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CHAPTER §

Caxol, coming out the doorway after telephoning,
Looked plamly disturbed. Her eyes were a hit wild, and
she broke into their conversation without an apology.

“I*ve been called away, ] must hurry so I'll ask you,

San, to explain it to your Aut.”

3 ’ s “I'assure you it's not the least bit of tmn e fo.rvan ‘ -
T surely will,” Sara offered instantly. “Can’t I help !
¥ouin any way, you do look WoT¥Id 7> {:& l‘xvc;rt:ae;nl\gﬁs Sara. Unless you're afraid to fm&& yourx: 'xsﬁ:gﬁ e mmg t%;‘:? ﬁ:mdh@ .
‘No, T don’t need any help, thanks,” Carol said, with “Well,” Sata smil “1f 3 Vhe ?“ m" g,
a petulant toss of her head as she turned and slipped - got* sare. smiled, "I yoil Lut i that w‘y’ lets e Sy
"aromd the house, A rain storm descended on the city as they ahrted "? "M Mﬂ' “@:m ,
“You see,” said Sara to.Cramer, “she’s been like this The night grew dark and the streets slippery, Ctmer -4 t;&“w ‘& oy bl
ever since she returnéd to the farm, and I'd be glad to had to give his undivided attention to.the car, It wanot I'd {mqun zg‘g gt il '%“‘
help hexr if she would let me™ until he was out of the city trafﬁc, that he darad to en- :
“You're always wanting to help somebody—tnyhody . Bage, in conversation, Low Bridefroom. Tﬂ‘nﬁi ,!tl I
butme. You didn't even come in to hear me sing.” ¢ “Beryl will be s0 disappointed 1f _you fail tQ Qtten:d . ﬁv %g‘f 2‘2 ::h“w ‘m‘l‘ o
“l heard you from the sun-parlor. There wasn't her party,” said Sars, “and T'll be to blame for it/ ‘ 1'!\ {1 you {tT i, - i
standing room inside you know.*” "Again, why not think of your own claim to° PW@C' S e -
“Would you mind telling me,” he said and he wag tion,” he urged. “I'll beback in time for that, all-yi t‘t L the x“““” °'°"' the briny,
surprised at the tremor of his voice, “just why you treat ‘He was experiencing a thill of satisfaction th “Yih the B, Whlleand Bluy, -
me 85 you do? I can’t think it's because you dislike was alone with her in his small ear, quite shut off ”?‘ ’ % °
me.” the rest of the world, by the wind and the rain ih, the
“ not only like you but I'm filled with gratitude for night. h ,‘39‘19“
everything you'vedone for Nat. You've worked miracles “Sara,” he said softly admonitory, “&!thYJhQde"t N .S?J nf'%h ¥ ‘?Liéml Y vt
with him.” I look after your comfort? Don't I- constantly wéd yort ld40n~yon=-ll~x{km' ,.,,“,; U S
_ To _Cramer’s ears. delicatlly tuned to praise, Sara's. - doing the most beautiful, self-officing’ things? lt'ly T
softened voice and shining, grateful eyes made all the speecl'x that seems cold and hard, and aometuuﬂb lbl‘t R
adualation of the past week seem as nothing by compari- cruel,” 1¥ : ?r‘}!‘k ﬂ-’”: ""lﬂﬂ ;h'a WW
son. ‘I know it," she confessed, “I am lots worsevith | ’,,,:h“::{: bl w“‘“ 3”""" .
"He's so changed,” she wnt on eagerly. “It's made you than I am with any one elsel” kor 00

us all s happy. If it only-lsts.”

“I feel sure it will,” Cramer sald, warmly. “I think

he’shad a real change of heart”
“Who knows? You may be right.
him and loved him too much,

“Another reason for this change in him, he has per-

haps falten in love.”

“I'ma afraid so, with Carol and she a divorced woman,
Mx. Cramer, you know how that will go with our family!”

it was someone else!

Crarmer frowned. “I hoped
We must do everything possible to discourage this.”
“I'my afraid it's too late," said Sara.
honestly in love with each other, what then ?”

“But surely that alone docs not justify marriage.”
: “It i3 the only thing that does justify it!” said Sara,
her hands tightly clasped in her lap and a far away

look coming info her eyes.

Her momentary abstraction grave Cramer an oppor-
tunity to watch her unobserved. He had to admit there
were moments when she was beautiful, They usually
earne when she was off her guard, when for a moment
hexr mask slipped-aside, showing a face of tender- wistful-

ness.

There in the rose-laden stmosphere of the vine-
enclosed summer house, he had & sudden desire to take
Discretion as usual re-

strained hiim, and he compromised by slipping his hand
under hers and lifting it to his lips.
-~ Instantly Sara.was on her feet, and as he saw her.
slim, youmg figure slipping into the house, he felt“ds if
ﬁouth itself were leaving him. In vain he told himself

hexr in his arms and kiss her.

e wis very foolish to be interested in this girl. B

everr 08 hve warned himself of the danger, he felt him-
golf driftimg toward that possibls conclusion, and in spite
of himgelf he longred for that to happen. IL.et him have
the thill of Sara’s love and the future could take care

of atself!

Wherz he re-entered the house h¢ found most of the
guests gone and Uncle Philo Leavitt pacing the floor in
ahigh state of nerves. He was always ixritable when he
had tobe present at one of his wife's parties and today
his temper had not improved iy the fact that this

-nephrew had failed to put in-an sppearance at the house

nlthonlgh he had promised to do so.
£ 1) ﬁ

thuzzderec{. “JIake and Mother shoulin't be left alome.”

“But I shall be most happy to take theé girl home,”

uged Cramer. “My car is at the door.”

“Beryd called for Hedda a half-hour ago,” explained
Mrs. Ieavitt. “She's having a birthday fete at her home
tonight. You are to be there too, are you not, Mr.

Crazmer?”

“Yes, I have proxmsed to be there,” Neil Cramer

Stalrs of Sand

We have spoiled

“If they ave

ed on Nat taking Ssra home in my car,” he

““---’,‘m ‘
_ agreed.
" with a way to reach her honte.”

take the trolley,”

take you -as long as he’s willlng.”

trouble," Sara protested.

with it?”

around with your own halo.”
He smil

_must deny any superiority over anyone dse. H
run t')rui; been short! Here's Cherr{r Lan
o

home through the night with the man -she woul

wrong to laugh at people 7”
she confessed.

house,
“My darling Saral” he cried.

have fallen in love with you, Ever sinice that
. in the Glen. No,.don't- Taugh;-pléase, T -am-not jes

! something sensible.”
i}

way youx evade me, I believe you care.”
“0Of course I care” she said abruptly,

friend.”
““But I want to be miore than a_ friend.

“You ure not!” she said almost sa.vagely
have it. Do you understand?”

" some one else?””
“There is no one else.”

to win you. You will allow me that?”

explainable,

VIOLET MAY HARMON

Makes Distinctive, Stylhh Gnrmenu t6 Fii and Suit Fach Peivon
Ooatm Re-Lined, Alterations Corsetiere

DEWEY DRESSMAKING SHOP
148 DEWEY AVENTH -

1005-W

to him. She repulsed him sharp
“No! No! Neil Cramer I mean what T say.

of this.againl”
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awed at the seriotisnes? of her eyes ami voice.
“But 1 don't inderstand, T——wa

X - “Sara,” Tois called from the porch.

“1I . has beeén callmg for-you all evening.”

farewell stepped out around to the porch steps.
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the world had come as far as he was concérned.

Hedda to go home with her.
“But, Beryl,” Hedda argued. o haven’t
I have on is the best I have.”
“Why Hedds, darhn il
"I ot frocks, hanging in my “Wardro

kot RAlE ot

' Department
b -t &3 m d tliut chﬂu
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gowns for her to choose from.

in Beryl's biain all the afternoon. -

And, here’s the way to do it—wear this !’
(CONTINURD ON PAGN §)

o Tight herg"
Sara Leavitt, who-had misied so thany of .
called pleasures of life during the past years, t&m pye 5
¢ Cath
above all others, was thrilling, something to be stted Emt Survey Ewr Maae Shbw’ POp u“ﬁw Of OHQ
away in her heart to help over the lonely times ahad-
She had enjoyed every minute of the drive out frofithe
city, she had enjoyed the afternoon with hexr-Unclfand:
Aunt in their beautiful home and also seeing the fashin-
able attire of their guests that thronged the housé, -
“Never trouble trouble until trouble troubles Yo,
he reminded her, What were we talking' about? Oh;yes.
You said I had a halo about me. You know it’a very

“We must see that Miss Leaviti 1§ »’proyxéed

o "193 ¢ K
““Please do not werry about me,” Sara wged, L 3
“T'd rather,”” Uncle Philo insisted, “you'd let Cmnter

“But _there’s no use putting him to sb‘ much

“With me? Why, my dear girl, what ha,ve I fo do
“You are too good. You'd like to wrap every me
complacently. “Alas! ¥ lavenohih, X

tthes -

“1 never laugh at them unless X ‘like them : lot”

. “Yes, youware!” she said, opening the car-door. »
are both 8illy! I won't sit here unless. we can talk tbont

“But T tell you T amn sérious! I care more for ybu
than I have ever cared for anyons. A:nd, in apite of the

“We all-do
—Hedda and Nat and I You've been a wondulul

You must
believe me, Sara, when I tell you1'min love with you"

“I woh't
“But my dear Sara, that is absurd. . Unless. ﬂlemil»-«

He gasped with relief. “Thes all T ask izs chanee

“I ean’t be won,” she said, and her voice sound«t
wenk and unfamiliar. “T Just wiiit to be left alone,” ami
from the cateh in her voice he knew she was crying.’

Néver had anything in his life stirred him more than
Sara Leavitt's tears. They were s unexpected 20 uho

“Why my darling girl,” he began, trying to draw heb

You

must promise me this minute that you will never spek
Her  face, looking: strangely white and agitated in
the dusk, was almost on a level with his own, and he was.

“Grandmother
Sara flung operi the car door and without a word:of

Ina

minute he heard the front door close and felt the endof
Beryl Johngon had to use many arguments to ind

smxle

dress fit for the doings at your home to-mght. Thw dres

“I have: IOst e
f but will just suit bl nﬁf e?ntmmt'm |

ing for me bt will just suit your blo T ess,.!
byt Hedda Leavitt always enjoyed & vm% to Beryls
beautifil hiome, Presently Beﬂy brought an amf

ul'of

A small dinner was to precede the - danee, and il
sorts of ideas for Hédda's pleasure had been fermenting

- “F want yoft to be- simply”’ stunmng thus evemng.

sos-‘*

v Forr a second her teasing eyes met his in frmk chll-
lenge. He bropght the car to stop in front of thefrim
In that second he threw diseretion to the wind

“You must know: T
ML
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| Canads, held at the College of St. Thomas :
| the percentage of non-Catholle patiehts sérved by Cathol
tutions wers available orthoﬁutﬁmu.amﬂtbt‘

| gation last: year inmhxcgi\n 404 hos ,é%l( h&; *
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By Palestrma |
Publlshecf Now

|Pirst Volume of Monumen-
tal Music Work, With| .
- Freasures-of - Past-Cenc
turies, Is Presented tb the B
Pope '

fE SR

Yutim City, July 10 --Mfem -
|bers of the: Aéademic Collera of
the Pontifical Instititeof Sacred
|Music visited Pope Pius. XI the
other day, and pressited: to : ;
|the first volume of “Muntm ta s
Polyphoniaé Italicas, the fionit-|tie |
piental work on whith the irssti- o Oh
tution is now at work. "The
yolume contains, amoig: oﬂ:b‘

_{

|treasures, & hitherlo . i
st P11 'of twelve voices i |3
three ‘choirs, composed by Fal.|*
estring in collaboration with his pet
|best pupils. This tressure, The|in
exutence of which lisd’been for- |1
was found in the arch-
ives ot' the Musical Chapel of the

Basilica of St. John Lateran.
The Pops expressed high sppr
of ‘the publiestion, urging. the
une-l Tostitute of s«m &
-n sre in ity work, He
aotto, "Nil sty

intmd
|hould”bo - oq
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