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u h\ &oout." She fiushed, realizing
nat sne mignt nave sounded critical
I mean -

- Edwara chuckied aryly, “No need
1o explain, | know what you mean --
but |’ m glad that its Frank who turns

out to te my brother. He’s a good
gu}!.H

| "Yes, | think he is. | rather like his
wife. Joan and | had a chance to get

to know cach other as we helped with
lunch.”

"You and she must be about an
age." he observed.

"Ypf-: " Amv’s face took aon an ex-
") envy her
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Feter ana rFeari watched their son
and Amy coming toward them. No
one could miss the amicabie way they
chatted and laughed as they waiked
along together, arm in arm, deep in
conversation. Pearl| glanced over to
William with asmile of approvalon her
face, and was surprised to read on his
& .ool cf nostility, as if the man was
angeied at the idea of his daughter

even showing a casual interest in a
man her age.

]
They make a pleasant cou

aon't you think?" Pearl observed with
studied nonchalance.

"She is much like her mother," was
William’s response, but there was no
approval in the comment.

Amy slipped her hand from

Edward's arm and onto that of her

i
father "Whenwillycucemeby forme

~n

inen?® she said to Edward.

'In an hour" he glanced at his
watch, "Let’s say three thirty. That will
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the meovie.®
"l hope you don't mind, Dad. Ed-
ward and | are going to Kingston for
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her father.

"Would it matter if | did?" He

nodded a curt good-bve to the
f—“rrﬁwﬁoua upd r:-'l'-:; ~H Al A thea

-JL'L-I. \-.-"'h-al VI NAWYY LT L s

street, asomewnat surprised Amy stiii
holding his arm.

Fearlsaid acordial good-hyeio the
Il'h-l- .--u.—n.-l- ..--..‘- L‘h“ .-.. .-J L-Lﬂlr- -C.--L--.- I -
reueding pair, inen iead ner ramily up

to the walk to their house. There was

something terribly possessive about
the way William Thorn clung 1o Amy,

|ay LT SINE Was lﬂ’lci.gl"img i1, Dutthere

was something unnaturai in his desire

to protect his only chiid, more of an
obgession. No, she must be imagin-
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of William to want to spend every

minute he could with Amy before she
went out to F-T. [;‘ pﬁmr ::ﬂl che WAG
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I€aving Nome to embark on a Career,
and would be several thousand mile

away as well. 0Odd though, vou'd

think that ceaing thf:: giri ctrike uh
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home would make her tather happy.

"I don't think William was too haoov
to findthat Vou are +:::!,(|r1r1 ﬁ.mu LIT thig
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evening," she said off-hanade CJy 1O nef
SON.

"“You're imagining things Mom," Ed-
ward diemiceen her remark ¥ Anvway,

D e Nt Nl | 1 W

M apa—

it will do Amy good to get away., And
you and Dad can pretend you’re child-
e58s.,"

"After thisweek-end, we seem to be
sometning iess than childiess," Peari
snorted, with unusual candour.

'‘Oh well, vou know what | mean.”
Foharard qave his mother a quick hug=
“You're a pretty good oid girl, you
Know that?"

"Spare my blushes," his mother ad-
moenished,

| ney were alimost nome pefore Wii-
liam felt he was sufficiently in control

of himself to speak to Amv. Therewas
no pg:nt ltﬁcaﬁing h::r s choluh Te

ool S s D MJ L= |
nis anger at r'ler' for deciaing 1o go out

Gravson of all people.
man turnad aﬂ‘car tho fathar thao

Closely resempied, Wneé t kind
son was ne o assoclate with Amy.

And anvway, there was no room in her
i:li |+ wara hc.: +C

lch; -For 2 young man. arora ha t
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aﬂtdgumdtﬂ ner, AMYy Coula pecome
very stubborn. That had been her
mother's flaw as well,

"What made you decid
Ringston this evening? | had hoped
we could just have a quiet time at
home together," he tried to keep the

e to go fo

iniury from his voice,

Amy gave his arm a hug. "Onh Dadl
you know you’d get your nose Into
some gardening book or other and l'd

laundny amo et -; Tl :
and wawcning 1 v. 1nis way,

you can do your reading without

naving to entertain me, and l'll be
home e::.rgu ahnl_nh to have a cuv N
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William, somewhat molilified,
returned her hug. "Don'tlet that fellow

Keep you out all night

"Now wouldn't that be sometning.
The straight laced Miss Thorn, ha\.m"a,,_j

a mad fling," she teased. "You could
waik over and cee Mrs, Hnmcrnnd

il S

SNE mignt enjoy your company.”
"Il might just do that," he agreed.

"You like Hilda, don’t vou.'
B‘my aave her father atﬂncing gnn!
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Liad, yOou Siy Old uug You ana niiga
are seeing a lot of each other. Is there

anvthing | should know?"
"Well Hilda ie a very njr*n woman.

We have a iot in common," he ad-
mitted gruftly.
"That would make me much hap-

Nniar akhnnit nnmg to the west coast --
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kﬂuwlﬂg inat you woulun L O& COin-
pletely alone here,"

hand. "You know Dad. it would be
nicetc have amother again, and Hilda
mamstead is the one | would choose

If | had a say in the matter.”
Thev smiled at each other, under-
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Tne rectory had settled hack into
peacetful silence, but it was a different
silence from the emptiness that so
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prought about by young Teddy bemg

put down for a nap, and his parents
for a stroll to walk off
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some of the iuncn they nad eaten, of
so they said. The rector couldn’t help
but wonder how manyv of the curious

would come ot for Euaﬂeﬂng Ha

wonaerea whny he continued the prac-
tice of holding the evening service in
the fi rst place. There was rarelv more
than a handful of pecple sitting peace-

fully in the dimness of the sanctuary.
Up until today, it had been something
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