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WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY he told Mary Donovan. “Seems to mr-:F

JOHN FINGAL FERGUSON. other-' that he has cut off the old life as
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the little bridee
|
i “Cyood afternoon. Mr Ferguyson

wise Hallelt. A man about 35 hand-' mighnt e with a Kniles . Mary Donovan sald with a pleasan

SOme, préematursly gre H past his- ‘He does have some? Mar had  smile

Lory is sometning of a mystenr ARKed ! Oh, good alternoon!’ he sald
WILLIAM TREVOWE, head of Tre- Very Tew, and most of them are *‘On I “*Any Juck? -

Vowe Ltd., of Mossford When the His Ma)esty's Service'! ‘Not in the way of fish, I'm afraild !
Lors pens Trevowe gives Ferguson a St his life is his own business, | But it's a lovely spot.” I

JOb In the oflice of | firm Auntie, and not ours | oShe was standing on the path still |

TEDDY WILSON. otherwise S eTN- Within reason. But nobodvy—man o1

berg. manager of a theatrical ompan voman—can shut themselves off from|

MES. GADDESDEN. A motherly wo- | thelr Kind. We arent so much indi-
man with whom Ferguson lodee vicduals as membbers of a :‘.un‘,’,_‘. y
MARY DONOVAN, a secretary on thi Anyway, he's lucky to be here with
taff of Trevowe She is als 1 niece ' vou ald Mary Dongvan

Mrs Gaddesden He might be worse off."” agreed Mre
; ] tress in Gaddesden., “Yeu're very interested in
Wilsomt's company, and wife of Wilson. | him. my dear, aren't yvou?

% T A

MO PATICLLIATTY the girl sald. “l1

John Fi 1] Fergusol . good-look- | come Into touch with him at the office
INE, but prematurely grey, 18 regardecd and one can't help feeling that there s
in the office where he works as some- ' some secret in his life

thing of a mvystery. He has not been in “AVI sald Mrs. Gaddesden and let
Mozslord long, He was sent up to Tre g at that !
vowe's by Willlam Trevowe, the man- As the spring progressed, Ferguson |
aging director, who tells the manager, explored the country round Mossford |
Mr. Mumlord, that he himself has seen  more thoroughly. It was, generally, flat

to the references of the newcomer. The ! but there were lovely little bits which

fact tends to prejudice him in the eves | h ame to know. Bevond Ferry Wood
of hls eolleagues on the staff. He keeps | [or example, he discovered a field path
himself to himself, and the only per-! which led to a water mill some three

Eon he 1s reallv friendalvy with is Marv! miles bevond, tucked away In a lost
Donovan. Mr. Mumford's zeerstary. He | little valley. The mill was derelict and

makes such good progress in the busi-| only the sound of the water splashing

ness that it is obvious he is used to! over the welir broke the silence of the
more important work. He i5 an edu-! valley

cated man too. But still he remalns a Above the welr was a deep pool, and

myvstery in Mossford one Saturdav allernoon he came on a

{ Now read on! man fishing there, He didn't appear to

_ he catching fish, but as Ferguson

CHAPTER 111 watched him—physically and mentally !

WEEK-ENI) WEARKNESS he angler seemed to have relaxed—he |

As the weeks went by, Ferguson found realized the great truth about !L-lll‘l'-ln

e e e e

that it was easier to fit into the rou-|men: the catch doesn't matter. Fisher- |

tine of the office than to adjust him-/ men themselves will often deny this; |
eelf to the new life outside it The nevertheless it i1s a fact that the great
week-ends were somewhat wearisome.! charm of angling is that results are ol

He had no friends, and a town like | minor importance. Few occupations in|
Mossford caters more for the family|life possess this charm .
than the individual. As [ar as the ollice The mill became Ferguson's {avour-
was concerned he was confident Mr. | ite harbour—the word is used deliber- |
Goodspeed had returned and taken;ately. Usually the place was deserted

aover the control of the Sales Deparl-|or, at the most, there were a few|

|
|
|
ment. He proved to be a man open to!aneglers there. A gentle melanchaly
receive ideas—and thal is impertant, | brooded over the spot. once the H:':':hr"
even if the ideas were passed on to]of considerable human activity and the |
the Powers that Be as Mr. Goodspeed's. | repository of human haopes. it hllfii

But Mr. Mumford probably guessed | ceased to strive, had passed out of the |
whence the ideas had come world where people are judged by re- |

By the way, Mumford, how's Fer-|sulls. i
duson getting on?" Mr. Trevowe asked Ie spoke of it to Mrs Gaddesden, |

at the -end of a telephone conversation “wes, I know it,"” she said. "My husa=|

with the Mossford manager band used to fish there vears ago. I've|
‘YVery well indeed, sii still got his old rod and tackle. Not tha! |
“jood! I'm nleased. T though he | he ever caught anvthing but he always|

would.” aid that there were big 1fish In the|
This, of course, was not repeated to| ponad
Fhat e o “T think I'll get a rod

Ferguson., but he knew
holding the job down. The way his col “Youre welcome [0 15¢ my hus-
leagues treated him showed that, even band:

. ey i pasy S
if their attitude retained the curiosity| During the week he went over th

and suspicion of the early davs. But!rod and tackle of the departed Gaddes-
Lher were  times between Saturday | G€n ald witlh a little adjustment I'.|.|

midday and Monday morning when| proved to be still usable. On the lol-

winge Saturdav he set out immediatelv

Fergusocn wa consclously lonely and | iUWwills o -
that is a verv unsatisfactory state in/|after the midday meal E
anvy man In London there are man» The mill was sllent; nhe was L'ul‘:l-!_
distractions on which a lonely man can | pletely alone there. It is a curious fact|
fall back. many institutions where he| that one 1s never as consciously alone
15 accepted without guestion. It per- | 1N such a place as one often 15 in the
haps cne of the few definite advantages | midst of a great Cli, Fﬁ...m.u_, and me- |
life in London has over provincial life, | thodically he put the rod together, and |

began his attack on the fish, if any, In|

Mrs. Gaddesden, who had appar ; Sk _
thie ool ADoVe Le Welr

lv taken the lonely man to her heat ' '
was often rather fussilv anxious over SOMEONE TO TEA
his welfare, and there were times when Once, -he might have had a bite; L]I.-l

aved and the bait had disap-

he was very rlad to have a chat with | tloat M
1

her. She was an intelligent woman and | peated. But beyond that, the actual re-

spon discovered that Ferevuson had nol 2ult of the afternoon’s fishing was nil,|
intention of tellin anvthing about|unless one counis the sedative effect |
himself. She was certainlv not more | of the quiet hours by the gently moving

curious than the majority of her sex | Wale.

hat He had brougnt some tea with him

ne had practically no correspondence|in a vacuum flask and was thinking

ol personal characte: abcut it when a girl, wheeling a bi-
“He doesn't have one letter a week.® | evels came along the path and over
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fwith his assistance, and turned to the

| faced with suddenly,” she smiled. “My
| happiness of the people I'm fond of

| pose, seeing that I get as much outl ol

nolding her cvdcle |
“l was just about to have a cup of |
tea. Will you join me?” he suggested. |
“Have yvou enough for two?" shi
asked
“Whatever there is, we'll share.” hi
sald. “If I know Mrs. Gaddesden she's |
put up sufficient for at least two.'
“I've some chocolate we can make up

| with.,” she said as she leaned her cycle |

AFHLIISE A Ea’LE.

| He fixed his rod on an iron upright, |

Enowing that it had almost as much |
chance of getting a fish on its own :|.-;|
i
|

basket Mrs. Gaddesden had packed fo
him

Do you often come to the Mill?" he
asked as he poured out a cup of tea|
or her, ;

“NMo. But I heard someone talking|
about it last week and decided to come
[ recoanized vou as I came down the
path from the road.” |

‘It's a very happy meeting.'

“T wonder if it is, M Ferguson
When I saw that it was vou, I almost
turned back

“Whatever for? Am I so terrible?" he
asked

“No. But T have a feeling that you
like being alone and that it's rather an

.
|
impertinence to intrude.'’ |
“Not at all. Really, I'm a very HJI'::I|J|I'|
animal,” he said with a smile ".-'m.::-i
['ve no friends in Mossford at all.” |
“Then I'm glad I didnt turn back. |
Maost of the men in the office will 5.'}-.-1'
at the football match. It's the '.-.urii
game of the season, Bul vou arent in- |
!

|

|

|

|

| terested?

“No, I'm not.

“Wor am I. But Mnassford takes fool-|
ball very seriously.”

“And you don't, I gather?”

“No.

“What do yvou take seriously? What
do vou consider important?” he asked

“That's a very difficult question to be |

job, I suppose—within reason. And the

my mother, for example. And. 1 sup-
life as I can.

He nodded as if he agreed.

“And now vou tell me what yvou take |
ceriously,” she went on

“I wonder. At one time it was Suc- |
cess, Now [ don't know

“Happiness?" she suggested. “People
seem to fight for success—as you call
t—and when they've got it they don't
think a great deal of it.”

Apain he nodded: “Life is like that
I'm afraid. Not,” he went on, “that I've
experienced this thing we call Success.”

“You're setl

§ o

| thought of a woman's face :
Desmund had filled his:
Lucia Desmund for
| had not thought of her
could do so this lovely ev
walked

ng down with us al

11
L P}

Trevowc's'

“I hope so. I'm beginning to feel quite
at home there. 1 find the week-ends
rather lonely, thoygh. There is really |

very little for a lonely person tw doj

in Mossford."” |

“There's the Conservative Club.” she|"* e
| names, Probably she wa

i Basy Streat.
But it was foolish to dwell

e belonged to tne past

suggested. “But of course You may not |
be a Conservative. |

“In any case, I know no one there. |
Still, as time passes, I shall get to Know |
people, I suppose.

“You mean to make Mossford youl
home?" she asked ailter a suence. !

“T hope to." he replied.

“You'll prohably find us more reti-
cent than Londoners,” she sald and
added with a smile, *not that I'm par-
ticularly reticent, I'm afraid

“You've been excedingly kind to m?,
Mizs Donovan,” he sald. "1 do apnre-
ciate 1L,

“Nonsense.” she smiled

“It meant a great deal to me,” he in-|

gsisted. “That Saturday night atl youu
T wanted a friendly word

REMINDER OF THE PAST
“wou'll find that people here are
friendly,” she said. “Look! The rod!™
she suddenly cried, excitedly
Ferguson grabbed the rod and began|
to ree] in. There was a half-pound perch |

on the hook [
“Well. I'm bothered!” he said. "That
just shows, doesn’'t it? We were talking
about success.
He removed the hook gently from the
lower jaw of the fish and dropped it

back into the water,
“T don't think I like fishing alte
all.” he saild
“Why 2"
‘T have a horror of anything being |
captured or imprisoned
“But you eat fish!™
Yes. I haven't caught the
I think I understand what Yyou

n
1

mean.” she said quietly

Suddenly he smiled at her. He rarely
did smile and it altered the expressian
of his face

“What's the joke?"” she asked

“I've suddenly remembered some-
thing. It's an absurd story about a;
Chinese philosopher called Luen Chi
who spent his life In [fishing

“Well?" she urged .

“But he used no bait—since nis
fect was not to catch fish,” he added
solemnly

“He was a philosopher?” she asked
gravely, after thinking over what he

0n-

PAQFE THRER
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The litth
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SR e ——

| I can understand Luen Ch

mill
The meeting with Mary
made all the difference to

noon, had dissipated the

e e

He came 1o _
grey in the deepening dusk., and
lized that his spirit was ligl
nad been for a long time

“Did you have any luck?”
desden greeted him

*1 caught one, but I thres

“They're never any goo
woman replied. “It's the {
ing them, I suppose, But th
| could urderstand [ishing

As he read his bcok thatl
atiention was apt Lo wande
pages. He assured himsell

no concern of his. Nevertheles

OLlleEl B

man in a blue serge siil

had =aid

‘According to the story

suddanly she, too, smiled

“Have a cigarette?” he

“Thank vou

I'J.H'.' :”:. :.EI.P' ST Tl At a T oy T |

ever go?

“Occasionally

He held a match for her

while thevy smoked in silenci

glanced a: her: she was
acrass the water where

was red in the glint of the
| For the first time. and almost
i shock, he realized that she
pretty girl

"A penny?” he said

=she turned her glance
smiled “*Actually I was

what yvou thought of me
“I've already fold vou. 1
exceedingly svmpathetic and
“Anyway, I'm glad vou tl
Nnow, having eaten most ol
ln order to show vou how
am—I1 will go.”
ahe rose from the bank
hey had been sitting as she
“The road’'s at the top ot

camMe across the fields

Wood. I'll walk up with v

pack tc pack up the rod

He wheeled her eyele up

the top watched hex

the hill. At the bend i
waved to him, and with

hilarated feeling he turned

loneliness, He packed up
tackle which he had used
time and set out across
wards Mossford,

She had said that she
the pietures.

He wondered with whom.

Some - yvoungster, he

could meet her on leve]l term

He fell to thinkine of hi

prolile as she had lo
the water to the mill. There
fulness in her face which
And suddenly, as he walked

realised that he had not

Trryion e | 1
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he shadowy wood ahead
[t"i']'l'!"."-:-i, WHS Ii,il,ir- Ly £ld e

this Mossford girl who had

him.

He wondered what Lucia Desmun
was doing and smiled a littl '
Even her name was a f

realized, was uniair

would hardly do as the nami

88, And most ol them

tion of the book of his life which was|
closed. Here in Mossford
ter

Was openingz—indeed,

| beginning, The past was
there the chance of a future

the wood, alreacs

| wondering who was Man
companion

It might, he realized, havi

e

Actually, it was a ver

Liing i :.’]r' .‘-l'r'li:."! 'O

mrd b LALE e F | |
the Roval. During the interval
the lights were un, the

the cinema came to them

to Mary's companion

“Right!"™ he sald. and

Marvy., added: *“Shan'i

I.'\.

they're on the phone [ron
onfcund them!

:I'Fll:i]."l By S :I'_I._:'rl.‘!llﬂ i !':‘:-\._

he walked up the garg

spector Garrod was a well-known
Mossford. He had achieved
promotion in the Force

ied a position usually reserved for
least ten yvears older. Mary Donovan
indeed, was regarded as a
mast of the people who kv
few of them had any doub!
Lthe outcome 2f Lthe

¥

was obvious to all that
Inspector was very much in Kk
“ SHOULDN'T HAYE MIUCH TO

WITH HIM"

He came back just as the

i 3 ]

dimmed for the big fealture
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