CHAPTER I

The silence of night hadl settled on Cherry Lane
Farm and Sara Leavift, bending over her drawing tible
in an- alcove off her hedroom, lifted a tumbled head and
glanced anxiously at the old wall clock that ticked above
her head. It seemed to her that. she was always waiting
or listening for something. Even in the precious mid-
night hours when ‘she cast her net for ideas she was
conscious of listening for a sound that would shatter

the silence and send the shining idea darting oﬁ mto )

oblivion,

‘The sounds were from various sources. Semetimes
it was the peremptory hell friom her father’s sickroom;
sometimes it. was her younger sister, Hedda, returnmg

from a party; sometimes it was her grandmother call-

ing softly across the hall to know if Nat had gotten in;
occasionally it was her brother Nat himself arriving,
whistling or humming a late dance tune.

But tonight it was none .of these that disturbed her .
peace. It was the astounding: fact that Hedda had gone
to the city ‘early in the aftermoon and failed to return
or send any word. A dozen causes might have delayed
her, but disturbing possibilities buzzed in Sara’s mind.
Hedda was a child about the dark, and would be terrified
at coming up. the lane alone, even in the moonlight.

Sweeping her drawings impatiently into a drawer,
Sara arose, and after stretching her young body to its
full height, shesnapped off the light and went over to the
window, where she took a seat fo wait for her sister.

It was a night of brilliant moonlight, and here and

there through the branches she caught ghmpses of blue 3

smoke curling up from the houses in the straggling vil-
lage that lay in the long valley below, which was bounded
on the farther side by fairy miountains now clothed in
misty ‘moonlight. Glenville, £he litlle village, was of
great antiquity, having been founded by some Dutch

--colonists in-the-early -time of ~the province. - There-were.
some of the houses of the original settlers standiug.
within a few years, with lattice windows, gable fronts
surmounted with weathercockss, and built of small vellow
bricks brought from Holland.

Sara realized she was courting danger in thus expos-
ing hexrself to: the effett of tihxe moon. The bold front
which she presented to the world would never be able
to withstand those shafts of silver that tore open old
wounds and “inflicted new ones.

It was two years now. sirce she had broken with
Randall Forbes, and the memory still brought pain. The
insistent demands of her family, however, left little time
for serious thought. She wwondered, restlessly, how
much longer she must wait here, doing .the same things
day in, day out, week in, week out, living everyone’s life
but her own.

. For. a century, time had apparent!y stood. still at
Cherry Lane Farm, mellowing, decaying so gradually
. that the process was§ scarcely noticesble. The family
had settled here and no matter how far its members
scattered, o few remained at the foot of the family tree.
’ Sara had gotten away once. By dogged persever-
ance and determination she had set herself free from the
family home and gone to an Art School. Fora tlirilling
year she had found a new world full of movement and
space and ambition and love. "Then the awful thmg hap-
“'pened.  Hér father—had~a-stroke and -Sarzx was  sum-"
moned homeé to take charge of the motherless, disrupted
houschold.

“I shall never once let yow leave again,” -her grand-
mother had sobbed, clinging to her helplessiy. “You-
must promxse that no matter swhat happens you will not
leave us.”

sara, her heart burstmg with love and symp&thm 1
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had pmnused but as she looiced Eaek on iﬁ now she won-
dered about a love that could be so graapm%
prc;lmise had _cost heét not only & career; but over
well,

She smiled now,"
twenty-two, attempting to steer the family with. one

hand and to draw with £he other. . It was such & Worrs ogb- -

old family, filled to overflowing with sentiment.and taadi- -
tzicl)]n, 80 hopelessly marconed in this out-of-the-way
village,

had been expended in: preventing family- frictxon, in
keeping Dad off grandmother, and grandmo
Hedda, and Nat off of everybody. . .

As to her-drawing she was yielding more and roire
to-dashing off just anything that would sell. Anything

that would. return checks. that would buy . hnh and 8how,

and new cuitains for the living room. .

Sara thought, with bitterness, of the. way luatory
was repeating itself.: As.far back as she-coukl remen.
ber the. family demands had killed individusl ambitions.
Grandfather Leavitt had worked up a big bulmcss with .
a sand and stone quarry. His business foreed him to
build a narrow gauge spur to the railromd dver .the

mountains. He was determined that his two séns should-

g0 on with the business after he passed on.

No matter what their individual tastes, and natural
apntudes or talents, they were automatically forced: into
the business, or else forfeited all income from it Undlo
Philo. rushed away to make a niche for himself in the
outside world. Jacob, Sara's father, couldn’t leave, tied
with his family and. aged mother to the old plage. Gifted
with a singular genius for drawing, free hand, anything
he wished, although he was obliged to work in secxa,
for, if it became knowp he would be jerked back into: the
world of sand and stone; as a brand snatched from the

escape, “Sara could rimember from early childhood his
penitent returns from periodic flights frbm Yamily bore.
dom. He never returned without some small present. for
every member of the family. Sara could remember hor
grandmother saying, “No matter what happens he nevar
forgets us.”

A trolléy whistle, sharp and near, broke the still
riess. Flinging on a light coat over her thin house dres
Sara slipped down the stairs and out into the night. Al
the edgeé of a platénu, Cherry Lane fell
to the lower street lovel, and a steep and. ¥xctumuue Iane
led down to the trolley station. Up th })nt A sl
figure climbed, picking her way daintily {0
rﬁci‘;‘ and trmhng behind her a long wﬁ'i ' grem
chiffon, - Foom - 7

Sara’s heart softened as she watchéd her. Hedia
was, she reflected, 80 dainty and sweéet and-unféar

rockiest “paths in I'rench-heeled shoes and trailing
desites? She was steeped in romance inherited 1o
doubt from their southern-bréd mother.

As she reached the upper level, and found Sarh walt
ing in the moonlight, she laughed guiltily, She wamsa
slender, round-faced little person with fair hait and
blue eyes.s Standing beside her tall, capable sister, she
looked charming and small and ineffectual,

N "Sep here, young lady, what-does-this mean? - Sars- - -

demianded with mock severity.

Hedda laughed as she slipped her arm throngh
Sata’s. “Does Dad or grandmother know I am out?
she asked.

“Nobody knows but me. What on earth kepb yotul
Why dida’t you tele;)hone?"

“T tried to, but your line was busy here. T'm so gl‘ad

_ though, you waited ug for me.. . I'd have been scared st
coming up thig hill alone. Is Nat home?”

Sara shook her head. They were in the hall now,
:hxptoeing past Father's room, and cautxcasly creepinz ap

e stairs.

““Nat telephoned he wmﬂdn’t be Home téni@t
whispered Sara “He's coming down tpmorrow’ bringing
with him & friend of -his-who is employed laying out-
new parks and subdivisions. He has often spokeri of
this man. His first name is Neil.

“Neil,” Hedda breathred. *I wouldn’t be a hit sur
prrsed if 1t was the same mian I met on the trolley gomg

to the city. He's wonderfully attractive, Sally. I fe
thrilled that I am going to meet him here in my osm
Home, Oh, Sara, did Jyou Taundry Leis’ thmg's for her
Poor kid, never doés it right.”

“Yes, 1 washed everything for her,” Sara oonﬂded.
“dnd 1 finished her white dress xo she'd have it for the
church picni¢ Saturday.” *. i

The -girls whispering in the hﬂl had awakened‘
their graridimother and they could hear the tap-tup of
her cane gs she moved about her room.

" “Let's hustle into our rooms;”

fore grandmother comés out.” ,
“I'm really dead tired,” Hedda wluspered. .
“Pleasant dreams,’ dear” . pressed a Rlss on

Heddas lips, and both_ girls passed quietly to thieir -

T00MS,

-4Sara rrioved about theé ‘room, putting thmgs to )

- rights. Once she halted before a long mirror, & prized

faniily possession, and viewed herseélf dxsspassmhateiy.

She_was glad that her Sgure was good. Althotigh she
preférred -small women Iike Hedds, she could ot demny
the fact that her lips were so-thin and straight! They
made her think of her _father’s Tips. Just then =he
_laughed, and the lips in the mirror rounded ints soft
“eurves, and through her slanting brown eyes. mﬁrﬁp' of
daring mischief peeped forth. A thrilliig sensé of
satisfaction passed over her.
strong, and not so bad to look at. After all,
rather glad that she was Sara Leavitt!

‘Snapping out the light, she once more stood by, ﬂw
window and breathed the warm richness of the night,
It was hard. to turn away from the joy in the play of
thé wind on_her bare throat, and the heavy odor : of
cherry blossoms.
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