.

tWho was it this time?" A Lok
S S -
‘: - a t.. M . * - )
“Not very flat’cering by thg ) on youm face —.almost sharling."_ -

" He i{elt a sligh:b tremor go througn her body. Was 11; anger, hate or
. he thought.
lovel It's all the same,,.She added aiter a pause, "Wait till I see ‘you

alone tonight.n . P
: “Didn't know I was go:.ng to see you - alone tomght K

w4 i
* P B 5 [N a‘ 5. ‘ L

“But you. m.ll "

T

" "Very masterful, al:most 1mper10us ,"* he sald sardonlcally, "but..e

& ﬂ-

.and he looked at her: almost deﬂlan’cly as he paused abruptlf. He -
vthought m ’chat he was being silly to.take the’ whole thing .seri-

ously-. "?’ell of course, 11l see you ton:wht ~And alone." And he
at ¥
smlled almost der:x.s:wely. But nthat moment her eyes were mpllc:.tly on”

the road, and she didn't see it. - 7/ ': N .

+

CHAPTER V& - | : -

When We Are Alone Tonight-

‘1& it

¥,
. TS R
* .

% The pungent apple cider, with .its }awtumnal freshness,, teamed well
with the erisp .bacon and tangy ham. a.nd eggs ,Just come from the hezmery,
the great white pitchers of mllk and- cream, covered with fresh Whlte

_cloths, proved a satisfying and an admirsble counter-balancing blarid—

elixir that cooled their gullets. T_pe farmhous€, accomodating an occa-
gional tourist, was spruce and clean and smelled of hay atd harvest and:
cows and horses, and tane acrid burning of fall leaves. The scene, the

tenpting display of food was enough to whet a ‘jaded appetite, let alone

I3

four youngsters out on afspree.

- George appro 1ately blessed the ea. th and the fulness thereof betne
ggtronomic mou *g 5 uls, and vowed tnat .n.th:.n sane or :Lnsane memory he hal p

s
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never eaten ’such at edacimk m‘e%ﬁlanca Was camplaininrr that Af she ate L

¥

xh
odidlh

mem sha woulé.n:"t maka it ‘mehlnd the wheel..

S T - - - T e e T ox «* RS -

i

sGeorge rhymeﬁ. nta 1ay mere foed away, 'lay in-the hay and. sleep-

Ha a

the ﬁay a‘ﬁay.- §~ N . . o

% .
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"Well‘ " Blanca - snaried ﬁi‘ﬁh fluttering Fes’crils as she i:gl!':r».‘ce‘éj 'a’c‘-;

hin,(“&runk with f;é cidext ™ - |

R B - e A T

#
#

"Shaksspearean pearls drapping from Gearge‘s mauth w Cynthia s:alleé.
at Georc-e. Ferhaps she ﬁ@n“t get the Mplieatien of the waré.s, only the’

9 . . L
* = s I3 5 e e E
rhyme. . } R
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"Just draelinas fraa a meuth :full of deinty mersels," Foster ebserved

blandly. T % s ‘ o

. ¢ " George. sald TN
: "Or the vaparinvs ef the spirit of tne flesh.“ ”hea laoklnn &n'ee‘b’ly

% oy 5
LA PR, . ‘e &
3 3 ¥ " % ]

:mta Blanca 's ayes, “'.Dak:e it as you willy" S

e F% g 23
{e,s L

‘Blanch wasn*t quite sure how to take it.. But she was. taken with sur-—

prise at George s.upsurge im the ;se af a werd so allen te, hi,m. Unless :W >3 ,
had another meaning hidden froa her. S.hrugsrin,D her shauléerb as 1f to g~
nore the episosde ‘she. declaimeds "Lady and gantlemen,. itls =y owd fartlme
.ta axmaunee ‘that this repast is on the 1lady ei’ the hause. She had suddenly
beeamc i’ancl of us a.nd has whispere& in my ear her famlness. he orly pay-

2,

‘ment she requirgs. ia t}aat we pay her at least amether visiti" w

Wt

- "Now you have goene off inte Queérland," Fo st.er protested.

"You don't understomd,™ George said. "what eur little lady here ig

tryin«r to tell us is that she is paying or already has pai@ for aur €0rumPt1°US
'tvlcwa];shere. See, I am mot guite drumnk with the eider or the fzed."

) e -
Fister who teck his gentleman's prérdgatiyéerious\:}_y was noenplussed °
et the intFerpretation put wpon Blanekh:'s words. Tdking sut his wallet he
ealled for the farmer's wife. The;n for the farmer when she didm't respond.

When he didn't answer Faster went out, 1d0king f£ar them.

"You sit there adntemt like the proverbial cat that swallowed ths

cenary," George turnsd oL B;ancg;‘geu know semaething abeut oeur:.. vanishing hocts,

-

© spesak up." . , ‘ '

X - - a
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-"ind whogpders me » pray?t o ' . x

"]

L

Cynthia said-she loved cows and chickens. She would go out and look
at’ the young brown cow againj look into-her big brown -eyes.

WﬁenﬁCynthiaawasﬁgone and:GeOrge faced Blanca aloneﬂhe vwias overcome
_with a sense.of'remorse. I her act was aroitrarv, or even arrogant, it was
nevertheless a generous gesture. Blanca haS grown up, no doubt of it. And
by her very. natureeand abandon.ln spendrng money she' is bound to be a bit )
domineering. He felt the new aspect of their relatlonshlp, even ‘a strange—n
ness, being borne in upon~h;m_as the wisps and wafts ofwscents fromran ali-
‘en land. This weéha new Blanca, a woman, with whom he hardiy kmegw~ how to
akee%ifeﬁe had grown.and passed him, while he had remalned at his play—
acting, and hls romantics. Has the time for play ended, and the seriousness
of realism taken its place? Above all 1s he ready to accept aoreallsm;"hjch

v ;,,,, r.»,, o YT

L
is not of his making, and ‘hardly of ‘his wor1d7 If th1° be the the d1v1—

%

ding of thelr ways, henwouldn’t instdtute the move, ‘the act, nor speak
the word. Ir' it comes, it'11 come of itself. ' ’

To her he. sald Wlth a pained Smllé,‘"I am sorry. WaS rather brutal
ﬂForget it," Wlth a cheerful note in her voice, as her strained face
assumed its natural-dark glow. She was the-smilingeradiant Blanca Pf LW Ty
before — long ago. And 4 long time it seemed to hime Did it really matter.
- how long? - Or ﬁesit of importence to him whether or not she reeﬁly had

"reverted to those‘old“days,—theigirlish days; the funny days, when he.
"would chase her around the round dining-room table, &nd finally catch up
with her, and she feigning breathlessness as a cause of her falling i@?ﬁis
arms? Soon she'd be back in.that manfand—womghworld{ where man marries wo-
--man, makeSa home,and has‘ children. A world not-his - at least not yet, "I
she went on,

can't understand what the squawking is gbout,™" +: "L have more money ﬁhan

1 know what to do with...¥X

®If I bad known..." George started to proteét.
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il & youhhéd known' I hoepe you dan't get iqéigesﬁisp, naw that yeu knéw.

But you‘liihife good use for the money you'd have spent."

i & willV“

[
. -4

"éhre. Arenft you coming’ back with nme aﬂpeast part sf the way? You
weglén't let & '1ady' travel dlone at nightti" ‘

. « -"‘z . -
uSe ‘that's the way We are #sing ‘to meet alone tomights Yeu had all fiaﬁga
t2 save my meney for the train back."

= 3 - “

_"Couldn't lat ‘you spend money swme twice the same day." = 5;{5:,»

. ‘"ﬁell me,. is there avar dgay t?ﬁget around yau?“ C,
n!au nuvht to know,? she tilted hgfigéhln the sly.way she hai.‘Slycagi

‘ and yet preui and pretty. ) f:. o 1 ;’

‘< 4 2 Ve

" The bait 15 tem ting amd uhs trap is wide open far him, Will he bépauﬂht

g . e e 4 & L)

% 3w ¥ £ ke

e ks
. g

If any words weve &réﬁﬁﬂg&&‘ﬁbfweén‘ﬁnem dufing the 1env~mllas between

» trek
Wheelport and Auousta an their hamemard«%assh~thoy mere fow and unrelated
l’a

- te persepal nn~ualxty. , € Lheuvh silence was burdensome and opprassiﬁe te”

bst%jwhen se much had %o be Salﬁg yet it was a premeditsted paet-in a strained

re}atienship in’which they were thrown togefhér. Perhaps éea mueh haﬁ beex

£

sald «lreaay. Blanca- hadn't reallzedgt until the drive awrd her coneemtra-

“rasn t. beatifle \gr hallowe% It shewed her that Bho hzd 2

f‘ ,;-'r -

sich 2
” literally thrcwn nersel@ g Geerve & Peety. Hcv;;ﬁ»gigg>could hapoen td her,

could the
the omee preud Blanea , she har&lyﬁvisualize in her mind! She remenmbers tndf\

first urge te drive te Wheelpert was mere in the natire ef adventureﬁ{;an
enything else. True, she had wantéd te see George, She ﬁasn't even sure what §
taat wish was. Perhaps no mere than ene wanted to see & ¢lose frlend ef years
standin&. 4nd George was c}oseho her since she could remember. Had therebeen =
tina.mnen ske badu't know,George? He seemed always t;}%ﬁtﬁiiﬁﬁﬁwnen She wan-

ted or needed him. 4And now these last months whan she-had lest eompleté.

S,
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- .or sense :
tom':h of him, "men cshe ha.dn't felt hlS presence - for ’che flrst time in

.

her memory -— there was a sense of loss and Vo@ﬂ.l’ty in her, an unaecoan{‘.—

(&

able void, at tlmes qulte depressmg. Blanca, proud and even haughty,

unaccustomed to negat:t.on, and the frustratlons and repressmns, had de-
. yas :
cided on the bold resolve to demollsh the bleak abode 1n Whlch she d.felew.,e
Irpoui
£..-. if she couldn't preVa.llI‘tO come to Portgrave for a brn.ef visit she'd

go to him. Perhaps i’c was no deeper thdn a feell.ng of nostalgla that drew ;
her to hlm, but as she set forth on the journey it bullt up, even 1f grad— :
ually,,xmto somethlng akin to love. A feelmg at first she was not sure
of herself, perhaps not even aware. But with the exhlhrgtlon of the trip,
the autumn -air, the rnew vistas, the i‘irst sight of George (looking so |
fresh and manly) and the adventure of new surroundlngs , the palpltainng

“l1life-of a college town, the camaraderle - and 1ater the food in the count-
Ty ~ an mtoxn.catlon §rempted her to glve way to an emotion soé strange

to her ’ and over “which "she HA “no “c"fsﬁtrol “That qu:.ck temper and pas—
s:Lon ‘of hers' Had she said thmgs that would shame her later - llke a

drunkard on sobering? .‘”L‘he mind never was cle:a.rer2 the heart was calm,

3

. but her thoughts were muddled

X

5
< N
-

"Methinks he protes oeﬁ' too mucht, Ana as the well known phrase

kept recurring in his mind, George wondered whether after ail he vas:
. wm«
in love with Blanca, all his protestations to the contrary; a:zr?‘all his
LI

.~ fine resolu’cions merely a bland facade behind which he #s ’crylng to hide

his true feel:.ngs. . mll it always be his fate to remain behind that
wall. an outsider, a stranger t¢-all natural feelirigs and passions«v as
X youth and as ﬁ man — of being in-love! The VYery thought frightend him.

wﬁ&s‘%ﬁﬂma%—ﬂamwhlna—bw)n strange world, unknown,
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yet to live @a‘%ﬂand effect our exper;lences :x.n}env:.rgment "of illus::.on,
Qostalgically crystal - clear and prismatic 1n the mind's eye!

‘The blast of alr through the car was crisping and cool It braced
him. “Hethmks he protestetn too much®. Yah, methinks Iama stinker,
an umitigated prlg. Damn. it 211, do I care for her‘? Do. I know what
the effect on me if she turned away from me — and to Harold? Pedant
that I am! May be 11; would brlng me to my senses. Or would it? Then
again, how mach does -she care? DogS.she Love :ﬁeeply -.or am I just

i a. pro
a habit. to. her, ghe narcos:.s of "Georgex.sm“" A habit which ‘had plagueo.

‘her all. these years - my constant presence - a_nd whlch she hadn't been
able to shake off But now that sne had suddenly grown up this may prove
the last fiicker of whatever it was — love or palnful habit.

’ When wel are’; alone tonloht' , s ‘

“. i lb.ey were alone all these miles oetween Wheelport and Auguata, angd

e
~

hardly & word of what. was uppermost in the:x.r- minds passed the:s.r 1lips.

Maybe ii; was the night travel, the cool breezes 5 the vastness of  the
m.gnt and the Jystery of it that made them into little and separate worlds
of thelr o\iﬁneli‘orgetting, for the m the exlstence of the other.
. Or maybe under the mfluencr of SO many w onders of the nlrfkrt-—-a ‘floating
star, a flylng meteor, the moon, a silent tree, silhouetted against a
’bare sky, the rattle of the dry s}'eletal branches, or even aqsco%tmg
‘animal across the swath of l.ght from the onrushlng automoblle -ﬂ"ﬁ)h:mgs
which had fomerly been: po:Lgna;itly of the d:.mens:.on of destiny itself »-
- and had been teen so unsetulmg § had lost their importance .and been cut
down to size. Did they see. light in the darkness of the night, or vas
it an gndecf-lared. truce? ' 7
Those lit*clé irritatious and impedimentst »
It was still early evenmc, when they rolled into Augusta s " and the
bright streets and the cheer of tne llghted homes, .shining rose and pinz:
‘t'hrough the windows, the briskness of the people abroad, gave the




4
L S0
~1?u
* ¥ - -
%
o

,a::

- ‘ - 0w
mpress:x.on of a b;cllhant dress-rehearsal, for some* theatrlcal pageanty

perhaps in antz.c:.patlon of ’che approa;:h of the l\fortnern \h.nt‘er in this case.
* As if the people and the town were puﬁtnfgorttgelr best face, to show off
and delight!in thebalmy fall before the onrush of storm and cold. It was

a relief ta the tra.veiers to come into the life of light ‘ag‘ai‘n..

"There is a shJ.ny restaurant across from us, bright and warm look-

ing," Blanca exclalmed "let's have a bite to eat."
 mAll rignt, but I pay.” |
As Blanca Arore up ‘to the entrance, Welll settie later.®
"For me the matter is settled now,‘f‘or we don't go in."
:  Bhmst .we qmrrel agax.n‘Z‘-'All rlght " She toock George's arm and fol-
lowed him fn. &) -
11: was a small placé, but cozy and clean. At tiflis hour there were
only a few customers. xhey' had the choice of many tables, but George chose
K one w welX In the rear. Maybe he felt the need of xXwe °@clu31on,

though he wasm?®{ sure how he Would utiiize 1t Would the words come?
The right Words. But he had no idea as to what he wanted to say. He -

e .

could think,. pferhaps 5 after they had sat o.o"m o.nd ordered md then

ordermg
while they ate..But Blanca 1mmed1ate1y antasonlzea him e ¢ ol

X
[3eee 23 only eoffeehnd pie. He took it as an insult. ' . y

mhy, W ke said sardona.cally, "don't you. thlnk the treasury would |
stand a bigger ‘budget"“ ~ N _ . 1
| "Have I insulted your. pocket book . /because I am not very hu.ngry just
: now, or your aigm.ty‘? Vhich is it, George? But you have no score to
settle in either case, for yout!ll have plents?,?use £or your money to pay
for the fare back from Portgrave. That is if y'o}l are going that far." . |

"I am, " he said bluntiy. He calleéd for the waiter. "Now, What |
will you have beside coffe and pié?n | .

"You are very upsetting tonight. More than usual, even for you,"

: - « - . strained, s
She seemed distraught; ner face drawnj ~ her vo:.cre had & stprn note in

ya'
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it. "l th:x'.nk’"the‘ whole thing was a mistake.!
"What thing?™ ‘ B
'{As'i.f youﬁidn*t know. Hy irip of course.®

Mis an adventure it was a success.?

"How do you mean?"

“The suSpense and uncertainties of it. "

n

*e - uE,‘nougm of your riddles. Order what you w:Lsh, and let!'s be

gettlng on.t

@,

5L He ordered for both. lavate. we T, . A

o

_Yiien they were finished she said, "I better take you to the 'station

here, and you take the train back." _ . N a

e 3

"I am going to Portgrave.®

. . ) . " - Ve a* ,
tThe tadventuret! I see got you good." She relaxed and smiled e him,

e

-
< ] 4
- b P
L

A fTorm of amnesia was upon them - the exclusion of the past( and the
presem‘:l— on this last lap of the journey. q ~

In the suburbs ef &-tgrave,.\woodfords and Deering,.most of the ci-.

tlzenry(was stlll enjoy:mg a la.st measure of relaxation, before uurning

~in for the night, either in an easy chair or at.a game of cards, or what-.
eve;:' was at hand to terminate the tediousness of the vacant hour; befo}e ‘
becleme. The maidens and swains of the town might stlll be experlmentlng >
and in search of new pleasures to be found in each other 's clasp.

" It was assumed that there would be a train back for George between
"the hour of eleven and midnight, t;u‘c neither .of them was sure of the
exact time. The possibility of George staying over {%f};che night never
was suggested by either. His staying over if ArIot a perplexity would at
least be superflous,and may .even proye an incovenience. To make sure
Blanca put e’n an extra burst of speed as they passed through the silent
streets of the small towns. As the sleek vehicle hurtled along with what

seemed imcredible speed, George involuntarily grabbed at the side of his
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seat ge) steady himself.

s
-

She was rushing by; fhe Oaks, and gnarled branches huddllrzg;etheir
faded leaves almost seemed to obstruct tne:.r passage at .every turn. But ‘
she passed them with a minimum of damage, perhaps a cllpped leo.f here |
and there, that was dylng anyway, ‘and, maybe .; a splmtered trlg, bent
and broken at the’ very heart. She took the - sharp ungracgeto Congress Street
with hardly e.n;y‘ delay, and nth never a. murmur from the over’caxed notor.
It was long, past the hour of eleven when uhef reache the concourse of

Unian Statlon, but- luck:x.ly there was tinme enougn for- the qurchase of ‘a

ticket and an unhurfied goodbye.

_ The grounds around the station vere mournfully desolate and dark.
Inside, the sta‘b:.on was dim and dingy and smelling -of mould and’ aamo—-
ness and stale tobacco. The few naked bulbs suspenued from T,he celllng,
.xhe untidiness and thé few .bedraggled bonely Aravelers dozing here and P
there on the bare wooden bem:hes » made the place more dismal than 'if

3

it were dark and eupty . ) 7 . w N

&

Now there came the crackllng and chattermg of the ralls, and a
dlstant hoot from the oncommg locomotive. .Lhere Was, ;. rushlng of the -
few passengers from the suatlon to the seéond track, where the train
was to arrive. George and, Blanca were among then.. Ihe engine sped by then ,
9puff1ng and hissing with & new life, palpitating and pulsing with power
‘that made -. the ground. ~tremble....”he Sheer..power and massiveness-.of such
a mnstros:.ty always exhila.rated George.iYet as of this moment he won-
dered if such power and speed could be halted in tme for vthe passengers
to mount the cars. But right then there came a screeching of metal upon
metal, with sparks flying unﬁer the wheel=trucks, and a. suc‘iden halt.

He heard himsélf saying to Blanca that he was grateful for her
visit. And he was holding her hand tightly clasped in*his. Then he felt

the tight grip of her fingers. Swddenly her arms were around hi-s neck,
and her 1lips, sharp and humid, were upon his, and he felt the sensuousness
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of her yozmg@breasts,again,sfc his body. Then, as if in a dream, he
- ¢ i EW B . ) LY . . - .
heard the ’piercing sound cf the conductorts whis’cle and the Warning blast
from. the dwarfed stack of the locomotvve, ‘and felt the first impulse of

motion. And he was on the fzrst runé of ‘a movmg coach, and Blanca was

Pa—

foN

waving to him And tnen she was gone. '

- -

H It was long ai‘ter ;mldmght when. George reached his room in the
.Lorbets dormltory on the caza:pus. Hls :coommate s Fosterr was! fas'b' ¥ )
asleep, and he erept s:l.lently to ms cot w:.thout pu:ttlng on the llght
i It had been a ‘long and tiresone day, -and the night had been no better, and |
) he fell into & state oﬁ somolence almost 1mmed1ate1y.& He was still in ‘

“that stage of dreamy wa.kefuiness y enterlng upon the border of siumber a2
"when he felt his cot mova.ng and ne m.tn 1t Surely 1t must be a dream. I,;Ie

* ., had had dreams ’oefore ‘when he had. felt llght in sort of a. I‘lighty Wayy, -
- “and Bad that wonderful sensation of floéating in thln air. Then there ‘
was an awareness of a Jerkmg motion - a pull and a stop. At the nexi; pull
he ‘was suddenly brought to. His sleepiness ran off hlm 11ke a sun—shower. ‘
He Bhivered for a bit in the dark chilly " ‘room «and sat “UP.. The couch was
moving, “he wasn't drea.mlng. it was an unsteady movement but always in
the general &irectn.on of the window. He: Jumped up as 1f stung. He snapped
on the llghts and turned uoward Foster who was sitting up. and blinklng.
"Wha.t's matter ’ George" hhat you standlng like a staue" Don't you
wa.nt uh, nh... Sleep‘?" And he yawned .prodigiously,: S L
"I was asleep, at least I th:.nk I was, when this... thls,.... '
®This... this v:ha’c!" he mm1c§d "Now w:n.ll you turn out th& ligh‘b
and let me“Sleep." And he threw himself back on his cot.
"I know it. 's'crazy, buk the cot and I were moving. It woke me."
"ell, it's not moving nov:.“/He drew his blanl:e‘c over his head.
"All right, sap, whoever was doing it stoppeci with the l:'i’ghts on."

From under the blanket: "Another pipe-dream of yours. Ghosts you knov

¥
]
4
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shun the 1igh1:"’" ) : - ) . N " -; L
L. S wen over - - “ C e e PR

“Very clcver,a" Geurge@'e} to the erd af the eaueh near th&‘winiovs.

K"‘

Nphat's it, Eearve novs elsbe the window 89 thay wan't pu]:1 yon thraufrh

it. I ha.ve 'a hard day tomsrrew, foedtball praetiee and three .elacges."
- 7— ) e

"Loak 4aster, a repe thouvh the wiandos, and. it's 1eading the eauch’"
As he bent L aver, ‘"Sure eneugh tied ta ome of the levs a:f.’ the ¢ot."

fa)

- S P

; “hell "I'1X pe &urnea " Fegster ;)umpea up in a eanvulsion ef lauan‘ter, ;

Ea *
) X

"ge that's 1ter - ‘7 o . oo CL.

3
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"Na-@; N,i& ir. yeu, tcll me{what’%whatﬂ knaybe I'll lafa.eh 1300."(

With ‘t:ezrs et 'lauvhter still in his eyes he was able ts blurt eut his
suspleion as teo w‘hcse hané.mark it was, “Y:u see, uearge they vuere waitlnfr‘
wlth pails of wa;tzar at the head of the stairs fer beth ef us. Butp snzee yaui

- hadn't showed up mith*me I ,had to bear the full foree af the deluge myg,el;.,*
And believe e IR was a sudden apd.’ eald. tlial wave: that avertaak mev Shere's

4

tmy shirt azaa trawsers still wet hanoino- up,\the earner, there. Hane 'clney';l.,.'f

ary by m;rnlno. 9, well, I suppoese I'11 have to wear samethinv else."

. "The hcll %with what you are gaing to wear, Ga on. o T -

- E .:

""‘here is pathing mue¢h else, exeept perhaps that they walted c.t the

ioer cf sur, roan %9 slzp my wet b&ck. 'l‘hen they talﬂ. e I was a gcod s;mrt
“wx iheem .
tnat ny gebt had, paid in full, axd the sesre was eVen'g _There.fwa}s ne greater -

8in they sa2id than for tws freshmen te ride in a garveeus ear with two

gargeous fem;sas, and let@_ino)Saphemeroa stand by with irna‘ling meuths g "

$1

< 31& hancing tsncrms. . - ' ' . . - s .

"Well, tha Iittle ievilsl“ and Gearge esmldn't refrair fram 1ettin? aut
a loud wui'faw himagelf."Wothing passes . then, and they dan‘t farget Vell,
%e oxpected something In the way of a prask, dlaw it we? You: think my score
ia even newt" . ' |

"1 thiuz so0. You werem't te get }qff s3 easy, but I begged off for yeu..
Your l}n wasg gremer.than mine, havimz the aud%.tcity 8f leaving withla beau-
tifa) br\mstta,; and fer parts -gknoxvn. You night have gotten 2 duaking fmw

‘s .lennebea, er m dsusing /. with @eld water while asleep. But I teldzthem
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that, yeur gaing wags met.a matter af ycur eheosing, that yeu'd" rather not f’{i]

s ’::
have gens. Se¢ they said they would. be lenien'c and vuuli censiier the mannrer

.

B

sf retributiom. Se that's it. Net bad at all, Goorgo. Cexngrats. An& -yeur

A
sins ‘are férgivem."

#

"Wher eeuld they h;.Ve rigged up the thi'n;‘?" . £
¢ "Must bq when 1 was ‘agsleep. Didn't hear a thirg though." & . -e}i
f “Tnink of scmeene Waiting u% for e, to pull the rapel™ . ‘ e Nk
:;‘g fi hey gaat naver had relays. But tno laat one eertainly hai thé geose SO |

b

pimples guffawing.He had his reWaré.. 3, there must have beex plomy wil- '
linf' te svay up to p‘all the repe uneler yau in the eerle haurs- af the nornin;,. I

"Cute raseals., Serry fer you, Hester, that you had te take the water

o ,‘;

all by yeursclf. Shall I 1augzﬂ“ . . * - ; “ ,_:} ' :.m& fgl
_; ‘ . | "Ys%e%iy well ]_a,uvh. BEven i:f yeu haé. been with me Wheﬁ I canol 1n ~.’t.t;
o, might have,a matterawhe stepped in’ firsg. ’ e
., "At least I weuld havo gatten a 111:tle gplash."” )
o ;”L,PﬁRT XI - Lo L
’ - b ( ‘Chepter I‘;:{ - ‘
life is By lementls, Aud In Between We Just Strugsle ’

o8t Eleetien Doli.runs S
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gaéd b R
The oleatisn eof Weedrew Wilsen stummed the, d‘itizens of Wheelpoert. Irnured |

t0 Republlearm rule in the White Hewse, the sniden and eemplete 2evegs;teamo T

23 a sheek te them. Te the Jyoungey gennratd,en it was a distinct .nevelsy, for-
within their senseisus exisvence there has always bsen a rupublican Presi-
dent,

Te the big and 1ittle in the business world, ts the laberer ., the erafts- ;

.




