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under his care, and there was no reason to question his
findings. William appeared heart broken, and unti just
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|:::L..mu.1y nas oeen the piuLul & or a gi h::viﬂg nusbana. Hilda

s the first woman he has shown any interest in.*

"Then why would he Kill his wife or want to kill Hilda?"
Edward narsisted,
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The patio doors siid open and the two men looked

toward the sound. "Here they are?" Hilda called over her
ahoulder to &my

"\ weaere wo pdﬂrmg where vou had
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GOUEN 10, SMN& aaded With araise of Ner eyenrows 1o warn
them that Amy had not reasserted control of her grief.

Jeremy and Edward rose from their chairs as the two
women came onto the patio Jeremy ﬂ*ﬂppﬂf*‘ fonaard
and tooK Ay in his arms. "'m very sorry imy dear. You
will miss him greatly," he murmured.

"I still have his garden and all the memories of thetimes
we shared " she said quietly, accepting Jeremy’s consol-
ing nug.

"Amy, would you take something to make you rest for
awnile, it Jeremy were to prescribe it," Edward asked
gently, taking her hands in his,

She jooked up at him in puzziement for a moment as
It not quite comprehending what he had asked. "Do you

think | would feel better?"
"Sometimes c:lec-n nuts th!f" into
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Said yourseil you haven't been sieeping well
the shock of your father’'s death on top of being tired IS
aoing to be hard to handle," he suggested persuasively.
emergencies in my bag, Give
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me aminute and 'l bring something in from the car,” the
docter said quickly. Hilda looked at him questioningly.
He gave an almost imperceptible shake of his head to
indicate hewanted herto come with him and shefollowed
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M Dack into the house.
Once out of ear shot he turned said, "Don't offer to stay
with her. Peari can come over.... or Edward can stav with
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‘| snould stay thougn. It woul
to do." Hilda protested.
"Weil then, mv dear, for once you aren’t going to do
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what's expected." There was a finality 1o his voice,
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(ne expected thing

"You go and get those sleeping capsuies for Amy and
let me make up my own mind," Hilda said firmly, adding,
‘| was going to say that even though | might be expected
fo stay, | am sure t
comiort to her Lhcm .®

Jeremy gave her hand a quick squeeze and headed

oft down the hall to the front door,
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peen when JEremMy and miigaleit inem, arms around eachn
other, Amy’s head on Edward’s shouider. "Amy dear, do

vou want me to heip vou into vour nightdress?" Hilda
acked. "You'll sleen much more f“ﬁmfmtabty if you get
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reaqy 1or ped as YOU would normaiy.”
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replied with aimost childiike obedience. “You wiii stay
won't you Edward?”

*Yes dear. I'll bring the sleening tablets up in a few
oy vl —~ T O P S | v b L
minutes.... go on now," ne direcied, turning her 1o 7ace

the patio doors and giving her a iittie shove.
Edward and Hilda watched her leave, seeing her sad-
ness< in each sten she took, "Mother leﬁ some lemonade

in the friage. Would you iike a glass?

" tdwarag offered.
“That would be very nice. Your mother makes deii-

cious lemonade, | always envy her that talent," Hilda said
with 2 amile.
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"Don’t teil ner | 1oid you, ner secret ingredient is dash
of lemon squash," Edward grinned.

"Well that's as may be, but it's still the best lemonade
around " Hilda chuckled.
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miida, Were you really pianning 1o mairy YWilliam?

"No, Edward, that was all in Will's mind. We'd never
even discussed such athing. Our arrangement was one

of convenience, As lnpn ac we were 3 collhie neonle
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stoppeda trying to pair us off with aul the suitaoie singles
they knew. And it was pleasant to have someone to go
places with... gave us someone to talk to on the way
home," Hilda explained.

"Then ne was a friend, no more?™"

"Of course. And | shall miss him as one would a
friend." She watched Edward pour out three glasses of
lemonade and put the pitcher back into the fridge, *What
aoout you and Amy?™

‘| would like us to be more that just friends, but as long

as she plans to go out west, that doesn't seem to pos-
czlhln " Edward admitted
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raint neart ne’er won fair iady," Hilda guoted, taking

sip of her lemonade. *
"Does that line go with 'coid feet make a poor

hedfaellow’ 2" Iﬂremu anaired 'i'anc:rﬂnhi coming hack
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into the Kitchen in time to hear Hilda's comment
"looK you long enough," Hilda retorted.
“Yes it did, didn't it. | oniv hope it wasn't too long," he

answered enigmatically, then ignoring Hilda's pointed
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giance, took a sip from the glass of lemonade SEdward
had poured for him. "l toast your mother, Ed, the best
lemonade maker in Weavers' Mills.”
"She'llappreciateyoursentiment," Edward
wilh a bow.
"While | was in the car, | contacted Corporal Fairchild.

he has the search warrants. As soon as Amv is asleep,
i'F ynn wiould ﬁt:-” 'Hﬁig nu rnlﬁﬂr "ha handan Erhn:ﬂra A ~ard
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‘Faircniid will nave Dawson come to execute the search
warrant. Better to do it while Amy’s sleeping.”

A frown creased Edwards forehead. "You're sure
that's nef*escary’" ne protested,
*Yes. if for no other reason than to prove nal our

suspicions were wrong."




