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CHAPTBIl SIXTEEN 

Sara Leav-itt. arrived In Boston one August day as 
the whis,t|es were blowing forenoon, 3*be rain had .been 
driving' a t the car windows all the morning, making it im-

.ppssibJe-tocatch a glimpse of the landscape that the 
train passed•:through* HoV she longed for the skies to 
clear so that she wpujd have a ehgmce to get a small im­
pression, at least, of ihe <?ity. 

she had *»'o hours before her train left for Cape 
Cod, .to she checked her suitcase, took her umbrella and 
started- oat through the rain drenched streets fo-Jind'a 
place to eat. On the next street she saw a cJean-lqoking 
restaurant, .evidently Jtpsher, for the name under the 
word, restaurant was the name "J^hEaumer, proprie­
tor/' S h e cpuld-see, behind the cashier.!*, desk, a nice ap-
'xje&ilngi raiddle-agepi tyomaii, Unmistakably Hebrew. 
Seated a t tables ;wjremany men and wofijeh apparently 
of liar owrielasi. - •-— '*•*•- • -• -----

Jtera'determined, before she_Iftft.(Slenville,.tp follow 
eyeryTferaU thafc-proraised: adventure. Here was a chance 
to peep into the ways ar̂ d customs of a people whose 
manner of living was totally unknown to her. When she 
stepped inside the door, Mrs.&k'cbbaurner, rerogufeing a 
jtrajjge.r* advanced ito Sara's side apd directed her to an 
unoccupied* fable in a sunrly .wjhdô v. §h4 sfnjj.ed at Sara 
as ^he handed her a menu card. , 

f e t t e r T help yon," she said. "That special chicken 
s*qup is-go J3joj[,4uid..tho brpjled^hickeri livers is special 
-today. You don't got to be^raid-iof-.therhchipken livers. 
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Th '̂jehlckens they comet out of was killedfthfe ittoming, * 
Iprsure." 

"After the soup course, Sara was served a pink liquid 
in a'small tv/o-handled cup. In it there ftbated slivers of 
Si,' fe^ vegetat>ie, .pjfesuniably beets, and '*B»th._ vegetable 
ahd "solip had no, flavor that any normal palate êqJd.dfr 

. " t e e t , ' f t • : ' • -•*' . - . . _ _ - - - • 

' 'On the wall near Sara's table, hung'" a .glazed sign 
rjmdini: 
• ''^Patrons of this Restaurant Will Kindly Eefrain 
from Smbfting on Friday Nighfeand Saturdayi'' Sara re­
called the fact thai Saturday was the Jewish Sabbath. 
Eerhapa that -was the reason for t h e sign. She noticed 
also that the patrons around her a te hea-rtily and unaf 
feetedly using the current table mariners «f-thje middle-
class neighborhood. Their table'manners ^ierebfsed upon 
the^action that the four-tined f'wk'wjxa an advance upon 
the-&o4iHec1 vfork, (two men satat a table near enough 

,Jp ^Jira s.o she ^ouldjiear their conversatiQn. 
—^^^-'.'FoT'heavenVsake', wrgaison,'" "one of the men 

said Jo the„oiher, "'get a vacuum cleaner or something. 
Where was you raised, anyhow?" 

The man addressed stopped using the bread method 
and had recourse to his, knife, \vher,eat MLorgaasen jwaa 
again called. 
'"'•• '"AIorgansGn.is that the way to behave—tilting your 
grayy with ft Isnife," the other can cried; "I'm asking 
y c j U ' J " • • , • ' • 

"Well, what, should I do with i t ? " JMqrganson pro­
tested. "Uaye it lay?" 

Sara smiled into her napkin. 
R̂anging 4long; the wallfr̂ pni .Sara's table ran a coun­

ter heavily Ipaded with ' food, cans of pickles and 
sausages, tastefully decorated with strips of colored 

!Sara finished a very satisfactory luncheon and was 
surprised that the cost was only fifty cents. She in-
fprjned Mrs. Kirshbaumer that she had enjoyed the meal 
ahffjmight be back again in the near" .future. 

The walls of the restaurant also claimed a good 
share of Sara's admiration. Ornate they were—with 

_|gy|slij^e of stained glass, combined with scenes of Jew­
ish life painted on satin-wood and mahogany. 

She wished she hnd time to oiitUne some of the 
scenes worked out on the panels. She tried to convert 
SQiqe of them to memory to be made .into sketches 
later. 

* iSara felt very well pleased with herself for coming 
into the restaurant- to dine. She felt that she would re-
h)(ember.forsorne time her first adventure along her new, 
free road of life. 

When Sara left the restaurant the rain was still fall­
ing heavily but she determined .to continue her walk 
dow î th,e jifteet and around the square "to the deppt. 
She felt that she couldn't,stand it to ,sit ajone so,cramped 
ajjdf choked there. She would think constantly.. and, 

- brood-jover"her rebellion of family cares,""and the self 
pity which she had allowed to ding her in those days 
back" home, when the family was together and when she 
could have filled them aH with contentment and happi­
ness; Oh 1 If she had only known! Those days were 
tpaf'forever -and her loved ones were all so far away. 
One?snatched in his youth, lying under the grass, and 
flowers of the numberless summers and endless winter's. 
Oh, if someone had only told her1 that the greatest happi­
ness in the wholo world is to give of ourselves wholly and 
unselfishly to the helpful service of others. 

At the end of the street, Sara saw a broad thorough­
fare lined with shops of all kinds. She turned into it, 
intending to window shop and look closer a t some pretty 
dresses in one of the windows. One of the models, a blue 
silk frock, took her eye at once. How becoraing.it would 
be to Lois' blond prettiness. Lois had been so helpful to 
everyone of late, too. Thus determined, she hurried into 
the shop to purchase the dress if the size was right. It 

-~ looked-julrrght-and'Wke^ 
carried, ah extra box containing the eo/veted gown. 

It was so ^comforting to be able t o purchase a pretty 
gift and not feel guilty about it. 

The time for her train's departure was rapidly ap­
proaching, so she hurried back to t h e depot. A bridal 
!par|)5 yjas passingTthrough the depot as she entered. 

• lAum-aiferry, and -shrillysspoken they w$re. Evidently 
abofe tfi^middleiciass they appeared. She had aglimpss 

,of jihe pretty jMiSte-faced little bridle. A. large ever-
dressed woman, 4pjtfdbabiy her mother, crowded up closely 
beside her, talking fest, evideritly arguing; With her' $11 
thetpi& Thejgisjflpi-, dark,, boldly haadsonqte, unmistaka­
bly, foreign, flashing:'white .teeth, constantly, laid a hand 
on his bride's .ifcrm. Sara saw her jerk away and noted 
thelook of terxcnilbat flawed into the bHdle'Sjblse eyips. 
'- Tte^teiy^f.thj^ marraage was plainly Wntien, Sara 
decided. *For money or position, n young girl had been 
fpreetfwto marry a man She did not ,love. What would 
theiuture hold for a couple1 brought••" together in this 
way^^Jt^eeraed easy to! prophesy. 

Sara thought of He^da's glorified face as she .came 
from the altar supported ;by her liushand'^ _ahn. 

fShe.^is gtod to heiu- her train called and settled 
doWh4n"the last lap of her jourAey,*ajn^iiBd*xi*wifh 
rjajjing matter -that would help •hWgass the long gray 
afternoon. She drew frorn l\e*«h4ndbag alfetter'^e-had 
retieivel from ,Bedda the^day ; before/^gs M£ l̂iome. 
She had read it over several ^tifnes already.' but 
but jtoe|deei|ed to read it again in order tofeel the deep 
ibyefand intense interest i^br)Sftthealaito -hi^M'W. I f e 
letter read; 

--••rr;jfl|t^8iyedyj(3*ttr oh, so very weJcbme- letter felling 
sd^rvHly' of fihe u^rootihg of (Jurtasnailyfr-Qni their'QJd 
hearthstbhe' and Ihe reestaplishin^of .ihsm «. ,-a .new 
hopife wher^ thjei eRVironmeiit will not fee hard for t»rand-
moth«tr:tobecbHaeusedjtOi; ^ - ^ --- . 

, 1 received your^ check fqr my part of srent of huht-
ing preBervfe. Qiiitfe ah jdea for.the moviess in all that, 
a îctiniiiplete the StoryVthe man you rescued :i(i theOen 
should have faUen«for ybu. Perhajis y^)u1l psA i$e riglit 
one^ngre pesidfe the AtatUrf**- Asji wgrite:&& I .can see 
'W&m6Sv^-Wi&m&-^ Nea«id Ifepeht 
thS:p!at.S&lM A£hol:|pringi^ aresor^hdalf by- i'ttiaft 
that Neil knew in N e w a r k . Eef)^«»,f ga j* .^nnin | 
Board there for years. \>l%^<ffl-y^t&&-&*& wot* 
tek about the place. He Is going to send i t 4o * news­
paper man he knew ve^y • well -in Boeftott. jlhis ifyafy 
hameis James Pavis. •'--. -

. Neiljsays he woul^ like to Jiave .you nieet- Davis, 
he's such afiiie4eB«>w. \ -----'-'•;• — 

»Wr4teiWoo> Svon't you* dear sis.ter, ariijl. give m e your 1 firat-Mpl^oh of Gape,Ck>d. ''"\ • . 
\n, !Athpl Spring^, Galifomia, 

- •'••-• ': ! - - ' ; • -" * -*-;i--. ^ A u g u s t 1 s t . 

Jlis oAsis in the desert threatens to Ijeconie; iiaother 
for winter.tourists. God made the desert a heal­

ing place for^ftiiiiy; of' mto^-;i|s.,r|fian[': $$fo !£•"]»: 

mensity, silence and creeping splendor in comfort.' 
Athol Springs i s on the wesfcerh rim of the Mohave 

4#s,ert-^pd ^shejjexei from the-hot winds by the snow­
capped San Jacinto. It is four•,Jiundred and-fifty |eet 

f'aaJfc|pVe sea4evei,and "The .season" is from October to 
' Jiipe. Jastern'crowds are flookhtg here and liking it. 

. ,Tbi chmate is dry, invigorating; the average tem­
perature atThoon is 85 degrees, biat at night drops to 50. 
There is little humidity and fogis are unknown. The 
highways from Lds Angeles, paved the entire way, is ah 
easy six-hour drive. 

There are oranges and grapefruit in abundance and 
date farms are most pnoducti-v̂ e.- The unquestioned 

• charm of the desert is its remoter* ess and air of mystery. 
Especially is this true at, night -when it literally whis­
pers in monotonous undertones, arad in wordless rhymes. 

Just now the desert, is ân inf esrao and can be endured 
only a few hours by an outsider. The .heat i s .blistering 
and there is the odor of dead floswers in the air. They 
tell, however, that when winter comes it blqoms into a 

. flame of strange flowers and wild? plants. 
On the desert a t dusk, little streaks of fire often leap 

out and dance across the barren wastes as txiough a 
world .ya|i hursting .with heat, JXhe moon Jiangs sullen 
like a. blood-red tangerine. Night winds are soft, but in­
toxicating. 

the greatest lovers of the dessert are the city bred. 
The native professes .to hate it-bust never leaves it. 

Dawn like night, also casts i t s magic spell. There is 
the .sqent of wild sage musk, the brilliance of the newly 
risen sun imct, the vifhlspei's! 

Desert vegetation is picttuessguely named and there 
is real rpmance in the naming off native wild (lowers— 
so Very fascinating in their mixed coloring and exotic 
perfumes. 

"I dohope,'Sara,.that it will b»e your good fortune to 
meetJpines^ayis. No^v, be sure and write me your very 
first impressions of the Cape Cod «ountry, of Aunt Anno 
and the neighbors. I have road . a lot about .the...quaint 
characters of that part of thocotantry. 

Neil and! send'svarinest love to you—to Aunt Anne 
and to everyone at home. 

- Your loving sister, 
Hedda. 

"South Dunham!" the brnkerman opening ^Ihe car 
door, yelled his loudest, so as to b«e heard above the rat­
tle of the train and the shriek of the wind; "South 
Dunham!" 

The brakeman's cap Was soa_ked through, his hair 
;was plastered on- his forehead, hEs nose glistened as if 

. varnished. -Over h is shoulders ropes of rain'whipped, 
and lashed acrpss t h e space between the cars. The car 

.Windows streamed as each succeeding gust flung its 
freshet against them. 

Sara pulled back from a conetomplation of .golden 
California to the gloom and approaching darkness in a 
passenger coach that rattled and bumped over an un­
even road bed; looked about for the first time at the 
other passengers in the car. Thtere were but four of 
them and they did not seem grea*ly interested in the 
brakeman's announcement. 

In a seatjn the .rear, .a ..rwWacjed.rnan.sleptsP^^y--
Two"elderly" men sitting together in the. left-hand aisle 
droned on in their apparently endless talk concerning the 
low price of cranberries, the scarcity of scallops "on the 
flats and other topics pertaining t*^ their daily life. 

A man, two seats ajiead of her , stirred uneasily on 
the.lumpy.cushjpn, looked at his watch and then at the 
time table in his handy noted that the train was an hour 
late and audibly cursed the railwa_y company,' the whole 
shore from South Boston to FroviEicetown and the fates 
that had brought him to the place. 

Across from her set a black-luaired young man, who 
with his suitcase on his knees was writing busily in *a 
large note book. Their glances met .and held for a minute, 
brown eyes looked deeply into deep-set gray eyes. There 
was a lean, dark lace, tanned to s^varthiness, eyes star-
ihgly grey in their framing of darlt brows? and sunburnt 
skin—a square jaw and â dogged xnouth with the sensi­
tive, upward curve at its corners. The mouth closed in a 
straight line that seemed to con*radict, the inherent 

..~-Bweetness>c£-those-*u^turned cdrnsersr" '̂ "'""" 
She spent some tame studyingr the very prepossess­

ing young man across the aisle. fcShe decided she would 
like to know him. She had met very few men of his 
type. jHe.bent to t{ie .writing befoa-e him and;. seemingly 
paid no further attention to her or the other passengers. 

The train slowed .down and crrept on till the car in 
which Sara was seated was abreas* the lighted windows 
of a small station, where it stopped. Peering through 
the water-streaked pane at the encl of her seat, she saw 
dim silhouettes of uncertain olitliness moving about. TKey 
moved with provoking slowness, 

Then behind the door, which tbte brakeman, after an­
nouncing .the station, had dosed ajgain, sounded a boom­
ing laugh. The heartiness of It warmed Sara's lonely 
heart. . .. , . 

Tire laugh was .repeated, as a . man entered .the car. 
He was a big man, broad-shouldeired, inclined to stout­
ness, wearing a cloth cap and aheawyjulster, the collar of 
.Which was.turhed up- "Above the collarbristled a short 
grayish bearst^^.. , •''... 
i * The face »was sunburned, with little wrinkles about 

the eyes and curving lines from t r i e nostrils ito the cor­
ners' Of the mnuth. vThe upper lip w a s shaved, and the eye­
brows were heavy arid.black, ,Cap,> |ace and ulster were 
dripping with water. l * ' . 

Th&hig jnanjiausjed an install doorway, evi­
dently :to .finish a conversation pzreviously -begun. -He 
then closed the-ib^r, and smijlng "iirqadly, swung down 
the ais^e. ?• ', •-. t, .* - - I :' ' . *. 

The pair of calamity prophets -hroke off and greeted 
him almost jpvialrjf. » 1 ^" i 7 

"Hello C^i',^rled" one. 'iWhartfs ihe south shore 
,„.doin', oVerlierel".— - — — - - - •-.---' —•-—--

"Broke loose fto<rn t<m mobr-ih's, have you?" de­
manded the other. "Did you efer jsee such a storm?" 

The man in the ulster shook h*uids With each of his 
questioners; remov|ig^»^st a pair elf wet, heavy leather 
-gloves. • .,. V5fi**-":5;v "Vs>,„ i 

"Don't khow's J . .ever, did, JilM," he aiiwered. "I « 
come over this morhlhg to' ittaiiJ^ to some business at 
the court h o u s e . r ^ ^ l^teygaa over to see Hank 
Fletcher. You tmwH^t- ' b i m l w i w i at Rush Junction 
some years a g u , - $ w M at hi^hoeise all the afternoon, ' 
and then he offertpAo••driy .̂lM;.i laere to the station. 
Hank's nearsightelj|Hb:d h& tofe '*aa new. horse and I • 
couldn't use my glajiftefl'-!cOurit;'|f t h e rain. Sometimes 
we was in rota and «mlttih^g»we w^as in Ithe bushes. 

"Well, you caughtjlhejpih, anyhow," nbserved Bill. 
"Yup. E a s y a t t f i a t r 
Th© (̂ ig naan fto^ded at S4ra aj^d came down to her 

seat. •' ;'-•'' -• -•.•-----"- - .-.- .-s;" 
"Evenih' young Jady," heimiled, "you must be the 

gu-i Mrs. Shatt«*|j expectin' on thMs train from Boston. 
I told her.l'd'"keep ray weathef e^e cocked for you and 
,take you upborn, the depot whe^.*e'^.thiH^df.ijre 
ever make it. .Our town aiu?t lit hewne tt>6 well, mi."f 

•*irs sp.kind'of you, indeali" Smrs smile Waa^ta*-
ious, I thought maybe therê *d be » buis tjJ tafce,'' 
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