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offending vou father, as we were when vour mother died.”
Pearl contradicted her

Jonn Mullet spoke for the first time. "What | can't
understand is how we couid have all been taken in by this
man. To have him cold bloodedly plan these murders and
carry them outwhile still hehaving as arespected me

centreq, vindictive boy who never parted with anything
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rattle of cups on saucers, turned their attention to
Cr, as Joan brought in a tray. 'l thouaht a coffee
n order," she said brightly, Uying valiantly to
dispel the gloom that had settled over everyone.,

'Good idea. Nothing like a cup of coffee to get people
dack on track," Jeremy agreed heartily,

rrom her chair, Ay looked around at the gathered
friends. *I knew there was something wrong. it has
always been as if dad wanted me all to himself." She
spoke ags if giving words to her thoughts for the first time.
‘cven when | went to university, he was disappointed if |
didn’t phone him every other day, and if | didn’t come
home for a week-end, he would be very silent the next
week-endwhen | did come home, He never punished me
prysicaily, but his silences and then his com MENS Were
punishment enough.... But it ail seemed to change when
you and he were seeing each other, Hilda. He seemed to
be less dependant on me, and gave me the imnression
tnat | would be invited back for your wedding."

"He had been planning this for some time, according
to his diarv. As soon as you told him about the job offer
out west, he began to plan a way to win your sympathy
You nere," Jeremy explained.

‘I never seemed to have done enougn,” Amy observed,
wistfully,

‘Ner could you, Nor could yeur mether, William in-
sisted that he be the centre of the universe to nose
around him. He wanted all your attention and concern,
and would not tolerate sharing. He tried to separate vou
mcether so that
pietely in nis power, That's when vour motner decided to
leave him. She couldn’tstand being torn between the two
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of vou," Jeremv met her gaze. "ltwas notin anv way vour
'ault. Ne one can ceontrol another human being as your

father wanted to do."

"Do 1 have to go through a funeral for him? it would
seéem so hypocritical." Amy asked.

Rev. Mullet shook his | ‘Not if you don't want to,*
ne agreed. "But are vou sure that is what you wani?"

‘| mourn for my father, but not for the man,” the girl
stated flatly.
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Cenversation continued on, desultorily, as they drank
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and contempt with which they were beginning tc view the
life of William Thorn. Oniv once was the matter of afuneral
mentioned again, and that was oy Rev. Mullet, who said
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gentiy, "=ven though we are learning that William was a
thoroughly contemptibie man, he was a chiid of God, and
tis not entirely for us to judge him. | will say service for
him and we will put his remaineg in the family vault, if vou
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IT you wouid,* Amy accepted with relier. “| just don't
think | can go through the public observance of a funeral,
as confused about him as | feg] right

"Tnen that's settled," John patted her hand. "Don't |
youranger consume you. Let it go, or he will have won.

The coffee finished, the group disbursed, Edward and
Amy firet, then Pear| and Peter. Even after Amy had gone,
none that remained put their disgust with William into
words. It was as if words couid not express their feelings,
Or pernaps the presence of the rector was the restraint.
Hilda helped Joan gather un the cups andtakethem back
to the Kitchen, then she and Jeremy took their ieave.

It seemed quite naturai for Jeremy to accompany into
her house when he drove her home. They went through
to the sun room and stood looking out of the neace ofthe
garaen, with the pond at its foot and the moonlignt glinting
on the water. Although the colours of the fiowers weren't
discernable, the flower beds gave patches of light and
shadow on the lawn,

Itis amazing that a man of such evil, could also be the
originator of plant aids that have given us all such beautiful
gardens over the vears. And he truly loved beauty," Hilda

remarked

‘cnough about William, atthough | do suppose ithe
tlowers will be tribute to him for years to come,” Jeremy
countered. "What about us? Will vou marry me?"

Hildaturnedto lock at him, herface
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and even though | may even love VO
enough to make me want to give this al
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a little, it is not
up. I am my own
she putherhand
up to prevent nim. "Let us get to know each other again,
We have notseen much of each other in the past few years
and maybe the ideal of me that vou have carried all these
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years is not me, and verhans the man | carry In my
memory Is notyou either." She leaned forward and kissed
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his cheek. "Let us get to kno

We are now.”
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ngnt. But don't think I've given up.”
Kiss on her lips. "I'll see myself out.”
For several moments after Jerem

centinued to gaze oyt th
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She wouid see him tomorrow, and that
ner more than she cared to admit. Then
ner head, she went back into the Kitchen.
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