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| CHAPTER V
ll S umm.r that Will was
burt, and Seth Hamihireys can
to his end, and Huldy went away
Will stayed at AL s farn
il his leg was h Jenmy
was happy In attendin <l
gave him Haldy's wes aud he
Fecelved it uncomplainingly
for her to iwel sa" he
man s

There was no bltterness In his
but he saw Jeuny's losal an
ger, and he safd apj

“Huldy that
stock In the way folks look
Bhe was Hke a cat, always cle
Berself. Took as much pleassre b
herself as an old skinflint de
his woney. And sbe lived to bave
every one around her the san
Farm falk like us, we're apt to kind
of Yorget. 1f I come Into the house
with barn on my boots, It alwa
bothered her.”

es In

And he added: T con see how
she'd take this. Anybody with two
Jexs kind of bound to feel that a

s
wan with only ove leg Is no good.
Its Jusc like you'll shoot a horse
that breaks its leg, or get rid of a
erippled cat, or dog.”

Jenny, faced by his stubb
alty to this women who, despite the
fact that she had wronged and
flouted him, was still his wife, felt
 reluctant pride In him, 1f he had
enrsed Huldy, he would not have
been Wil Ferrin; not the wian she
bad long loved. So she sald no word
of blame for Huldy, and the matter
thereafter did not, rise betweeh
them.

But Bart Carey was not so tact
ful, tl Wil silenced him, Jenny
in the Kitchen, heard them talking

m

0 loy

together, heard Will's slow tones
at last.
“Bart,” he sald strictly, *I don't

want that kind of talk about Huldy
Bhe was used to gay times In Au
gusta, and when I fotched her here.
It was bound to be hard on her. |
don't blame her none.”

Bart protested hotly :
rself,

“You was
when  yon

“So I was,” Wil confessed.  “He
was & man, and responsible, But 1
@unno as I can blame Huldy. Any

way, not for—leaving now !

. "She was scared,” Bart lnmu.l
“Scared for fear you'd t .
the save us you did him. She Lnew
it was her due. That's why she |
skinned out ™

“She had no cause to be scareu
of me,” sald Will geutly. *I wouldn't
harm her. And Bart, you keep your
hnm O her, If yo're good friend |

]

Al\i Jenny, listening, loved him
and wmore.

In the matler of Seth's death.

.g

Seen and could testify that Seth
shot \WIlL, -and tried to shoot him
Again; and Bart could testify that
Seth had borrowed the gun, fx
though the thing were premeditat
#d. So, though Will had w answer
o the law, he was presently fre

| often for & word with Wi,

the uie 6f n peg leg. e Went back
ta the furm on the hill.

He dwelt there alone that winter,
and Bart dully trmwped up the steep
road from his farm to fuke the
beavier chores ot the eripple's

hands; but by February, Will had
become almost as nimble on his peg
| a8 he dud used 1o be on bis soui
foot. Only the work
slighted, as a man will; and Jenny
sometimes went to catch up loose
ends. Between them during the
winter months a b
form, aud no e
alone. Will never spoke his mind
nor bis heart to her, nor she to him

To him It was a trouble and uuh
concern.  From Huldy he had had

indoors he |

no word; yet to her he still wax
bound, and would remain so If she |
chase.

He told Jenny this pne day. They
approached the subject guardedly
by long indirection, naming Huldy

not at all; untll at last Wil satd
soberly :
“Jen,
the tlin
man ml
wa'n't his wife, 1f
But 1 don't see It
see It I bound
—long as he's

And he sald:

no use our dodging around

s wy look at it. A

It looks to me, the
like she

she needs

her, and

wat, it hie

wife ev hiw, no matrer
whut she'd dove, and sald he'd got
why 1t looks to me he's

assented without
told
this

rva
Marm
of

hen! Ouly sure k
IS to cut her bes A woman
like Huldy. sserves Is

Knock on t of that
you
Yo
With (s one s
Tl dike to lay a
Tl teim her o

Yot the xit
when winte
pulse of w
Jenny had come o a certain g
she was bappy I werviiz
st dails to clean up
itchen and cook a bateh

doughnuts, or m: biscnits, or con
coct & ple. Ta swe him, to be atone
with him was for the time bllss
cnonzh for her

Cwas out of the
o be
under which Will must

But when the fr

plowing

could ;
toan
¢ worke abunt 1
Whor folk had 1

helped him when they
Will's rest
In gre
aml the n
tasks to

For this

pre which

Wil
ice brought what seemed

fa
a fortunate solutlon, Toward the
foot of the Valley there wis a farm

long owned by old K
ther and grandfath
there before him,
there with his son, Nate,
had died & year or two before: and
this spri A man lkewlse

A and came to hix quick end.

no kin about, but there was
& son who four or five years before
had e west, and this son
came home,

Zeke Dace was a lean, wiry man
In Ms middle twenties, who wore n
whde brimmed hat of & western pat-
tern, and rode plow horses with n
stock saddie, and rolled clgarettes
with one hand, and had a laghing,
Iy tongue. He had come home.
he sald, to sl The cow business
was busted. Jobs on the range were
hard to find.

But the Dace farm promised no
great return from even a vigorous
cultivation: and Will Ferrin

done, |

now |

for Zeke and hired himn as a hand

Jenny
She liked newcomer:
and Wil were from the
genlal pair.

There were others
Zeke, too. Amy, Bart's sister, was
one of them. She was older than
Jenny, but not yet old enoug
bhegin to fa
less fashion which hard f
may lmpose upon a woman,
Huldy's departure, whether by ac-
cident or not, Bart had fewer board.
ers: and Seth Humphreys' steam
mill shut down, abandoned and
deserted now. So Bart and Amy
were much alone, and Bart went
and
Zeke as often came down the hill
to stand In the door of Amy's Kitch.
en and talk with her a while, He
had a teasinz. laughing tongue that
could whip volor o her cheeks: but

ement
and he

who  liked

she liked It, and she sometimes
pursed happy dreams,
this early summer n the Val-

¥ passed serenel A Jenuy was
& part of thls serenity, She had
no least warning of what was to
come.

It was mid-July when Huldy re-
turned. Zeke and Will were busy
with the harvest. Will could drive

Nthe mowing machine, or the rake;

| and when it came to load the hay

| cart, or, to put the hay In the mow,

he pailed a board across the foot of
bis peg leg to make a sort of snow-
shoe whica enabled him to stand

curely. Jenny had gone this day
early to the farm; had helped for
& while in the fields, pitching hay
up on the cart with Zeke while WiII

stowed It there.

But later she went to the house
to get Qlouer reacs for them: and

first a con- |

“heaping dishes ¢

at @ conventent Timie they came
stamping inte the kitchen, washed |
themselves at the sink and so sat
down. Jenuy served Uiew, set (he
the table, then
seated heeself to eat with (hem; and
the three weré laughing togetber at
dome word Zeke had said, when a
car drove into the

A car with & man at the wheel
and Hul

They waw hee th
door; saw her, and sat still
frozen while she descended
came toward them. The man stayed
In the car.
Jenny the Huldy was

beautitul She found
herself on her feet, facing the door

by his side. .
ugh the open
and

that
as eve

as

Will halt turned In hls chalr
though to rise; but tha

across the end of his pez ¢

Under 8 rung of the chir. and pre
vented. Zeke lovked questic

at Wil and Huldy; and
Huldy stood gz, in

the door.
way.

Then she la

ed, “1 see you aln't

lonely, Will*" she sald. He tried
to up. “Wherd's your
Cruteh? e Wnquired derisively.
“Want me to fetch it for you'
Jenpy “What have yon
come for™™ Her tone was

Huldy tolil her,
et some
them

reen wearlng th

box In

Jenny noring the
put them

! 1 lave you?” Huldy com-
mented. “Seems Ilke you was in
quite a hurey. T walted till he mar

A 1wy

Jenny's cheek was white: yet she
curhe od Huldy
tur e, 1 don't know you”
she sald amiably. “But you look
like yon had to real

ize three's & crowd !
Zeke grinned. deriding her. “From
what T hear, thive wouldu't crowd
you none” b ted,
Her brows
hearing al
she suilled

But yowd
me, 1f

mind  your
£ yon want, Yo're
me here. But mind
your
Huldy was for the moment st
|x|n- bt Jenny.
s this Y
th SN fetel
Sl the attie, t
sl “By the window

turned 1

ke ward  the  attic

stairs, behind the stove: but Huldy
spoke to him. re fnoan awful
huery to get il of e, she pro
toste

ated, Tooked at

her back In the

3

"

“l Might Decide to Stay,” She Said
Softly.

there 1t 3
his che

Huldy whispered
guess you don’t lik

Will” he offered,

mockingly
me at all?

“Not a bit, lady."
her. “Nor any of your kind, |

“How do you koow my kind?*
she chullénged.

“I've seen enough of ‘em. In gut-
ters and around,” he sald mercl-
lessly.

tuined upen him. “Zeke,
Then to his
feteh  your

But Will

Lie sai
Huldy, he'll

Huldy stood, leaning Indolently

inst the Jamb of the door, smil- |
ing at them all. “le dow't have to |
hurry. 1 might decide to stay
sald softly.

she

No one spoke: but Jenny felt the
blood drain out of her lips.

T Uke handsome men,” sald Hol-

dy, “And even it he don't
like me, dsome as they
come "

cke's eyes were black with an-

she said in soft tones:

ou
see he don't like me, Will. I'll have

to make him lke me betore 1 go.”
Zeke cried, In choking exaspera-
tlon:

“You've got _one man outside!

Hulgy Iu-\Lul over her shoulder,
then back to Zeke again. “You g0
out and tell him he can go" she
Tell him I'm through with
when
“He's Just a Titdle ma
derisively cajoling. *
to be afraidi™

Zeke appealed to Wil with a |
glance; and Will spoke wearlly, “Go
ahead, Zeke” he xald, submitting.

‘:ii‘

| “ruis nere n-h_v s Bome,
| & mind to st

said softly : “Dyn't you go
roum enough for bith of us. 1 do

want your Will™
Will protested heavily: “Huldy.
It you atay nm youll have to
mend your
Holds was sd wly vicious, dan
gerous. “Don’t talk (o me!” she re-
forted. “After feiching her In here
the minute T was T alm to
stay; and If you fry to boss e
around. Tl howl her pame up a
the Nalley

{ T Doses When they see ber! Ydu
betier mend your own ways, Will
Ferrin

Zeke touched Will's arm. “Let me

throw her out,
“Don't you

WHL™ e protesied.
o and take her fn*

“I have to, Zeke,” Will confessed.
Zeke stared at the othe
hot, scornful, turious. “All i
temptuously

You'll

ton with

But  Huldy moved slowly  to
3 “Don’t you quit.” she
nd. You')

stayed.”
A choking: he said at

<11 finish out the

L1 recko
And Huldy

wedly ;
but Je e, Moy
|.,,\ slow it ot through

S and the barn and down
to the brook ; she
dewp woods home
the Kitchen door.

she saw
there was no

she rose to her

1ot ow

question

* she sald throu
CNhes e
exclime)

in quick
ieve,

head. alwost
I, UShe didit alm

con feteh her

sl Ul she saw
And—now sl's going

Huldy's  return until Jim™
came at last o Hostile

u
saw Wil not

at all. In the country us in the |
city, It 15 possible to go for years
without  glimpsing your nest do
Aveident might have

them face ta face: but

xizn
i deeply
very fact that they did nat

an encounte

and «

Jenny

upletely s and the

auother served in fashion to
Intensify th I's devotlon. This
love of hers for Will, kpringing out
of the years of her childhood, grow.

to feed an

ing In stature and in depth as she |

1
* Xind & Susfaiion Jn wmn.
 man, and geiting him haired up, atid
puun. at bim after.” And she |
,lld ol;:rlv “But 1 dow't, know. as
$he's botheriug with anyove, only
{ Zete, vow
|=
|

Jenuy um_hx sowe accent in the
@el's tone. Her perceptions were
| perhaps quickened by, her awn loye
'for Wiil: but Marm Pierce, In this
\ matter not so wise, sald sharply: |

ke big & fool as any of |
ed he had more sense

\nem 1

s
than 1l

-
YZeke's all rigd Amy said, In:
| hukible defense. “Only he. . ., .|
Hef\eves filled with slow tears. “He {
used\to come down to set with we,”
she chufessed.

make s Joke vut
aln't sedn him lately

Makm Pierce understood. and
her lip= set In ange d like to
give that piece of my
she'cried Lmpotently.
whispered : “Sometimes I'm/|
shivered uneasily/ |
“Dunno what T scared of, eithef. |
But the men 8t have seen her,
sometimes (hey come down to pur
and they'te halt crazy. Kind
Bart, he bate the sight .

\hussy n

mind "

place ;
of.

vo frets Bart \awtof A
Haven, helll comy ddwn, and |
B nd rave wnd wout ber, |
like he wanted to twist/lier neck
don't fer come
/
nny ghesiy)

“WIlL he stays up tere. Smy ase |
sented. “Him and Zgke™ Tl girl |

shuddered,

“I dunng what's doing |
te come of 1" ahe fadmitred. fear
fully |

And she sald n.rr ralks aboit
Neking Zeke. Hef )
Kbt te, long ag Wil cant do 1ty
Dimselt. /
Marm  Plercd  asked  sharply

Can't Wil take a gun 1o b
| cart stave? " e had any

In him .
“Will's ,:.4 comption enough.”
¥ axsured them. She looked at
“Raft told we, here about

he was up (here, and
something about
most thmes,

he's

t and he savs to b

ROt np nl It

Huldy, Jhe savs. Yon keep your
tongue A Jenny or T rp it ont of
your njouth

Jenifs felt n fierce surge of pride

t not see
ree exclalmed in s deep

Marih 1
exader

STOR think as mucht What'd
shef v 1o that

751 nther menth 7 Amy e
pofied 1 she Kind of
Inuzhed, put she did bush up! He

SHl WAl was enough to terrify a
Yody, the e looked at her”
And she refiected s Wil I e does
mad, It don’t pay to feol with

0 hims 'I‘ other diys when A
e itnas [ cume thus to be with (i Phey
was wistfully ! were e from the Ferrln farm;
tented so. [ but Amy was ne om Will's
It sometimes seemed 0 Marg L gown o Cares bridge way o |
Plerce that Jenny's love for WIfI cter mile: 0 Amy had

must communicate itself to him
shlent ways; and at first she blam

hiw for that he did not throw Hfil
dy beadlong out of his home wud
his life, so that hie might turn/ to

Jenny; and she spoke this thoyght
to Jenny, But the girl shook [her
head.

- WIIL* she said. “He

the kind to. Long as she live
stand by ler.*

Marm Plerce Indignantly insfsted
“There’s nothing so dumb as § good
man that's got mixed up with'a had
woman; and I've a wind to ";o tell
Will so!

Jenny  swiled  wisely,
not,” she said. “You never will.”

And Marm Plerce, percefving In
the girl & wisdow greater than her
own, never did.

In the weeks after "“hbf return,

Amy Carey fell more and gore into

the habit of coming thrdugh the
woods to see the old woman and
[the girl who dwelt here! in this
house divlded. Win Haven's side of

the house fell nowadays puore and
more futo disrepair. It Fould not
be long. unless measures/ of repalr
were taken, till that haft of the
house sagged weakly [downward
|into a collapsed ruin. Quce Jenny
ip posed taking tar papdr and like
{material to proof the otBer side of
the walls against mnmu-; but the

old woman would uot cohsent,

“I wouldn't give Win/ the satis
faction. e declured. |

When Amy came to l[np 2 while
|with these two, in the
en, she could not fall to/remark the
|lncrensing disrepal u* she urged

ueasures of

| Marm Pierce to take
prevention.

“Yowll have to." shd said. “Be
cause Win won't never Ho anything
He was to our hous¢ the other
night, and talked abouf It; and he

ws o be ‘round whep his side of

house falle, und 1 watch and
see the trouble it makes for you

Brags that It you try to wend any
thinz Le'll take & shotgun to you.”
her’ Marm
LM didn't
know but he'd died |n a gutter
somewheres before now.”

" snies o our |place
along,” Amy assured thm. *T'
a new steam mill puttlng in down
brook below here, oprjosite where
Seth's will used to be.| They come
In from Liberty village, Win, he's
working there. He cojes up and

“You can’t go to blame|him,” Amy
lglLd,L"fL“ux.

iy word af what passed
on the Wil and her deep trouble in
creased.

“It's like n up there,”
she =ald one day, “Like a sore that's
bound to spread 3t you don’t serub
It out, und burn it out.” And she
rled: “There’s times 10 like to!

en Bart, he ain't the xame, with
that woman on his mind all the
time.”  She shook her “Seems

lke they all hate Huldy," she con
fessed. “But they can’t seem to,
uway from her. I'm seared
Pierce. It wouldn't
me - mite If & crowd of them went
up there some day and rode her

for her'!" the old
wish't they

But this aid not happen. and after
a time Bart was forced to cease
his Visits to Will's farm. One day

¢ cawe running to feteh Marm

hurt awful!” she cried

“Zeke beat him pretty near to death

You've got to come and take care
o

of hiu
“Hurt how?" the 0ld woman ques.

tloned, already preparing to obey
this summons.
“They had & Aght" Amy panted

“1 was In the
them, and ran out, and 1)
at it, down by the brldge,
and rolling around In the dite
getting up and scrabbling at each
¢ down again,
e he had the best

ke off finally and left

theve In the road, ., 7" |
m Perce had collected at ran.

certain salves and olntments
thought might be of
sald: “I'll carry them, |

house, and I heard

“You stgy where you be”
3 womdn retoried  decisively.
l\or.. out of this. If 1 need you,

Uil let yon know. Amy, where's

Bart now?'

“I got him ns far as the house,”
But he can’t hard-
He's all cut and

Amy explained.
Iy move, maam.
bloody and sick

Jenny, cowpelled by the older
woman's Insistence, stayed bebind,
with her thoughts for company. Her
thoughts as always centered first
on Will.  This matter, on the wur-
face, concerned Huldy and him
whom she 1o So she waited
In a sort of desperation for her
grandwother’s return.  The day
was In late September, with low-
ering clouds and a long threat of |
raln which became toward dusk an |
actuality; & thin uvnpleasant driz. |
that would be worse: Marw |

| likes him."

surprise | |

kettle bolling, aud
did Jenny ask:

““Took a licking
unged eye, and his
and a couple of

It he
Zeke

hadu't got & rib
bandled him, cer-

ckled. “Good
reflected.

thing for
“Barl's been

nefding to bave his comb trimmed
fyr a long twe.”
/ “Why?' Jenny protested, puzzled

“I hate a strutting man,
sneaking ove” Murum

or a
Plerce sald

Kind of big and bold”
ssented. “But he's always
beeo tight friendly, and | never
kpowed bim to lle”

. Bart's all right” the older
n sald indifferently. “If & body
She added irascibly
“Ihe thing I8, that woman st Will's,
she gets all the men with combs
p and lookivg for a Oght; and
Bart, he's as bad as the rest of
them.”

“le don't go up there only to
see WIIL" Jeuny urged, defensively
And she asked: “How come hif
and Zeke to Bght?

Marm Plerce started to speak
hesitated for a woment, then suld
Almost: casnally: “Well, Bart sald
he was goiug down brook fshing.
and he come by the foot of the
path that leads up to Will's place
ud decided to stop by and see Wil
So he climbed up wnd there was
Huldy on u ledge at the head of the
Path; and he sald Zeke come along
ulyd ordered biw oft the place, aud
he'\didi't want no trouble, so he
setsont for home,

SRt when he got to the bridge
Zeke Wad come down the road and
cut Wity o and they had words.
and then thes went at it

She coyelu “Aud Zeke
of out-urghed him. That's all.”

wou

kind

Jenny had a sudden vivid mem
ory of a duy when she too had sur
prised Hu it high ledg
Iviug naked

embrace, and e but

only gald slawly: -

had.

mn.; th e\talk about Hul
art hadn't ought to bave fit

lized\ that bi

own

1
Ked he'd\ it oft too
A chunk \\Inu he tadkled Zeke

. shaok her
speak off she
mighty bad m.

not 1o

at An y
Al sl sl stowly, balf to her
self: “I wax & mind to feich Amy
home here, to stay the night with {
us.”
- Jenny asked, puzzted.

ler woman shook her head,

S unne, T Q0 dike the way
acted. Looked to me he might

e his spleen aut on he
Aud she said: "\ man that's been
licked il he alnt
satlsed 1 he's g for 1t
on xomebody. 1t don’t matter who,"
Aud a moement later she added,

Ami a man that can't

salt pork

obseurely:
et good beef, he'll
1t he's hungry enough?
tut she would not tell Je
wax o her mind
(Continued Next Week)

TOWNSHIP FIRE
TRUCK IN CRASH

While responding to a grass fire
early Tuesday afternoon at W

Maple and _Lahser roads, the
Bloomfield Township fire truck
collided with an automobile at the
corner of Woodward avenue and
Long Lake road.

Witnesses told Bloomfield Hills
pplice that Sid Bawden, driver of

e truck, slowed down at the in-
lPhE\llUll blew his siren, and then
continue: ross the pavement
against the red light, apparently
failing to see the oncoming auto-
mobile, which was driven by Mrs
Agnes L. Cox, 61 Fairgrove ave-
nue, Pontiac,

Nog one was injured in the rruh
and the truck was abe to continue
to the scene of the fire, which was
extinguished without damage.
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Complete
Moth Proofing Service

Phone 230
PECK’S

and men’s garments
cleaned, sprayed, and pot in
moth proof bags. Garments
called for and delivered. We
demoth davenports and chairs.
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Cleaning
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ACME
Window Cleaning Co.
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Cleaming -
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WE ARE PROUD TO OFFI
and YOU'LL BE PROUD TO O

. . Kitchens, these days,
ate “one of the family" ==
what with so much going
o And what a differ-
ende your range makes in
the| kitchén's looks. Au :
youlproud of yours? . :
bright, cheery pm ‘
of the kitchen? , .. Is it
cooking for you with the
ease, *cnnnmy and pleas- 1
ure thdt can be yours with
the mo(dem Gas Ranged,

THIS BRAND NEW MODEL

A-B GAS RANGE

Brought to You As a Feature of Our

SUMMER SA\L

for
NEW PRIDE IN YOUR KITCHEN
NEW COOKING TRIUMPHS
‘ONVENIENCE
ECONOMY.

NEW

\'

Features to Please Yo‘;:

ite or lvory {muh

Gleami
attractive chrom.um

burnere: two have dual mer
sulated for_co
runners. type. Brotler.

Less
than

de:
New Robertshaw com
Y Automatic JMghling on latest

£ cooler reelain lined; chromium. racks and
oul
arming cc vm[v\ tment. Quality cmlmcllonalully

10° .o

ON LONG, EASY MONYHLY TERMS
BUYS THIS BEAUTIFUL MODEL ON THE

ECONOMY PURCHASE PLAN

TRADE
YOUR,OLD/STOVE
AS PART PAYMENT

Consumers Power Co._

348 E Maple

New "hod:

facluding

nl“oﬂ oven

rave” feature, Large M-.

Large utensil

e

Come In—Hear
‘About Our Special
Offer—0r °
Phone

Phone 1174*‘




