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CHAPTER 11
WLL FERWLY, came back to
Hostile Valley before May

but not to stay. Old Enoch, Wi

father, endured the wi but the
treacherous enilcements of first
spring betrayed him.  When the
drifts were shrinkjng, and the brook
#hook oft its bonds and went roar-
ing down the gorge, and the so

rains came, Enoch caught one day

8 cold that within 48 hours was
much more than a cold. WIIL, sum-
moned In haste from Au ar.

rived too late to see his fat I

He stayed to see the man
Jald away 1o the small famlily burs.
jug ground hidden In the harder of
the spruce woods above the house
Jedny went to the briet
Mtanding In the hackground of the
Mttle group around the grave Marm
Plerce had staved at home.  They
bad no conveyance readily avall
able: and the walk around by
road was long, and the way th

er

servie

nzh
the woods was ton arduous for her,

But Jenny saw WIIL, witchad
hioy her eyes hoverin out him
tenderly: md afterward,.when the
othérs began to move away,
came to his side,

“I'm awful sorty sbont your pa
WL she sald.
Wil Ferrin nodde
. aged as much by his fatler's
death as by these months away
from home : Mis Tips were white and

and

He was ol

hard compressed Just now, and hls
eyes and a little
frightened, as thongh he were fulnt

Iy afrald to fase the world,
without  his
strengtls behind him,

=1 wish't 1'd been

as he
father's

to home” he
be 1t
with

appened,
herd to do the chares.”

“Now don't you, WL she whis
pered, comforingly. °
old folks are I

me

anny says
not to die in

the spring: and 'he was old, ahd

tired”  And she sald softly: “1t's
“g00d to know you'll be here now.”
lle tooked al her In faint sur

'm golng back.” he

good b,

w lay Idle this som
come back next year when
's done, with the money I've

“1 guess the, farw'll miss yon."
she said, not urgently, yet with a
rueful mote In her volce. “Farms
need taking care of, and tending.
Granny says & plece of land will

g0 back to woods mighty quick

you let it be”
Then they came down toward the
house together, while friends

. stayed behind“to do what must still

be done by the grave; and Wi
spoke as they walked side-by-side.
“1 can bring the farm back, an-

othier year he sald. “But looks
X6 1 ought to hang onto this job.
loog, as T can. It

bullding over there, and. a power
‘plant and all.”
She made no open effort to dis-
‘suslle bim. He said. with some
 blubdering perception of the change
o her: “You've growed a nenp,
3 .

She #hook her head.
‘Tm no bigger than I w,
He protested, smilingly:  “Sho,
young onme, You'll be a grown wo-
man, first thing you know."

".\'o, win,

She 'ltclle-l hm |
hopefully; but he d1d not spéak,
lasd;she asked: “You alm to stay

“any time at all 3

"l "low - to luu first thing In the

:g the lm-e “S6 1 dou't
<hu' TIL see you agaln, before. |
to_come ayer, Jeuny.
Nked' you."
Jen pot trustifg her-
“gelf to bﬁl shie turned away.

So Ferrin place on the slopes |
* above ¥'s brook was ﬂu«m
i -er.'M

i, |
lﬂly 'l(h Wlll

% Rk
5 came |
# 00d; the : ehange |
’s _the ‘rdest eye. |
Uncle on ane |

juent visits to the Val-
ber_oue day whea ‘ﬂ

| Pierce felt critical

“They were | T,

WETt o fecd the fiens,

her under the chin and
was a fine wench now. and would
have kissed her, but Jenny turned
ber head aside. Back Indoors, she
told Marm Plerce that Uncle Win

t the old woman sald

was about;
erisply:
“You keep away fre
He'll get sick of
e old wa,
for a

Jenny.

hood
Hart (
ter, came to M
for sanctuary

Amy,

Plerce one night

T 1 the hath of
« Bar cider Amy
expl And making such w
nolse- and tother You cat sleep In
the ! U thauzhe maylle yoy
coul ¢ me a hed b 1
back o the: mar and cook up
sowe breakfast for them

Afurm Plerce made her welcome
&nd Aniy slept on the couch In the
But If you had any

dining

clder.
she a
“Win Haven ws
he
an or
oy |
Why

haln't s

Plerce nto
twenty owing up,
1f she's ev

But ihe chanz v was in
fact wuch more matter of

for this is
st 1

chemy whileh f

a woman child. She come to
wear arich Bloom apparent to the
duliest eye. Marm Plerce, watch-
tng the girl sometimes when Jenny
dId not know, thought that It Will
even he must see the

f her now me  time
later, when Bart Carey came over
one day on a manufactured errand
the old woman was uneasy .

ad known this yonnz man since he

was a by, and she was not tn {he
Teast persuaded of his virtues. The
fact that, instead of farming with
the diligence that was hercabouts
the rule, por.
tlon o ishy

men a8 hoarders, 1 her

inst hin, Thrift Industry

were to her mind cardinal virtnes:
the nezlect of them was a talnt on
any man.

Yet Rart corld not be
his courses. His father before him
had been shrewd enough to
celve the possibilities of profit Tn
the big trout In Carex's brook: he
e time run & smail

blamed for

per

had even at
ndsestisement n one of the sport-
Ing Jourtials, nezlected

came to fi

a fisher
Wilfred preferred farming
had tilled and toiled, made
den, cut the hay, pic
When the elder Carey died,
the farm to Wilfred,
Bart and Amy.

“That way. Wilfred can run
farm, do what he wants, and
can fish 1f he's a w l-l " he
when he wrote the wi

A zar
Al the apples.
he left
to

the house

the
rt

But lives have a way of
theic own destinles. Wilfred moved
to Liberty, and married, and found
a farm of his own; and Bart—
W his sister to keep ‘house
Mm—mw.l on here, and did only
enough farming for hls personal

needs.

He and old Win Haven had al-
ways found a certain ribald YJond
between them. Bart, though he was
three or four years older than Will
Ferrin, had never married; Marm
that he was not
llkely to. She thought him a roister-
er, but she was careful to say noth-

Ing against him to Jenny, with a
wise understauding that barriers
are in the eyes of youth a chalienge,
and that the forbidden bject be-
comes infiultely more desirable
from the very fact that it Is for
bldden. Yet she was ready If the
need arose to lead a hand.

The need did not arise. Jenny,
In her wanderings afield aldne,
more than once encountered Bart.

#sé encountérs seemed to her mc-

¢fdent; but Marm Plerce thought
otherwise. Bart, the old woman
uessed, préferred to see Jenny

without subjecting himsel to her,
grandmother's watchful  yigllance.
ll was true that he came some-

times to it In the kitchen, his hat

betiveen bis knees, and. talk with

them both together; true that when
be' fefched dry groceries from the
Stare in Liberty he might stop for

& while In the dining room where
the warm Jamp burned. - But he sel.

dom’ came opénly and frankly to
#ée Jenny. Rather he wet her easb- |
ally by the brook, or on the road,

or n the.woods,

| TR FET T8 the lower reaches
| of the brook just above the bog a
| Jong peot with a sandy bottom and
| deep water at the héad: and Jemny,
| on & hot summier day, used some-
| times to go there to bathe. She

could mot swim; bt she liked to
gathier her SRirts about ber thighs

d wade. In the cool clear water.
Of even somerimes rqmave Al her
¢lothes except a white shift and Im-
merse herself completely In the re-
freshing M00d. The jlace was re
mote abd solltary, snd noue but the
most Ardent fshermen eter went
#0 far; o she was not, likely to
be surprised there, B

.
Into the

sabd soft between

skirts high, she saw or
heard mavement on ank
above her and looked up and dis
covered Rart standing smiling there

ste drapped her

water,

raising
sang of 1
head af the
aln't It
Shié shook her head.
a ot day.”
or emharrass

heard
rpp

above the

Water's ¢

Feels good,
31

He bad & right to be
el a mosquites on Ms
ey pmatisw,

i Heted. “Me, 1 wear rubbe

boots when 1 go to wade. You bet

ome out of there.
uny asked:  “Fishing®™ Ther
zed that he had uo Trod

reall

ish toworrow, and 1
see where the tront was lying. Wwa.
er's kind of low™
Guess I've
any tn
grimned

1 them. 1f there
he said
* he sald flat
1 wouldn't ever b

hore.*

She Saw or Felt or Heard a Move-
ment on the Bank Above Her.

afraid of ‘you
At nibbling
Khe looked down
and realized that
he with her wet
her Knees,
and wrung

Wonder to me they

yore toes.”
her har
s was standing
skizt drabhled
S0 eame
out the hem of
down with her
to pull on her stock-

e stood hehind

ut

he and

skirt,
to him
ani

st
back

ings

er in
cagaal things, il she rose to f
him azain

e

sked then: “In a bur;

are

where

ring

St
want to
“Walk

and talk urged. 1
talk 1 Tenny
along with me, then
1 moved resolutely

he

vou,

she
on

she passed him, he canght

ent wood lay al

about them, the shadows were
cool. You dan't ever glve me a
chance to talk te you, Jenny,* he
protested.

“What about, she asked

avely.

He laughed. there's a-
plenty of thing fellow and n
girl to talk about. Jenny,  High
time you got on to that

She stood. her head a little
bowed, thinking of Wil *I do
know that, Rart." she sald. “But—

not you and me.

“What's the matter with me?” he
asked, half angrily

- yo're all right” she sald
honestly. “You've been mighty good
to Granny and me, fetching things
from the village, and helplng with
the bay, and the farwing, and all
But—not the sort of thing you

do you
curlously
calm sereni
mfzht git to
he shook

know?" he chal-
abashed by her
“You can't tell. Yoo

her head. )
Ba she said simply.  His_clasp
on her arm relaxed, and she n
quiétly away from him

it you.

vell

In thie move nothing in

dramatic: and yet Rart

that there was In It nevertheless

mwx),v. He stared after her,
fMled, re he did not fal

tow, 81604 where. sl had 1eft him

And whei she was gobe he sald
qoly:

“Well, Tl be . . .*

He ald not say what he would
be; but later, on his way up the
brook to his home, he grinned at
lis own discomfiture,

Win Huven was at the farm when
he got there: and Bart confessed
the Incidént. The older man
manded  lmpatiently
why'nt you just ,,m. on to ber?

to be rushed.

Any woman, she has

thjog. aud bave supger ready for
|

PAT. ©TO0N O her feet IBron she
knpwd what's gelug o

Bart shook bis  head. “Jenay
knowed ‘well shough wha: § want-
ed” be gald in amused disoominiure.
“Koowed before [ did.  Yes, sie,
she was way out In front of me.
I couldnt see wnothing but her
heels” And he urg “You step
In and have a glass of cider. How
come you're srounid hére again, any.
way? 1 thought you'd gene”
t me a Job In Libert
explained. “But T can
glass of cider. Sure” He alded
boastfulty:  “Just the same. If I
was 8 2 and 8 rlpe gal
like that runaing wild In the woods

you

around, ¥ And he told, with
a senile and fatuous onction, what
be would do.

Jenny went home, but she sald

art, It wag weeks
Marm Plerce
Wonder

marked

art

why

him, Jenny
er, nn-n about that
the brook; and the
chuckled with ap
ntentment, sure
worey her o mor
ter In the

tald
encounter hy
old woman
ation

Was an open w
ttle snow. nnd deep
the wud In

could be pot in

e clods
the last
rl that Win

e had said noth
had heen
had told
r's

ot woma

It
might e jind, that he
wizht do 1 e Bad planned

Phroush the loug menth of May sh

slipped away at br
threaded

brook—her
there
climbed to the Ferrln noto see
whether he b e Pay by day
the honse st shuttered  and
empty, and she returned to the
weariness of  walting Yet
wess of spring made lonz
Ing ANl b and one duy she
came home to Marm Plerce with
shining exes
w an had g since
Jenny went on these
:she saw the girl's face
chuckle: and  asked
looked startled: then the
fdoaded her cheeks. “No,

But Pat Pren
ow the lower field.
and he told me Will had wrote and
ald Wil

for  day
wages so nks money’s
easy come work done
that he migh 1is
own self. he could've come
this week 1f he had a ming
Jenny laughed at her, There was
bubbling happiness in th

it downed.

it,

e home, Granny”  And

denly there were deep tears In her
er volee was husky, sh
'h-‘ old woman, *T want

she
ween gone <ol
Marm Pie

e felt quick misgiving

o 1ono why you sheild be
80 warked up pro
tested. “kike
stay lo
and ght out -
“He will. Re will stax.” Jenny
Insixted  happily.  “You wait and
And during the Interveuing iys.
Jenny rode an o flood of anticipa
tion. Wil was to arrive on Mon
day. Jenny took broom and mop
A dust cloth and departed to
ake WIS bouse ready for him
Marm Plerce made some mild re

monstrance.

No need of that” she protested
“Like

as not
Her

he's alre
one

Iy hired It
mild with

was

“A man wouldn't think of that.”
Jenny urged, “Hell
pecting 1o roll up iu blankets the
first night; and the blankets, they')
be damp, glve him a cold. I'm going
over and clean up, and alr every
thing, and get fires golng In the
stoves and have eversthiug rvady
for him . .

“Honse 1s
Plerce Insisted

come hom

ex

locked up” Marm
“You ean't get

¥
broken on the window
i the side room, I've climbed in
ugh that before now.™

Like a9 not he'll put you 1n Jal!
for housebreaking,” the old woran
predicted, yet she let Jenny g
It was dusk betore the girl came
home, tired and happy. “It's «
ny

she sald,
m\vm and everything dusted,
the kitchen floor scrubbed, an.|
bed made. | found the window
talns put away In the burean
They're kind of creased, but I'm
going to press them out tomorrow.”

“You've got smut on your
Marm Plerce retorted

nd

Jeuny laughed softly, *1
out the stove” she sald,
terrible  full of soot, sos

couldn’t make It draw, And I s
the shects and blankets In the
and bad fires going all day—1n
plenty wood In the shed—and

to-
morrow I'm going 1o take over some

milk and eggs and biscuits and
doughnuts and bulter aud every-

Wl T
The older woman was tenderly
amused

nery”

“FIl have dinner ready, too, In
ease” Jenny decided. “I'll take a
fowt. and make a stew and some
dumplings.  Hell like coming home
to & house that's all ready for bim,

I should come over and
help yout" the old womsn offered;
and Jenny hesitated, uncomfortatle,
11 at ease

walk for you, Granny.”
Marm Plerce chuckled, "Go along
Like as not you'll
up alter supper,

Jenny
there

nodded wisely, hap-
was an audaclous tri-
Suddenly ghe hugged

the « man

1 e sald. 1 might
not ever come home at all. You
wal and see .

She was, all next day, very busy
aud completely happy In the home
of this man whom she loved The

1 whether Will would arrive
morning or afternoon per
ber: but she prepared for
contingency, by putting on
N It was done,

In the rich s

of Its own fat g0 that It might

wa
She

lils and
rought a
which

i g sersed g3

eherries

preserved the year hefore
cooked donzhnuts alt

had b

oven;

day aven
ready them, the minute
Wil

e curtaing and
the windows.
she decided
anather day
when every
st Win

¥ rooms. fa-
miliar o her now; and she moved
a pleture on the wantel & lwap
upon the table, a fire fron h the
hearth with those Nitle praprietary

tores which a woman likes to
take In the honse she loves, The
Kitchen was haking hot, so she
threw door wide, and opened

windows, and et the fresh ool air
pla
iratiou she we
ard where the tuds
e trees were Just haestin
ght an armful of sprays
and arranged them In & vase
on the table. She was forever find
Ing 0 dettls, or dolr
she had

She tested

do
N the
I was In an a

test Af Bis arrly

of June the

bloom

over

a dazen
the ten
on times

thmes hef,
derness of the

fowl

blueberry

ny of inde.

[ o

table nd the

hutter v aind put It in
colil water ant < hard and
firm, She dis a bit of wall
paper that and v
flour amd-water glue and fastoned it
down. The day seemed at once
breathlessly short and torturingly
lonz.

And the sun crossed Valley.
and Legan to slip down the western
sky, and still Wil had not come.
e Hot even entertuain the
hought that he might net cowe at

all tonizht, Y nee he was sure
Iy cominz, then he would soon be
here: impatience and a deli
¢ 1o possess her.
Th sunwas gone,
and the Y was a4 pool of dusk
which rose like a rising tile to
cloak the orchard, to touch the
foundations of the . She
lighted a lam cleaned
and trimmed and freshly filled with

on the

v the
el above the stove. There
sl shadows, and she wished

hadows here: and In the end

L oother lamps, and set

1 in the dining room as well ns
Kitehen, r
She had not theught how Wil

wheher afoot, or In a
wft Kitchen door
0 that he might see his wel
ting: she put the stew on,
and she put
fire ] the stove
with a glowing spat
dark freshpalished  sur.

She

the

open,

npon
fuce.
Then suddenly
Jeuny did not at first realize that

s
he was here.

Will had come, because
not imagined him as comin
fashion.
and
almost
lights

she had
In this
A car drove into the yard
stopped: and Jenny heard It
Inattentively, saw its head
le as the engine died, till
It sat In darkness there, where the
lamplight shone through the open
door in a widening rectangle. And
then suddenly she heard his volce,
his well.remembered to

She wished to go to the door to
greet him, and could not. Paralysls
suddenly lald hold on her; she
backed warlly Into a corner; as far
and sood
outspread. her

as possible from the do

her hands

wile eyes shining her cheeks pale.
She stared at.the door with an in.
credible fixity, waiting, not breath-
ing: ber breast ached from the
pounding of he ed llke

head of & beaten drom,
in and looked around;

and at first, since she was so still,
be (ld not see her. But then his
eyes found her, and the

quick welcoming light in them gave
her courage
“Its we, WiIL" she =ald, “Come
In. All's ready for you here. Wel-
e cried.  “Why,

I take this el
Where's Granpyl

orly of you m n

¥ | Nghtediy.
won't get here for noonday din-|

owe, ™ 8 o1 him,
You do all this? he asked, de

I didn’t want you coming to g
cold empty house.” she sald. “Sup
per's all réady; of It can be In ten
minutes. Chicken stew, and dough
nuts, and blueberry pie; aud there
are biscults ready to bake, and the
avea's hot. e moved foward
‘Bm, finding her lMmbs at last an. |
swerlag ber will, “Come in. Wil
Tuke off your hat" she bade him.
“Set down and 1|

word dled In ber throat. For
behind Wil In the open door, a
woman had appeared.  Jeuny saw
her, and she : and the woman
Emlled. Then Will. percelving by
Jenny's countenance what had

ened, turned, and took this

woman gently by the arm and &
the kitchen to stand there

“Jeany,”
here's my

he sald proudly, “this
T

ald Wi,

all ready

“Jenny's com
v us. T told
as friendly here

and mad,
you that folks
Huldy smiled;
falnt mirth at
provocative, at
acquiescent

E looks

Insalent
arropafit

something
once

once

She mighty

”/"WW

friendly

BIRMINGHAM
Teiephone Directpry

“She Looks Mighty Friendly to You,
Wi,

you, WIilL" she sald, a barb in the
words is
Why, she {87 Wil lared,

Bindly content. “Always was; She
wWa'n't but a young one when [ see

GOING TO PRESS

her the last time, the time 'a died " .

o W Sty Jeae b b Monday, July 15 Iy
« “, it siennd an CALL 9946 .
Ferine e ot ”.'f,\:.?'. o To arder a telephone 1o he listed in the néw direetory,
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e
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wersell away the

barn,

m'.,.d slope, down
il to the sircam,

went hlundering through the
dark wonds and dry
£ that would not fow,

the stoep

lier eves hot

wirh

(Continued Next Week)

It May Be a Safety Zone

Teacher—Johnny, give the def
inition of “home.” I
Johnny—Home is where part of
the family wait until the other

rre through with the car.

STATE OF The
Court fur the County of O:
A8 wesicn o s Court,
Probat ¢ o the City of Po
i e G ey of iy A
v

A McGaffey, 3

Eatate of Hannah

1 having fled

1l day ol
Fa

The proverb answer is_

STATE OF MICHIGAN

MéGaftey, J

Estate of James

NOW LOCATED AT 297 E. MAPLE

: 7 Doors East of Former Location
sk i the

sme - PHONE 1818
E rREE DELIVERY

BEER ¥ ALE ¥ WINE KEGS

Same
Service

her Ordered
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