborad sald dismally, “fbke
thoaght they were woodsrfel™ Hie
might have bare anscocnring the end
uf the wortd

“What's bhappreasd¥™ OCary asked
sgaln hls fore workieg “Whkat's the
matter, Miss Dsborsb? [DA4 poo tell
her? Di3 sbhs gosres about . . ™ Ris
178 weel to Argo

Deborad shook bevr Baad Prom her
pexciet abe prodored e loag wbest of
paper. “Thare,” abe sald treeulooaly,
“Thals our martetiag lat for today.”

“Masrietieg  Hu¥V Jdary repsated
with gtier botror. [He stared at the
(aper o If It were ¢ massage of d»
uroctios from MHare

“*Five doare wal taperm, of Lhe bamt
quality,” Gary read oot “A cook and
three boossemalda”™

(Jary groansd

“Coplsa of all the modern maguiines
particolariy those relating to ladive
fashions and the pew Dsthodsy of en
tertalelog”™ ;

Deborab swallowed,

“A plumber to lospect &) the plomb
ing of the bouose. A man (o pul the
steciric plant 1n order.”

‘A catalogoes of comfurtable mate
arm

“"Voar or gdyve gurdeners™

A man who gnderstandas horses
knnows where they msp be wbitalined
iod can care for them ™

lryn lookesd up with amused ejes
“You're evidently golng to be taught
ride, Iwhorah.™ lils ejyrs wenl agalr
to the list.

*Ten pounds of the best Jasming
Y ’e by

“Eight dollsrs s pound,™ Gary
hrvathed. “Thal's ber special blend’

“A cow, or sufficlent comn Lo glive
ilenty of rich cream.”

“WellL™ Bryo sald after a mooivent
‘it'e @ falrly good begloolog | dun's
aupjpose ahe's beard of electric refrig
vrulors, or vacuum clespern, or radlos
ur any oumber of other modern Inven
floos. The maguzines will vondoubites)
Iy help. ooless me go over them Ars
nf]l cut out mll the ndvertlasementn™

[xborabh spracg cp. “0Oh, what's the
use of all thisY she criwl. =~ won'
hinve you laughing at her. [t's Do ums
making fun. Xhe thinks nlhi
thinks we cun manage anything now
She doean't know. However am | go
ing to tell here? What am 1 golng tn
Ill]r‘

tiary turoed away and began to walk
up and down the Aoor, deaperate. b
arinh ran o the door and sto«x] gazing
+iit over the lovely peace und gulel
«f the June moroing.

“It's all we can do to pay the taxea,”
vinry nald at last.

There was o sllence.

Iwhorah came back to the tahle. ~I'l)
huve to pretend I'm 1L ahe nald. “I'1
have to suy I've & puln In my heart, or
woinething llke that. Homething that
vun't atand excitement. That's the anly
thing.™

(lary starcd at her. [ut it was Hryn
who objected. “You might as well tell
her the truth,” he sald, “becaune ape-
clulists come high. We wouldn't be
wny better off.” -

.'LEI‘."I tell her the truth,” Qary aald
whurply. “Let's tell her, Mixs Deborah.
We're getting o too deep.”

firyn rose and sald, “the way out has
Just occurred to me. Mr. Holworthy.”

Dcborab cought her breath. *“What
caould he do?"

“lle knows the clrcumstapces. He
could ndvance us the money we need.”

“But wil}l hel"

“Weo cun try. 1 think he will. In
the meantime, we can buy the smaller
thingw. . . . | have a lltile money of
my own, & few hundreds. T am happy
to put them at our mutunl disposal.
And when we go Into town, Debornh,
we cun maoll a letter to Mr. llol-
worthy." ‘

“We cun't tuke your money.”™

“Nonsense., Of course you can tuke
my money. You can glve me a note,
If you llke, ond pay me Interest. 1
can't posuslbly use It myself up here,
can 1T So It's nettled.™

Gary drew a deep breath of relief.
“I'd thought of horrowling before,” he
eald, “HDut votll Miey Doborabh wus
morried, we didn't have any prospects
of paying It back. Now It's all right.
[ can son it's al) right. If you don't
mind lending what you have, slr.”

“1 don't llke borrowing,” Deborah
continued to protoat, her choeks flam-
Ing. “We're taking enough from you.
We can't take any mare.”

Gary turned toward her. *“If we
don't go through with It, If you tell
your grandmother now, then this gon-
tleman won't get his moneay at the end
of the year. You know what your
grandmother will do. Youo Lnow how
terriied she 1s of fortune hunters. Bhe
can’t keap a little bit of the money for

you, and ahe’ afraid to kesp 1t all
Bhe !ﬂﬂlﬂﬂ'tmfnlla this
it's too late

4 could ot see. 'y -

Brys wet! opsizirs (o Lhe sosih
wing where Lis owp room lay. He ¢u
tered. sat down at the amall writins:
table before ke window, UMES the
fralber case froom the B00r Leaide binu,
celochked i1, ook ool wrildng paper.
atd bergad 8 belter Lo Tolby. After tbw
osus! jocular gresdizgs Hryo askhsd Binn
to procare tee poands of jaamine ira
from an old Chlorss friecd of thalin, »
cock from an eoaploymect agenry, thivw
boussenaids and s botler.

With the leileor sraled {0 bis pochet,
Brys meat down (be sislrs In srarch
of Deiboreh [l bseard from the
froat of the Bouss Lhe sound of e
plana.  le went slowly toward (the
drawicg rootn, LlUsieaing. The plano
w29 beizg bacged with fory. Eltber
Deborsh or Orucdmother was playing
tbe “"Norweglan Bridsl Frocesslon™ In
soch & way hat It soundsd Uke the
march oa Farla

room door, but the plano did oot stop
iie oprosd the door and wesl (o Dwbdo
mb was pouncing angrily oo handfuls
of heys and making tbhem wince In
paln. Brys slood for 8 omeal waich
teg ber. Lo wad reatreining an Im
pulse to walk forward, allp bls srm-
gnderosath ber, U1 ber from the siox)
end bhold ber @rmly agaimst him while
she Lickhed snd stormed and reged sl
blm, whiles be loocksd down Inlo ber
dark eyea, emilicg, walting for her an
ger to sobalde There woald be & o
meot then wheo abe would lle, llmp
and beaten, io his arms; sod then.
wilh her face at bis shoulder and hes
balr shaleo loose o9l Lls arm, lw
could . . . e

The muslc stopped sbrupmy, 10 the

middle of @ har. ler hands droppesd
to her lap, apd she starsd at him
Tule apd angry.

“Horry (v Intesrupt ™ Rryp mald
the muslc was beauvtifm Huch #
Jrvmalonn flut I'm golng o to tumn
ind | wmoodered If you'd o to go”

an‘_h

“It's & lung drive alune,” Hryo sald
HMmwntively.

“I'm sorry.” HKhe got up from e
Hanho atoo] with s swish of starche)
thirtt *You may sdd samethiog eatrn
‘o yogr bill for the trip.” ahe zald ool
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“But | Am QGoing to Town, and |
Wondared If You'd Care to Qo.”

ly. and turoed and went from the
room withoot & backward glance. -

lie went upatalrs agaln and knocked
on "Grandmother's door. Hhe opened
It prompily.

“I1 have to go to town In the car”
Bryo told her, *“Would you care to
put on yoeonr bopnet and comel? We
could be back by dinoer time.”

IHler eyea opened wide. *Go to Lyon
dale? I? In the car?”

“The road {» pretty rough, bot [N
drive carefully. Come on, Qrandmoth-
er, let’'s go on a bust.”

*Why . . . 1 dono't know." Iller
hands fluttered helpleasiy. *1 haven't
heen away from here for many yearw.”

“You'll be comfortable, Eeslly,”
promnlsed Dryn.

Hhe Heted her chin. Bhe drow a deep
breath. “Very well,” she sald at luat,
. "Come exuctly us you are, Gruml-
mother. I'l! glve you Bve minutes, ani!
not another seconll. Five minutes.'”

“Ieally,” she auld helpleasly, bot he
did not wailt, 1lle ran downstalrs und
out to the car. o sturted the motor,
turned the car carefully, came to u
halt ogaln at the door, and Gragd.
mother was there, her breath coming
und golng with excltement, the huat
perched ot a careful angle, a palr of
glovoa o her hunils. Bryn Ufted her
gently and put hor down in the car.

Bryn stopped the car at the gate.
Io pushed the button of the horn.' A
long melodious ¢all rang out, Instant-
ly Deborah appeared on the little bal-
cony before hor room. Bryn opened
Grandmother's door, and the old lady
leansd out. . Hhe waved her handker
chief at the girl. .

“I'm golng to town, dear,” she ecrled
in her thin old volce, and sank back
again with a algh.. And Dryn amiled
behind his hand at the expremion of
horrified Incredulity that had come
over Deborah's face, AD expression
which, foriunataly, Iur_ mnﬂmtlul

Bryo had Ssished all tby tmportant

e hooched lightly oo the ammwios T

read It he recelved B sovere shork.

*Deborad MHayes Drynlldson™

Deborab Mayse Rryalidsoa Dedbo
rub was his wife. Hhe hsd takea his
name. Hhe wis coasciops of ber podd:
tion, far more consrions then he was
eborab Mayre Hlrynlldson . . . some
how the fert that ke Bore his name
hadn't orcorred (o himm  Poor lithe
Inborah Perbape she hatsd that name.

{inmpdmotbher was walting 1o the
cur. Hbe bad bewn siitiog there ever
dnce Hryn Bsd paried the car whimn
they had reachbed lown, ber oyee wide
and eicited VFrom (ims 1o time be
cume back Lo Ber, tvo or Lhreg timse
followed by whiteaproasd clerin with
their arms pled high wilh pacisgr
which (hey placed Ia the trunk at the
rrar of the loog cur.

“Now.,” be sald, with & fool on the

board, "how would you Hie

v come ool and siroll down the stresl,
(irendmother? Nothing shall bappes
e yua. [ promlss™

Hhe locked op, ber eysa sparklicg
For s sscond abs locked astoolshingly
ke Deborph *f . . . 1 doa't think
| woold be afrald. Bioart™ she sald
Laltiogly.

lirgo cams to & suddsa decinica He
toock her hand Hghily o [ts Bblack glove.
“Wil} yoo do me a tremsadons favor?

: fl'ﬂllnlh my H"‘.

“Ix o8 wEind calling ms by the

oams 've always beso cullad? If you
can bslieve 1L, almost nobody has ever
used (B samd Biuart. Ooald youo bring
yourself 1o call me Bryn?t It'a what oy
friends say, and | scarcely koow ™)
welf by ‘Higart"™

“It's very stmoge,” she sald thought-
fully. *T don“t gnderstand why you're

valled Hryos. Dot | duo't mind oalyg
iIt. As a maiter of fuct . . "lryn
Iryn'"™ ahe repeated. “You know, m) ]
lway, It sults you, sowehuw. ‘Hluart’
diwwo't. | alwayn felt quesr gaying 11
Itryon'™

“*Thank jou Urandmothss. Yuu
hniow how [t Is. When jou arent
arcustogw) (o &a name . . .7

lie vpenrd the door wider, mnd wall
1. Hhe gasve @ little Aottering breath
wod etmerged alowly from ber lung ™
ireat. Hhe stepped out Into the world
with & hesltatiog alr; but as she tuok
the arm be offered and croassd the
curb, she drew hernelf up slightly, and
Iwcame ooee more Lhe shadow of an
nrsyres] - woman of the world,

Itoth\tugether they aaw the hat In
the window. [t was & amall window,
slitteringly clean, and the hast hung
inside the window, It was & small wlp.
duw, of & tiny millipery shop at the
#nd of the streel

('n a pvdestal In the cenler nas ane
hut, & molded toque of gray velvet the
vigcl shade of Omendmotber's halr
Hryn feit her hand move oo his arm.
ile looked at the hat, and then down
at her face. [le toroed, slowly, with-
vut = word, and they weot Into the IIl-
tle shop.

*The hat In the window, plense,” he
sald. The girl put the soft gray loque

ol the sibvered halr.  Gruodomother,
sturtled, looked ot herself In the glans,
und then turned to Mryn.  Ller eyes
were deep hlue and shining ; her cheeks
were pink. #

“We wil] take 11, he told the glirl,
and handed her 8 bill,

=And now,” ho sald happlly, “now
let's go shopping.”

Uraopdmother was & little Intoxicat-
wil. Hhe made oo protests whatever,
She clung tightly to his arm and fol-
lowed where he led, and Tiryn enjoyed
himself thoroughly., e bought her a
long soft gray woollen coat, lle touk
her to @ NMorist's and bought her &
hunch of purple, scented violels to pin
un the new cout. He bought her fve
pralrs of gray gloves and a gray suade
purse to match. Orundmother, by the
thue they were through, was twenly
yeurea younger, amnd the palan In her
henrt hud entirely digappeared.

They proceeded down the street [o-
wanl the car. “I've got one ar two
more things to buy,” he declded, unid
went Inte o confectloner's.  Graml-
maether accompnnled him and  stowd
wulting.

“1 want,” he told the propriector, "n
very nice hox of chucolutes and a pound
of your heat tohpevo snd a gowd plpwe”

The proprictor knew  whut  wis
meeant. Tho artleles were welected umil
ldd for. He placed Qrandmother cure
fully itn the seat and got In himeell,

(i the sldewaslk In front of the cor
u smnll boy In clean fuded blue overs
ulls cume glowly alopg with a very
small dog on the end of & ledsh, Thw
dog whone Nke wilk In the late after-
noon sune It =niffed  the sldewaslk
happily.

‘The boy's eye caught Bryn. e cullxd
out. *“You don't want to buy a gowl
tdog, do you, mister? This here one's
for sule, Two dollars.”

“What Is it, a cocker spuniel?” Bryn
Inquired, regarding the foppy oars, the
waterr-waved coat, the thumping tall.

“"Youulr, a real cocker. Aln't that a
pretty color}” '

“What's the mattor with 1t¥

“Well,” the boy told him, dropping
his volce, “it's & lady dog. And,"” con-
fAdentially, “you know what they're
like" :

-

“0Oh. A lady dog. What's her nams

“Grrbo™ .The boy grinned. - "JILLI
take A look at her” He made = Ut

| clucking nolse with his tongue. _ In. 1
- stuntly the dog sat ub, paws crodasdid< :: 2 "RChliakdl’ o TABH WIS < ¥ o) Y

limply bafore bar, mouth cleasd, allky

sary droogd rir wd and msourn

hit und bEH—,# Yaakad 11

tue-gun to laugh, silentl
“Well*” e

lirro'e your VLR

——

CHAPTER V «

Arys, ob tbhe murning after nls trip
to town with Orendmotter, pagsed In
bls sysisesstic sod carefol eramina:
tiva of the grounds, isenad aguinst a
irve dowp al LLs lower corner. it »

“Shs's st

- iy et

et elmddcr el

cigureils, and cvalderad

The men who were coming 0ot fruam
town (0 B ke a gundea oot of this wil
deruras wonld Lave 1o work canvfully,
All throogh the thlck grass were scut-
teved rede shrubs, bheds of Buwering
Maots, plots of loecicib sod crurus
Lulla, . crevscenls of Iris sl l2to tLe
CUrLefe

tut Lls malo cwalderation was ol
dirvcted tovward the gardea e was
rewwtiberiog [eborah's face when they
had retorned jesterday, be aud Grund
muther, White std culd, ahe had me
them In the dieirmay and ed Grund
mudlier ot the wmnall sltiiog rosm to
rvat [ 8 oment tefore renunipg ber
frn vl amd hat Intewrsh mgs o
lonugrer msugry. While 1wy mere swgy
shiee b} ollinfonimdy ot 1o midme u g rve
el with herseil; lHrpn dectded aw
sl amiled falntlt ap) tveil the teig of
rlveylatre, a» she put 1t dven wighone
# glance upon the small tahle healiles
her, that he preferred bLer angry e
had ewong on his beel. learving bLer
there wilh (Iraodoutber, and gone vyl
to (lary. Clary stod lo the drive, bis
parcel lald vo the grass. watlchiom the
oy rullleg over and over, wild with
ricitement, and jgelplng with joy at
her releass from the car.

“Perbape youll tell Miss Deborah
that the poppy 1o for her™ Dy mid
curtly, and went back up to bhis room.

Mut tbe puppy wman't having aoy dif-
9culty In peoetrating these frosiy lay-
‘o abd discuvering ths real [borah.
Vrom bis window jesterday sfiernoon
liryon bad wilnessad thelr Brst maet-
tng. Deborad had come ont to Qary,
and sl ber appsanince the puppy had
rushsd upsd har with a ferocioos
threateolng grow| which ended precipl-
tulely as the little dog fell over her
own fret and tumbled In & baep befure

Iniwormh’a. Instsntly, unquestloning a»
¢ hlld, sli¢ had beot to lIft it 1D her
artue.  “Uh, Gar),” ahe cried, “lan't
a durling? Inn't It & darling puppy ¥

Rlw huggw! It clise, and It souggle!
ror 8 madnent cowfurtahly under ber
vhin  Then It pul out s plok tunygue
i Blnnssd [debirab wntirely wltbhout
AL Jdal 8

“Youo're 8 bad dog.,” she sculded, but
hwe vulce was sofl and lsughlog and
tepder. Hryn drew w deep brvath.
Whan whe apoke (o him her wvolce
wa'nD'l ke that. "Where d1d It come
from, Oary Y’

“Hhe's for you, Miss INnburah. Alr
liryn brought her out from tlown™

“Oh” [nborah sajd. “0Of courne. |
might have known”™ Dut she 414 pot
irup the poppy. Hhe stood sllent.
thinklog. ;

“ANuw lovk, Misa Deborah,”™ (ary be
¥un, ”l don't think he means any harm.
nfter all. He's only acting natorsl”™

“t)h, hush!™ Iborsh cried stormily.
«tumping her foot. Bhe held the puppy
clone and ran off aith her, hack of the
house, down to some hlddeno pook of
her omn which always seemed to be
her chosen plare of refuge.

That had been yesterday,

Hryn went down and got into the
var, standing on the drive. [le dren
from his pocket the worn plece of pa-
iv'r which . . . was it only yesterday
morning? . « had coosed Deborah
niich w0,

Il #yrm traveled down the list on
the paper in his hand. Magazines, cat

The County 8alvage Driw for
Lron, scmp oleel and rubber which
bring conducted under the auspioss of
the Halton Orunty Oouncl, the Halton
Agricuitural War Bervioe Commitise, I
co-oprratlon with the volunteer sl
organimiions, s peting under way
all ool esctions of the Ooamty.

our war ¢effort s0 comurg

is moal urgert. We rembdwp
difficult under presen
farmey W0 find the Ume
scTap rady and we can

out that the necesaity s
war efflort. and concequently
job that cannot be purt off 1
muntha or &»'a months or whrnevet
time ia availablsy In other words the
job must be dme NOW. UMany reports
are already coming to hand of farm folk
who not withstanding previous salvege
collectinns have anywhere from 800 1ba
to 1000 (bea or more of crap

ready for the drive this week Thats
the spirit which s golng to HELFP, 0

faakin

8=

maet with the aame Fucceal.
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nleoguea, tea, saervanis. Cardenars, yes
The hank manager was sending them
ol as soon a® he could find them

{iary came out to him.

*I must aay.” he sald to Bryn, “you
ot & way of getting things dons. And

- ¥V'd like to thank you for that
tohacco, air,™

“I suppose the clectric light situa-
tlon is next,™ Dryn =ald, unheeding.
“Well, T think I can fix that mysclf.
Several years of engineering ought to
prove of some valve. Lead on, Qary.”

In the small sguare house where the
dynamo slood greasy and unreepon-
sivee, Bryn detached a palr of overalls
from & peg oo the wull and climbed
inte them. *“Now,” he mald, when
Gury had given him Lhe pathologieal
history of the electric plant, “if you'll
gv und prepare a lurge and delectahlo
dinner, and leave me alone In my
glory, I'll see what's to be done, Qary.”

There wan, us liryn had suspecied,
nothing serlously wrong with the en.
kine of the electric plant. Ile oepencd
the cocks to draln out all the ol oll,
cleaned the cooncectlons, and made a
note of the few parts It would bo
neceasury to replace. Before the mo-
tor was sturted, he doctded, It would
he wiae to Inspect the connectlons at
the house,, He removed the grensy oy-
eralls, hung them on the peg.

Ifle went to the kitchgn und got u
drink. Uuary wos shelling peas. Al
morning, as Bryn knew, he and Debo-
rub had spent moking strawberry Jom;
and now every window-sill was fAlled
with small ruby jars which caught
und hold the sunlight.

. “"Whero's there a ladder?” ho askod. |

“Out on the elgo of the orchard”
dary told bim. “But yoo better be
careful of it. Nt 1an't a» good as It
might ba*

Bryn went out behind Lhe bouse and
followed with his eye the line of tho
cloctric wires as thay ‘crossed the
trees and the brook. Has went ont to
the orchard, lifted the Iadder lylng
half-hidden (p tho grass, carried It
back end proppsd.it up agalnst the
wall of.the houss, bensath the place
where the wiras qalored. Trying each
rung cautisudly, be went up the ladder.
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mystery; Pilar, a fiery Spanish girl
who is a constant threat to
Deborah’s

to be

thruats of reality: s man

woo & girl out of the

own (magination —theas are
central Bgures in this
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