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HE HAWK AND
THE DOVE

Anne Hampson



When Janis married Perry Caton, after a very siemiaintance, she was in
no doubt as to what she was doing.

It was a marriage of convenience. If he did notmnhy a certain date, Perry
would lose his inheritance and the family homedwed above everything

else; Janis was alone in the world and pennilessswhat, really, had she to
lose? | n any case, Perry had made it clear thduéncourse they would "do
the obvious thing" about the situation -- and Janiderstood what he meant
by that.

As time went on, she began to feel that it woulchbéhardship to put her
marriage on a normal footing -- until it began tovh on her that perhaps
that was not what Perry had meant at all .



CHAPTER ONE

JANIS never saw the car, for her head was bent as sppest off the
pavement. But she felt the searing pain of torstfland, only seconds later,
heard herself being cursed by the wrathful drivefiole, with a glance of
irritation at the rapidly gathering crowd, he ldtber into the car and drove
away.

It was Chester's rush hour and they proceeded wlaibng Northgate
Street, past the cathedral and into East- gatetSireemblingly Janis asked
where they were going.

"To the hospital," came the curt and brief reply.

She tried to examine his face, but all she sawandark forbidding profile
and a jaw set in harsh and almost cruel lines.v8kleed to apologize, but
her courage failed her, for he was obviously incdent temper. Throughout
the journey, whenever he had to apply his brakesunsed softly under his
breath and Janis had the impression that thersevasthing wrong with the
car. However, they reached the hospital withouthapsand she was soon
being handed over to the nurse.

An hour later, with the wound dressed, she was ligithe doctor that she
could go home.

'‘Go home?' Panic seized her as she thought ofltiMender if—' The doctor
had already left the room and a few minutes ldterteeard his voice in the
corridor.

'Shell be all right; the leg injury is not seriottspugh she must of course rest
it for a while. | want to see her on Monday. In theantime will you make
sure she stays in bed and is kept quiet—?"

'It appears you are under a misapprehension.' dleevthough soft, held
authority, and a definite hint of arrogance thaiught a slight frown to
Janis's brow.

'She's not seriously hurt, you say? - and you't&keeping her in ?'



‘That won't be necessary. Her injury will soon head you have no need at
all for anxiety. This, | may add, is fortunate besawe're short of both beds
and staff. Shall | bring her out to your car?"

‘Certainly not! She's no concern of mine!’

‘Then who are you?' The doctor's voice was puzzled.

'She stepped in front of my car. | stayed merelynake sure her injuries
were not serious.'

'My mistake,' the doctor apologized. 'l took it gpanted that you were some
relation.’

There followed a small silence and Janis could atnms@nse the man's
indignation at this assumption. He would not bdtdi®d, she thought,
glancing across at her faded coat, hanging onab& tvhere the nurse had
put it. The cuffs were frayed, and there was aatipare patch right down
the front.

'I'll leave my card, just in case you do need totact me.'

‘Thank you." A slight hesitation. 'Perhaps you widlike to see the young
lady ?'

Another silence, and then, in tones of resignataingled with impatience,
‘Very well.'
Janis waited as the footsteps drew nearer, heraydse door.

'In here." With a word of apology the doctor turaedhy, saying he would be
back in a few moments.

The man took a few steps into the room, then swppe frown of
puzzlement on his face.



'l thought you were older." He seemed unable teebelhis eyes. 'You're
only a child!

A flush rose and her glance strayed again to hat. ¢tcthad belonged to her
employer and she supposed she must have appearedt ahiddle-aged,

walking as she had been with her head bent anghoellders drooping.

'I'm so sorry to have caused you this inconvenigrstee said in low and
trembling tones. 'lIt was all my fault; | wasn't kimg where | was going -
you see—' She stopped. He wouldn't be interestedeinnformation that

she'd been thoroughly dispirited, having spent s¢vieours searching
vainly for lodgings.

'Do you know how lucky you are?' he admonishedu"¢ould have been
killed!" And, as she remained silent, 'Does theheg badly?’

'‘Not now." The large blue eyes were greatly trodbM/hat time is it?'
'‘Almost seven,' he informed her, glancing at hisciva
'Seven?' she gasped in dismay. 'lt can't be?'

'‘Don't worry,' he said in a softer tone, 'you wslon be home. Where do you
live ?'

'l - oh, do you think they'll let me stay here fonight?’

‘There's not the slightest need for you to stag,frobwned. 'You're to be
taken home at once. And if you do as the doctas aag remain in bed for a
day or two you'll be perfectly all right.'

She shook her head in a gesture of desperation.

'l must stay. They'll have to keep me in.'

"You want to stay here?' he asked in some perplexit

'Yes, yes, | do.’



'‘Whatever for?'
She stared down at her hands, reluctant to speak.

'l have nowhere else to go,' she whispered consalisat last, and saw the
man's sceptical glance flicker slowly over her.

‘Nonsense; you have a home - parents ?'

She shook her head.

'My parents are dead.’

‘Then who do you live with?' he inquired, movingpatiently.
Again that reluctance to speak.

'‘No one ...'With a pronounced sigh of exasperatienasked her where she
was going when he knocked her down.

'I don't know,' she faltered.

'‘And | suppose,' he returned sarcastically, 'yanitdonow where you came
from, either?'

Janis flushed hotly at his tone.
"You don't understand,’ she began.

'Perhaps you will enlighten me?' His tones werangfely quiet now, his
eyes intent.

About to explain, Janis noticed the perfect cthisfclothes, the proud, fine
contours of his face and aristocratic bearing, andather wan smile
appeared.

"You wouldn't be interested in my troubles,' sHd tom quietly.



He did not reply immediately, but stared down at, lee most curious
expression on his face.

"You may tell me, nevertheless,' he invited at, last gaze still fixed upon
her with that intent and searching light.

For a moment she hesitated, and then told herasemply and as briefly
as she could. Her parents had died within six neoafteach other when she
was eight years old. She had been brought up layiahand uncle who had
sent her, at fifteen, to work as nanny to threengoahildren. That very
afternoon she had been dismissed from her posty@nsble assets were in
the suitcase to which neither of them had paidlightest attention after the
accident. As she ended, her voice sarkwdisper and she had difficulty in
suppressing the tears. During her narrative a @eaylint entered his eyes -
aglint of triumph, of exultation almost.

'Isn't it rather odd that this aunt and uncle, hgwonsidered it their duty to
care for you when your parents died, should goabend leave you quite
alone in this country?’

‘Not really. You see, I'd been with Mrs. Poole fioo and a half years, and
we didn't think she would ever dismiss me. In aaye; my aunt considered
| was old enough to take care of myself.'

'l see. ..He stood there, still gazing down in {tuliar way, and she had
the odd impression that some startling idea hadexigl crossed his mind.
And then his expression changed and he was lookitigfaint disgust at
her clothes. 'Is this true, that until your auntignated six months ago you
had to give up all you earned ?'

'It was to repay what she had spent on me duringhmigthood. It was only
right that | should pay her back.'

"You think so?' He shrugged that off and askedaere.
‘Janis - Janis Carter.'

'Why were you dismissed without notice ?'



Her lashes fluttered, masking her expression; shdemrmo reply and he
asked if it were for stealing.

'‘No!" she flashed, raising her head indignantly.

'Why, then ?" Still she refused to answer and fohde there was silence in
the room and Janis found herself momentarily fanggher troubles as she
began to examine him more closely and with an odereést. There was
something almost overpowering about him - perhip&s his height, or it
could have been his nearness, for he stood vesg ¢twher chair. But she
soon concluded that it was neither of these thae dam that quality of
dominance, of superiority that seemed so out ofteplan the tiny
white-walled hospital waiting-room to which the ttlarchimself had brought
her after attending to her injury. No, it was tleat of the aristocrat,
spreading its influence, and she found herself wangd what sort of a job
he had, and what sort of a home. In differentgtshe mused, he could have
been a person from another age, a medieval overbgarding one of his
serfs with a half bored, half contemptuous gazed,Addly, his next words
strengthened the impression. ‘Unfortunately weligreg in times when
employees no longer have respect for those whotpem. Were you
dismissed for impertinence?'

A small hesitation, and then, 'Yes, yes, that was i

The dark eyes narrowed shrewdly, but he did naranto details. And as
he spoke, slowly and with a vibrant note enterhmg ¢urt metallic tones of
his voice, she had the incredible impression tlkeatdd plans for her.

'‘Are you sure that you have no friends?”- no oral atho would be willing
to take you in?' He seemed almost tensed, she hihdugwilderedly, but as
she shook her head, telling him that she hadnihglesrelative in this
country, he relaxed and she actually sensed hiarthwigh of relief. He
stood looking down at her bandaged leg, deep inghp and suddenly a
sneer curved his mouth, and a glint of triumph gbaed his eyes. A tremor
of fear shot through her and she shrank back inchair. Surely her
imagination must be running away with her! His newtrds only increased
her bewilderment. 'As it's out of the questionyfou to remain here," he said
calmly, 'you'd better come home with me.'



Her glance registered her amazement.

'l couldn't do that. It wouldn't - oh—' Her eyesgitened. "Your wife might
want a maid ?"

' have no wife," he returned harshly, and thenipssactually twitched as he
read her thoughts. '‘But | have a very respectatlsdkeeper; she used to be
my old nurse. You'll be quite safe with her.’

Confusion brought the colour to Janis's facenietil the high cheekbones,
accentuating the slight upward lift at the corrarier eyes and contrasting
attractively with the pale, almost peach-like giyatif her skin. She saw his'
eyes flicker as he watched, saw them move to hergaden and falling on
to her shoulders, and then to her dress and fimkdlyn to her feet. She
stirred uncomfortably, acutely aware of her shabgsn Then he moved with
unconcealed impatience, awaiting her reply.

'l don't know what to say—I don't know you.'

'l don't know you, if it comes to that.’

True, but not the same thing at all.

'l would rather stay here,’ she murmured, and stonan appear on his dark
and furrowed brow.

‘The doctor told you there's no room?"

She nodded dumbly. She had been told there webed® even before she
heard the doctor talking about it in the corriddea moments ago.

'‘Are you offering me work, Mr.— ?'

‘Caton,’ he returned. 'To offer you work at preseatld be useless. You
must rest for a few days.'

'‘But afterwards?' she put in quickly, and wondendtht had caused his
amusement.



'We shall see,’” came the cryptic reply, and althogpe looked up
guestioningly it was clear that he had no intentafngiving her any
explanation of his words.

She found herself clasping and unclasping her hasdshe tried to think
clearly. Her brain seemed filled with the memorytadse terrible few hours
when, vainly, she had searched for lodgings. Swdif when she possessed
a little money; now it would be impossible.

"You'd better come with me," he encouraged, andtlshigght there was a
certain anxiety about her continued hesitation.u'Yieally have no
alternative, have you?'

The alternative stood out, but it seemed he haidi@ntion of offering to
lend her money. Panic overcame her as she trithdrt what she must do.
It would be the height of folly to go home withghstranger, but she was so
desolate and lost, so drained by the physical pha had suffered, that
nothing seemed to matter except having a pillowhier head and sinking
into the sublime relief of sleep. He saw her wawgrand that light of
triumph again appeared in his eyes. What was hwitlg about? she
wondered. Whatever it was it brought a momentarylesto his face,
softening the hardness there. It transformed hislevlappearance and,
blinking in surprise at the sudden and unexpecté@nge, Janis
completelyforgot his former arrogant manner andeomptuous expression.
That smile was so very reassuring.

'I'll come with you, Mr. Caton,' she said. 'Anditkayou for*bffering to help
me.'

This brought a faintly sardonic curve to his lipsit any remark he had
intended making was checked by the entry of théaloc

'‘Now, young lady, if you'll tell me where you livl] arrange for you to be
taken home.’

Janis cast an appealing glance at the man besigbeéhsaid at once that he
would be responsible for taking her home.



'‘Can you walk all right?' he asked on an anxiou® & the doctor took
down her coat and held it while she put it on. damddded and began to
move gingerly to the door.

'It hurts a little,' she said apologetically as 8hmgped beside him down the
corridor. He had to assist her down the steps hadhad the impression that
he hated the idea of touching her. But on reacthagar he almost lifted her
into it and she concluded that once again she Wasiag her imagination
to run away with her.

They drove out of the city, leaving the familiantamarks, the castle and the
walls with its famous towers, they passed the fedoig and unique Rows
and were soon out in the open country. The lightese@main road were left;
they turned into a narrow winding lane - and thiee Beard those soft but
emphatic curses again, for the headlights wererappg giving the driver
some trouble. At times he appeared to have ditffanlseeing at all, for the
moon repeatedly disappeared behind the clouds.r@etwmes he had to
swerve sharply in order to avoid landing in theclditnd the effort did
nothing to improve his swiftly mounting temper. i¥afiowned. It was so
odd for him to have a car like this, for it was @usly very old and not at all
in a roadworthy condition. She could not see hieady, but the impression
of a dark and angry countenance made her shrink aw@the corner and
caused her hands to tremble convulsively as theglebd her coat, drawing
it more closely around her. They crossed the inRier Gowy and were
soon skirting the great sandstone crags on whisé tioe ruins of Beeston
Castle. The towering mass, with its turrets indloeids, lent a sinister aspect
to the already grim and frightening scene of dasknaround her and
suddenly, realizing the full extent of her follgnis found herself stifling the
little scream of terror that rose in her throate Sarned pleadingly, and
asked if he would take her back.

'l don't want to go with you, after all,' she adaeda note of desperation.
He stopped the car.

‘Take you back ? Where to ?"'



'l don't know - anywhere. To the hospital," shensred vaguely, 'or to the
police station.’

He exploded, though Janis didn't think she had aayhing to arouse his
wrath to that extent.

'If you think I'm driving back to town in this bl&sl car then you're very
much mistaken!'

Clearly he was shaken by the nerve-racking expeegiehdriving the car in
the blackness of the winding lanes. His temperfwas®d to breaking point
and Janis sensed his intolerance of what he wooltsider to be, her
childish nonsense. Nevertheless she persevered.

"You can't make me go with you.' She drew her codiar up to her chin,
shivering with cold as well as fear. 'l w-want  lgrback. Please take me.’

He leant across her and opened the door.

"You're at liberty to go.'

Janis gasped at his heartlessness and her egelsuidl

"You know | can't walk far,’ she reminded him gegniduring the little pause
that followed she tried to read his face, but caulty make out a shadowy
figure, dim and, to her frightened imagination, afhevil.

'Make up your mind," he said curtly at last.

That hard, unyielding tone convinced her that hek i@intention of letting

her go. It seemed to her that he had meant tohke his home right from
the start... and for some reason of his own. Haddent to be kind, he could
have lent her some money, have remained in Chexstienelped her to find a
place to stay. Her throat went dry, and she trechblgh apprehension as

she said, helplessly, 'l shall have to come with.'yo

Closing the car door, he continued through the éssrof the night.



‘There's no need for all this panic,’ he said witime asperity. 'l won't eat
you!'

Twenty minutes later they were running alongsidigka. There were three
others in the vicinity, all dark but faintly gleamg. A church rose from the
gloom, and then the Old Rectory, standing on alsmnisal above one of the
lakes. The car turned into a long drive, crossewat, dark and green with
slime and weeds, and came to a halt in front ohthese which, it appeared
to Janis, bore a gaunt and spectral aspect. A yateon emerged from

behind the clouds, revealing the gnarled and kdatepes of the ancient
yews and casting terrifying shadows over the weszlvm expanse of what
had obviously been a wide and well-kept lawn.

Janis was assisted up the steps; with an involrgasp of relief at the
touch of a human hand she pressed closer to hisgtip tightened as he
murmured reassuringly,

You're quite safe, child. Stop trembling.'

The hall was large and brightly-lit, with a hugerbia fireplace at one end
flanked by suits of armour. On the walls hung amicigeapons, tapestries
and paintings. Through one open door Janis glimpddatary, and through

another what appeared to be the dining-room witilagk oak refectory

table and chandeliers of gleaming glass and sik@r.a few moments she
was alone, then Mr. Caton came from the far ertdehall accompanied by
his housekeeper.

All her fears vanishing at the sight of the homiglge and twinkling eyes,
Janis went forward, stifling the cry of pain thase to her lips as she put her
weight on her injured leg.

‘This is Miss Bebbington, Janis,' he said, anddadro his housekeeper who
was regarding him curiously as if expecting an argtion. 'Bebby, will you
make Miss Carter comfortable for the night. Sherhaswith an accident.’



The old woman's eyes held his; she had an air rofliity, and Janis
remembered that she had been Mr. Caton's nursa.devé surprised Janis
that she should adopt such a manner with her erapléyr he seemed the
last person to sanction any latitude in his refegiop with his servants.

' will, Perry," she said quietly, though her tarlearly indicated the desire
for a full explanation later on. This brought aheat arrogant lift of his
brows, which the housekeeper ignored. 'Come alomigg, I'll soon make
you a warm drink and put you to bed.’

Miss Bebbington had shown so little surprise tlaaislwondered vaguely if
the master of the house made a practice of bringirapge young ladies
home. She dismissed the idea, however, realizisighow grossly she had
misjudged him, for during the past twenty minuté® $rad convinced
herself that the 'very respectable housekeepeldymrave non-existent.

She followed her to the kitchen; Bebby took hertctheen led her over to the
fire.

'Now just sit there while | get you some supper.'

Janis warmed her hands, gazing around. The spotlessly kitchen, so

very reassuring, so different from the grim pictareisaged by her tortured
mind during the latter part of the journey, gave déeeling of security and
peace which she had not known since the deathrgdarentts.

Bebby handed her a glass of milk and some biscstis;sipped the milk
gratefully, but although she had not eaten sinceHutime, she had no
appetite for food.

'‘Never mind, dear. Drink your milk while | see teetbed.' The old lady
paused. 'You haven't anything to sleep in?"

'‘No." Janis flushed, expecting to see at leashtdiisuspicion in Bebby's
eyes, but they were expressionless as she said, dim't expect to be
spending the night away from home, of course he ®ent out, returning
with a large flannelette nightdress which she plawe the hearth to warm.



Janis was almost asleep when, some fifteen mitaties Bebby announced
that the bed had now been made up.

As they reached the bottom of the stairs, the adiy frowned.
'‘Can you manage them?' she asked doubtfully.

'l managed to walk down the steps at the hosptahis replied. 'But Mr.
Caton helped me." At that moment Perry's voice ctaome the kitchen.

‘Are you there, Bebby?'
‘Yes.'
"When you're ready, get me something to eat, wili?y

'‘Can you come here a minute first?" He came at.oMiss Carter can't
possibly walk upstairs, you'll have to carry her.'

A brief hesitation, then he lifted Janis off heetteand a moment later,
placed her, very carefully, on the landing.

Bebby helped her undress; the nightgown, thoughoaidarge, felt warm
and aired and Janis drew it snugly about her aglsimeed round the room.
Small and neat, with the same mellow cosinesspbataded the hall and
kitchen, it glowed red in the light of pine logsrbung in the grate. 'Hurry up
and go - because | shall soon be crying,' she titopdgeply moved in the
face of so much kindness.

'In you get.' The bedclothes being turned backhfer; Janis slid between
them. 'Don't be afraid of the electric blanket, rdé&s an over-blanket, and
quite safe. However, should you prefer to switcbfit just press the little
knob. ..." This, and the anxious, sympathetic falbeve her, proved too
much - and all the unnatural restraint of the pasthours was released in a
flood of tears.

'My child," said Bebby in gentle soothing tone'sy 'in complete ignorance
of the circumstances which have brought you herel ¢ho know these tears



aren't merely the aftermath of shock. Would yote lib tell me what's

troubling you ?' Janis could not speak and Bebtydi press her, but drew
her head against her breast - and time leapt bemkty years. A very dark
head had rested where now lay the fair one, any,Haconsolable at the

death of his young mother, had sobbed just asrlyitts the girl she now

held close. After a long while Bebby said with mfe gentleness, 'Feeling
better?’

Somewhat ashamed, Janis drew away, brushing the ftean her cheeks
with the back of her hand.

'Yes, thank you,” she nodded, managing a smile.bBdiicked the
bedclothes firmly round her.

'‘Good night. If you want anything just knock on thall; | sleep next door.’
As she put out the light a log slipped, showerhlggroom with a comforting
glow. Janis sighed, snuggled her head into thewidind fell at once into a
restful, dreamless slumber.

The little clock on the table by the bed happereelde the first thing Janis
saw on opening her eyes and, with a gasp of fearsat up. Half past eight!
Then, her eyes meeting the unfamiliar objects enrtitom, she sank back
with a sigh of relief. No Mrs. Poole to bully héig morning!

Before she had time to recall much of what happdast night Bebby
entered and, seeing her awake, opened the curkaanly. spring sunshine
flooded the room. The old lady came over to the éed asked, 'Did you
sleep well ?'

'Yes, thank you. Is it really half past eight?’
Bebby nodded and inquired about her leg.
'It's much better, in fact, it doesn't hurt atradlw.' About to get out of bed,

Janis found herself being ordered back. 'But I'nfigodly able to get up,’ she
protested. 'l can't let you wait on me—'



"Two days in bed - Mr. Caton's orders. Lie downjrybreakfast will be up
directly.’

Janis gasped at the contents of the tray which Bplazed before her.
'‘And eat it all, remember. Don't let me find angthieft when | return!’

She needn't have worried; Janis tackled the bacdreggs with relish, not
having tasted such food while in the employ ofRieeles. Although she had
done all the cooking - a task in no way connectigl her duties as a nanny
- she had not been allowed the same food as hdogeng.

Home-cured bacon, freshly made butter.... Janistexad if Mr. Caton kept
a farm. Shyly she questioned Bebby on her return.

‘A very extensive farm is attached to Dene Royaha replied the old
lady, glancing at the tray with satisfaction.

Dene Royal Manor ... ? Janis had heard of it, ofs® There had been an
article in theCheshire Worldwith pictures of the grounds. Parts of the
interior had also been illustrated, to show theubigd carving and antique
furniture. But Janis wrinkled her forehead in afoefto recall something
else, something more recent.

Her face cleared; she remembered now. A few mdpgilek she had been
laying the table and Mrs. Poole's niece, passimg ldétest copy of the
magazine to her aunt, had remarked on the countyss eligible bachelor's
being caught at last. 'Some people have all tHe'lslee said. 'Imagine being
mistress of Dene Royal Manor!

The book had eventually reached the kitchen tdhbean away, and Janis
had glanced through it. Right at the front was atpgraph of a very
beautiful girl, the caption announcing her engagdnte Mr. Peregrine
Caton of Dene Royal Manor. And, further on, a pgoaph of the engaged
couple at the hunt ball. Janis had considered tl@mextraordinarily
handsome couple - and Mr. Caton the tallest andt matiseactive man
present. No wonder Vfera had thought the girl lucky



Something very different about his features now,sedu Janis. The
photograph had pleased her, given the impressiomieone chivalrous
and kind. But he was just the opposite - harshxpfession, arrogant and
overbearing, his lips at times curving into so thifdine as to give the
impression of cruelty.

Janis shuddered, not in the least envious of th&dumistress of Dene
Royal Manor!

For the next two days Bebby fussed over her likerawith a newly-hatched
brood, forcing her to take nourishing drinks, itisig she finish every meal
set before her, and remaining beside her if sheaamnsign of anxiety or
depression.

Moments of foreboding were inevitable but on thelghlanis relaxed into a
feeling of security. No one had ever considerectbarfort since her mother
died, and the dainty, tempting meals which Beblmgpced were a delight.
After two and a half years of what could only bea&ed as drudgery, Janis
almost enjoyed the luxury of being waited upon. lBéb meticulous care
often brought a lump to her throat; her heart rveted of love for so long -
became filled with a great affection far the oldexman, whom she called
'‘Bebby' as easily as if she Rad known her all ifer |

On the third day Bebby made her stay in bed uatith time. When she
presented herself in the kitchen the old lady grdntith satisfaction.

"You look much better,' she declared. 'Be quickwitur lunch; Mr. Caton
wishes to see you.'

This caused Janis to eat her lunch with more Hhsatewas necessary. She
must please him, for should he not employ her sbeldvnever see Bebby

again. The prospect filled her with dismay. Butlif. Caton was soon to be

married he would surely need more servants. He sg@@npresent to have
Bebby, a butler, and no one else! Yes, he wouldeyrer, she felt sure. ...

Her spirits were dashed as she realized that héowowv leave the domestic

arrangements to his new wife.



These and other troubled thoughts running throwghrtind, Janis followed
Bebby down a maze of passages.

'Mr. Caton's study. Knock before you go in." Stgrafter Bebby's retreating
figure, Janis swallowed convulsively, feeling thedr only support had
deserted her. Timidly she knocked, then entereddbe as Mr. Caton's
curt voice bade her '‘Come in'.

He continued to write, sitting at a large desk. Blo&ed over his shoulder.
Oil paintings against oak panelling; old weaponsaashelf. On the other
wall a great bookcase with beautiful leather-bocoatents....

Janis moved uncertainly into the room and stoodiBydesk, waiting in
silence for him to speak.

'‘Bring a chair over. | want to talk to you.' Shi continued writing.

Placing the chair on the opposite side of the dekk, sat on the edge,
straight and prim, her hands folded nervously inlée. Then his eyes were
scrutinizing her dispassionately; they met hers gdomoment before he
inquired if her leg were better.

'Yes, thank you, Mr. Caton,' she replied, endeanguo hide her agitation.

His further inquiries sounded perfunctory, thoughdbviously noted an

improvement in her appearance, for he said, 'B&dxy has been caring for
you with her usual efficiency.’

'Yes, indeed; she's so very kind.' Then she aduedn afterthought, You're
kind, too, letting me stay here.’

Her reference to his kindness appeared to amusetinomgh his eyes were
narrowed and coldly devoid of emotion.

'l shall ask you a few-questions,' he told herlgufthey will be answered
truthfully, understand ?'

'Yes, yes, of course.'



'Have you not heard anything from this aunt andleimtho went out to
Canada ?'

‘No, but | suppose they're too busy—' She brokeTdfe real explanation
was that they could not be bothered to write.

'How long do they intend staying there ?'
'If they like it they won't come back at all.’

'l see.' He paused, toying with a pen on the blottstill don't understand
why this couple, your only relatives, should hagf you alone here. You
say they didn't expect you to leave your employmbat the possibility
shouldn't have been overlooked.’

'l think,' returned Janis after a slight hesitatitimat they considered they'd
done enough for me. After all, they did take me mwvhavas only eight, so

they've spent a great deal of money on me."' Séeé ta sound loyal to her
benefactors, yet she somehow felt they had inldaeh glad to shelve their
responsibility.

‘Tell me why you were dismissed?' The question toekby surprise; she
flushed and hung her head. But he awaited her anawe she said,
evasively, that she had already told him.

"You told me you were dismissed for impertinendée spoke softly,
watching her bent head. 'May | have the truth,gg@a

It would be practically impossible to deceive hshe concluded, nervously
twisting her fingers. And yet if he knew the trdte would never employ
her. No matter how she tried to explain he wouke tlne same view as Mrs.
Poole.

'It was the truth,’ she quivered, wretchedly avthe¢ nothing could sound
less convincing.

He rose and moved to the fire; she watched hisgihgrexpression, trying
to fathom it. He was not convinced of her innocercel that seemed to be



causing him some concern. But all at once his Hiéedl as if he had
resolutely come to a decision.

'l have a proposition to put to you, Janis.' Hekadlover to her chair and
stood close, looking down at her with a cool, ungeomal stare. "You will
think it exceedingly strange, but it will solve yquroblem, and mine too. |
want you to marry me.'

Had he struck her a blow she could not have beem stoinned. With a
sensation of the chair slipping from under her,@lteout her hands to grasp
the arms which, to her overwhelming relief, werk stere!

'M-marry you!" As she tried to rise, looking almosbmical in her
bewilderment, Perry's sense of humour could natppressed and a smile
of sheer amusement broke the hard line of his méodtiu needn't make fun
of me!' she flashed, her eyes sparkling.

'I'm not," he assured her, suddenly grave. 'Neaee hbeen more serious in
my life.'

Could he have lost his senses? It didn't seemigessaind yet he couldn't be
in full possession of them!

"You're going to be married quite soon,' she remxhigim, adopting a rather
soothing tone. 'l saw it in the paper.’

'One can't believe everything one reads in thepapee voice took on its
familiar hardness. 'l don't intend to enter inty arplanations or arguments,
Janis. It's enough to say that | do want to maay, yand that it will be a
purely business arrangement.’

Vaguely, through the turmoil, it registered that fsome reason his
engagement had been broken.

'‘But you can't want to marrgne!' The whole situation became more and
more unreal with every word he uttered.

'I've just told you that | do.’



'Oh, but—' she spread her hands - 'why?"

A frown of impatience crossed his brow.

‘The reason need not concern you,' he told hetlghdwe already said that
it will solve both our problems. You shall have ety for the rest of your
life, and as I, too, shall benefit from the maraathat is reason enough.’
Dazed, Janis sat there, wondering if she would saeake from this
ridiculous dream. 'Have you made up your mind2irged, jerking her back
to the realization that this was no dream, bukstaality.

'l can't make up my mind so soon,' she faltered.

'We must marry the day after tomorrow.’

'What! she gasped, rising to her feet.

'So you see,’ he remarked, calmly ignoring her usioh, ‘there isn't much
time.’

Janis put trembling hands to her temples.

'l can't think. ..." One fact emerged from the csidn of her mind. This man
was in earnest; he did want to marry her.

And slowly, as her brain cleared, she knew why &e forced her to come
here, why he had not lent her money or helpeddénd a place to stay in
Chester. For some reason he had to be married loy&gday.

'So it's no use my asking for employment?' she, said an astounded little
exclamation left his lips.

‘Are you telling me you would rather be a maid héhan the mistress?'
came the sardonic inquiry, and Janis remainedtsilen

No doubt as to the answer to that question. A noaigld keep out of his
way, whereas a wife. ... She shuddered and fétierahan saw, him stiffen.



'l said it would be a business arrangement,’ hénekd her coldly. 'Don't be
afraid, | shall expect nothing from you.'

A vivid flush spread across her face.

'l wish | could have worked with Bebby," she muredyrand his dark eyes
narrowed. Plainly he didn't believe in her singeaibout that.

'It's altogether out of the question. Unless yoreago marry me you'll have
to leave.' He glanced at his watch. "You shouldobeyour way to the
hospital. I've made an appointment for three olclésk for Dr. Evans. A
car from the village is waiting, and Bebby will geith you." Then,
deliberately, 'l shall expect your answer when geturn.’

Leaning back in the car, Janis closed her eyesgtrio marshal her
confused thoughts. In five minutes' time she woloéd confronting Mr.
Caton with her answer - and she hadn't the faimdest what that answer
would be.

Bebby had chatted a good deal on the way to Chéstdrchatted, too, while
the doctor had re-dressed her leg. Janis had $&ldage twinge of pain, but,
her thoughts being so far removed from her physicaibles, she had
considered it too unimportant to mention.

The car purred along the country road, eating aprhes, and the time. The
Old Rectory came into view; then they were in taeel, and the whole
majestic pile of Dene Royal dominated the scene.site, occupied initially

by the de Farrabys who came over with the Conquéet been chosen
with care; the fields and lakes, the wooded slag®s distant scarps, all
combined to enhance the spot. The house itselfiijgiiitom the beginning of

the fifteenth century, had been added to througtimutiges, and reflected
the noble aims and tastes of a succession of @rtte manor.

As the car turned into the tall wrought iron gatgwanis turned impulsively
to her companion.



'‘Bebby, do you know why Mr. Caton wants to marry?me

'‘Marry you?' An incredulous silence and then, 'Ofirse! Why didn't |

guess? And there he told me just the bare factaitabe accident and your
having nowhere to go. He never mentioned his ne@ntion." The last
couple of sentences were spoken to herself, irergthaintive tones. It

would almost seem, thought Janis vaguely, that®&ton was in the habit
of confiding in his old nurse. But he hadn't dowetlsis time, obviously.

'How stupid of me," she added and, noticing thesttamty in Janis's eyes,
'It's an excellent idea. We'll all be saved - dis, wonderful! Providence
must have sent you!'

'l haven't said I'll marry him—'
"You're not going to refuse him?' Bebby exclaimedisbelief. "You can't!

'Please answer my question,’ begged Janis dedpeaatthe car came to a
halt outside the front porch. 'There isn't muchetii have to give him my
answer, and | don't know what to do!"

"You can't refuse him, Janis,' Bebby repeated ietgubut persuasive tones.
'It's most important for you both. Besides, yoyust right for him." She
added, again almost to herself. 'Yes,' she nodalgel\ 'you're just right for
him.'

Janis ignored that.

'He frightens me," she whispered distractedly.dibn't accept his offer I've
nowhere to go. | can't get a proper job withouestitnonial, and I've no
money. He knows all this and is forcing me to mdmim.' Her voice sank
even lower; she buried her face in her hands,lyttiefeated.

'My dear—' Bebby gathered her into her arms, 'véhailly child you are.
Mr. Caton would never hurt you.'

'Well, he isn't very kind; he could let me work fam.’



The driver opened the car door and Bebby wavedway, closing the door
again.

‘That would be impossible, dear. You asked me whwants to marry you.
Had he wanted you to know everything he would hale you himself,
therefore | mustn't do so. This much | shall teluythough - if he's not
married by Wednesday he loses his home. This heuseything, is up for
sale. Did you notice those people we passed omwayrout?' And, when
Janis nodded, 'They were here to view the propéitggson, the butler, was
showing them over. There will be another partyhi@a house now.'

Moving out of Bebby's arms, Janis gazed arounddtghe neglected state
of the grounds, and of the house itself; she aswembered the dreadful car
in which Mr. Caton had brought her to the Manor.

'l don't understand anything,' she cried, stilthose distracted tones, and
there followed a long moment of indecision beforebBy said, although
with some reluctance,

'We'll go inside, dear, and | will explain a littile you. But you must never
breathe a word to Mr. Caton. He has a high regarche - indeed, I'm more
one of the family than a servant - but | believeroaildn't hesitate to dismiss
me were he to discover | had divulged somethingclviie himself is so
obviously reluctant to discuss with you.'

'I'll never say a word about it," came the solemonpse, and a few minutes
later Janis became absorbed in Perry's story, BbyBeegan to talk about
the events leading up to his staggering proposalasfiage.

The tragedy of it all began, Bebby went on to expla
when, at twenty-two, Perry found himself with gostether whom he hated.
He was managing the estate at this time, but Bpsbther was addicted to

gambling and this caused so much trouble that Reftrijome.

'He loved this place - it's been in the family floree hundred years,' Bebby
continued, a sad edge to her voice. 'And this hrptorieave affected him in



a strange way. His experience with his stepmotbemed to give him a
distaste for all women. He swore never to marry—"'

'‘But that was wrong of him," Janis declared indighya 'All women are not
the same!'

‘No, dear, but as I've said, that was the wayfeicaeéd Perry. This aversion to
marriage troubled Perry's uncle, James, who algedldhe Manor, and
wanted to feel sure that Perry would have a sorhadea large fortune and
Perry was his sole heir. As the years passed amyg §tél remained single
James became more and more concerned that the Mawuida some day
pass out of the family. About two and a half yesge James learned that he
had only six months to live. By this time his félaat the Manor would pass
to strangers had become an obsession and he aheyedill, naming
another nephew, Richard, as his heir should Pestybe married on or
before his thirtieth birthday.'

‘That was blackmail'" exclaimed Janis, again indign but for another
reason.

‘That's just what Mr. Hannings, their solicitorjdaand James actually

agreed. Richard is something of a rake, the blaeks, and James felt sure
that Perry would do anything rather than let hisisio have the fortune

which was rightly his.’

'Wasn't that a risk to take?' Obviously James hadmted Richard to have
any money at all, otherwise he would have sharsddmtune between the
two. 'The plan could so easily have misfired.'

'It was a risk, but James was convinced that tluslavforce Perry's hand.
As for the plan misfiring," she went on signifidgntit has misfired ... unless
Perry is married by Wednesday.'

Janis let that pass and stared through the wingawzled by the apparent
neglect. It was not only that the grounds were grewvn with weeds, but in
the distance fields appeared to be untitled arahveof farm cottages, even
from here, looked to be greatly in need of rep&hne mentioned her



puzzlement over this neglect to Bebby and learhatlwhen Perry's father
died, six months ago, he had been practically hagotkr

'He caught the gambling habit from his wife andwastn them they got
through the entire family fortune.’

This piece of information brought a gleam of conmamrsion to Janis's eyes
- as she recollected what Bebby had said abouy'Béwwe for his home.

'So Mr. Caton decided to marry, after all?' Beldmkled surprised and Janis
added, 'l saw the announcement of his engagemdms @heshire World.'

'Yes, as soon as he realized he would lose evagytnless he married he
began looking round for a wife.' Janis had to s@ilBebby's way of putting
it and a slight flush came to the old woman's cke®Ke all knew, of course,
because Perry was back at home. He returned imtabdadter his father's
death and, incidentally, sent his stepmother packiMo doubt about the
satisfaction that statement gave to Bebby and atmirs had to smile, her
own troubles momentarily forgotten as the story wgaadually being
unfolded to her.

'His engagement,’ Janis ventured as Bebby pauskdrinarrative. 'Why
was it broken?' There was a hesitation now andisgmBebby's reluctance
to continue, Janis apologized and admitted thaa# none of her business.

‘Well ... | do understand your curiosity, dear.'oftrer pause, and then
Bebby spoke with firm decision. 'l think you sholdabw the rest. It's ugly,
I'll tell you that for a start." And as she revettiee story of the invidious plot
to rob Perry of his inheritance Janis's eyes widemealmost horrified
disbelief.

Perry was twenty-eight when his uncle died, ankoaigh the alteration in
the will must have come as a shock he was not ynuirturbed, for at that
time he believed his father to be a rich man. Bubis father's death, Perry
knew, as Bebby had already said, that he mustretitagy or lose his home.

'l don't think it ever crossed his mind, as he Emkround, that he would fall
in love,' said Bebby. 'Marriages of convenience @amon in his circle.



They often prove successful and Perry probablyetseti his wealth would
compensate for any lack of affection on his p@aut Glenda Forbes,
beautiful, elegant and very clever, had apparecdfytivated him from the
start and Bebby was convinced he would have as&etbhmarry him even
had his inheritance not been at stake. 'Contrahystexpectations, he was in
love for the first time in his life," Bebby addeéBut it so happened that she
was really engaged to his cousin—'

‘To Richard?' Janis waited, unbelievingly, for wivats coming next.

'Yes, to Richard. He knew what he stood to gaiheifcould keep Perry
single, and | don't expect he had much difficuttpersuading Glenda to fall
in with his plan. | don't know how the first meafimwas manoeuvred, but |
don't suppose there was much difficulty, becaussn@ would naturally

belong to the same social set as Perry.' Bebby aetd describe Glenda,
and Janis soon surmised that a man would haveuwliffiin resisting her

charms if she once set out to ensnare him. As fenda herself, whatever
her feelings for Richard, she did not sound thé slowoman who could be
happy as the wife of a poor man. 'l suppose theyght it all very simple

once Glenda had persuaded Perry that, as preper&tiosuch a fashionable
wedding could not be made in a hurry, their magiaguld not take place
until the week before his birthday. The plan was@tenda to jilt him on the

eve of the wedding—'

'Oh, no!" Janis broke in, appalled. 'No one would be so adtk

"You wouldn't think so, | agree, but there was gy\large fortune at stake,
remember.' Bebby went on to say that, after alhg$hdid not go according
to plan. Through their own carelessness GlendaRinbdard were seen
together and the fact casually mentioned to P&yysheer coercion he had
dragged the truth from her. "'They must have hadrg anxious few days
after that," Bebby said, her eyes darkening reflelst, '‘because there was
still a month to go. But their anxiety didn't lagby Perry immediately

instructed his solicitors to sell the estate.’

‘That must have been more than three weeks agni$ Jackoned,
calculating mentally.



‘That's right; and they must be feeling quite $gf@ow - exultant, in fact.'

Janis was still perplexed, for when Mr. Caton guthe property for sale he
obviously had no intention of marrying.

'‘Something must have happened to make him chasgrihd?' Janis spoke
almost to herself, scarcely aware that she wamgskguestion.

'It did," Bebby snapped, startling Janis by thedemdgleam of anger in her
eyes. 'Not satisfied with robbing Perry of his mgrtbose two want to buy
the house. Richard came, last Friday, to look atBun

'He - he came when Mr. Caton was here?' gasped danble to believe
anyone could be so shameless.

'Perry was away, meaning to stay with friends waitér the sale. But he just
had to come back - | told you how he loves the @laand Gregson, the
butler, explained what had happened.’ Bebby wernb @ay that Perry had
taken the old car which was used for carrying thiagound on the estate,
and gone into Chester to see his solicitor. 'l'@enshim in a temper, but
never so furious as that,” Bebby continued. 'l wotilhave been a bit
surprised if he'd married the first girl he setega—' She stopped and Janis
looked away, trying to spare the old woman anyherrdiscomfiture. In the
silence which followed she found herself endeavayto fill in the gaps. It
wasn't difficult. Glenda, having taken a liking tloe manor during her
engagement to Perry, had decided she wantedaihd..Richard intended
buying it with the money that should by rights e dousin's. Perhaps there
was some excuse for Perry's harshness, for thetfatthe appeared so
different from the attractive person she had seethé photograph. As if
reading her thoughts, Bebby remarked, 'lt's irdniteat after that
stepmother of his had given him an acute distastdhér sex, he should
eventually fall in love with a girl like Glenda, wttould be so ruthless as to
join with his cousin in hatching that dreadful plotrob him. It's no wonder
he hates all—' Again Bebby broke off, but her wocdsild not be taken
back.



'Does he hate all women?' murmured Janis, suddeaglling, for no
apparent reason, what Bebby had said earlier denitlanis, being ‘just
right for him'. She shuddered, and all her uncetydiooded over her again.

'‘No, of course not, dear. | don't know what madesaneit. He has a most
wonderful friend - you'll soon be meeting her," sltgled optimistically.
‘They've grown up together - the same age, theyYare'l like Avril; she
lives at the Old Rectory - perhaps you noticedsitvee came up this
afternoon?’

'Yes, | did." A slight pause and then, 'If thegueh good friends, why— ? Is
this Avril married ?'

'‘No, and | expect Perry did ask her to marry hiat,dhe's - well - | suppose
you'd call it engaged,’ and as Janis naturallyddghkuzzled, 'John - that's her
friend - is separated from his wife. No one knowste what'sgoing to
happen, but | expect they're hoping John's wiféditorce him eventually.’

Absorbed once more with her own problems, Janisndidgive her full
attention to what Bebby was saying, but she didkthvaguely, that Avril
would be far better off married to Perry than wagtier time with a married
man.

' must go and give him my answer,' she said &t Vve@ndering if he would
tell her to leave the house at once.

'‘Are you going to say yes?' Bebby spoke hesitah#ly,faded eyes anxious
yet hopeful. 'It will solve both your problems.’

Just what Mr. Caton had said, mused Janis, asputithiving Bebby an
answer, she left the room and made her way aloagniédwe of passages to
the study, her lips trying to frame the answerisktended to give.

Afterwards, Janis never could recollect how sheecémchange her mind.
She did remember that as she entered the hallemudinty of viewers came
down the great staircase, preceded by a reluctatierb A curious
resentment flooded over her as, with careless feréifice, they tramped
through the hall and out to the garden.



She also remembered the look of intense pain ary'Béace as he watched

them from the library door, and her own inexplieblesire to ease that
pain....

His voice seemed incredibly gentle as he saidwanfements later,

‘Thank you, Janis, I'm sure you will never regtét i



CHAPTER TWO

Two pairs of critical eyes observing her made Jamisemely nervous at
tea, yet she contrived to appear at ease. Haviogoted to eat in the kitchen
with her adored Bebby, she was thrown into confusaa learning that
'Perry's orders' were that she must take her tehercosy little room -
termed the playroom - in which Perry and his frievete already waiting.

Chilled by his cool indifference, and by the oldgr's frigid politeness,
Janis stammered each time she had to speak whmttjfatly, was not
often. The other two chatted all the time, ofteernsmg to forget her
presence altogether. Appalled at her own infegipdiinis felt terrified at the
prospect of a future in which everyone she met ddel like this confident
girl who so clearly despised her. Dared she tetl Bhe had changed her
mind? Janis shivered as she pictured his reacBba.cast him a guarded
glance as he laughed with Avril. Even with his faetaxed, he gave the
impression of a stern, strong personality, a maa wbuld never brook the
slightest defiance to his wishes.

He looked across at her, and the amused twinkledfadianis lowered her
eyes. Why on earth had he insisted on her comingdteall ?

When at last the meal was over, she breathed addigélief, watching
Bebby as she cleared away the tea things and daoug¢ the tray.
Interrupting the conversation, Janis asked timidénhe might go.

Perry surveyed her coolly from the armchair in viahihi@ now sat.

'l want to talk to you,' he said. 'Avril has made a list of your immediate
requirements, and you will go into Chester tomortowet them. Avril will
choose everything.'

'Everything?'

"That's what | said."'

Janis passed her tongue nervously over her lips.



'l would like to choose my own wedding clothesg sikntured, 'if you don't
mind.'

'l do mind; Avril will choose everything. Is thalear?'

'Yes,' she whispered submissively. 'Yes, Mr. Caterr}y¢' Would she ever
get used to calling him by that name ? Janis wadleriserably. He had
told her to do so, but several times during teatgteaddressed him as Mr.
Caton, much to Avril's amusement. There had beehimgp amusing,
however, in Perry's dark glances, and she fourselfdrembling, and even
thankful at times, for the other girl's protectmesence.

At last he told her to go, and as she closed tloe behind her she heard
Avril say, somewhat anxiously,

'‘Are you sure she's old enough to be married ?'

The following morning they set off early, in ther @ghich Perry had hired
for them. It was a silent, miserable journey, fariRmade no attempt to
open a conversation.

They bought all that was required and, Janis fearacch more besides.
Then Avril explained that they would be having lonwith a friend of hers.

'We're to meet him at the Grosvenor,' she addety/cur

Janis flushed, all confusion. She had no wish tetrAeril's friend who, she
felt sure, would be another one of these arrogaople who would treat her
with undisguised contempt.

'l— Have you made arrangements?' she faltered.

'l rang him last evening, telling him we'd be ingSter today. He insisted on
taking us both to lunch.' Something in Avril's tagere Janis the impression
that she regretted ringing up her friend, thatihigtation had come as a
surprise to her. Perhaps, thought Janis, glanamgncat her shabby attire,
Avril did not relish the idea of taking her into hotel.



'I'd rather not comel-can have my lunch and meet you afterwards,’ aite s
Avril made no attempt to hide her relief.

‘That would be a good idea. Have you any money@y Ttad reached the
hotel and, glancing at her watch., Avril said thegre late and that her
friend would be inside, waiting at their table ytfu haven't any money | can
give you—'

'Hello, darling, am | late? So sorry, but | was tkafthe office."’

‘John!" Avril was clearly put out, but she manatesday calmly, 'John, meet
Janis. Janis, my fian— A friend of mine."

Janis held out her hand.

'I'm just going,’ she said, making to move away.

'‘Going? Where to?' His frank blue eyes met Avrilteen flickered over
Janis's slender figure. 'l believe I'm taking yaihbto lunch. Didn't Avril

tell you?'

‘Janis is having lunch and then meeting me aftetsyaAvril hastily put in,
flushing under John's intense stare.

'Whose suggestion was that?' he inquired, takinigarsituation at a glance.
'Mine,' said Janis quietly.

'I'm glad to hear it. There's a small restauranhdothe corner,” he went on.
‘Shall we go there ?'

'l don't want to intrude—"
'How can you be intruding when I've offered to tgke?' He smiled, and

Janis suddenly knew that he would not be like theers. Smiling in
response, she thanked him, hoping she had noedsgd Avril too much.



Over the meal John, gay, blond and thirty-five t looking much younger
than Perry - immediately charmed his way into hesarhy treating her from
the first as an equal, and obviously deriving msekisfaction from the
smiles he brought to her childish lips.

'l shall call you Cinders,' he said as they rosgdo 'For you are a little
Cinderella, aren't you ?'

'I'm very lucky,' she returned gravely. 'Perryasgenerous, and it was kind
of Avril to bring me here today.'

'‘Go on being kind to her, Avril." Although gentleaigh, John's tones held a
hint of reproach and Avril lowered her eyes uncamafioly. Clearly John
was not pleased by the way in which Avril was tregaher, and Janis felt
suddenly guilty and hoped Avril would not blame FarJohn's attitude.

' will," Avril promised, and was rewarded by thedslen pressure of John's
hand on her aim.

'l know you will, darling.’ Then, turning to Janikshall see you tomorrow,
Cinders ... your wedding day.’

It seemed astonishingly simple to become Perryis. Wi few words spoken
by a politely impersonal registrar; a few good vestirom Avril and John ...
and they were in the car, on their way back toMa@or.

Janis looked first at the thin gold band on hegdin then at Perry, sitting as
far away from her as possible. He stared from thedew, a bored
expression on his face. She did not expect contienseso allowed her
thoughts to wander back over the events of thetpaestty-four hours.

First, the sudden change in Avril's manner towdrels immediately after
they had left John. Almost imperceptible at first slight intonation of the
voice, a softening of the eyes, a few puzzled,cbaiag glances. In less than
half an hour Avril had put Janis completely at base.



Avril had left her at the beauty salon, insistitngit she have a manicure
while her hair dried. Perry happened to be suahsa-pot over hands and
hair, she warned, telling Janis she would returabiout an hour.

'‘No, Yvonne,' said Avril after a critical survey.

'‘Comb it out a little - the style is slightly oldon't you think?'

'l tried to advise madam, but she wanted to looleio!

Avril laughed.

You won't when you're my age!'

Yvonne combed out her hair, to Janis's disgustighshe had to admit she
felt more comfortable.

As they reached the gates of the Manor Janis amkeadusly,
'Will Perry think I've been extravagant, Avril?'

'Why should he?' She seemed amused. 'You've bomgjjhihecessities. In
any case, | made out the list.'

'Did he look at it?' And, when Avril shook her heddlidn't need six sets of
underwear!'

Auvril ignored that.
'l shall tell Perry that you chose your own weddarnifit.'

'‘No!" exclaimed Janis fearfully. 'He said you meisbose it. You were kind
to let me take the other one back and changeti;-bu

‘The one you've picked is far nicer," Avril smilédou have excellent taste,"
Janis.'



Janis flushed with pleasure at the compliment. &kausive little suit in
dusty pink was, indeed, a model of perfection. Avad put it down to her
own account for the time being - a circumstancectvhpuzzled Janis
somewhat.

‘It wasn't more than the one you chose?"

‘Just a little." But Avril's tone had a curiousgwvhich troubled Janis a good
deal.

Tea was already laid, in the playroom, as befoeeryRold Janis to change
her dress, and he and Avril were waiting when slmeecdown in a smart
afternoon dress of Avril's choosing. Flushed ardited, in spite of a sudden
pain in her leg, Janis stood hesitantly in the d@ay; not hearing the other
girl's whistle of surprise. But Perry did and, glang up from the roll of bills

Avril had given him, he surveyed her coolly, with@assing any comment.

When the table had been cleared again he handeditveg, narrow box.
'For me ?' Janis stared at him in surprise.
"Your wedding present.’

'Oh ... thank you. | never expected. ..." She ogpe¢he box, gasping with
pleasure as she withdrew the pearls. To Perrygs astonishment her eyes
filled with tears. 'No one has ever given me subleautiful present - | don't
know what to say.' She held them in her finger®sg that Avril at last took
them from her, fastening them round her neck, ao#tihg at Perry over
Janis's head. Glancing at him suddenly, Janisisega look which puzzled
her greatly. He seemed both angry and ashamed.

As soon as Avril left them she turned to Perry.

'May | go now?' She didn't tell him she wantedieodown, that her leg
ached abominably.

‘Not yet, | have something to say to you. Sit doWhe obeyed, casting him
a glance of inquiry. 'There are one or two detatmrding our marriage that



| haven't mentioned." He might have been discusiegweather, Janis
thought, so unemotional did he sound. 'l think tend quite clear that you'll
be well paid for what you're doing; but you apptedbe a sensible girl, and
must realize that we couldn't go on living in tlzen® house with nothing
between us. It would be degrading for us both,tdani agree?'

Seeing the startled look that crossed her facey Rendered at it; he also
wondered why she blushed so hotly as she murmured,

'l quite understand.’

'l suggest we carry on for a month or two and theme to the only
arrangement possible— You do fully understand me?'

'Yes, of course.'
Perry frowned at her deepening colour.

‘There's nothing to be so embarrassed about. Wiaénime comes | shall,
of course, substantially increase your allowancéte-'stopped abruptly.
'Whatis the matter with you ?'

'N-nothing." Janis could not meet his gaze. He migha gentleman, she
thought, but it was extremely indelicate of him rt@ntion payment in
connection with what was, after all, only a wifellyty. Why had he changed
his mind ? She felt sure that at the time of makiisdirst offer he had meant
what he said about not wanting anything from hes.ddggestion made her
tremble at the prospect, but she supposed she vierlldifferently about it
when she knew him better. In any case, she woulddeife, and although
innocent and inexperienced, Janis knew what heahaght to expect of her.

Now, sitting beside him in the car, she began todeo when that dreaded
time would come.

They turned into the long drive, with its wide ggagrges and avenues of
limes, and rounded the bend. The house came imw,vuwnellow and
inviting in the warm spring sunshine. Gigantic sycaes raised their stately
heads behind it; the long terraced garden, evemgthountidy and



overgrown, blazed with all the colours of springpthing could be more
beautiful, and quite unexpectedly Janis felt thrél tbf coming home!For,
no matter what the circumstances of her marridgeysas now Perry's wife,
and this lovely house was her home.

John and Avril came back to the delightful luncbpgared by Bebby, and at
least one person seemed determined to make thsioeees lighthearted as
possible under the circumstances. Only twice wha 3erious; the first time
he raised his glass and, holding Janis's gazeseéiy,

‘To a charming Cinderella.’
This brought a quick laugh from Perry.

'It would appear that both you and Avril have dedidanis is an object for
pity—' He turned to his wife. 'That's not so, & You are perfectly satisfied
with your bargain?'

'Yes, of course,' she answered in a low voice. \Mais not the dream she had
cherished of her wedding day, and yet she didiriktshe would have
minded so very much if Perry had only kissed h&rahe ceremony, just
lightly, for she did not expect more. Even haddwehed her, patted her arm
reassuringly, looked at her kindly ... but his coldifference hurt, in a way
which as yet she could not understand.

'I'm not thinking she needs pity," John said, dosht as Perry shrugged, 'But
she's just a little girl, badly in need of affectiand care."’

'My dear John, all women are able to take carb@mnselves, and | am sure
Janis is no exception,' replied Perry mockinglgn'tl that so, Janis?' No
answer. 'Isn't it?'

'Yes,' she murmured at last, avoiding his eyes.

John became serious again as he and Avril weré@igav



'‘May | kiss the bride?' he asked Perry, who noddeaiching in some
amusement as John took her face in his hands aeddkher gently on the
cheek. Janis blushed adorably, and thanked him.

'What for ?' he laughed. 'For kissing you ?'

'Certainly not," she retorted, her colour deepemisghey all laughed. 'For
coming today and making everything s-so n-niceHer lip trembled and
John, with gentle understanding, patted her cheek.

‘At least | made you laugh. | shall be back sooméke you laugh again.’

She and Perry accompanied them to the door, and daw John's arm
encircle Avril's waist as she reached the pathutinathe orchard - a short
cut across the fields to the Old Rectory.

Then they returned to the library, a charming raaith red damask-covered
chairs and beautiful carving everywhere. The cgilvas high and gilded,
and-over the magnificent Adam fireplace hung adapgrtrait of Perry's
grandfather. Janis sat on the couch, feeling sdyaarkward now that they
were alone. But Perry did not intend staying wigh; thaving put away some
papers that had lain on a small side table, hetbatdshe must find her own
amusement, as he had an appointment with his lawyer

'l shall arrange for your allowance at the samefimme went on. ‘It will be
paid to you once a month, and what you do witls gaur own affair. But
when you've spent it there will be no more untd trext is due.’

‘Thank you very much.' She looked up at him timidfs long as you're
going out, | think I'll lie down in my room.’

'Do anything you like—' He frowned suddenly, natgiher pallor. ‘Are you
all right?'

'My leg - it hurts dreadfully.’

'How long has it been hurting?



'It started again an hour ago.’

His frown deepened.

'‘Again ? Has it troubled you before ?'
‘Once or twice.'

'When?' He sounded anxious, she thought. 'You BaidEvans was
perfectly satisfied with it.'

'He did say so, but it started to ache the firsteti went to see him, and
several times since.'

'Why didn't you mention it before you came away?'

'l forgot,” was the lame reply and, as his eyesomad sceptically, Janis
hurried on, "It didn't hurt very much - not likedibes now.'

'‘Nevertheless, you should have told the doctahdgain very bad, then ?'
'Yes, but it will go when I've rested it, it alwagees.’

'‘Go and get into bed and I'll send for my own dntteerry said, after a
thoughtful pause. 'He will soon find out what's ngol wish you'd told me
immediately it began to trouble you,' he endedhwisudden flash of anger.

Limping to the door, Janis wondered how she woudtl upstairs. Perry
came behind her.

'l take you." He picked her up, and she had rangle sensation of
helplessness, and comfort, as her cheek restedsadas coat.

Not to the back stairs this time, nor to the moditkt room next to Bebby's,

but to the large-windowed, high- ceilinged roomoating his. He set her
down gently on the bed; watched with narrowed ey@she stared round
disbelievingly; heard the gasp of astonishment d distaste - which

escaped her.



'Don't you like it?' His voice was harsh.
Janis shivered.

'It's so different from the rest of the house t .least, from the rooms I've
seen.’

The furniture, the curtains, the covers and evendérpet emanated the
disagreeable odour of newness. Thegrenew, all in the palest shade of
green. Expensive, ultra-modern, and totally withchdracter. Janis had the
impression of something grotesque, hideous, supimgesthe natural
warmth of what had once been a beautiful room.

Who could have committed such - sacrilege? NotyPerrThen who? The
other girl'! The one he should have married. Jaaigyht her breath; Perry
must have loved her very much to have alloweddh#nge, even in her own
room.

'It's nice, though," Janis added, her lack of egidam bringing-an
astonished exclamation from her husband.

'l believe you actually dislike it!"

'‘No." She feared she had given the impression graiitude. 'lIt doesn't
match the rest of the house, that's all. But ite,hshe repeated, 'and must
have cost a lot of money—' Janis broke off, coneththat there was little, if
any, sincerity in her voice.

'It did,’ replied Perry in grim tones, 'and thatisst important, isn't it?'

She stared up at his hard face with grave, apatogges.

'l sounded ungrateful, | know. Please forgive rime,really very grateful to
you. | haven't thanked you enough for all thoseslpclothes, and—' she

fingered the pearls she had worn for her weddihgeuld like to thank you
again for these—'



‘There's no need," he cut in shortly. 'Your su#cesover there, by the
dressing table. Bebby must have brought it up far.y

'My case ? Where did it come from ?'

‘The police station. | telephoned yesterday to iregabout it. They sent it
over this morning.'

Slipping off the bed, Janis limped to the dressaije.

'It's a wonder you didn't have to describe the @oist- or something."
Perry smiled faintly.

‘They know me well enough.’

Putting her case on the bed, Janis opened it.

'l thought I'd nothing to give you, but | have nob®he found what she
wanted, and looked shyly up at him. 'It isn't veayuable, but | hope you'll
like it." She held out a gold signet ring, her nevth gift to her father otieir
wedding day - and Janis's most treasured posse8aiitinyou have it?' She
asked the question humbly, and a little desperabelyfor so much seemed
to depend on his acceptance of her gift. But ihbced the pleading in her
voice he chose to ignore it. His tone resumeditsér hardness as he said,

"You and | made an agreement for our mutual benddihis. There was
nothing sentimental about it, | want you to rememibat - always. The
pearls were Avril's idea, not mine. She rang meleviiou were at the
hairdressers, and | allowed her to get them agamsbetter judgment.
Under the circumstances, it would not be fair fertmtake your ring which,
| presume, once belonged to your father.'

‘Avrii bought the pearls. ...?' Janis looked awayquick confusion. 'I'm
sorry,  wouldn't have offered you the ring if Kdown.' Then she managed a
wan little smile. 'You think me silly and sentimahtbut I'm not really. |
shall remember in future.'



'‘Good girl; now lie down and rest. Would you likeeto send Bebby up to
you?'

Janis was tying the ring up in the corner of a kanchief from which she
had taken it. She spoke almost to herself, seetoingss Perry's question.

'It would have been a birthday present, too.'

Perry moved impatiently.

'Shall | send Bebby up to you?' he repeated iruadure voice.
'‘Bebby? Oh, yes, please, | should like that verghmiu

Dr. Grant came later in the afternoon, and madeoesotigh examination.
Then, as he gazed at the white, childish face,ahiger rose. The girl
required immediate attention - and her husbandowa<Out on his wedding
day!

An intimate friend of Perry's late uncle, Dr. Gréwatd known all about the
will, so was not ignorant of the reason for thistiganarriage. Nevertheless,
he had been utterly taken aback when Perry haghehed asking him to

attend his wife, for he had seen him in London da$y week, where he had
intended staying until after the sale. He had nention of marrying then,

but the doctor had suspected that Perry was ddspehmmesick, and his
return had not surprised him. But to find him meulti

'When do you expect him back?' he inquired imp#iresf Bebby.
‘Not until late. He's dining out.’

'On his wedding day?' The doctor's heavy grey browes, giving him a
ferocious appearance. 'Have you any idea whers hew ?'

'‘Gone to see Mr. Hannings,' she returned tartly, &though far from
excusing Perry's conduct herself, she resented@Goant's high-handed
manner. 'Show me the telephone,’ he ordered cuftigre was one in



Perry's room and within a few minutes Janis helaeddbctor talking to her
husband.

'—you wilfully neglect having her properly attend&e—" An interruption,
and then, 'They were satisfied? Well, | can't seg!Wou should have sent
for me immediately." There was another pause aed flanis heard Dr.
Grant's voice again, but it was now much quieterahshe heard was,' —it
will have to be amputated.’



CHAPTER THREE

IT was a week later when Janis, her face as whitbegillow, clutched
Perry's hand tightly and said, in an agonizectlithice,

'When are they going - when are they going to talgdeg off?"

He gave a sudden start, his expression one of iaBtoant and deep
concern.

‘They're not. What in heaven's name gave you tleat?’

'Not...?" Janis drew a deep breath; her hand rélard dropped on to the
bed cover. 'l heard Dr. Grant telling you." She tn@mto explain, but she
hadn't gone far when he interrupted her.

'‘Good lord, child, why didn't you mention it sooR&hat Dr. Grant actually
said was that, fortunately, it had been caughtie totherwise there'd have
been gossibilityof having your leg amputated.'

'Was that it? Oh, Perry, I've been so frightened-shudder passed through
her at the recollection of the long, dragging weleking which she had

waited, every moment one of agony as she expeateel told of the coming

operation. And she remembered also, her eyes filck@ver him as he sat
by the bed, his shoulders so broad and erect,ddyg bo perfect, that her
most terrible misery had resulted from the surewkaedge that he would

never be happy with a cripple for a wife.

'Why didn't you mention it sooner?' he repeatathta of irritation entering
his voice. 'There was no need for you to suffetradl anxiety."'

She did not reply, for an explanation was too diffi. How could she tell
him that it was his own attitude which prevented fiem broaching the
subject? - that his cold indifference, and what éyapleared to be a complete
lack of concern, had frozen her into silence. Todag the first time he had
softened towards her; it was an almost imperceptiblange, but he had
smiled and touched her forehead and she had shlibnthis hand and
managed at last to speak, telling him of her fears.



He waited a while, expecting an answer to his goesbut as she still
remained silent he rose to go.

'Tll try to come tomorrow," he said, and with #ldé sinking feeling Janis
knew that the change had been only temporaryhihatanted to get away,
away from the hospital smells, the whiteness aedctromium.

'How long must | stay here?' she asked, her blas eyde and questioning,
her fair curls tumbling over the pillow as she eatrher head towards him as
he reached the door.

'Six or eight weeks - so the doctor tells me.’

But under Dr. Grant's expert care she was ableawel the hospital within
the month. During the last fortnight there had beewnery noticeable
difference in her husband's attitude towards Inet that he treated her as an
equal, for his manner, though kind, remained impeait and rather
superior, but the scorn had gone from his voicetardcontempt from his
eyes. He had visited her often - though rarelyistajor any appreciable
length of time - and on several occasions hadtsaritowers with Bebby or
Auvril - flowers from the gardens at Dene Royal.

'l hope you can come home before they're over,bBelaid. "You'll never
see anything so lovely as the gardens in springd, Ance or twice when he
could not visit her, Perry had sent a little note.

'He's so busy,' Avril told her. 'There's so muclptb right - after all those
years of neglect. He's always wanted to moderteedrm buildings and
also have a marvellous herd of Jersey cows. Nowcdre realize his
ambitions.' He was having new cottages built ferworkers.

Avril went on to inform her, and he had alreadydduk entire stock of cattle
to make room for the Jerseys he meant to keep.

Later,»Janis asked about something that had besipgiher since the day
of her wedding.



'Perry's stepmother - did she sleep in the roont teeRerry's? It would be
his father's then, wouldn't it?'

"You mean the one overlooking the orchard?’
Janis smiled ruefully.
'l didn't have much time to view the scenery, &4, think that's the one.’

'No; she said it was too big. It has never beed asee Perry's mother died.'
She cast Janis a sideways glance. 'lt has redssgly re-furnished.’

'l know. It's my room now, and | was in it for &l& while. Have you seen
it?"

Avril nodded, still eyeing Janis curiously.

'Do you like it?" Janis asked, unconsciously smiogthhe spotless white
quilt.

'l loathe it! Perry must have been mad to havenadtb—' Avril broke off in
some confusion and Janis put in quietly,

'It's all right, | know about that other one - Bglibold me all about what
happened.' She stopped, aware that she had beB&jdxy's confidence.
She had no alternative but to extract a promise fAwril not to tell Perry.
'No wonder he doesn't like women.' Then she addehafterthought, 'He
likes you, of course. Otherwise, he's a woman-hee't he?'

'No such thing! retorted Avril. 'No man can hate tvhole race of women.
He can only hate the ones he's met. The other§,-grented he may dislike
them, even despise them, but not hate.’

'To be despised is as bad,' returned Janis raddéy. s

Her meaning was clear and Avril moved uncomfortably



'Perry has suffered a great deal these past ferg,yyshe explained. 'l don't
know how much Bebby has told you, but his stepnratbéonly drove him
from his home, but managed, in less than six ydarsguander the entire
family fortune. Then there was Glenda. ..." Availed off and, sensing her
reluctance to discuss Perry's affairs, Janis sledre conversation away
from her husband's ex-fiancee.

'What was Perry like before his father married a@ashe asked, leaning
back on the pillows.

'One of the kindest, gentlest men you could evehwod meet." Avril spoke
dreamily, as if her thoughts were far away in thstp

'l can't imagine him being like that at all." Agaimote of sadness crept into
Janis's voice.

'l expect it does seem incredible to you,' agreedl Avistfully. 'To me, the
change is incredible. | would never have believegbae could become so
hard and embittered.’

'l wonder if he'll ever change back again.' Eveslasspoke Janis wondered,
doubtfully, if it would make any difference to hétdas he always been so
proud ?'

'I'm afraid so - though I call it snobbery—' Avglanced swiftly at her
friend, as if something had just occurred to hketold him once that
someone, some day, would break it down, that hddumeitaught humility.
| wonder... ?'

'Yes?' Janis looked up questioningly, but Avril veagking her head.

'Nothing - nothing at all.'

Perry came for Janis himself, driving the big new. ¢ie had no need to,
Janis reflected, for Mottram - the chauffeur wha karked for his father,
and had recently been dispensed with as an econosagure - was back



again. Perry put her comfortably in the back saeft]y tucking a rug round
her knees. Janis knew that she would not be aledpléit for several
months, for she had heard Dr. Grant giving instomst to Perry. There was
to be no strenuous exercise, no exertion at all stie was to have plenty of
rest. What Janis did not hear was the final warning

‘There must be no intimate relationship between watil I've given her a
clean bill of health. She must lead a very redifelfor a little while.'

They drove in silence for a time, both lost in thby but as the car turned
into the drive she uttered a gasp of delight. Htidimes, meeting overhead,
were in full leaf now, and the wide grass vergedoth sides of the drive

were banked with daffodils - great golden clustdrhem, as if some giant
hand had carelessly tossed a myriad bulbs anthésfi to flower where they

lay. The car came to a standstill in front of theu$e, and Janis again
experienced the little access of happiness shdditadn her wedding day.

She leant forward, her hair touching her husbactieek, forgetful that her

nearness might displease him, and exclaimed imahsi

'Perry... it'ssonice to be coming home!'
And Perry, who had come so very near to losingahoed softly,
It is indeed, Janis.'

Avril was waiting, and Bebby, too, with the teadla the playroom. What a
different meal this was from that other when Jduaid been so profoundly
conscious of her own inferiority! Now she was wetm She glanced first at
Bebby - dear Bebby, who had calmed her that fiigiitrand cared for her
afterwards, and visited her many, many times irphak even though she
was old and the journey long.

Then she looked at Avril, who had so quickly becdme friend, who had
confided that she and John had been in love forsyeamd that they both
lived for the day when marriage would become pdsdilr them. It was
with far more uncertainty that Janis looked acraisker husband. Ditle
welcome her home? Their eyes met - and he smiledgibg a sudden
warmth to her heart and a flush of pleasure tacheeks.



Then he was talking to Awvril; telling her he would away for a few days
next week, attending a large sale of cattle. Heemtisusiastic about the new
shippons he was having built, the modern cottageshwvould replace the
present dingy, insanitary ones; as he discussqudmns he was like an eager
schoolboy - quite young, Janis thought. She waprsad to find how
interested she was and wondered if he would ellethtengs over with her,
ask her advice, as he did with Auvril.

Janis's progress exceeded even Dr. Grant's expestatsoon he gave up
visiting her and, instead, she went to his roomg€lester once a week,
accompanied by Perry or Avril. She saw very little Perry, who was

already out when she came down for breakfast. Sorastshe would see
him from the window, far away in the distance; drg the tractor or

working with the men in the fields. Avril did nobme over every day, so
Janis resorted to helping Bebby in the kitchennretiort to pass away the
time. One day, however, the housekeeper was novibeoe found, and

Janis asked the new maid, Doris, where she was.

‘Upstairs, in the attic,’” came the pert reply. Bdnad no respect for a
mistress who worked in the kitchen - and, to jubgethe expert way in

which Janis did it, she suspected she was usedUoaware that Janis was
under the doctor, Doris drew her own conclusiomsnfithe locked door

between the rooms of her master and mistress. Wasesomething fishy

between this girl and her handsome husband.

Bebby was polishing furniture in the largest of theee attics, and as Janis
entered she replaced the dust sheet on the piedeasifinished.

'‘Bebby, what lovely furniture!" Janis stood for ament in admiration.
Then, in a puzzled tone, 'Why is it here?'

‘There's nowhere else to put it!"

Janis raised her head in astonishment; she had nearsd Bebby speak in a
tone like that before.

Pickihg up a duster, Janis began polishing an sxeu@ueen Anne dressing
table.



'l wish it were in my room," she sighed.

‘That's where it should be!'

"You mean—' Janis spun round. 'This was the furaitbat was taken out ?'
‘To make room for that - that monstrosity!"

Janis's eyes sparkled.

'‘Bebby ... do you think ... ?'

'l don't see why not,' Bebby decided, turning te door. 'I'll get Mottram
and Gregson.'

But Janis stopped her.

'l must ask Perry first.'

"Whatever for? He wouldn't want to be bothered sithh things.'
You're quite sure ?'

Janis's doubts were instantly waived.

'Quite. He'll be glad.

So the furniture was changed over; when it wagallace Bebby surveyed
the room with as much satisfaction as if it hadnbleer own.

‘Just as it used to be,' she sighed. 'Thank goedP@sy wouldn't have the
walls interfered withShewanted them stripped and that plastic rubbish put
on.' Bebby smiled humorously. 'You're going to lgst in that great tester
bed.'

It is rather big....'

'‘Never mind; you may soon have company.'



Janis blushed, wondering why the prospect was albtso frightening as
when she had last thought about it.

'If Glenda had no intention of marrying Perry, witigd she have all that
done?' Janis asked curiously.

'‘Because Perry suggested it - not this decor, oislyo but he thought she
might like some alterations and, having a guiltgsmence to start with, she
probably considered it best to show some interestase he became
suspicious."

'So she wasted all that money!" Perry was far beitiewithout such an
odious person, Janis firmly decided. Glenda, plgrbd rob him of his
inheritance, must have known he would never hagertbney with which to
pay the enormous bill.

The only times Janis was sure of seeing her hushanel in the evenings,
for his lunch and tea - 'baggings' was the sumgisiame given to the
various snacks sent out to the men - he took infilds, wherever he
happened to be working. Sometimes he would coraerintired, and would
not trouble to change for dinner, but when he kigexpected Janis to do the
same.

Changing that evening, Janis looked about her wibitement, feeling
warm and secure - as though she rdadipngedas the room belonged, too,
having been lost for a little while.

She dressed carefully, in a misty blue creationsitit chiffon and,
remembering Avril's warning, took particular paimsth her hair and
manicure. But she did not paint her nails, for khd heard Perry lecturing
Auvril on that subject. What would he say aboutftiva@iture? she wondered.
Perhaps she would not find the courage to mentianall.

Perry was waiting when she came downstairs, andfatered, as she
always did, whether to blame for anything or not,

I'm s-sorry..."



‘There's no need to be, Janis. I'm rather earlg.ddrk eyes flickered over
her with faint interest. 'A new dress?’

‘No - yes, | mean— | haven't worn it before, bidtolught it that first day
when | went to town with Avril.'

He responded to her agitation with amusement datlought, the merest
suggestion of mockery. She felt, somehow, that &g tvinking of Glenda,

and the way she had deceived him, and that he wdssoguard against
being taken in a second time.

Because Dr. Grant had ordered plenty of rest, Peaid/dinner served at
seven-thirty, instead of eight. Some time betwaghtehirty and nine he

would be sure to look at the clock, and Janis, kngwhat her company was
no longer desired, would instantly obey the unspat@mmand and go to
her room. There she would spend the next hourmgadr just looking out

on to the orchard - a pink and white carpet ofefalblossom now - and
wonder what Perry found to do on his own - and Wwaehe were as lonely
as she... ?

Tonight, engrossed in accounts and estimates ctathetth the farm, Perry

seemed to have forgotten the time. They had takérecin the playroom,

Janis hardly daring to move for fear he would lagkand notice she was
still there. Several times during dinner she haehep her mouth to tell him
about changing the furniture over, but the moretsbeght about it the more
presumptuous it appeared, and at last she de@dsa/tnothing.

Eventually he looked up. Instead of glancing at ¢loek, he asked Janis
when she was going to see the doctor.

"Tomorrow - at eleven.'

'l thought so. Perhaps you will do something fo”mé will save me going
into town myself.’

'Yes; anything,' Janis responded eagerly, pledsadhe should let her do
some little task for him.



‘That is nice and obliging of you, Janis,’ he saiwgth a faint smile.
'However, | only want you to take some papers tortitags' office along
with a letter | shall give you. It is the reply whiis important, so you must
wait for it.'

‘Yes.'

'I'll leave them with Bebby as | shall be out vegyly in the morning. | want
to make a start on the hay tomorrow if possible.'

The week of heavy rain, and the heatwave whiclowadld, had made cutting
possible a fortnight earlier than usual, and Jaad heard Perry express
anxiety about the weather's breaking, for he had/eobought the modern
equipment and, therefore, the haymaking would tsi@e considerable
time. Surprised that he should mention it - fordie not seem to care
whether she were interested in his work or noe-sdid impulsively,

'‘Can | help with the haymaking?'

You?'

'‘Bebby says it's a race against the weather - @¢liatyone helps, even
Mottram and Gregson.'

'Have you forgotten Dr. Grant's instructions?'
'My leg is much better now; he said so—'
'‘But he hasn't given you a clean bill of health?’

Janis was puzzled by his eagerness, and his obdisappointment when
she replied,

‘It will be another month or two before he can Hatt But he said | could
learn to ride, so it must have improved, must@'t it

Perry moved impatiently, increasing her puzzlement.



'Did you ask him if you could learn to ride?' hguired curiously.
'Yes.'

'Why?' Janis hesitated, plucking nervously at hressl Avril had told her

that she and Perry rode every morning in the wiated Janis had thought it
would be a good idea if she learnt to ride, sotleat winter - by which time

she and Perry would be better friends - she woeldlidle to accompany
them. 'Well, Janis?'

'l thought it would be nice to go with you and Avsometimes,' she said
lamely.

'‘But I'm too busy to ride.’

'l meant in the winter.'

‘Janis,’ he said softly after a pause, 'have yoggotten our arrangement?’
She looked up blankly.

'‘No - of course not...." What did he mean ? Wassiintention never to go
outside the door with her? She recollected thdiaukonly been out with her
in the car, merely dropping her at the doctor'smeand calling back later to
pick her up. The prospect of such an existencéechiier. Perry had said it
would be degrading to live in the same house wiithing between them,
but surely it would be more degrading to live tdgetin the way he was now
suggesting.

'‘Are we never going to be friends?' she whispeesgpedrately, and he stared
at her in amazement. When he spoke his eyes hatheestheir familiar
hardness.

'l don't think friendship between us is either lfker necessary, and I'll be
obliged if you will strictly adhere to the terms @fir agreement. You need
not bother to see Hannings for me; I'll get Avoldo it." He waved an
imperious hand towards the door. .'Please leaveawe | have work to do.’



He picked up his papers again, and Janis, teardibyj her, stumbled from
the room.

Upstairs, she flung herself on the bed. If only sbald understand him!
Surely he was not going to treat her like thishalt life? And why did he
keep on referring to their agreement? It was upito to decide when he
wanted. ... Suddenly she frowned, recalling the imayhich he had phrased
his words when first telling her of the agreemd&uuld it be that she had
misinterpreted his words? - that he hadn't beegestog they make their
marriage normal, but had meant something diffeattioigether? But what
else could he have meant? These and other baffliegtions were still
unanswered when at last she undressed and gdbedtocunaware that her
repeated references to the future were having admnsisrbing effect on her
husband.

She was almost asleep when the movement in theo®xt jerked her back
to wakefulness.

‘Janis, are you asleep?’ Perry knocked softly iedl the door between their
rooms.

'‘No. Did you w-want s-something?' Her heart pougdmadly, she jumped
out of bed and grabbed a dressing gown.

'l would like to talk to you. Open the door.'

To talk. ... She supposed she felt relieved, and.ye
'l can't; it's locked.'

'Haven't you a key ?'

‘No.'

Silence. Then a jingling sound as if he were examgia bunch of keys; the
next moment Janis heard a key being turned inatie |

She flung herself against the door.



'l come downstairs!" He had pushed open the dibghtly, but at her
words he closed it again.

'Very well," he said sardonically. 'l shall be retplayroom.’

Janis leaned against the door, trying to composselieTalking to Perry
was never very pleasant, but it would have beerhngrse had he seen the
room.

Standing by the fireplace, his hands thrust insogackets, Perry turned as
she entered. So small and pale she looked, the \@liet housecoat
accentuating the graceful, slender lines of herybbdr eyes still swollen
from crying.

'What is it, Perry?'

He came straight to the point.

'l want you to put your cards on the table andnalexactly what you intend
doing about the arrangement we made. I've keptytside of the bargain ...
now what about yours?'

Janis looked at him in blank bewilderment.

'l don't understand. Surely it's for you to decide.I'm willing to do
whatever you want.'

"You're willing—' He stared at her. 'Then why thespeated references to
the future?'

‘The future?' She gaped at him for a moment. Hedishs though there were
no future for them! 'What do you mean, Perry?’

'l mean—' He made a gesture of impatience. 'Are goware you not
intending to keep to your bargain?'

'Of course. | promised.’



'l haven't much faith in a woman's promise,’ harretd, but there was no
mistaking the relief in his voice.

Janis came slowly across the room and stood bhafore

'Would | really have any option but to comply witbur wishes?' she asked
gently.

"You hold most of the aces. What could I do if yefused?'
A smile trembled on her lips.
'‘Make life very unpleasant for me," she told hinetjy, and Perry frowned.

'I may have been somewhat harsh with you ... biytlmecause | thought you
meant to break your word.’

'I'm sorry if | said anything to make you doubt hdanis smiled up at him.
'Will it be different now? Will you be a little -ikder to me ?'

Suddenly he put his hands on her shoulders, regatdir in silence for a
long time.

'Yes, Janis. I'm sorry | misjudged you.' In spitédis relief he still seemed
puzzled over something, and Janis, seeing the doufits eyes, ventured
impulsively,

'l do as you wish just whenever you want me.taf.it will make you
happy.’

There was an astounded silence.
'Does it matter to you whether or not I'm happy?"

'l would like to make you happy,' Janis said, tréntbat the touch of his
hands on her shoulders.



Another pause followed, then he said, in the kihglegxe he had ever used
to her, 'l believe you would. But we'll wait unbir. Grant has discharged
you. Now run along to bed; you're tired.’

'‘May | take those papers for you?' she pleadedingrat the door.

‘Yes, I'll leave them with Bebby.'



CHAPTER FOUR

THE following week was the happiest Janis had eventspe her life;
although she did not actually help in the fields slas kept busy most of the
time helping to prepare the baggings, and it wasngto carried them out to
the men, three times a day. John stayed at Afoil'the weekend and both
came early and helped until dusk. Every availabés nvas on the task of
getting the hay safely harvested before the wediheke, so there were
endless sandwiches to be cut. Indeed, Janis hathke several journeys
before everyone was served. The men sat in litheigs, just where they
happened to be working; Perry - who surprised Janiasisting that all the
men were served first - sat with Avril and Johm#&ve his.

Janis had just served them, and she stood adpidet, watching them, a
wistful expression on her face. They were laughoggether, so comradely
in their shorts and open-necked shirts, their aantslegs tanned by the hot
June sun. John looked up.

'What's the matter, Cinders?'

She flushed. He persisted in calling her that ultias name, and although
Perry never said anything, Janis was very muchdafradidn't like it.

‘Nothing. I'm going to have my lunch now.’

'Why don't you bring it out here and have it wig?uJohn peered into the
basket and opened another serviette. 'l think théee plenty as it is. Sit
down - you'll have to use Perry's cup.’'

She looked doubtfully at her husband, who nodded.
'Sit down, Janis.’

Perry had been in good spirits all the week - beedhe weather had been
kind, she supposed, hoping it would last for anotéw days, because Perry
had had such a lot of bad luck since he startechadeost all his pigs with
swine fever, and a very valuable cow had died ihswen after he bought it.
Also, he was having a great deal of trouble totetplans passed for the



cottages. But over half the hay was cut and thea®no sign of a change in
the weather.

John helped her to sandwiches, teasing her anichguffer hair. That, she
thought, would certainly annoy Perry, but he seematther amused,
glancing at her at times with the most odd expogssi his eyes. He rinsed
his cup with a little of the tea and, filling it upanded it to her.

'Oh ... thank you, Perry!" She shone up at himjisgiiand then the smile
faded as she caught the glance that passed be#we#grand Perry. In
Avril's eyes there was dismay, and an unmistakhinieof compassion as
her glance moved to Janis; Perry's expression wighomable, but the
merest flush became noticeable under his tan bdferéurned his head
abruptly away.

The meal over, John brought out cigarettes, tossmgginto Janis's lap even
as she shook her head. She picked it up as thouggre hot; Perry took it
from her and gave it back to John.

‘Janis doesn't smoke,' he said curtly.
‘Let her try," John urged, but Perry shook his h&éali've picked yourself a
hard and cruel husband,’ laughed John then, arebtlatlseems you're not

to have any reward at all for making yourself sefuk'

'l wish | could do more," Janis returned, with angle at Perry. 'Dr. Grant
said | may help a little - in the fields, | mean.’

'Did he? Well, | don't think so; the work's muchdex than it looks, and as
John says, you're being very useful as it is.'éyes lit up.

'Do you really think so ?' she asked shyly.
‘Certainly | do, and | appreciate it, Janis." Sdnmgf in his tone brought

Avril's head up with a jerk. Perry frowned at heasching scrutiny, and,
curtly, told Janis to collect up the dishes.



There being no time for dinner, Bebby made a hppstr for ten o'clock.
This was an informal affair in the playroom; JohndaAvril stayed,
partaking of it in their working clothes. There wasquestion of Janis going
to bed early, and even when their guests had gemg &id not indicate that
he wanted to be alone. On the contrary, he suphseby showing interest
in what she had been doing - when, of course, she mot cutting
sandwiches.

'We've been making gooseberry jam - and bottliegthtoo.'

'Do you like doing things like that?' He lookedhat curiously.

'Yes - but not picking them,' she admitted ruefullget all prickled.'

‘Then send Doris - is her name Doris?' He lookepliga

'Yes," and after a small hesitation, 'l don't thehle would do it.’

Perry's brows went up arrogantly.

‘Not do it? What do you mean? Have you told her to?

'N-no, but—'

'‘But what?'

Janis did not answer. She was afraid she had noagea Doris very well;
the truth was that she felt rather scared of hecaBse Bebby called her by
her Christian name Doris did the same - thoughwian anyone else was
present. Janis could not bring herself to tellthat it was disrespectful, and
could only hope that Perry would never hear oAiid two mornings last
week Doris had not made her bed.

"You'll have to do it yourself, Janis,’ she hadisdive no time now." And it
was quite usual for her to begin clearing awayhtesakfast things before

Janis had finished. Aware that Perry was frownirglyaiting an answer,
she said hastily,



"It isn't really her job—'

'Her job is whatever you tell her to do! You're thmstress here—' He
stopped abruptly and Janis's head jerked up. Shthbaodd impression that
the last remark had slipped out by accident.

'I'm sorry," Janis said guiltily. 'I'm not usedityet, but I'll try very hard.'

'Of course you'll try! And you'll informme of any trouble - do you
understand ?"

‘Yes, Perry.'

But it was he himself who caught Doris, the verytrmaorning, dusting the
room while Janis was still at breakfast. He had €drack for the post,
which was always late, and as the dew had beeryloe@vnight, he decided
to stay for a cup of coffee with Janis. The maigs&d to the door, but Perry
called her back.

‘Come here!’

Doris turned - very different now from the girl wheas so pert with her
mistress.

‘Yes, sir?'
'Do you usually clean the room while your mistrisssaving her breakfast?'

'No, sir." But her apprehensive glance in Janis&scton did not escape
Perry.

'l see that you do." There was a cold finalityisitbne; Janis's heart went out
to the girl who had not hesitated to humiliate her.

‘Perry—'

'See Miss Bebbington at once; tell her I've disedsgou and ask her to give
you an extra week's wages in lieu of notice.’



Janis waited until Doris had left the room, theméd to her husband, but
the plea died instantly on her lips as he proce¢adléetture her severely on
the right attitude to adopt with insolent servahis reprimand was cutting
and icily sarcastic, yet she was left with the adgression that it was not
quite so unkind as it might have been.

When Janis took the baggings out at lunch timelAwrl John were lying in
the hay, Avril's head resting comfortably in theak of John's arm; Perry
was nowhere to be seen. Putting the jug of tea ddams went on, for she
still had to take 'Old' Tom's lunch, which was op bf the basket. He was
called Old Tom, because there was a Young Tom wgré&n the farm, too.
Most of the other men were somewhat derisive of tloh, because he lived
in the shanty and cooked his own meals, but Jadsalready given him a
place in her heart, and had found a place in hiswids a kindred spirit -
alone in the world, and Janis knew what that wias. IBhe slipped little
dainties into his packet of sandwiches, and cheoeohhich she bought
when in town. He called her Miss Janis, and gruchbfeanyone else
brought his baggings, saying they just didn't tdstesame. He was away at
the far end as she went into the field where hewaging.

Janis stood waiting, looking across from the glemrakes to the distant
wooded slopes of the Peckforton Hills, crowned hwy tastle, sombre and
dark against the vivid blue of a cloudless sky.comtrast, the ruins of
Beeston, poised on a rocky outcrop in the greatrakersandstone ridge,
seemed much less austere than when Janis hadsderst them, for the
sunlight cast into relief the weathered blocksjrg\the castle a mellowed
look which was made more pronounced by the softemifiect of the
vegetation clothing the hills around it. Old Tomsa@ming across the field
towards her, mopping his brow.

'‘Good thing we've nearly finished. This weathensugih to kill a body," he

grumbled, appearing to take it for granted thatfthe weather was only

here to oblige while they harvested the hay and iheould rain. 'This 'eat

ain't good for the likes 0' me what has pants'céént." He mopped his brow
again. 'Chronicle, that's what it is.’

Janis had to laugh. Tom's pains were always ofttivenicle’ sort, and if it
wasn't ‘pants o' th' ‘eart’ it was 'windy spasifeking something from the



basket, Janis put it behind her back. Both wenedatg with their backs to
the hedge, so did not see Perry jump the fenceappdoach from the
adjoining field.

‘Thundering good thunderstorm - that's what's nééd@¥d Tom went on,
and then, as Janis laughed merrily at his way tfruit, ‘My, it's good to
hear you laugh like that, Miss Janis. I've workedlas estate for fifty 'ears,
and | haven't heard a laugh like that since Ma&gery's mother died. Came
‘ere as a young girl, she did - just such anotkeyoa.' He glanced at her
speculatively. 'Wouldn't have been much more than gre now when
Master Perry was born. She used to laugh...." gteedl. 'Used to bring little
tit-bits, too.... You know something ? -1 think N&sPerry must ha' chose
you because you're so like his mother!

'I'm sure I'm not in the least like his mother, Todanis could think of
nothing that would vex Perry more than for anyam&ampare her to his
mother, who was sure to have been a lady. 'Woulgimember her?’

'Master Perry would never forget her! He worshipped An angel, she was
- just like you.'

Janis smiled and held out the basket.

‘That's yours, on top.' He took it. 'l have a siggfor you, Tom. Close your
eyes and hold out your hand." As he did so sheedladottle of beer in it. 'l
thought it would be nice and cool instead of teat yu mustn't tell anyone
- promise!’

'A bottle of beer! If that isn't just like Miss Janr how did you know | liked
beer?'

' didn't; but | thought it very likely, so | bougit when | went out yesterday.
You mustn't say a word, though. I'm sure my husbaodld be very
displeased if he knew | went into a shop for it—'

"You didn't go into a beer-house!" He looked gahiecked.

'No. One of those little shops.'



'‘An" off-licence,' he said with relief. "Well, |#imk you very much. I'm going
to enjoy my baggings today - yes, | am indeed! Tey®d the bottle of beer
with relish.

'It won't make you drunk, will it?" Janis suddeldgked scared. 'Oh, dear, |
never thought of that. Supposing you start drivimg tractor all wobbly -
and - and my husband gets to know—'

Two voices spoke at once.

'Me get drunk on one bottle of beer? I've nevenlseinsulted in my—'

"Your husband knows already, my dear!

'Perry!" Janis wheeled round, staring at him vatvide, almost terrified
expression.

‘The mistress has just brought my baggings, sim began.

'So | see.' Though cool, Perry's voice was cegtaint angry; he eyed Janis
with a penetrating gaze, as if searching for somgthl hope you enjoy

your lunch, Tom. You ought to!" Reaching down, bektthe basket from

Janis. 'Come, we're all starving." He walked byisktross the field, Janis
trotting to keep pace with him.

During the meal she saw nothing more alarming theouch of amusement
in Perry's eyes, and eventually her fears subsileoligh for her to
appreciate John's humour and laugh with the otiitengs numerous jokes.

‘Cinders, | congratulate you,' John said, passidgment on the cakes she
had made. 'You, too, Perry. You must admit shedadter you.'

'Not half so well as she looks after some peopéereturned dryly, and John
looked puzzled.

'What's this? Have you some secret admirer?' lsedea

It was Old Tom...."



'‘Ah, Old Tom, of course. Have you put some of thadds lunch?’

'Oh, not only cakes,' Perry interposed in the saimyetone. 'Beer, too.
Nothing so commonplace as tea for Old Tom.’

'‘Beer?' John looked at her with admiration. 'Theat'ery sensible thing to do
on a day like this. Where did you get it?'

'l bought it," Janis faltered, looking at Perry.
He observed her quietly, and with a new tolerance.

'Why the scared look?' he questioned and, withing her time to reply,
'I'm not vexed about it, Janis, although | wouldcmprefer you to take the
beer from the house. You must not go into a shog main.'

'l didn't think you would like me to touch thattime house.’

"You knew it was there?' It seemed to give him seatisfaction to know
that she hadn't touched it because she was afraid.

'Yes; I've explored the whole house ... you domrid?
'Why should | ?' Perry exclaimed, almost angrily.

'What a thing to ask!" John laughed. "You haveréeperight to explore the
house - hasn't she, Perry?’

'Yes, Janis, you're at liberty to go wherever yteage.' Rewarded with a
glowing glance from his young wife, Perry's moutiddenly curved into a
smile, which Janis tried fleetingly to analyse. Biee imagine things, or was
there the merest trace of tenderness in that sMilel?- if not tenderness,
certainly indulgence. The smile vanished as quickty it came; Janis
wondered whether her fervent desire for an undedstg between them had
caused her to see things which did not really eklst... therehad been a
sort of amused indulgence in her husband's smile.



Although Janis was glad for Perry's sake that #yertaking was finished,
she was sorry, too, for it meant that the littlenpds in the fields were over.
The suppers, too, were replaced by formal dinmetka big dining-room.

The only difference was that Perry did not sendtbebed immediately
afterwards as he used to, but would allow her &y stp much later,
sometimes until he went himself. He would chat vagh on these occasions,
his manner still impersonal, but never now impdtié&md he let her have a
horse, so that Avril could teach her to ride. Aattimes, Janis had the odd
conviction that Perry was surprised at his own déarance. But there were
times, too, when he seemed disturbed and irritateblhe would then fling
himself wholeheartedly into his work, and Janis lscuardly ever see him
during the day, and perhaps only for an hour dttnig

It was taking a long time to clear up the mess imtoch his father had
become entangled and at the beginning of July Rexcyded to sell some
property in Hampshire which, heavily mortgaged, was only a liability.
Han- nings advised him to have it repaired firstt Berry did not think it
worthwhile. However, he made up his mind to takeak at the property
before coming to a definite decision. As there ware or two sales which
he wanted to attend, it meant his being away framéd for at least three
days, but there was nothing to be done on the fénioh could not be left to
the men. He had to smile at Janis's wistful exprasknowing that she
would dearly have loved to accompany him. By timset however, Perry
had decided on another call.

The evening before his departure found him lookipghe name 'Poole’ in
the telephone directory and writing down the adsiesof those within
reasonable distance of Chester. He did think, meanign of asking Janis
once again about the reason for her dismissafielitdure she would lie as
before.

It was significant of Perry's changing attitude #&wds her that, as she had to
visit the doctor during his absence, he left her ¢hr and went by train,
telling Mottram he would telephone on his returrtsat the chauffeur could
meet him in Chester.



Perry rang the bell, then gazed round the ill-kggtden. The lawn had
evidently been neglected for years, and what helised had once been a
herbaceous border was now a confused mass of veeegpt for a few
straggly perennials that had valiantly pushed they through, lending
little splashes of colour and giving the placevadi-in appearance.

He turned as a rather untidy maid in a soiled apgmemned the door.
'l would like to see your mistress. My name is @dto

The door opened wider.

'Will you step inside, sir? I'll tell Mrs. Poole.’

He was left standing in a hall which matched tofgmion the garden
outside.

Mrs. Poole was one of those large, overbearing wowith a heavy voice
and Perry disliked her on sight. This was his ficatl, but he knew
instinctively that the two further addresses onlisiswould not be needed.
Pale, protuberant eyes flashed him a look whictaitsy made him bristle.

'What can | do for you, Mr. Caton ?'
'I'm making inquiries about a Miss Carter. Was asimployed by you until a
few months ago?' His words came reluctantly; itnses wrong to be

discussing Janis with this vile creature.

'She was.' Her voice was grim, but her eyes curidus you thinking of
employing her?'

'‘No,' Perry said, trying to hide his revulsion. tBshould like to know why
you dismissed her - without a moment's notice?'

He was obviously a gentleman, Mrs. Poole musedifdreddid not intend to
employ the girl why should he be making inquiribsat her?



'‘Are you a detective ?"Certainly not!" Perry srexh@and turned to the door.
He would make Janis tell him the truth herself.

'l thought you might be - it's only natural | shd@xpect she got into more
trouble!" Mrs. Poole had no intention of lettingrhgo without hearing the
worst about the girl. Janis had been a good worKer less than half the
wages the new maid was receiving. Mrs. Poole ovegcilgrudge for that!

Almost against his will Perry turned.
'Why did you dismiss her?"

'l caught her in my son's bedroom - my eldest #omas nearly midnight,
and she was in her nightdress!'

Perry hated the triumph in her voice, but knew sheke the truth. Janis's
refusal to explain proved it beyond any doubt.

'She was always a fast little baggage,’ Mrs. Peaat on. 'Every time
Arthur was home | had to watch her. She triedap trim into marriage at
Christmas, but failed. This time she was tryingfedént tactics." The
malicious sting in her voice did nothing to improPerry's opinion of
women in general; without another word he turneshuastedly away and
strode down the path.

He had earlier telephoned Mottram, who had met ini€hester and was
now waiting to drive him home. During the journegrf®y kept telling
himself that it did not matter why Janis was dised& he had never
intended the marriage to be permanent. But, theagsould, he could not get
Janis's innocence out of his mind. The frank, opges; her naivety over
things which to Avril and John and himself wereogen book.

His thoughts straying to Glenda - on the surfaceetvand unaffected - he
felt quite sick! And furiously angry with himselfwhich was most

inexplicable, for he wouldn't admit that he had; éme moment, been
deceived a second time.



CHAPTER FIVE

As Avril was spending a few days at John's homeisJ®und the time
dragging unbearably. The melancholy prospect obaeing Perry for three
whole days made life meaningless and empty - tbhioabh they had never
been constantly together, to Janis there was hagpiast in the knowledge
that he was 'somewhere about'.

The afternoon found her in the attic. Squattinghanfloor, she went through
a box containing endless snapshots of Perry anil, Aad a lovely girl who
she suspected was Perry's mother. There were phpte of a tall,
distinguished gentleman - Perry's father, she coled. But the one she
liked best was of another man, superior like thepoin features, but with a
distinct twinkle of good humour in his very darkesy Who was he?
Certainly some relation. Perhaps the uncle whdéfaéerry all that money.
A large portrait of the same gentleman hung indineng-room.

She took many of the snapshots - also a charmind-barved trinket box -
down to her room. The trinket box seemed to belamghe dressing table,
and Janis eyed it pensively for some time, wondetm whom it had

belonged.

One particularly attractive snapshot of her hush@edsed her so much that
she decided to buy a tiny frame and have it bybleel:

Even these interesting occupations did not makértepass quickly, and it
was only three o'clock when Janis returned to grden. Strolling round the
side of the house she came upon the open wind®emy's study. She had
never been inside since the day he had asked heratoy him, when,
occupied with her confused thoughts, she had robtweey little about it.
Stepping up to the window, she peered inside. K essentially a man's
room. Her eyes moved from a large bookcase on atletey the desk in the
middle and, by the fireplace, a rather batteredamidchair. She gasped at
the shabbiness of the curtains and covers, littlewkng that most of the
other rooms had been prepared for his expectedagarrand his study had
not been done at all when the wedding was cancelled



Going back into the house, Janis entered the stodly a few weeks ago
she would not have dared, but Perry's attitudeditaded so much of late
that she had no qualms at all about carrying aitdéa which came into her
head. There was a sewing machine in the kitchenwsiuld replace these
threadbare covers with new ones - and the curttooes,Something bright
and cheerful. When Perry came home he would hdweedy surprise.

Excited and impatient, Janis summoned Mottram sfer had to begin at
once. This was the chance she had been waitintpfdg some little service
for her husband and prove she was not like thdser divo.

Surprised when she asked for a tape measure, Beblyeven more
surprised when Janis announced her intention afiggéor the material

immediately. 'We always get that sort of thing frBarridges,' she told her,
but Janis had no intention of waiting for sampkdse wanted to complete
the work before Perry returned. Besides, she cauluink of having it put

on his account. Half the thrill was that she wagin for the material

herself.

She spent a great deal of time over the choicg bt wanting anything too

loud, but on the other hand, it must be cheerfak ®nly thing which suited

her was also the most expensive; it took all theneyoshe had, without
catering for the small window. Crushing down hesaghpointment, Janis left
instructions for the rest to be sent on next montien she would be able to
pay for it.

Two whole days were taken up with her task. Sheemibd curtains, and
covers for the armchair, cushions, and small cowften she had finished
even the critical Bebby had to admit to their petiten, and Janis went to
bed happy and excited, wondering what kind of flmate put in the little cut
glass vase which stood on his desk, at presenaicamy an assortment of
pencils and pens.

The following morning Mottram informed her thatredigh he was going to
meet Perry in Chester, he could not say when theydve back.

'‘Aren't you coming straight home?' Janis askedpozzled voice.



'‘No, madam. Mr. Caton has some business to attelathd doesn't know
how long it will take; he gave me the impressioatti could take some
considerable time.' He glanced at his watch. 'lItngas | have to meet the
twelve- forty at Chester.'

'Drive back as quickly as you can, won't you, Mati?' Janis smiled. Then,
hastily, 'But be careful, though.'

'l will, madam," he promised gravely, smiling batker.

After lunch Janis laid out her prettiest dresshanlied, and went off into the
woods - a favourite haunt because of the streanrenvAgril and Perry

played as children. Janis had spent many happyshotossing and

re-crossing the stream by its convenient steppioges, or just sitting on
the bank, dangling her bare feet in the water. yale searched for the
violets which had been growing in profusion a feeeks ago, but they had
disappeared. She went deeper and deeper into thdswaefore realizing

she'd been much longer than she had allowed fanifg, she hurriedly

made her way back. She would have to get flowens fthe garden after
she'd washed and changed.

When she reached the garden, muddy and dishevdllsgemed that the
whole household had been out looking for her. Beliey her, breathless
and not at all her usualcomposed self.

'Wherever have you been, Janis? Perry wants toyseein his study
immediately—' The old eyes softened. 'I'm afraits In®t very pleased with
what you've done.’

‘Not pleased - b-but he m-must be," Janis stammered

'‘Go in at once; he's already been waiting twentyutes.'

'l can't go like this - | must change my clothes.'

‘There's no time,' Bebby returned emphaticallyle'ss you want to make
him even more angry, of course.’



Perry couldn't be angry, she told herself; Bebbgtne mistaken. Yes, of
course she was mistaken. Breathless, and very iooissaf her appearance,
but happy in the anticipation of her husband'ssaralanis entered the study
... and one look at his dark countenance told h#rowt any doubt that
Bebby had not been mistaken.

His hard, angry eyes travelled from her muddy shoéer dull untidy hair.
‘Come here!'
Janis closed the door and walked nervously towairds

'What's the meaning of this?' Perry demanded fahljpundicating the
curtains.

'l - I did it— | thought you'd - you'd be pleas&zdon't you like them?"

'l do not! How dare you have the presumption to eamhere and alter my
study without my permission!

'l didn't meant to be presumptuous,’ Janis faltellesaw how shabby it
looked, and thought I'd m-make it m-more cheerfsihé ended on a little
sob; this was so different from what she had exqaect

'How did you come to enter this room in the firstqe?"
'l looked through the window, and—'

'Prying, eh?' He glanced at his desk. 'How vergj®inting for you to find
everything locked.’

Janis's chin went up indignantly.

'l didn't go near your desk - and it's very unjpfsgou to accuse me of such a
thing!" She lowered her head to hide the tearsttihadtened. He had been so
kind before he went away, and that new interestiaddigence had given
her the courage to do what she had done. It wolddsp him, she had
thought - itmustplease him. Never for a moment had it enteredhbad that



he would resent her action. 'l won't ever do amgHike this again.' Her
voice was a whisper, her eyes misty and pleadimgpn't, Perry.'

"You'd better not, or you'll find the consequendasined unpleasant! Now
you can set about restoring this room to its oagappearance.’

'P-put the curtains b-back?' she faltered, hertlpeking.
'Everything - don't stand there, get it done. Atadh

'l can't,’ she trembled. 'The curtains were vedy-@nd when Bebby washed
them they - they just fell to pieces. ..

'Do you mean to say | have to put up with thiseralmation?' he thundered.
She nodded dumbly and started to cry.
'It's not an abomination—'

‘That's a matter of opinion." Suddenly he tookdien in his hand and tilted
her face up with a rough and angry gesture. He sdanflamed by the dark
smudges where she had brushed the tears awayivisthimgers. 'In future
you will respect both my privacy and my authoritythis house. Do | make
myself understood ?'

'Yes.'

'‘And you'll conduct yourself with a little more digy," he went on. 'Don't
ever let me see you in this disgusting conditioaimgl've no wish that my
wife shall be the laughing stock of the servants!

Once in her room all control gave way; Janis flinegself on the bed and
sobbed as though her heart would break. To haeatsitich care, hoping to
please him - and then be told it was an abominatiovasnot\ The material
was in good taste; even Bebby had said the roongvesly improved.

And to suggest that she would pry into his persdrgddngings! ... Janis
wept again, stung by that unjust accusation.



After a long time she dried her eyes. Having githe matter much
consideration - trying only to see it from Perptsnt of view - she decided
that perhaps, after all, she shouldn't have entei®edtudy in his absence.
Yes, he had every right to be annoyed. After wasglaind changing Janis
went downstairs'to join him at dinner. She woulalagize, then things
would be just as they were before he went away.

She had taken particular care with her toilet,ngyto look her best, but
Perry never glanced up as she entered the roonthandeal was eaten in
complete silence.

They took their coffee in the playroom, and the bbnatmosphere gave her
more courage.

‘Perry...'
He glanced up from the magazine he was readingxpigession frigid.
'‘Well?'

'I'm sorry. | know now | shouldn't have done itéHip trembled and she
looked at him like an unhappy child. 'l - | justddit think. Everything
looked so drab and | wanted to make it bright fau.y.It was no use, for his
icy expression did not change. No amount of penéemm her part would
soften him. This puzzled her as she sat there,hivegdhim in silence as he
again became absorbed in his magazine. Despitesdiereproach, her
admission that she had done wrong, she could rpt feeling that his
treatment of her was much harsher than she dese$tieccould not explain
why, but she had the strange feeling that his et covered some other
crime altogether, that the changed room had nattlgrangered him, but
that it had provided an excuse for him to ventvnath on her. He glanced
up as if forced by her stare and a little gaspHetftlips. She knew without
the slightest doubt that he had actuallgntedan excuse for venting his
wrath on her! After a little while she said, witlgdity, "Would you like to be
alone, Perry?'

'I'd prefer it.'



His quick response pierced her heart; she couldhmok why he had the
power to hurt her so. But she was hurt, and thestesdt hot and heavy
behind her eyes as she rose hastily from her cRawer would she allow
him to see how easily he could hurt her.

'Very well." Her voice was low, retaining its digni'l'll leave you.' For a
moment their eyes met; blue ones, wide and bevatidsrown ones, hard
and relentless. But it was the brown ones thattfedl time. '‘Good night,
Perry.' Janis closed the door softly behind her.

During the weeks that followed Janis made no attdmpe-kindle the tiny
spark of tolerance - Janis felt sure Perry wouldcadl it friendship - that he
had shown her before he went away; but even het giriof dignity seemed
to irritate him, so that when he did speak - whies very seldom - he either
snapped at her impatiently, or treated her to ensgltirade that humiliated
her almost beyond endurance. With the passingabf éay he became more
and more remote, until she despaired of ever ragdtim at all. The future
stretched before her, lonely and frightening. Shd Wwanted so much to
make a success of their marriage, even thoughrshs Rerry would never
love her, but he had put a barrier between therh,cauty he knew how to
remove it.

Strangely, Janis sometimes felt that this was art&¥e barrier, resolutely
built to prevent him from being hurt. In one ungied moment, when they
were sitting one on either side of the fire in thayroom, she caught him
staring into the flames with such unhappinesssrdark eyes that she could
barely suppress an impulse togo to him, to drawhbed against her and
comfort him. But the next moment the familiar héings appeared, and the
notion that Perry needed comfort seemed ridiculotitbe extreme.

Janis began to spend her afternoons in the kitehitm Bebby; here she
would curl up on the old-fashioned sofa, listenilogstories of Perry's
childhood. Bebby would tell her of the pranks imtbich he would lead
Avril; how he would always take the blame - and p@ishment; and how
he would make Auvril sit for hours, not daring to vep while he fished for
trout in the brook.



‘They were very, very good friends, weren't thdgis sighed wistfully. 'It's
a wonder they never married—' And, suddenly reajjzhat that was not
quite the thing to say, 'I'm glad, of course, ttiety didn't.'" That seemed
wrong, too, but if Bebby noticed she made no contmen

‘Avril wouldn't have done for him at all. Two peephs fond of their own
way as she and Perry would lead a cat and dogrida're just right for him,
as | told you once before."'

Janis's face was sad and her lips trembled.

‘You're always so wise, Bebby, but this time yogjuie mistaken; Perry
hates me."'

'He was annoyed on account of the curtains, butebbg broke off,
shrugging.

'Something else angered him,' Janis asserted,rghb&r head. 'l often have
the feeling that he resents my presence in theeh@msl then - then | feel
like running away.'

Bebby looked startled.
"You must do no such thing! Don't you know how waldmiss you?"
'Perry would be glad.’

'‘Nonsense! He'd be very annoyed if you put himht® ttouble of finding
you!" At which Janis smiled faintly. Perry wouldtéke the least trouble to
find her, she decided, and at the thought shehliedreatest difficulty not to
rest her head on Bebby's breast again, and weepelaer out, as she had
done on that very first night. 'lt's a pity youlfel love with him so soon,’
Bebby sighed, eyeing her shrewdly. 'Perry always ghat he wants far too
easily. To be the one to fall in love first wouldve done him the world of
good!

Janis stared, but she did not resent the facBdlaby had guessed the truth
about her feelings for her husband.



'‘Gets what he wants?' Janis could almost have éaligh the irony of it.
'Perry doesn't want me - he never will.'

'No ...? That remains to be seen.' The confidehberowords startled Janis.
Did Bebby actually believe he would want her, sdime . .. ? It only went
to show how little she knew him, even though she: blraught him up.

Perry's treatment of his wife did not escape Awaild she and John called
for her one evening and took her to a show in Gnektwas then that Janis
met Richard. During the interval John went for @sfiments and Richard
came up and calmly asked to be introduced. It @eduto Janis, though,
later, that he must have concluded that she wag'®eiife.

Literally staggered by his effrontery, Avril stamred out an introduction
before she had time to think.

'What a charming cousin!" He took Janis's handraaid it in a tight grip.
‘Janis? A pretty name to match a pretty face.' dd the height and
aristocratic bearing of the Catons, but none af treogance. Suave, polite,
he possessed an easy charm that rarely failed govate women, a
circumstance that had brought him much pleasune €aused many broken
hearts.

'l - please—' Janis tried to draw her hand awaydeoing how Avril could
bear to speak to this man who had tried to do schnmarm to Perry. '‘My
husband wouldn't want me to—' She was swiftly infeted as Richard,
seeing John returning, bade her good night.

'‘Not good-bye," he added, 'for I'm sure we shabtagain.' And with that he
was gone.

'What did that fellow want?' John was clearly fusand, in some dismay,
Auvril told him what had happened.

'l just didn't have time to think—'

"You introduced him?' John snapped, and then,sJgou're not to speak to
him again, do you hear?'



His manner was so characteristic of Perry thatsJemuld only stare at him
in amazement.

'Of course | won't speak to him," she said. 'l ddarstand Perry wouldn't
want me to.’

"You know they are bitter enemies?' and when Jadsed, 'Perry would be
furious if he knew Avril had been stupid enoughnivoduce you to him!'

'‘But I've told you, it happened so unexpectedlyrilfrotested, a deep flush
rising.

‘That's a darned silly excuse!

'Don't quarrel,’ Janis begged. 'I've promised |'tvewver speak to him again,
so please don't be vexed with Avril.'

John let the matter drop then, and within a fewutga was his usual self
again.

Life with Perry was becoming unbearable, and the time Janis visited the
doctor he was quick to notice her unhappiness. skedaher about it, but
loyalty made her reluctant to confide.

'It's nothing—'

'Things are clearly not as they should be, my tkearnterrupted grimly. 'If

you don't tell me about it | shall ask Perry, fathing must retard your
progress.' Janis looked startled. After a momeatfstt an arm about her
shoulders. 'I've known your husband for many yesnd,| would never have
suspected him of unkindness," he murmured in swftgentle tones. 'And
yet it's obvious that he's not playing his parhils strange marriage—"'

"You know about—about—?"'
'l know the circumstances of the marriage, Jathiat-couldn't possibly have

been kept a secret from those who knew him, and lai¢he plight he was
in, but 1 did expect Perry would try to make thetuef it. Apparently he isn't



doing this and, as I've said, I'm not prepareduto any risks with your
health. | want you to tell me everything.'

Janis spoke haltingly, reluctant to talk about Y3eand in fact she said very
little, but the gleam of perception that crept itite doctor's eyes as he again
sat down left her in no doubt about his reading hr story all that she had
left unsaid. This produced a feeling of guilt, ared she had to go on and
mention her bewilderment over what Perry had tertieir agreement'.

'l thought at first that he meant - meant he watttednarriage to be normal,’
she continued with difficulty, 'but he acts so sgaly, and talks strangely
too, that I'm wondering if | made a mistake, analt the meant something
different altogether.’

The doctor's thick brows contracted in a frown.
'What else could he have meant ?'

It was with even greater difficulty that Janis spatow, for she had never
before allowed her doubts to come to the forefadriter mind.

'I've been thinking that he might have meant separation—'
‘A separation?’

'‘Well... if we didn't - what | mean is, he couldveaour marriage annulled,
couldn't he?'

'‘Good gracious, child, Perry wouldn't do that!" ¥etn as he spoke Janis
sensed his sudden uncertainty. She felt the ideéadéner before occurred to
him, but that he was certainly considering it n&What are these strange
things he says to you?' he wanted to know, hiseviaimtly perturbed.

Mainly, they were his odd remarks when she spokéefuture, Janis told
him, but was unable to expand onthat, suddenlyiziegl that Perry's

remarks had never held anything concrete. In fagttt from the first he had

been vague to the point of ambiguity regarding algeeement she was
supposed to have made with him.



Dr. Grant's fingers moved mechanically, tappingeatige of the desk as he
sat there considering her words, his brow creasdbdught. As Janis fell
silent he glanced up, noting her deep anxiety andbt

'l think your first assumption was correct,” hedsa tones of gentle
reassurance. 'You must have patience with Perrg fittle while. As soon
as | can give you a clean bill of health everythivith be all right.’

Janis stared at him in some perplexity.
'l don't know what you mean?'

'Didn’t Perry tell you that | forbade anything pmral between you until you
were quite well ?'

'No...." She shook her head, trying to take indigmificance of this. 'No,
Perry never said a word about it.'

'Well, that's what | did tell him." His eyes moviedm the tender curves of
her body and graceful lines of her neck to her,faod then to her hair, and
he smiled. 'l imagine your husband is finding B@mething of a strain at
present, but | don't doubt he'll soon appreciatg yharms once your lives
can be lived in a normal way.' The swift colour mtad in Janis's cheeks
and his smile deepened. 'l shall probably give your discharge in a
fortnight's time. Until then you must bear with hisipatience, his

unkindness, for I'm certain it stems solely frons ttrain I've mentioned.’

'Is that the reason - oh, Dr. Grant, do you relbdijeve it is?' She recalled
how the prospect of Perry's coming to her had diled her with dismay,
but now - now her one fervent desire was that heband would want her.

'I'm sure of it. Perry would never be deliberat@hkind.'

Strange, she mused, how everyone who knew him alwdiynated that he
was a kind man— Avril had even described him aslgkenand yet with her

he was just the opposite. But Dr. Grant's wordsgekto solve the mystery
of Perry's treatment of her.



"You couldn't give me my discharge today?' shewewdlt shyly, her colour
deepening as she saw the sudden twitch that cathe tioctor's lips.

'I'd rather not. You're still not as fit as yourtkiyou are, you know. But run
along now - and remember, no more worrying; evengtls going to be all
right.’

‘Thank you for telling me; | do understand nowd amirning as she reached
the door, 'You don't think that next week...?"

'l do not! | said a fortnight and | meant it

As it happened, Janis did not see much of Perringuhe next fortnight.
Earlier, he had cleared a large field of young isggl and planted it with
potatoes in order to put the ground into good diomai and now they were
lifting the produce. Avril did not assist in thisut John came over at the
week-end to lend a hand.

On Sunday they had tea in the garden, the gitlsrsjodhpurs after riding.
Janis looked very small and slender in hers; theendpen-necked shirt
emphasized her tan, and her fair hair was bleaalmedst white at the front.

John's eyes flickered lovingly over Avril's slingfire, and Janis felt a lump
in her throat as she caught Perry's indifferemdaga But she always made
excuses for him now, and tried not to be hurt, doon - the day after
tomorrow, in fact - she would be seeing Dr. Gramd,af everything went

well, she would be able to carry out her part ¢ thargain. Perry had
certainly carried out his, she mused, thinkinghef tovely clothes he had
bought her, of the generous monthly allowance, @nthe home he had
given her ... the only real home she had knowredine death of her parents.

Her aunt's house had never seemed like homekeothiis one. The Manor
was different, somehow. Janis felt she had kndvahways. She suddenly
thought of the little cedar tree she had plantad,low she had felt as if she
were planting her heart with it ... here at Deng/d&oJohn had said it was
the wrong time for planting, but she hoped ferwettiht it would live.

'Penny for them, Cinders? You look very happy.'



Janis glanced up with a smile, at the same tim®pnally conscious of her
husband's penetrating gaze.

'l was thinking of my tree. | do hope it won't dighe said earnestly.
'If it does you can always plant another - cargt, $terry?'

'l suppose so,' came the expressionless reply.

'In November—'

'‘But | don't want to plant another one. | want thine to live.' There was a
note of desperation in her voice, and John saighiaugly,

"You sound as though something dreadful will hagpemlies. Be prepared,
Cinders - | doubt very much if it will survive thigeather.’

'‘But you said if | watered it well it would probative, even though it was
the wrong time, and I've watered it every day.'

'l didn't expect another heatwave. Don't worryuigia Perry will order you
another from the nursery.'

Perry gave him a sardonic glance. Still trying t@akena success of someone
else's marriage - when he had made a failure adwirs— Perry bit his lip,
ashamed of that ungenerous thought. John's wifééea entirely to blame;
and there was no doubt that he and Avril would bkegatly happy if
marriage ever became possible for them.

'Perhaps | should have listened to you and wailldtié autumn,' Janis was
saying, and Perry raised his brows. She saw theurgeand was oddly
disturbed by it, but almost immediately he was lang at something Avril
said and Janis's misgivings disappeared.

The two men returned to the fields after tea, aamdsJwent to bed before
Perry came in. The following day she spent withikance again going to
her room before he came in. On the Tuesday he e@t¢acome up to the
house for lunch, and when Janis returned from tiotod's she found it laid



in the playroom, much to her surprise. But she glad, too, for it was her
favourite room and she always felt more confidewt at ease when in it. All
the same, she found it difficult to begin. Was teiglly what Perry wanted?
Supposing Dr. Grant were mistaken—?

'Was your visit to Dr. Grant satisfactory?' Penrguired, breaking into her
thoughts.

'Yes,' came the eager response. It wasn't goibg s difficult after all, not
now that Perry himself had provided the opening. silys that we, that I—'

'‘Good; | have something to discuss with you.'

Her eyes flew to his, for something in his ton&dl her with dismay. He
stared broodingly at her for a space and thenlygurt

'It's about that arrangement we made. There hame tomes lately when, in
spite of what you told me, I've wondered whethar'ye forgotten what that
arrangement really was?'

'l haven't forgotten, Perry, and I'm quite willibg do as you wish." She
lowered her eyes. 'Dr. Grant says—'

'‘Never mind Dr. Grant for the moment,’ Perry snappEehe point | want to
make clear is that this state of affairs can't gonuch longer. It's becoming
unbearable to us both.’

‘Then we're to be friends?’

'Friends?'

'Like we were before you went away.'

'I am not aware that we have ever been friends.'

His manner was hardly encouraging, but Janis weiravely,



'Perhaps not friends exactly, but you were notngpatient with me then.’
She waited a few seconds. 'Perry, we are going fadnds some time? You
can't treat me like this for ever.’

'For ever?' he echoed, frowning. 'What do you mé&anfve just said you're
willing to do as | wish.'

'Yes, | am." Her dismay sharpened as all her doamdisfears returned. 'l
don't understand you at all, Perry.' She foundnaeds were trembling and
she clasped them tightly in her lap.

'‘Neither do | understand you," he responded cufilpese continued
references to the future scarcely indicate anyingiless on your part to
keep to your word. However, you have assured nteythaare willing, and
that's why | want to discuss the matter now. | imedhnt to postpone it until
you were absolutely fit and well, but | can't skattthere's anything to be
gained and I'm sure you'll be as eager as | tahgematter settled. | shall
arrange everything; you'll be well provided for ditl promise to increase
your allowance," he went on to remind her, 'andetingll be no need for you
to work. And when the annulment goes through Ilskdab settle a sum—'
He stopped as Janis half rose to her feet, herenbmdy quivering, her face
drained of colour. 'What—?"'

'So - so that's what you meant!' Despite those &agarnings she had begun
to experience, despite her renewed doubts and déaréew moments ago,
Janis stared at him in disbelief. It was as if heart and mind refused to
accept the fact that her husband didn't want hat,he had never intended
the marriage to be permanent. She just couldn#gy®he had used her so
callously, had used the sacred state of marriagelyn® achieve his desires
and his revenge. And because of this non-acceptahee spoke in
desperation, on an urgent note of pleading, naeqaalizing that her words
were irrelevant to the situation. 'l may not haeera very ... useful wife to
you, but it will be different now. Dr. Grant—"'

'What a disgusting way you have of expressing yaifirsPerry cut in
sharply. 'Have you no delicacy? | told you righttta¢ first that 1 wanted
nothing from you!



Her body sagged.

'Yes - of course you did, but | thought you mearghe tailed off. What
good would it do to talk about that now?

"You knew our marriage was a business arrangemetiting more," he said
with some exasperation. 'We've both benefited pput, as | said at the
time, it was only temporary.'

She lowered her head in humiliation, recalling bleishes when Perry was
explaining about the arrangement. No wonder heskathed puzzled by her
attitude! And then she thought of her eagernessfefv moments ago her
eagerness to impart her news to Perry, and herthapes the doctor stated,
everything was going to be all right. She had ngp®sed that their new
relationship was going to produce any sudden chemiger husband, or that
he would ever feel any great love for her, butlshé hoped that gradually
he could come to care for her, just a little.

He was waiting, still with that look of exasperation his face, and she told
him, in tones scarcely above a whisper, that slienhade a mistake, had
misunderstood his meaning.

'‘But— How could you make a mistake? | put everygtitearly to you.' He
was frowning in recollection, obviously trying temember what had been
said. Would he recall her embarrassment? She hugpted

'l see that now.' She looked up at him, a strickgeression in her eyes. 'But
| didn't think you meant a separation.’

‘Then what did you think | meant?'There was a sndualgency in his tones;
to her amazement he seemed gravely perturbed.

'It doesn't matter—"But it does matter. | thougtti understood. | wouldn't
have left you under a misapprehension." There wagrain his tones,
though the gravity of his expression remained."Wher my faults | play
fair, Janis. If you didn't understand why didn'uymention it at the time?'



'l thought | understood." She moved unsteadilynodoor, noting vaguely
that the lunch lay untouched on the table. 'Mag hgw?' For the first time
since she had left the hospital she felt ill. Perwice drifted to her from a
long way off.

‘Are you all right?' and he came towards her, & put out a hand to
prevent any closer approach.

'Yes, I'm all right, but | want to go to my room."
'‘But this mistake. ..." Janis left him talking tioniself.

As she reached the top of the stairs she was @urssof Bebby in the hall;
heard her say,

‘A parcel for Janis. There's six pounds to pay.'

'I'll get it. Leave the parcel on the table; Jamitsee it when she comes. ...’
Perry's voice faded as she moved along the larahdgentered her room.

The curtain material, she thought bitterly anchding herself on the bed,
she buried her face in the quilt and wept despglyimto it.



CHAPTER SIX

PERRY spent the afternoon in the fields, but, somehavcduld not work,
and at tea-time he came up to the house instedwwohg his baggings
outside. The parcel was still on the hall table nelgebby had left it.

Janis did not put in an appearance at tea, ang Res relieved that it was
the housekeeper's afternoon for visiting her sigtethe neighbouring
village. She usually stayed until fairly late iretbvening, when her brother-
in-law would run her home in the car. He was immmnd to answer Bebby's
awkward questions.

He had his dinner alone, still thankful for Beblatsence. Then much later
he went upstairs and, entering his room, stoochbycommunicating door.
There was no sound at all. Try as he would, Peoyidcnot forget that
stricken look, and it was with a feeling of deepxiaty that he opened the
door and stepped through. For an astonished mohsestared round the
room. It was exactly as his mother had had itfuineiture in the same place,
the same carpet... and even the little carveddtibkx, his birthday present
to her only a month before she died, was on thestlrg table, just where he
had put it when she lay so ill.

Then he saw Janis, a little heap on the bed. Sether@s her body shook
with sobs, or perhaps she was shivering, he thougting the thin nylon
nightdress which she now wore. She raised her aghe bent over her, her
eyes momentarily blank and he knew she had beea@srhen she moved
to the other side of the bed and slipped off, #sd running unchecked
down her face.

'Don't cry like that," he said sharply. 'Get inal you must be frozen. What
do you want to lie on top of the covers for?' Gaavgr to the electric fire, he
switched it on. When he turned Janis was standynii® window, wiping
her eyes with the front of her nightdress. 'Get inéd,' he said again. 'Do
you want to catch your death of cold?' ft wasnlt geally, but Janis was
shivering violently now.

'l don't care,’ she retorted childishly, and Pereyes narrowed.



'Don't you, indeed?' His tones became dangeroust.dWell, | do. Are
you getting into that bed or shall | put you thengself?" He walked
purposefully across the room and Janis hastily ebéym. 'That's better,' he
said grimly. 'Have you had anything to eat?'

'l don't want anything," she returned with a ndtdediance.

Perry sighed exasperatedly and went out, comink temcminutes later with
a hot water bottle and a tray. Janis stared. Wiip'hhe sent the new maid,
Mary?

'Sit up.' He propped the other pillow behind hed gave her the hot water
bottle. 'Put this in beside you.'

‘Thank you.'

Placing the tray carefully on the bed, Perry lookedsomething to put
round her shoulders. She made no attempt to ettiagyand, tucking her
dressing gown round her, he said abruptly,

'Eat your supper.'

'l don't want it.’

Perry raised his eyebrows.

You'll eat it, nevertheless.' He sat down on tihgeeof the bed. "You might
as well begin, Janis, because | intend to sit bet# you've finished.'

'I'm not hungry.'

'What an obstinate child you are!" he exclaimedhwiime asperity. "You'll
eat it if | have to stay here all night!'

Janis picked up a sandwich and started to niblte at

'Why didn't you come down for dinner?"



'l didn't want to intrude.' Janis meant that todmgnified, but it was very
childish, really, and Perry's lips twitched.

"You think | would want you to starve, then? Surély not such a brute as
that?'

'l didn't think you'd want me - under the circunmstas.'

'l wouldn't want you to go without your dinner!'

Janis did not reply; she wanted him to leave. HeManiliated her enough
already, and she knew that if he stayed much losgerwould be crying
again.

'Drink your milk.'

Janis sipped it obediently. Then, putting the gtasshe tray, she said,

'When would you like me to go?'

He was taken aback, as though forgetting for thenerd that this was what
he wanted. 'Go?'

She nodded.

'l shall have to leave here before we can havenmanriage annulled, |
suppose.' There was a quiet resignation and digmiter tone and Perry
moved uncomfortably. 'l can go tomorrow if you like

Janis wondered at the steadiness of her voicecause, if he did prefer her
to leave tomorrow, she had no idea where she wgaldhe old familiar
feeling of loneliness engulfed her; hot tears dilleer eyes, and she abruptly
turned her head away.

'I've been reconsidering that," he told her aftprabonged pause. 'We shall
wait, after all, until you are completely out of.[@rant's care.’

Janis turned to him, wondering why he had changedind.



'I'm completely well,’ she began with unhappy reatgn ... and then
stopped.

'‘But you're not yet out of Grant's care, are you ?'

Only for a fleeting second did she hesitate. Ifeh@ld stay here for another
few days - perhaps a week - shemight be able tdigob, or, at least,
somewhere to go.

'‘N-not yet.'

‘Then you'll stay till you are. Lie down now - apigbmise me you won't cry
when I've gone.' As Perry tucked the bedclotheadder, with unfamiliar
gentleness, she smiled wanly up at him.

‘Thank you for letting me stay. I'll start lookifay work tomorrow.'

Perry gave an exclamation of annoyance.

'I've said that you needn't work. | intend makidg@uate provision for you.'

"You're very kind,' she told him gravely, 'but httgake your money. In any
case, | shall be better if my mind is fully occugple

Seeing the determined set of the pointed littlenchi®erry knew that
argument - for the present at any rate - was usdlswas not interested in
what she did when she left him. Why, then, shoelfeel so disturbed at the
idea of her slaving for some .tyrant like Mrs. Reol

"You will not look for work while you're here. Ibat understood?'

'l shall begin looking for work tomorrow.’

Perry's mouth tightened. He was quickly discoverthgt the pliable,
submissive Janis could be as stubborn as he!

'Until you leave here you will respect my wishé&'said imperiously. 'And
| will not have you looking for work!" His eyes,igling with the old



arrogance, met hers, and for a long moment sheablasto hold his gaze
defiantly. Then she lowered her head.

‘Very well, I'll do as you wish.'

As Perry picked up the tray he suddenly noticedftamed snapshot of
himself. The tiny frame stood at an angle ... fgdine bed! There was a
moment's profound silence before Janis said apttadje,

'l found it in the attic; you said | could go upetk.’

'Yes ..." His thoughts were a long way off, as te®d looking down at her.
Then, gazing round him again, Perry was conscidus feeling entirely
new.... He actually felt humble. A strange experefor one so proud ... yet
not unpleasant!

Sliding down further, Janis peeped at him cautpusbm under the
bedclothes.

'l know | shouldn't have taken the furniture with@asking you. | wouldn't
have done so if I'd known | wasn't staying. I'lt gechanged back again in
the morning.'

Perry swallowed hard. After a while he said firmion't do that, Janis. The
room is far nicer as it is.'

"You don't mind?' The way she said that gave hinsatesfaction at all. He
*shook his head, wondering why he did not resenabgon. He had hated
what Glenda bought, but had left it here becaudsaldeno wish for Janis to
have his mother's possessions. He had wanted Glema@ae them, though,
he recalled grimly, and she had refused. They wehemsy and
old-fashioned'. Glancing down at the bed, he camthé conclusion that
women were the most unpredictable creatures eveenjanis was thinking
exactly the same about men as he said, in theeg¢mthy he knew,

'No, Janis, | don't mind at all. Good night.’

Bebby was waiting for him when he came downstairs.



'Where's Janis?' she demanded. 'Mary tells meadrétiihad her dinner and
that you asked for a tray.'

Perry's brows shot up. He was in no mood to argtlehis housekeeper.
'She is unwell, and won't be down for dinner," éyied curtly.
'Why?'

'What do you mean, why? I've told you she's unvizzl.you mind leaving
me?'

‘Not until I've told you what | think about you. &hvay you've treated that
child lately has made me ashamed of the fact theaught you up!

'‘Aren't you forgetting yourself?' Perry asked dangsly.

'If I am it's not before time! You've evidently fmtten that if it hadn't been
for Janis you wouldn't be standing there threatgpnie with dismissal—'

'I'm not thinking of dismissing you.'

‘That's a matter of indifference to me,' Bebbynteth 'But while I'm here |
won't stand by and have Janis ill-treated. You&lkbdrately punishing her
for what that other little - for what the Forbesman did to you—"'

Perry's fist clenched.

'Get out!" he thundered, 'before | really lose emper!

'‘And | persuaded Janis to marry you,' she musdthdimoney and could
have helped her—'

"Youpersuaded her! She didn't need persuading.’
'‘She had nowhere to go and you refused to helpBe&py shot at him. 'If

I'd offered to help her she would never have mdryieu. | was a fool; |
loved you and didn't want you to lose the house.'



Perry watched her as she went out, feeling conditicat she would give
him notice when Janis left. He could not imagine tlouse without Bebby.
For the first time, angry words had passed betviieem....

What a muddle he had made of everything! His eggdd on the portrait
of his uncle ... and he swore softly under his tirea

Although awake very early the next morning, Jamisrit go down until
she was sure Perry would have finished his bretkfas gone out. To her
surprise, however, he was in the breakfast-roomhoae glance at the table
told her he had not yet begun his meal.

'I'm sorry. ... | thought you would have finishestie half turned to the door.
'‘Don't go, Janis,' and, after a slight hesitatibwaited for you.'

"You want to speak to me?’

'No - to make sure you would eat your breakfaatyi€the astonishing reply.

'‘Oh—" She glanced guiltily at the clock. 'l wouldmave kept you waiting if
I'd known. I'm sorry.'

Her words brought a quick frown to his face, butrhade no further
comment and they ate their breakfast in silence.

He went out immediately the meal was over, sunpgigianis by telling her
he would be spending the whole day in Chester.addktth see Hannings and
then he intended visiting an old friend who had gusne out of hospital.

It rained all day. Janis had been out only oncayibg the weather to see
how her tree was progressing. Somehow she stiltodunelp thinking that
if only it would live everything would come out hy But she was
disappointed; almost all the needles had fallen ¢fie ground underneath
was covered with them - and she gave a sigh ofailesp



The rest of the day was miserable; she was usédihg lonely but, until
yesterday, had hoped that she and Perry would @agndraw nearer to
each other in friendship. Now there was nothintptdk forward to, and the
future terrified her.

Perry had said she need not work, but then he tdiddw just how
necessary it was that her mind be fully occupiext.iFshe were idle there
would be nothing to stop Perry intruding contindgusto her thoughts -
nothing to prevent life from becoming unbearablee &ust forget him, at
least, for part of the time.

‘The nights will be bad enough,' Janis thoughte TBimg, lonely nights when
| won't know where he is or what he is doing.' iy she love him? What
had he ever done to endear himself so hopelesigrtoMade her unhappy,
despised her, rarely been civil to her. ... Yetdiddove him. No one could
ever take his place.

'Why couldn't you have liked me a little - only ery little - just enough to
have made you want me to stay with you?' she whaspeonvulsively.

Janis never changed for dinner when alone andthinaking Perry would
dine at home, she went into the playroom, whereushmlly had a tray
brought to her.

‘Are you dining in here?' Mary asked in surprise.

'Yes, Mary. | always do." Janis looked puzzled, tomimore so than Mary,
who hastened away to do her bid- ding.

Sitting on the rug with the tray beside her, Jalnisnot hear the door open,
or know that Perry was watching her as he leanhagthe jamb, his hands
thrust deeply into his pockets.

Her profile was towards him. She looked so smallfaagile in the firelight,
the glow flushing her cheeks and sending coppengsginto the soft curls
clustered about her high forehead. For some quéeplicable reason Perry
felt reluctant to disclose his presence. But adtevhile he came into the
room.



'So this is how you dine.’
She jumped, and rose hastily to her feet, almosetting the tray.

'l didn't expect you to be dining at home." She atined her dress with
agitated fingers. 'Shall | - do you want me to henree with you ?'

He nodded, his eyes still fixed on her face.
'l think you should. We'd better keep up appearaibetore the servants.'

Janis didn't see why; she would be gone from hegeféw days' time. Perry
didn't know that, of course. Still, he knew it wadurot be very long....

1l go and change." Her eyes fluttered to his. heist be heartily
disapproving of this way of dining - but, strangdlyere was nothing in his
face to show it. 'I'll be as quick as | can. I'mrgdo keep you waiting.'

He picked up the tray; Janis ran past him and updtaher room.

'Do you always have a tray when you're alone?'yRasked as they were
waiting for the second course.

'It seems silly to change and come in here.' Regoyld do so, she felt sure.
Another proof of the difference in their positiofissuppose you consider
me very ill-bred to sit on the floor and eat oftray," she said abruptly,
speaking her thoughts aloud - with, at the same,tarprofound desire to hit
back - and a look of astonishment came to Perags.fit was the first time
she had dared to speak to him in just that toneoafe, and the childish
desire for revenge surprised him. He realized lieahad come to take her
gentleness for granted, and thus the little notgeeivishness was strangely
out of place.

'l wouldn't have this misunderstanding happen fottlaing,’ he said after a
pause. 'l did think I'd made my offer perfectlyiplt you; you don't regret it
more than |.'



'It doesn't matter now. In any case, | don't thivk could ever have been
happy together.' She smiled faintly. 'You're obgigiso far above me.’

'I have never said that, Janis.'

'Words weren't necessary,' she told him gentlyaking off as Mary entered
the room. When she had gone again, Janis contifiiedye shown me by
every conceivable means that you consider me faedib you.' Janis felt
she'd grown up since yesterday, and a note of exyer and maturity
entered into her voice. '‘But, however ill-bred lyriee," she went on, 'if |
despised anyone half as much as you despise mald\ableast have the
good manners not to show it.’

An astounded silence followed, and Janis was aghiaker temerity. It
seemed that for a few seconds she had lost albfdam; that her desire for
revenge had given her courage. But it was gone raml, she faltered
contritely,

'I'm sorry—'

'For heaven's sake, don't keep on apologizinghas the first time that

anyone - other than Avril, and he had always supgder to be joking - had

accused him of snobbery. Proud he might be, bwtdgeno snob ... and she
had implied that his manners were lacking, too!wtaild never dine at

home again while she was here.

Janis remained silent, occasionally glancing at tiirough her lashes. He
was plainly furious, but that was nothing new.

She would tell him the doctor had discharged hex,stiddenly decided, and
go away tomorrow. Then looking round the room, felitea most passionate
wistfulness. How could she leave this house whith ®ved so much?
Loved, not because it was old and luxurious, bu@abse it was the first
home she had known since she was eight years lo&db&ried her face in
her hands.

‘Janis.' Perry's voice held genuine distress. top—'



'I'm not crying - not really,' she assured himsirag her head. But she was
very near to it, he could see.

'I'm sorry | was rough. Come along; we'll have owifee in the playroom.’
Janis managed an apologetic little smile.

'‘Being in all day makes you sort of - miserable.’

'Have you been in all day ?'

'Except for looking at my tree. That only took svfeinutes. It's rained all
day.'

Perry looked surprised.
'It was wet this morning in Chester, but it soozaced up.'

When they were seated in the playroom, having ttadiiee by the fire, he
said interestedly,

'Has your tree taken?'
'It's dead." Something in the way she said thatentaah rejoin quickly,

'‘Never mind; I think | know where there's a smalliar growing wild. We'll
dig it up and you can plant it now, while the wesatls wet.'

'l don't want to plant another one,' she sighedkisiy her head forlornly. ‘It
won't be like that one.’

'‘Nonsense.' There was a hint of humour in Perigisev Janis had planted
her tree in the shrubbery in place of one thatched and, for the life of him,
he could not see why she attached so much impertend. 'We'll get it
tomorrow before | start work.'

'I'm not planting another tree.’



'Please yourself,' he returned shortly and, pickipga book, he began to
read. After a while Janis rose, saying she wasggfmna walk now that the
rain had stopped.

Perry looked up as she moved away.
'Has Twinkle foaled yet?'

'l don't think so; Old Tom didn't say anything whbe came for his
baggings.'

'Hmm. ..." Perry laid his book aside. 'Perhapdétter nip over and have a
look at her; she should have foaled a fortnight.'agje had been very
worried about Twinkle, the only carthorse remainamgthe farm, because
she had not been well lately and on several oceasie had had to bring the
vet to her. 'Fetch your coat and come with me. Thee a walk for you.'
Janis gasped ... and just stared at him. 'Don'wamnt to?'

She nodded, still rather dazed.

'‘Be quick, then," he urged. 'lt's going to rainiadeefore very long.'

'Will you wait till I've changed my dress?' sheuimgd anxiously.

'Yes," he said, and Janis sped up to her room.

After changing with record speed she came to getdat - and found the
large wardrobe locked. Who could have locked it€ @hly thingshelocked
was the trinket box. Making another futile attertgpbpen it she turned with
frantic haste and ran downstairs to Bebby.

'My wardrobe's locked. | can't—'

'l locked it," Bebby informed her. "The new dailgnan cleaned your room
today, and | never leave things open until | knohatvpeople are like. |

thought I'd unlocked everything again, but | musténforgotten that.'

'Please be quick!" Janis hopped with impatienchei@&'s the key?'



‘Just a minute.' With her usual calm Bebby werd the other room, Janis
close on her heels. 'l must have-left it in my appocket....'

'Do be quick!" Janis implored. 'Perry won't wait foe!’

The key was found at once, but to Janis it seemmatdshe had been far too
long in getting ready. When she did take out hat sbe just flung it on, not

waiting to fasten it, and ran downstairs. Perry wassthere, and she wasn't
surprised, having already convinced herself thahd become impatient

and gone without her.

The front door was open and she sped down the,sbepishe wasn't

anywhere in sight. Her lips quivering, she turned ean back round the side
of the house. He must have taken the short cutighrehe orchard, in spite
of the wet grass. But he was not there either ahder disappointment
flooding over her, she returned to the house, drtdgging steps, her coat
drooping forlornly off her shoulders.

As she entered the hall Perry appeared from tinariib

'‘Are you ready—?' He stopped short, his eyes ftiokeover her in evident
surprise.

'Oh, Perry, you're here!" she gasped.
'Of course I'm here,' he frowned. 'Where did yopeet me to be?’
She took a step towards him.

'l - thought you'd g-gone without m-me..."' and i® titter astonishment she
started to cry.

He stood looking down at her, tall, assured, hig gleaming white beneath
the upturned storm collar of his coat. They mad&astling contrast, but for
once Janis was oblivious of everything save thetfeat Perry had waited
for her, after all.



'What made you think I'd gone without you? Didrsaly | would wait?' he
asked her, a most odd expression on his face.

'Yes, but you weren't there," she sobbed piteotahd | thought you'd
become impatient because | kept you waiting.'

'‘But you hadn't kept me waiting. | didn't expectiyo change your dress in a
second.’

'It seemed a long time.' She was drying her chestksthe back of her hand;
Perry took out his handkerchief and, tilting hesefawiped her eyes.

‘You're very young, aren't you?' he said rathetlgemhen, taking hold of
her coat, he put it firmly on her shoulders andefiasd it. 'Run along and
comb your hair. | won't move from here.’

Janis smiled self-consciously as she came dowsstigain, and Perry said
curiously,

'Would it have mattered so very much if I'd gon¢éheut you?'
'Yes, yes, it would.'

He regarded her with a baffled stare.

'‘But why, you silly child ?'

'l wanted to come with you,' she replied simplys ‘60 long since we went
for a walk together and - and this may be thetlass.'

He frowned slightly but made no comment. They walkeskly, going by
the lane to avoid getting their feet wet. Skirtthg lane on both sides was a
lake, colourful with the plumage of wildfowl and tealilies and the tinted
foliage of aquatic plants growing in profusionalibng the lake sides. High
on a distant rise stood the old dove-cote, renavhtea wealthy business
family without regaid to cost or time. Its terracgatdens, a spiral staircase
of colour winding round and round the circular duig, swept down to
another lake, while behind the dove-cote rose & ligesta, its wooded



slopes forming a dark silhouette against a sondrefilled sky. The whole
village belonged to the Dene Royal estate, andemprently no modern
building had taken place. All was silent and stille scene dominated by
Dene Royal Manor, and by the massive Norman chutshgreat tower
reflected in a fourth and larger lake. The lanesedr running alongside the
wall on the east side of the park. In places thé ad fallen into ruin,
revealing the long rectangular tilting ground, sceof mediaeval
tournaments when the local 'queen of beauty' wsitlid state upon a raised
platform and watch the shining knights in armowpthy their feats of arms.

'I must have this wall repaired.’ Perry spoke almm&imself, a tiredness in
his voice. He had so much to do, Janis thoughtak such a pity that the
place had been allowed to fall into this stateeglact.

But at least he had two gardeners now and the gsowere gradually taking
on that cared-for aspect that had been so pronduncthe pictures Janis
had seen in th€Eheshire World.

Perry was satisfied with the condition of the ho&lee would foal in a day
or two, he said as they left the stable and belgain way back to the house.

'Why did you call her Twinkle?' Janis wanted to wndooking up at her
husband curiously.

‘Avril christened her - called her after a horséef own that died.'
'It seems a funny name for such a big horse.’
Perry laughed.

'l agree. | must have been in a most indulgent nodthve allowed her to
give the horse so unsuitable a name." Strangetptteé after that, Perry
mentioned odd incidents of their childhood, andas not difficult for Janis

to imagine the bond between Perry and Avril, thenameship which had
begun so long ago and still remained so very strblieg expression became
wistful and, looking down at her, Perry said, onatvBanis felt sure was a
sudden impulse,



"Would you like to christen the foal?’

'Oh ...  would like that, very much,' she breattmdte forgetting she would
not be here when it grew up. The wistfulness haahgkd to a fleeting
happiness and Perry's voice was strangely sofgantle as he said,

'How easily pleased you are, my dear." She wasbawa trot to keep up
with him and he slackened his pace.

'Well, you see,' she began seriously, 'I've neligstened anything before,’
and, wrinkling her forehead, 'l shall think of atable name in bed.’

'Wait until you know the sex first," he advised,ilémg at her gravity.

'If 1 find names for both, | shall have one readgatever sex it is,’ she
pointed out, and his smile deepened.

'You attach far too much importance to small thjhige said, still amused.
'It's only a foal you're christening, you know.'

Only a foal. ... A lump rose in her throat and slmaed away so that Perry
should not see how her lips trembled. Would Pergyrgnsomeone else
when she had gone? Would his children play in thaolo - on the
stepping-stones placed there by him and Avril? keerible ache of
hopelessness returned, and as they reached the Bbasannounced her
intention of going straight to bed.

'Why? Are you tired?'

‘Not really; but there's nothing else to do.’

A cheerful, inviting blaze shone through the op@ordof the playroom.
With a sudden unexpected gesture Perry took heyammng her forward
into the room.

'Don't go to bed yet, Janis. It's much too eaBié stared in astonishment.

Was it possible that he wanted her company? "Takegoat off,' and when
she obeyed, in a rather dazed manner, he surprisexven further by taking



her coat and putting it over the back of the co®&ite felt uncomfortable,
not knowing how to react to this inexplicable chamghis attitude towards
her, and sat stiffly on the chair, hoping he waagdusual pick up a book and
settle down to read. He didn't take up a bookshtfor a while staring into
the fire, lost in thought. Janis stirred and henédr his head. There was a
softness about the stern mouth and the familiagamnce had left his face.
Reaching for a stool, he put it by his chair.

'Sit here - and talk to me."

‘There? Near you—?' She had risen from her cha@nvduddenly she knew
the reason for this change in his manner towardskhew why he had taken
her for the walk, and offered to let her christea foal. He pitied her! Well,

she could do without his pity - and she would let Bee it!

Her frank clear eyes met his, deep resentmentin depths.

'I'm not a very interesting person to talk to; mya&ase, I'd rather go to bed.
I've suddenly realized I'm tired!

He looked startled, but returned quietly,

'I'm sure you're not. What's the real reason faryeanting to go to your
room ?'

'It so happens,’ she told him with a flash of angeat | too have my pride. |
neither need nor want your sympathy!

His brows lifted, though he still remained calm.

'l wasn't aware that | had offered sympathy. I'mansympathetic person, as
you should know.'

"You're not - kind, certainly. But that's nothirgglioast about!" Bright little
spots of colour fused her cheeks, and her fistge wehtly clenched.

'l was not boasting—"'



'Yes, you were! You're hard and proud - and yoe lieing that way! |
wondered why you walked with me just now, and ipsises me that you
can feel pity for anyone or anything - but you néedive me your pity! |
can manage very well without it He seemed amuasetishe looked down
at the priceless Chelsea group at her elbow. Hisession changed and he
watched her warily for a moment until, reassured Hey prolonged
hesitation, he said, on a note of laughter,

'Why, Janis, | do believe you're lecturing me! Toaversation appears not
to be so dull as you expected.'

"You think it's clever to laugh at me,' she retetly. 'Just as you thought
it clever to use me for your own ends and then wesoff—'

‘Janis—'

'Yes, you did! But | don't care! | meant what Idsdidon't need your pity, |
can look after myself, and what's more - | don'himgour money, either!'
She stamped her foot with childish emphasis? dndtto - to get married
again!'

'‘And I'm quite sure you will, Janis," he agreed.

His indifference tore at her heart; she turnedsinthbled to the door. Then,
with a returning flash of anger, she swung round.

"You think no one of any consequence would wamaory me - but you're
wrong! You weren't the first man. Arthur Poole askee to marry him, and
| wish | had. Then you would have lost your presitiuse!

'What—?' Perry stood up and a greyness seemeddch the corners of his
mouth. 'Come here.'

'I'm going to bed—'

'‘Come herel!'



Janis came back into the room, scared by his @&y pointed to the stool
and, obeying the unspoken command, she sat down.

"You never told me why you were dismissed from ypost,’ he reminded
her grimly, 'but you're going to tell me now - andant the truth.’'

For a moment she hesitated ... but it did not matteat he thought of her
now.

'Mrs. Poole found me in Arthur's bedroom at midnighnd you can think
what you like!"

'Why were you in young Poole's bedroom?’
A blank stare was her only response. Where wasctmeempt she had
expected? - the familiar scornful curve of his nm@uSharply he repeated his

guestion.

'Why do you think!" she flashed, tossing her heefthdtly. But her defiance
was short-lived. He moved, towering over her, hieflike thunder.

'For the third time, why were you in this felloldedroom?’
'l -  was making the bed," she faltered, startomgemble.

'Making the bed?' To her surprise there was notbaegtical in his gaze; his
expression was in fact one of bewilderment. ‘Atmgtt?'

'l was in my nightdress,' she added, aware thaskbeld practise caution,
yet driven on to tell him the worst. 'And now youoidkv everything.'

'Do | ?' His lips were tight as he regarded hewiathful silence for a while.
‘Tell me the rest!'" he commanded, but Janis rerdastebbornly silent.
'Why were you making the bed at that time of thght# - For heaven's sake,
girl, must | drag every word out of you!'

He seemed more furious with himself than with Isée thought. But how
could that be?



'l didn't think you would believe me - about thelpemean.'
'‘Well, 1 do believe you. Now tell me all about it.'

‘There isn't much to tell. I'd forgotten to makethArr's bed - because the
children had been extra troublesome all day - andyl remembered it after
I'd gone to bed myself. They were all out and | aéong to do it. But they
came in and Arthur came straight upstairs. Thédmen this mother came up
and - and said awful things. She said | was trymgnake Arthur marry
me—" Janis shuddered at the memory of Mrs. Poofes accusation that
she had deliberately waited in her son's bedrooril te came in.
'Immediately after lunch the next day she told mgad.’

Perry's eyes never left her face as he inquirettlysof
‘This Arthur ... what did he have to say about it?'

'He tried to explain, but neither his mother na faither would listen. You
see, they knew he liked me. Mrs. Poole said oneaipus occasion that
Arthur was infatuated with me and that | was ehtite blame. ... Then
Arthur wanted to come with me - to marry me,' stideal hastily. 'He had
asked me before, at Christmas, but his parents kgtwng of that.'

'Why did you refuse him?'

'l didn't love him," she answered simply.

'Was Mrs. Poole aware that you had nowhere to go?'

'l told her, but she wouldn't let me stay untilfbdind somewhere.'

'So you refused him a second time. ..Perry's feae aark and very grim.
'Mrs. Poole knew he'd asked you to marry him .e khew that and yet
she—' Just in time he pulled himself up. The grissniead left his face and
his tones were oddly gentle when he spoke agamwbhder you weren't

looking where you were going.' He seemed to benglko himself and,
recalling Avril's words, Janis knew instinctivelyat, if he loved someone,



he could be extraordinarily kind and tender. Hentlidppear to notice when
she rose, and only nodded absently when she badgduod night.

Long after she was in bed Janis remembered thatbatheot told him the
doctor's verdict. With a despairing little moane $id her face in the pillow,
resolving to tell him first thing in the morning.



CHAPTER SEVEN

Y OUR coffee, Perry." Janis handed him the cup acreskréakfast table. He
was glancing through his mail, and took the cupnfiwer without looking

up.

'‘Grant's handwriting - can't think what he has tento me about.’ As he slit
the envelope and withdrew the letter Janis's heatsbquickened. She
wanted to blurt out the truth before he read it fiimself. She hadn't
expected Dr. Grant to write to Perry, for the thgtg he had said to her was,
'‘Now, it isn't any of my business, but if thingswgmng you must come and
see me and | shall have a talk with Perry." Shetihaoked him, telling him
optimistically that she was sure everything woudddl right now, and he
had replied smilingly, 'l think so, too.'

Yet he had written to Perry. For one dreadful manstre wondered if he
had mentioned her confidence - but instantly regdhe idea. Doctors
always kept what they heard to themselves. \Waalthe put in the letter,
then ? Janis could contain herself no longer.

"The letter is about me ?'

'You?' Perry said absently. 'No, it's about a pglding the letter, he
returned it to its envelope. 'You didn't tell mevas going away. He told
you to see Dr. Potts during his absence, | suppose?

Relief flooded over her. Of course. ... Dr. Graatdhmentioned that he
intended keeping a pig. 'There's nothing like hawmesd bacon,' he had
said. 'l must ask Perry to let me have one frormth4 litter.’

He hadn't mentioned anything about going away, than it wasn't
necessary.

'‘No, he didn't tell me to see Dr. Potts.' Janiscedt Perry's surprise, but
found it difficult to continue, for in telling thieuth now she would reveal the
fact that she had lied the other evening. It haahbeery foolish of her to do

so, and hadn't done her a scrap of good, tie- ddesg wouldn't allow her

to look for work until she had left him.



'He must be well satisfied with you, then. He wie'tback for a month. He
always has four weeks in Cornwall during the summer

Janis put her cup down with a little bang. Four kee&our whole weeks....

She tried to dismiss the idea, but the words kagtaammering in her brain.
Four weeks. Perry could not find out for anotherfaeeks. There was no
possibility of a chance meeting with the doctotawn, no possibility of a

telephone conversation....

'He is satisfied with me," she said, keeping her headedeThat's why he
thinks it unnecessary for me to see Dr. Potts.’

'I'm very pleased. When is your next appointment?'

Her mind fumbled with dates; she couldn't calculgiéckly enough and
realized that she might mention a date which feladsunday.

'He - he didn't make a definite appointment; hel $a@ would telephone
me—' It was no use, she lied too badly. Much tcsieprise, however, Perry
was smiling when, at length, she dared to look up.

'Of course' - he had taken the letter up agairesdys he'll see you in about
a month's time.'

Janis blinked.
'Does he sathat?'

"Yes, to have a little talk." Perry frowned. 'Funmgy of putting it. ..." His
face cleared. 'He's probably going to discharge Yes, that's it." Perfectly
satisfied with his own explanation, he turned htsraion to his breakfast.
But Janis had the real explanation; Dr. Grant wéduhier assurance that all
was well now that she could be a proper wife tayRetow little the doctor
knew, after all. And how stupid she had been taktierry would ever want
her.



For the time being, however, all that mattered thas she could stay here
for another month; a whole month in the place sitédrown to love with a
passion quite beyond her understanding. She waeulkdimk about leaving -
she'd pretend she was on a month's holiday - gog eaery moment of it!

Only for a second, with a little tremor of appresien, did she allow her
thoughts to dwell on the possibility of her husbardiscovering the truth.
But he couldn't - not until Dr. Grant returned.

Immediately after breakfast Janis went over to wAwmil not to say
anything that would arouse Perry's suspicions.

A trim maid showed her into a large, charming roeith a magnificent

view of the lakes and the hills, and the dark oetlof Peckforton Castle.
Janis was used to luxury by now, but this particateom never failed to
please her. The rich, heavy curtains, the antiquaittire, the thick carpet
and large family portraits, gave the room not artharacter, but a sort of
grand simplicity.

Mrs. Matrtin, a shrewd, homely woman, gave her desofiwelcome as she
entered.

'Sit down and we'll have some coffee. Avril's gaodake the dogs for a
walk. | really don't know why she breeds them, tteeguch a nuisance.
They make an awful mess, especially when it's Bég'rang for coffee, and
Janis chatted unselfconsciously with her until Aarrived.

The three boxer puppies bounded into the room abkhdr; their mother,
Tina, followed more slowly and with much less noiBelaxing by Mrs.
Martin's feet, she stared up at her with worshigfygs. Mrs. Martin gave
her a biscuit and the puppies immediately tumbleer dhemselves in an
effort to take it from her.

'Put them out,” Mrs. Martin said exasperatedly. 'Wéeld do very well
without them, Auvril.'

Avril laughed and opened the door of the porchilegadn to the terrace.



'‘Out you go.' She turned into the room again. "Wddn't do without Tina,
though.'

'Tina's different,' her mother commented. 'Coffee?"

'Please.’ Avril sat down by Janis. 'lt seems ageed've seen you. What's
the latest bulletin?’

'Dr. Grant signed me off, as he said he would.’

'l ampleased," Mrs. Martin said, passing the biscoit&wril. 'It's been such
a long time”- Perry must be greatly relieved.' Mvartin knew very well
why Perry had married Janis, but always tactfullgtgnded she didn't.
Extremely fond of Janis, she saw no reason forgorminto the open facts
which would only hurt her. Therefore it was withme®considerable surprise
that she heard Janis broach the subject herself.

'l haven't told Perry ... you know why he married, Avril—' She turned to
her friend. 'But did you know that he never inteshdke marriage to be
permanent?"

A few moments elapsed before Avril replied. The that Janis hadn't the
faintest suspicion of Perry's intentions had puteril, for he would never
have married her under false pretences.

'Yes, Janis. Surely Perry told you?'

'I misunderstood him— That sounds ridiculous,’ atiéed hastily, noticing

their puzzled stares. 'Nevertheless, it's true.'tDask me how | came to
misunderstand his meaning, it's far too embarrgs3ine important thing is

that Perry meant us to have an annulment and thextdakes place just as
soon as I'm completely well.'

"You mean—' Avril swallowed. 'You're going awaynow?'

'No." Janis twisted the buttons on her dress naityolDr. Grant is away for
a month, so Perry can't find out. | shall tell larday or two before Dr. Grant



returns.... | might not even tell him at all - jugi away and send him my
address later on.’

For once Mrs. Matrtin forgot to be tactful.

‘Avril told me everything was going fine; that sfidn't think there would be
a separation.’

'Things have changed since then. Perry - Perryshaiene." The hand
holding the cup was far from steady; Avril took ttaffee away before it
spilled over on to Janis's dress. 'l told you alibatcurtains in his study,’
Janis went on. 'He changed towards me after that.'

'l can't believe Perry would hold out a grudge agfayou for so trivial a
matter," said Avril in a puzzled tone. 'Are youestinere's nothing else, no
other reason for this change you say has occutred ?

‘Nothing that | know of; and yet, Avril, it's strg@ that you should say that
because, at the time, | had the feeling that he amgsy about something
other than the changes I'd made in his study.'

"You must speak to Perry," Mrs. Martin put in, giewg at her daughter.
'Make him see how unfair he's being to Janis. Adderif she didn't fully
realize what he meant—'

"You're very kind, Mrs. Martin, but no one can duything. Perry did put it
all clearly to me at the beginning, and it isn& taiult if | misunderstood him.
| can't expect him to change his mind, to spoillifies simply because | was
so stupid.’

'l think Janis is right," Avril reluctantly agreedter some consideration.
'Perry never intended the marriage to be permarnbatigh there was a time
when John and | speculated on the possibility ®thanging his mind - and
he now obviously means to keep Janis to her batdsie looked utterly
miserable, and Janis forced a laugh.



'Don't look so glum, Auvril, or you'll make me glutno. | have a whole
month, and | intend to make the most of it. | shadke it the happiest month
of my life, a time to remember always—'

'My dear child, don't," implored Mrs. Martin in pad and troubled tones.
‘There must be some way of opening Perry's eyest\8tlapid creatures
men are!’

'It's not a case of his being stupid,’ Janis tad drently, 'nor of opening
Perry's eyes - if by that you mean I'm a suitalife vor him. I'm not, Mrs.
Martin, but even if | were that's no reason whysheuld fall in love with
me. Love isn't like that at all." She thought af gfhotograph she had seen of
Glenda, so well-groomed and poised, her exotic tye@minding Janis of
an orchid. She had read somewhere that a mandwastant picture of how
his ideal should look; Perry had loved Glenda tseréfore shemust be
representative of his ideal.

Neither Mrs. Martin nor Avril seemed able to commemd Janis abruptly
changed the subject, asking Avril if she could gthwher to Fourstones
Kennels the following day.

"You said you were going to buy a dog, and I'veendeen to a kennels.'

'Very well. Mr. Pilkington rang me on Friday to shg had one that might
suit me and | promised to go and see it," Avrillakped to her mother, who
apparently knew nothing about it.

'We don't want any more dogs,’ she protested, latit ierely passed some
remark about stud fees being too high. A few moskter she was walking
to the gate with Janis.

"You won't forget, Avril?' Janis warned urgentRefry mustn't know that
the doctor has discharged me. Whatever you doatadut when you're with
him.'

"Trust me. | shan't even mention it.'



The day was fine and clear, with the sun highcafoadless sky. The drive to
Fourstones Kennels took them through some of Creshnost beautiful
countryside, through quaint old-world villages tiegt on the remnants of
some ancient river terrace, or spread along thiegfine of the wooded
sandstone hills. They passed lush green water mesaalad fields of waving
corn, they took the cool and shady lanes throudgrnse forest andrame out
into the sun again. Janis had never been on sutrive before and she
savoured every moment of it.

Immediately Avril saw the dog she bought it, bué €ind Mr. Pilkington
seemed to have so much to talk about that eveptdailis became bored
and made her way over to a large shed, from whaatecthe loud howls and
yelps of the imprisoned inmates. Stepping insithe, ®und several pens
containing litters of puppies, some very youngeoshready to leave their
mothers. When Avril and Mr, Pilkington came at lastoin her she was
laughing merrily at the antics of one especiallgrathle puppy who seemed
quite determined to get out to her.

'Oh, Auvril, isn't he perfectly sweet!"

Opening the hatch, Mr. Pilkington put the littleature into her arms. Janis
flushed with pleasure as it wriggled about, lickimgy hands, struggling to
reach her face and lick that, too. At last, widifushe handed it back.

"You seem to have taken a fancy to him," Mr. Pgkim remarked. 'And he
to you.'

'l love him!" she exclaimed. 'l wish | could buyrhl

'Why don't you - for Perry?' came Avril's quiet gagtion, and Janis cast her
a doubtful glance.

'Do you think he would - like it?'

'I'm sure he would. English setters are his faweunreed; his last was a
setter. It died a few months ago and he's ofteshlsald get another."

'He has two dogs....'



'Farm dogs - they're not the same.’

Janis still looked uncertain but, an hour laterlking slowly up the drive
towards the house, she was tenderly clutching tippyagainst her breast.

She had begun the journey optimistically enougHhf tnay home her
optimism had evaporated considerably; by the timel Aropped her at the
gate it had vanished altogether.

'Why do | do these foolish, impulsive things?' staled, her footsteps
flagging more and more as she neared the housen, Hugldenly, she
stopped altogether. For the past thirty minuteshsttebeen wondering what
Perry would say when he saw what she had boughthdw - now she
remembered that most aggravating and inevitablé bfall puppies ... and
became quite certain that he would not have ihénhouse.

Her first impulse was to take the dog over to Asrdnd ask her to have it,
but she did not want her to know that she wasdifratake it in after buying

it. Janis looked round vaguely, as if searching $ome unsuspecting
passer-by to whom she could make a present ofuppyp then she caught
sight of Old Tom in the distance, going towards stebles. He would look
after it for the time being! Turning, she sped b#ekway she had come; it
was a long way round, but she dared not go pastahse. Drawing near the
stable she proceeded more cautiously - for in gfitBerry's confidence

Twinkle had not yet foaled, and he might just beréh having a look at her.

However, he did not appear to be anywhere abodtaarshe could not hear
voices, Janis went inside. Tom looked up from sfirepclean straw on the
floor, expressing surprise on seeing the puppyeinarms; he was more
surprised when she told him what she wanted arnlowgh he took the

puppy from her, he shook his head in doubt.

'l look after him, of course, Miss Janis. Butsisure to feel the cold, just
coming from his mother. What he needs is a nicenwzasket by the fire.'

'‘But the weather's quite warm,” Janis protestediftlgwbecoming
conscience-stricken.



‘The nights are chilly though... You know, Miss Jahitink Master Perry
will be delighted with this little fellow. If youake my advice—'

'‘No, Tom, you must keep him for me. Take him owdhe shant right away.'

'Very well." He sounded disgruntled, she thougfdu’ll come and fetch him
in the morning?"

'Yes," Janis assured him, wondering what she wabnildith the puppy if her
husband refused to have it in the house.

Perry had told her that he would be dining at hoamel, he was waiting for
her when she came down. He stood by the fire, daggher in silence, and
appearing to be deeply amused about something. &\tigpical gesture he
motioned her over to him, saying dryly,

‘That's a very charming dress, Janis, but I'm govemust be tired of it.'
o

‘Trying to hide your ... extravagance from me? Wydlu're wasting your
time, my dear. I've had the bill a long while ago.’

Janis hung her head.

'l thought you would have. | didn't know how expgashings were - not
until I'd looked in the other shop windows, anavés too late then.' Not a
very opportune time for asking favours, she thougkshe added quickly, 'l
won't need any more, though.’

Perry smiled at the naive attempt to soften thevblo

'I'm quite sure you won't - if you never wear them.

'‘Aren't you displeased about the bill ?* she askad;h astonished by his
tone. 'You must think I've wasted a lot of money.'



'‘Not-necessarily. How can | when | haven't seentwba've bought?' and,
glancing at the clock, 'go and change, there'sylaitime.’

Absurd to float upstairs just because he'd noticleat she was wearing. But
he noticed so seldom, spoke to her so rarely initigulgent, half-amused
tone which had been so familiar before the curitasident.

A little while later, looking adorable in a pinkdked cotton dress with
billowing skirt and wide sleeves, Janis stood ie ttentre of the room,
holding out the skirt of her dress for him to sa®& wondering at the curious
expression that had entered his dark eyes.

'Do you like it?' she asked anxiously when he nmremleomment.

‘Turn around.’

She turned slowly, quite bewildered by his interest

'It's ... lovely," he murmured, immediately banmhiher anxiety by the
softness of his tone.

‘Then you don't think I've wasted your money?’
‘Certainly not. Did Avril choose it?'

'‘N-no, | did," she faltered, remembering that he teebidden her to choose
anything herself.

"Then | must compliment you on your most excelteste.’

He would never be in a more promising mood, and syet felt quite
incapable of broaching the subject of the dog.H&ytime they had finished
dinner and retired to the playroom, she had deci®dto mention the
matter at all.

When they were settled in the big easy chairs byYith, and Perry asked her
what she had been doing all day, Janis again leannpression that he was
amused about something.



'l walked over to Avril's this morning, and we weatFourstones Kennels
after lunch. Avril bought a dog, a very special dBlee intends to breed from
it.'

'If she must breed dogs why on earth choose boxees?t abide the brutes.’
‘They're really very gentle. Avril's was a pet.’
'Everyone to their own taste.'

'‘But you do like dogs?' Janis ventured, and for eswgason Perry's lips
quivered slightly.

'Very much. As a matter of fact, I'm thinking oftyeg one. Home isn't quite
complete without a dog on the hearth.'

The opening was too good to miss; Janis promptlyirfeo the trap, as he
meant her to.

‘Then you wouldn't mind if | bought one?’

'Mind?' He looked surprised. 'Why should 1?'

'Even a small puppy... ?'

‘A small puppy it would have to be. It's too ditfltto train an older dog.'
'Oh. ..." Janis laughed shakily. '‘And | vessure you wouldn't like it—' She
clapped a hand to her mouth, looking so comicdigsaed that Perry could
hardly suppress the laugh which rose to his liphdt | mean is - | nearly
bought one...If | went back tomorrow—"'

Perry broke in, ignoring her last words.

'On the contrary, | like it very much. You may feti¢ in now.'

Janis stared at him stupidly.



'You know?"

'l do." He gazed at her meditatively. 'Just whem itioccur to you that |
might not allow you to keep it?'

'When | was in the drive.'

‘Left it a little late, didn't you ?"

'Yes, indeed. | would willingly have given it awdyhere'd been anyone to
give it to. How did you find out?' And, suddenlynotuding that Avril had
telephoned to ask how Perry liked his new dog, $hie tell you | bought it
for you?'

'She?'

‘Avril.'

'l haven't seen Avril." He seemed deeply movedu'Nought it for me?"
'Yes," and after a pause. 'Did Tom tell you?'

‘No. | saw it when | went over to see Twinkle josfore dinner. Tom had it
in a basket in the stable, thinking it would be mvar than in the shant. He
was quite put out when it began to whimper andgistied on knowing where
the noise was coming from. Why did you tell him temention it to me ?'
'Did he tell you that?' she asked him in dismay.

'‘No ... but it was obvious." Perry stood up anchév utter amazement
reached for her hand, pulling her gently to het.féam | such a terrifying
person, Janis ?'

'Of course not.’

'‘But you're afraid of me?"

'It's not you - exactly. | mean, | don't thinkst i.'



'What, then?' he prompted gently.
He still held her hand; Janis trembled slightlyshe said,

'It's so dreadful when you lose your temper. | knee done many things to
vex you, but | didn't mean to - really | didn't.’

Perry tried to recall the 'many things' to whicle skferred, and could not
think of one! The curtains, of course, but theyavan improvement, and if
anything annoyed him at all it was the appearamtileeosmall window. He

knew that Janis must have spent some considerai#entaking them, and
if it hadn't been for what he had heard from her &mployer, his reactions
would have been very different indeed.

'I'm sure you didn't, Janis,' he said, smiling dawher. 'As for my part. .. I'l
try not to lose my temper with you again.' He teeatiher cheek, surprising
her by his gentleness. 'And somehow | don't thinkill be very difficult.’

Perry went with her to fetch the puppy, which she halready christened
'Kim'. When they were half-way across the fieldaigaouched his arm
timidly.

‘Thank you," she said.

'What for?'

'So many things. For not being annoyed over Kimnfat thinking I'd been
extravagant ... and for making it such a happy ieneryou don't know how

important that is.’

Perry glanced at her oddly, but if he were puzblgtier last remark he did
not comment upon it, and they continued towardsstakles in silence.

There was no doubt that Perry's attitude was changdianis thought. He
never dined out now, and, when the weather wasttey would usually go
for a walk through the fields, looking at the nevalf or seeing how much



progress had been made with the cottages. Jansl foerself sharing in
Perry's enthusiasm and trying to forget that shelévoever see the cottages
finished.

'Do you mind if we go through the garden?' she @slsthey were returning
to the house one evening. 'l would like to havedk lat my tree.’

'l thought it was dead ?'

'It may have sprouted again.' She smiled, feelatger foolish. 'I've been
reading a book about trees, and cedars alwaysnhost of their needles
when they're transplanted. It's only if they Idsem all that they're dead."

There were a few still on, but when Perry shookttee most of them fell
off.

'Oh, don't!" Janis grabbed his arm and he turned, laughing.

'My dear child, if they're going to fall off thelyllo so whether | shake the
tree or not.' The laugh died on his lips as hecedther distress. 'Why is it so
important to you?' he asked strangely.

Picking up a handful of the tiny brown needles gt them trickle slowly
through her fingers.

'l do so want it to live.'
'Why?' he persisted.

'l don't think you would understand,' she saidrisgpat him hopelessly. 'I
don't understand myself.'

The month went all too quickly, and Janis awoke omaning to the
realization that Dr. Grant would be home any day.n®he had not allowed
her thoughts to dwell for a moment on how she wasgyto tell Perry that
she had lied to him. Indeed, at times, the idems®paration seemed remote
and unreal. For she had seen her husband justeagoee had described
him; kind, gentle - and often most tender in higwade towards her.



Perry was in the fields when she came down to liasgkthe corn harvest
had begun and once again it was a race againstciiher.

John was on holiday, staying at Avril's, so he wopftobably be in the
fields, too.

After breakfast Janis went to see her friend. Awak coming to help Perry,
and they met in the orchard.

‘Avril, I'm so glad to see you. Will you come baokthe house with me?"

Avril glanced at her shrewdly, and tucked a conmigriarm through hers.
They reached the house and sat down on the gaedébysthe porch.

'‘Well?'

'It's Perry. How am | going to tell him, Avril? D&rant will be coming
home soon and I—' She stopped unhappily. 'l woaldway, but Perry has
been so different lately. | think he likes me #dit

'Yes; I've noticed the change.' Having studiedyeattitude, and knowing
him so well, Avril could sense his struggle. He nealched the point where
caution was replaced by fear - fear that he woalthken in a second time ...
and fear could be so dangerous. John's convictemthat Perry needed a
little more time. 'John and | have thought of sdnmeg, Janis.’

You have? What is it?"

'All you have to do is get Dr. Grant to defer ticlan bill of health until
Perry is properly in love with you.'

'P-Perry in love with me? Auvril, what are you talgiabout?’
'‘Don't you know he's falling in love with you?'
'You can't say that,' she gasped. 'Perry woelker—

"You just said he was different," her friend rengiddher with a curious smile.



'Yes - but | meant that he likes me, and might dgeme stay. knowhe can
never love me.'

'What a blind child you are,’ Avril laughed. 'Ififoand | can see it...
'It's impossible—'

'It's obvious. But he doesn't know himself yett'thavhy you must be very
careful. When does Dr. Grant return?"

'I'm not quite sure.’
‘Then find out from Dr. Potts. When he does retgmand see him—'
'‘But Avril—'

'Listen carefully! Explain to Dr. Grant, and asknhio let you visit him as
usual. When you're quite sure of Perry you canhiell you've just been
signed off. Simple, isn't it?'

Put as coolly as that, it did seem simple. ButaasPferry's falling in love
with her.... And yet was it so impossible? She ltected the many times
lately when he had looked at her with tenderness, there was one
occasion when she had felt sure he wanted to &@kmInis arms... but if he
had wanted to take her in his arms he would have o, for there was
absolutely nothing to stop him.

'Supposing he finds out?' Janis faltered. 'lt wdaddvorse than anything.'
'How can he? There's no one to tell him - oncewpowarned the doctor.'
Janis hated deceiving him; on the other hand, @nhshe would be able to
stay. And if, when she was unable to carry Outdéeeption any longer,
Perry was still determined to have a separatioa,vebuld be in no worse

position than at present.

T'll do it,' she declared. 'But if he finds out...



'He won't. Stop worrying." They rose and Avril thgr hands on Janis's
shoulders. 'We don't want to lose you,' she sdiillystAlways remember

that, Janis. Go ahead and break down that progeaetimour. Somehow |
think you're not going to find it very difficult.’

'Do you, Avril? - truly?"

Truly. And now | must fly, or John will be coming see where | am.’

'‘And | must help Bebby with the baggings. Avril. ..

"Yes?'

‘Thank you for being such a good friend. You'r&kisal to me.'

'l want you and Perry to be happy together," Awatilirned quietly, and went
to join the men in the fields.

Dr. Grant returned three days later, and Janis wesg¢e him. Astounded at
her request, he at first refused to agree, butr afamis had told him
everything it was arranged that she should visit bnce a week as before.
Perry was clearly disappointed at the news Jamnis gan.

'It seems strange that he should let you ride,igsmthree months since he
said you could help in the fields. | must have adweith him. | hope there
aren't any complications.'

'l don't think so," Janis said flatly. Complicatsowould delay her departure,
he was thinking.

She did not know what excuse the doctor had thoughbut Perry was in
much better spirits after he had spoken to himheri¢lephone.

'It will only be a matter of weeks before you'ret @il his care,' he said
cheerfully. 'Don't look so glum! You want to be Wsurely?'

'Of course.'



"You don't sound very happy.' He frowned at héirtell you what; I'll teach
you to drive the car. Does that please you?'

'Oh, yes,' she breathed, all her world rosy agéihen can we start? Don't |
have to have a licence? Where shall we—?"

‘Just a minute, you excited child," he laughdtls&hd away for your licence
tomorrow. Meanwhile, there's no reason why you khuhave your first
lesson this evening, in-the grounds, of course.’

Avril and John were waiting in the playroom wherythreturned, Janis
miserable, Perry looking as though his patience been taxed to the
utmost.

'So the experiment wasn't a success,' observed Jdlitn't exactly think it
would be. What have you done, Cinders - smashdteipew car?’

‘Not quite," interposed Perry. 'But it wasn't floe tvant of trying!'

'It's so big ... and you weren't very patient.’

'Patient? | think | behaved with amazing restraint!

'I'm sure,’ from Awvril. "You were so perfectly sweéempered when you
taught me to drive!" And to Janis, "You can't saydn't warn you. I'd better
give you your next lesson.'

"You'll do nothing of the kind," Perry snapped.

‘Then | shall," John offered, but Janis shook leadh

'Perry said | will never drive—'

'l said no such thing!" And, noticing her woebeg@xg@ression, his face
softened. 'Sorry if | said that - | didn't meanJihn shall teach you.' He was

rewarded with a rosy smile and grinned ruefullyribs right - my infernal
temper gets the better of me. Now for some dinfrarfamished!



It was another of those informal dinners duringahha variety of subjects
were discussed, from the latest cricket scorettstéack prices, and the little
attentions which Perry paid to his wife did notgpaanoticed either by Avril
or John.

It was when they were chatting over coffee thatryP@nnounced his
intention of going away for a few days as soorhascbrn was in. He would
probably go the following Wednesday, returning lo& $aturday afternoon,
he said. Avril glanced at John from under her lasheéhen said carelessly,

'We've been invited to stay with a friend in Scotldor a few days, and
wondered if Janis would like to come with us.’

‘Thank you very much, Avril - but I'd rather ndtxvas unthinkable that she
should spend time away from Perry when she coulditbehim - for if they
were going to Scotland they would be away more thage days. To her
surprise, however, Avril said,

'We thought of going on Tuesday and returning cir8ay. It would have
fitted in rather well - but if you'd prefer to stagre alone...'

'It's a good idea," Perry agreed with sudden ergburs 'Far better than being
on your own, Janis.'

'l couldn't come with you?' she ventured after aspa

"You wouldn't be interested. It's only a sale atleaand that would bore
you.'

'l wouldn't mind at all," Janis returned eagetlgould amuse myself—' She
stopped, arrested by her friend's expression. Avaked as if she could
have shaken her!

'A break in Scotland will do you much more goodha put in quickly.

'l agree,’ Perry said. 'l shall be very busy—'

'l wouldn't mind,' Janis repeated.



You'll be better with Avril and John," Perry sdidmly, and Janis's lips
suddenly quivered. Perry just didn't want her.

‘Very well,' she said meekly.

And so it was arranged that Janis should go withfriends to Scotland on
Tuesday.

You'll be back on Saturday?' Perry asked.

'Yes." A rather wooden tone hid Awvril's satisfantid~or they had no

intention of returning on Saturday. She and Jolidezided that a few days
without Janis would do Perry the world of goodh# thought anything

about her at all he must miss her, and it woule d¢invn the chance to think
twice about the separation.

That evening she wrote to her friend, acceptingrtigation and explaining
that Janis would be accompanying them.

Janis was dismayed on discovering that Avril wantegrolong the visit.

‘There's no real hurry to get back,' she saidvelfleave on Tuesday it will
do. You don't see the doctor till Wednesday.'

'‘But you did say we'd return on Saturday,’ Jamsimded her on a note of
pleading. Surely Avril knew that she wanted to bWerry. But there was
something very strange about Avril - had been sthedirst mention of the
holiday. Janis knew it was ridiculous, yet she waable to rid herself of the
conviction that Avril actually wanted to keep theyart.

'Yes, | did, Janis, but three days isn't long emoudf's hardly worth the
journey.' Her voice was expressionless as she atidezibreak will do you
the world of good.’

‘Avril.... | don't know—'

'I'll ring Bebby and tell her to give Perry the reage when he comes home
tomorrow evening.'



Janis's shoulders sagged. She wished she hadulegeao tell her friend
that she was going home tomorrow, but she waslemréeelings would be
hurt. Avril obviously meant well, genuinely belieg Janis would derive
more benefit if the holiday were prolonged.

The following evening, Saturday, they all went tdance. In addition to
Morag and lan, Avril's friends, there lived in theuse a young paying
guest, George, a friend of lan's, who made up drieedr party. From the
first he had made no secret of his regard for Jamds often he brought a
blush to her pale cheeks by the things he sai@toApparently he saw no
reason why they shouldn't indulge in a little ineotflirtation.

He had practically every dance with her and whenatmosphere became
hot and the dance hall crowded he propelled heartdsvthe door and they
went out into the garden.

‘That's better; let's sit down here." They sat ddvenslipped an arm round
her shoulders, but Janis twisted away. 'What'sntlagter with you?' he
laughed. 'Give me a kiss.'

"You've forgotten that I'm married,” she returnigldshing, and he laughed
again.

'What difference does that make?' And then hisHeargdied as he caught
her expression. 'You puzzle me, Janis. How longehyau been married ?'

'Five months.'

'‘And you come away ... don't you miss your husband?

‘Naturally I miss him." She clasped her hands mldyqe and looked away to
the distant mountains, purple and rugged, theimsitsiost amid the clouds
of a starless sky.

But her thoughts, as ever, returned to the lovelyoF manor house, proudly

standing on the rise overlooking the peaceful scénmspoilt countryside,
of church and village and the winding tree-linedda



Perry would be home now, she mused, a catch ottmjein her throat.
What would he be doing? Was he missing her? Fopalsemonth they had
dined together, in an atmosphere of companiongng.then each evening
they had retired to the playroom, often talking; jost as often silent. There
had been no strain between them, no hint in Pengtser that he preferred
to be alone. Sometimes she had watched him cloaaly,it seemed he
fought a battle that raged within himself. On othetasions she might catch
him unawares, catch a fleeting glance of affecti®ut.as soon as their eyes
met his expression would change and always Jameriexiced the same
odd feeling that he had suddenly remembered Glerata the
disillusionment that his engagement had broughtite. He would then
seem to put on an armour as if determined neviee tourt a second time.

She was brought back to the present again as kltgeferge's hand on hers.

'What thoughts are passing through that lovely ledaaurs,' he asked, 'to
give your eyes that sad and wistful look?'

At that she managed a wan smile but made to drawdred away.

'l was thinking of ... home," she murmured, leavieg hand where it was as
his clasp tightened.

'‘Ah, home. ... Tell me about this strange husbdnauors.'
‘Strange?’

'He must be a very strange sort of man to allowtgdae away from him like
this.'

'It's only for a few days.’

'Were you my wife | wouldn't let you out of my sigbr a minute,’ he said,
and her cheeks coloured adorably.

'Do you flatter all the girls like this?' she washte know, surprising him by
entering into his mood, but surprising herself exere.



'‘Aren't you used to flattery?' he asked, eyeingdugiously. 'Doesn't this
husband of yours tell you how beautiful you ard® Shook her head, an
unconscious little gesture, which was accompanyea sudden quivering of
her body which seemed to reveal all the despaichvkhe tried so hard to
suppress.

And before either of them fully realized what wappening she was in his
arms and he was kissing her, tenderly, on herdipd her cheeks, and on her
brow.

'Oh. ..." She drew away, though without haste i@ hand to her mouth. 'l
- we - shouldn't have done that." All was so siith pale lights gleaming
from the corners of the building and from a fountiai the grounds. Neither
spoke for a while and Janis experienced a strarmyel@rment at her own
reaction. She knew neither shame nor anger; cristie felt no resentment
at his action. 'That was wrong, George.'

'‘But nice—' He grinned suddenly. 'Shall we trygam?'
‘Certainly not!" She was indignant now, but stuitg unashamed.

'No?' His eyes were alight with amusement. 'Are goimg to mention this
when your husband asks you what you've been doing?’

'He won't ask me.

'Won't ask about your holiday? How very odd." Hedmaa rather
half-hearted attempt to take her in his arms admaih,Janis stood up.

'l want to go in now," she said and he followed lbeck to the ballroom.
Just before lunch the next day Janis phoned Peutyhe had chosen that
particular time to go over and take a look at thiages, so she had to leave

a message with Bebby saying she would ring agéen. la

'We're going out this afternoon," she said, 'swiit be some time this
evening.'



'I'll tell him," Bebby promised. 'Are you enjoyirygurself?’

"Yes, very much,' Janis replied, reluctant to ugissbby by telling her the
truth.

However, Janis did not have the opportunity to thrggManor that evening,
for Morag and lan had arranged for them all to dineat an hotel, and while
there they ran into friends who insisted on takimgm back to their house,
where they stayed until after midnight.

All day Monday was spent in visiting local placdsrderest and they did
not return until almost dinner time. She would nmgnediately after dinner,
Janis decided as she went up to her room to waskleange. As she came
out on the landing half an hour later she heardilAspeaking on the
telephone in the hall.

‘Janis is enjoying herself so much, so | know yamvmind. And it won't
matter if she misses her visit to the doctor farearit seems such a shame to
come home when she's having such a good time. 6ol shind, do you,
Perry?'

Gasping in disbelief, Janis remained still, unaiolenove even had she
wished.

'Yes, of course she wants to," Avril went on aftausing to listen to what
Perry had to say. 'Don't sound so surprised. Whulsin't she want to stay?'
Another pause and then, 'Why, because she's egjbwgirself so much, I've
told you. ... You want to speak to her? I'm sobwyt she's out—' Perry
interrupted and even from this distance Janis cbha#t his voice, raised in
anger, though she couldn't catch the actual words.

'Don't bawl me out like that! I'm not her chapererghe's quite safe with
George—' Avril held the phone away; Janis coulseé her expression, for
Avril had her back to her, but Janis saw her sharslghaking. 'Who the
devil's George? He's a friend of lan's. He's beefully good to Janis,

taking her out to dinner, and he's teaching hedamce. ..." There was a
longer pause and again Janis could hear Perry'y goige at the other end
of the line. 'It's all very well for you to say ndhat if you want her to dance



you can teach her yourself - but you haven't maneedfort to do so yet,
have you?' Janis came slowly down the stairs, ngakinsound at all on the
thick carpet. She was just about to speak whenl Aegan talking to Perry
again. '‘Another week; we'd be corning home on Mgradal uesday—

'‘Another week!" Janis could hear her husband'seydar again Avril held
the receiver away from her ear. 'You and John ¢easp yourselves - but
Janis comes home tomorrow. Is that clear?’

"You'd spoil her fun—?"'

'Should you decide to stay you can put her onrtiie &ind I'll pick her up at
the station. Ring me first thing in the morning dedme know what—'

'It's all right, Perry; we'll all be home tomorrow.

‘That's up to you, but see that Janis comes hditigelmperious voice made
Janis tremble in her shoes; to her amazement Mwad laughing softly to
herself, not in the least put out by Perry's anger.

'l hope you won't be as sharp with her as you atle mwe. She's enjoyed
herself so much—'

"You've told me that - several times! You needefieat it again!" Before
Avril had time to say another word Perry had slamirdewn the receiver.
Avril started when she saw Janis, but there wasigo of guilt in her
manner as she asked her how much she'd heard.

‘All of it - oh, Avril, how could you say | wantet stay? And all the other
things - about George. What will Perry think?'

‘Just what | meant him to think." Avril was obvibus high glee. ‘Janis, my
girl, that husband of yours is absolutely smoulugsvith jealousy!

'How can you say that?' Janis's trembling increasetfor another reason
now. 'Perry would never be jealous.’

'l thought you'd heard everything?'



'Yes, but—' Janis spread her hands. 'He was dribadhgry.’

'Of course he was - at the thought of your goingualwith George.' She
paused, her face softening with sudden affectlde’'s' missed you, Janis -
oh, yes he has, dear, | can tell,’ she hastenadldaas Janis would have
interrupted her. 'l know Perry, and | can say \aitisolute certainty that he's
missed you. And | really meant it when | said heswsanouldering with
jealousy.’

They arrived back at eight o'clock the followingeaing. To Janis's surprise
John and Avril dropped her at the end of the dresgjing they'd be over
later with her luggage. It wasn't until they wergagbpearing round the bend
in the lane that Janis realized the reason for theiion. They had no
intention of being present when she and Perry met.

Walking up the drive, Janis was suddenly overcoritie anxiety. Was Perry
smouldering with jealousy? It would be wonderfuh& were jealous, but to
think of him 'smouldering’' quite filled her with sihay. On reflection,
however, Janis came to the conclusion that shebtuing to fear from her
husband's jealousy. Only people in love experiepeagidusy and had Perry
loved her he'd never have let her go to Scotlamdth® other hand, head
wanted her home; there was no doubt about thahddeabsolutely refused
to let Avril keep her away for another week. Witistin mind Janis felt her
spirits lighten, and as she looked up and sawdhisdy so warm and friendly
in the slanting rays of the sun, she felt almogplyaAnd then, as if he knew
she needed more tangible proof of her welcome, Bamnded up to her,
barking excitedly.

"You haven't forgotten me,' she cried, feeling dlbelen away for months.
'You've grown, and how heavy you are!' She hugded burying her face
in his silky coat. When she raised her head agairyRvas coming down the
steps; as he drew near she had an almost irrelpleesisge to run to him, to
fling herself in his arms and tell him how much 'dhaissed him. Instead,
she stood quite still, shy and uncertain, her ameyes searching his face
for some sign of gladness at her return.



He smiled, rather crookedly, as though he werequie sure of himself
either, and said, in a tone of polite inquiry,’

'Did you have a nice holiday, Janis?"

Janis put Kim down. She wanted to tell Perry thafas the longest six days
of her life, that she hadn't enjoyed one momernt, dfut that would reveal

that Avril had lied. Also, Avril had told her emgially that Perry must be
made to believe she had thoroughly enjoyed herself.

'Yes, thank you, Perry,' she answered, equallyeoli

'I'm glad." The rough way he took her arm and led towards the steps
seemed to belie his words. 'Run along and tidy s@tir he said when they
entered the hall. 'Don't bother to change, it'dase.” And, after a slight

hesitation, 'l have a surprise for you.'

'Oh.. .what is it?'

"You'll see when you come down,' he smiled. 'Blib the playroom.’

When she had washed her face and combed her legjoisked him there,
and, noticing the table, turned to him in surprise.

‘Are we dining in here?'

He nodded.

'l thought you would like that." He pulled her ahaiit for her - just one of
those little attentions to which she had become o$éate. 'l have a present
for you, too." He took a jewel case from his porketard her gasp of
admiration as he lifted the bracelet from its béavbite velvet. 'Give me
your hand.’

Janis leaned across the table.

'Perry ... it'sbeautiful”



The braceletvaslovely - unusual, too, for it was made up of tveelyold

squares, each engraved with one of the signs of abdiac. The
workmanship was exquisite, and a diamond claspdtite final touch of
perfection.

'I'm glad you like it." Perry fastened the clasp agleased her hand.

'l love it ... | don't know what to say. It's soexpected. ...'

'It's in place of the pearls. | did buy this myselChild, don't start to cry!

'I'm not,’ she denied, but her eyes were unnayulbaidht.

Bebby came in with the tray, smiling a welcome.

'Did you enjoy your holiday?' she beamed.

'Yes, thank you, Bebby ... but | missed you teyrlbl

‘Not half as much as we missed you,' she declaresyjing herself with the
dinner, and not looking at Perry.

'We?' Janis spoke without thinking.

‘Jackson and Mottram, and myself. To say nothin@Ildf Tom, grumbling
that | didn't do his baggings right! Even that ediscpuppy refused to eat for
the first couple of days.'

Janis swallowed a lump in her throat. It was se micbe missed. She raised
her head to glance at Perry, a question in her. ¢#§@®pened his mouth to
say something, then changed his mind. Janis loak&y.

'l must go and see Tom in the morning,' she saadfiat tone.

‘Tell me about your holiday,' Perry invited wherbBg had gone.

Remembering Avril's warning Janis tried to sounthesiastic as she began
to tell him about Morag and lan.



'‘And they have George living with them - lan's fide Avril told you about

him?' Perry nodded. 'We went on a picnic, and meaiag we all went out
to dinner.'

‘Go on.'

Janis flushed vividly as she said,

'We went to a dance and - and George came too.'

'Yes?' There was a note of persistence in his \amceher blush deepened.

'He danced with me - nearly all the time.

Perry turned his attention to the food on his péette there was silence in the
room for a while. And then he said, softly, andheiit much expression,

'Why are you blushing, Janis?'

She gave a start and her fork clattered againgtlaes.
'l - I didn't k-know | was blushing,' she returrfegbly.
Another silence and then, in cool and even tones,

"You seem to have got on exceedingly well with tHgeorge. Tell me more
about him.'

Despite her fear, and the quick surge of guilt Whiow welled up, Janis felt
a tingling of excitement, of jubilation, almost.

Her husbandvasjealous!
The knowledge caused her hands to tremble; thesteadiness as she

endeavoured to manipulate her knife and fork wasasb on Perry and his
dark eyes narrowed as he watched her.



'Yes, | did get on well with him." Janis recalleace more what Avril had
said about making Perry believe she had had a tyoad so she put a little
animation into her tone, hoping to make her wonlss genuine. 'He was
very nice to me, and very good company.'

Perry's eyes were still narrowed and Janis waitild av suffocating little
tightness in her throat, half expecting him to agkin the reason for her
blushes. But to her intense relief he merely said,

"You must have been sorry to come home, seeingtheivere having such
a good time.'

She looked at him gravely, and could no longeriocolther deception.
‘No, | wasn't sorry. It's so nice to be home.'

A rather startled laugh escaped him, but his vtmoewas serious when he
spoke.

'It's nice to have you home, Janis.'

'Do you really mean that?' she could not help agskis her heart began to
flutter and the last of her fears dissolved. Butlidenot reply to her question
and she fell" silent, sensing a return of the remess that had once been so
familiar and marked. She fingered the braceletykng it was valuable; she
glanced at him and knew instinctively that he wksldo have her back.
There was a hint of sadness in his eyes, thougtpernaps that wasn't the
word. Unhappiness, yes, and bitterness too.

Yet if he were glad she was home, if he had begueare for her a little, why

should he be unhappy? Desolation pierced her lag@in. Perhaps she'd
been mistaken and he«wasn't jealous of Georger, alite perhaps his

unhappiness stemmed from the fact that he stikdo@lenda. It could be
that he still wanted their marriage to be annull€de thought brought a
shadow to her face and Perry surprised her by gayin

'What are you thinking to make you look so deje&ed



She gave a little shake of her head.

'l can't tell you.'

'You can,’ Perry asserted, a grim inflection invoge. 'Was it George?'
'Oh, no!"

'What, then?'

'‘Our - separation.’

‘You realize that things can't go on like this?ri?eeemed on the defensive;
to Janis his tone sounded harsh and uncompromising.

'Yes,' she whispered, avoiding his eyes. So he'hadanged his mind; her
deception had merely afforded her a few more weeks house; there was
no sweet, new understanding between them after all.

Why then had he changed in his manner towardd$dramdoubtedly hédad
changed. He was never now impatient, never evempshih her—
Suddenly she knew the reason. Having made absplsteke that she
intended to do as he wished, he thought it bettpats the intervening time
as pleasantly as possible. As her face puckered hopelessness and
despair she felt her hand covered and grippedyirml

‘The best thing is to wait until you're out of Grarcare," Perry told her
quietly. "Then we'll have a long, serious talk ss®k if things can be
straightened out.’

'Very well." She felt tired, and suspected her lansbwas putting it down to
the long journey because he said, with a strangegeatleness,

"You're all in. Would you like to go to bed?
'If you want me to!"

He glanced at her in mild astonishment.



'Have | done something to upset you ?'
Her eyes sparkled with suppressed tears.
'‘No. But if you want me to go to bed—'

'l didn't say that!" he interrupted with some exaagion. 'l merely suggested
it - because you looked tired. | would much ratywr kept me company for
a while, but if you're going to be quarrelsome—

'Oh, I'm not!" she breathed. 'Do you really wanttmstay with you?"

‘Naturally." His glance held slight reproach. "X@&ubeen away three days
longer than | expected, remember.'

Janis looked up quickly.

'l don't understand you,' she said, and Perry gas$@and across his eyes in
a gesture of rather sullen helplessness.

'l don't think | understand myself," he admittedem, quickly, as if to cover
up his momentary weakness, "Would you care forla2Méve watered your
tree every day.’'

'Yes, I'd like a walk." She made no remark on bfgrence to the tree, but
she was childishly pleased that he had taken tublke to water it.

They strolled together in the soft September tihilighrough the gardens
they both loved so well, ablaze now with all thedly colours of early
autumn.

The path fringing the long wide shrubbery was sigh wrazy paving, the
interstices of which had been planted with sax#saghymes, and numerous
other trailing plants, some encroaching on thestiages. Janis trod daintily
between them, frequently raising herself on tip4toevoid stepping on
them. Perry slackened his pace to suit hers, Igofown at her with some
amusement.



‘They'll take no harm if you walk on them,' he asduher. 'They've been
chosen for that reason.'

'l don't like to do it, all the same,’ she told seriously. 'Plants are alive, so
they must have feelings. Don't you agree?'

'I've never thought of it." Perry stopped, tookimethe shoulders, and turned
her round to face him. 'You have some charminig Mtays, Janis.'

'l don't like to hurt things." She trembled at hisarness, conscious of
exquisite pain at the touch of his hands on hersaffor a long while it
seemed that everything around them was hushedingan breathless
expectancy. Even the persistent thrush, which santinuously from dawn
to dusk on the high oak, was silent. Janis sendathaunsteadiness in her
husband's hands as they moved to encircle her amgl lher close against
him. She sensed, too, a slackening of the tensiahinwhim, an
abandonment of some long exhausting struggle. lehee tenderly, and in
the sweet intimacy of the moment he bent his heddkased her gently on
the lips.



CHAPTER EIGHT

THE following Saturday was the day of the year inuilage of Dene Royal,
for the annual gymkhana was being held in aid efHlage hall. Janis, who
had been out riding with Avril, came in like a sifalrricane, flushed and
excited.

'What do you think! We met Mrs. Phillips - the sstary of the village hall
committee, you know - and she asked me to help thighteas. Isn't it
exciting!'

Perry looked up from his accounts with a slightino

'l don't call it exciting to spend the afternooraihot tent serving tea.'

'It won't be all afternoon. We take it in turnséace fell. ‘Don't you want
me to ?'

He stood up, reaching for her hands. She held dw#irsa flush tinted her
cheeks and he smiled faintly, as if aware thatdush was responsible for
her heightened colour.

"You derive pleasure from the strangest thingssa@. 'Do it if you like, but

remember - | shall be there and I've no intentiiowalking about by myself

all the afternoon.’

Her flush spread to the high cheekbones, accenguatieir delicate
contours.

‘Avril and John will be there ... and many moreyofir friends.' Only a few
weeks ago it would have been a matter of indiffeegio him how she spent
her time - so long as it was not with him.

He laughed and gave her a little shake.

'What am | supposed to say to that?' he demanded.

Instead of telling him she wriggled free and ramhi door.



'l go and change,' she said breathlessly, setitth her room.The past week
having convinced Janis that Perry did have sonexadin for her, she had
made up her mind to tell him the truth and risk¢basequences.

Tell him the truth," Avril exclaimed when Janisealed her intentions, 'and
spoil everything - after all our trouble!

'He might be a little angry, but I'm sure he'llgive me.’

‘A little angry! Don't you know Perry yet? Can't you imagiieat a blow it
will be to his pride to know that we've all plottehoodwink him ?'

'l can explain.'
‘Then you're much cleverer than | thought,' shehiéal. 'What will you say -
"I had my discharge six weeks ago, but Avril anirdand | thought we

would make you fall in love with me, so decided totell you?"'

'Of course not. | won't bring you and John intd ghall just say | couldn't
bear to leave the Manor. He'll understand.'

'‘And will he understand about Dr. Grant's partia tleception? He's an old
friend of Perry's family, remember. What's Perryngoto think when he
knows you've told him everything?'

It will be awkward, but—'

'Only because you're making it so. When have yae®Dr. Grant again ?'
'On Thursday - my birthday.'

'Why can't you keep to the original arrangementasidhim to sign you off
then ? Perry will be none the wiser, and if you trigh him the truth, you
can do it later — perhaps in a month or two.'

Janis considered this. Avril knew Perry better teha did, after all. Janis

realized that she was being cowardly, but she woub able to bear it if
anything came between her and Perry now.



'Very well," she agreed, brightening. 'It will bécen to tell him on my
birthday.'

Avril sighed with relief, and after arranging to ebdeon the field in the
afternoon, they went their separate ways.

Knowing she would meet many people who knew Pdiagis dressed with
the greatest care. For the first time he was aceowyipg her to an event
where he would be obliged to introduce her to sofes friends, and Janis
wanted him to be proud of her.

He was still with his accounts when she came dowansimple, exquisitely
cut blue cotton dress, the large matching hatviigldl a bow under her chin.

'What a baby you look!" Perry exclaimed, and Jardgynantly retorted,
'I'm nearly eighteen!'

'l haven't forgotten your birthday," he smiled. 'mu needn't take this
opportunity of reminding me.’

'Oh, I didn't...""

'‘Never mind.' He glanced at his watch. 'Look, mgrdevill you run along

without me? | have some work to finish.' He notibed disappointment and
went on hastily, 'Have a look round the stallsnthwe'll watch the jumping
together. What time must you be at your post?’

'Five.'

'It's only just two now. I'll meet you at the gaethree - that will give us
plenty of time.'

The gymkhana was being held on one of Perry'sdjelte ground was only
five minutes' walk away, and after making sure #hatl and John had not
yet arrived, Janis went over to the horticulturhbws. She spent a very
pleasant half hour, during which she discoveretl@d Tom had won first



prize ... withPerry'smangolds ! She came out into the sunshine agath, a
almost bumped into Richard.

‘Janis, how nice to see you again!" He smiled chagiy 'l told you | would,
you know.'

Janis looked about her agitatedly.

'l don't want to speak to you, Richard. | promidetin." She began to move
on, but he caught at her arm.

‘This is no way to treat a newly acquired cousin—"'

'Please ... you've done a very wicked thing toyPamnd it would be disloyal
of me to speak to you. Do go away.'

‘Just a moment—' A pained and bitterly regretfydression appeared on his
dark and handsome face and in spite of herselt'3anterest was caught.
She stared at him with wide and questioning eyeshenwent on, 'l liked
you from the moment | saw you, Janis, and | want ggoknow the truth.
Will you listen to me?' He was pleading with hardalthough she twisted
her arm to release it from his grasp she made tempt to leave him. He
seemed so sincere, and the candour in his eyesnegnas she searched
them for some sign of guilt.

'Perry will be here in a few minutes,' she begaceanore, looking around
her apprehensively.

'It won't take long,' he put in quickly. ‘I knowetlstory you've heard, but it
isn't the true one, Janis," and before she hadttrdecide whether or not she
wanted to listen to him, he was telling her hissian of the story and at once
she was impressed by his apparent sincerity.

'I'm making no excuses for my conduct at first,sh&l in low and contrite
tones. 'l was so crazy about Glenda, and had cemresldnyself the luckiest
man on earth when she became engaged to me. Bidwsiteout about the
alteration to the will and insisted that we do stiirgy about getting that
money. The idea was hers entirely and at firsatlyflrefused to do a thing



like that to my own cousin." He paused, shakinghaad as if unable to

believe he could have allowed himself to be pereddd take part in such a
plot. 'But she had already begun to ensnare Padytaeatened to throw me

over altogether and marry him if | didn't agrednéw scheme.' He spread his
hands in a helpless gesture. 'l had no optionatisaid, | was crazy about
her. | couldn't bear the thought of her being neafto Perry - or to anyone

else for that matter." He went on to say that htedtdast been persuaded to
agree with her plan, but that, after a little mtireught, he had once more
refused to have anything to do with it. 'Much dsvied her | could see her

wickedness; | told her that my decision was fiaall that if she persisted in

duping Perry | was finished.'

'‘And did you finish with her?' Janis asked bewithy.
‘Yes, | did.'

'‘But why didn't she marry Perry?' Janis had a suddespicion now as she
recalled what Bebby had told her about Richard @hehda being seen
together.

A slight pause followed her words and she looked waiting for her
companion to speak. His lids came down, maskingxXpsession as he went
on to say that, to his surprise, Glenda really ¢oivien, and she made one last
attempt to persuade him to marry her if she jilRsry on the eve of the
wedding.

'Even then she was playing safe, for she meanave bne of us - and the
money. | still refused and she went away determioecharry my cousin.
However, it so happened that someone saw us togatiietold Perry. |
think you know what happened then.'

She nodded, rather absently, searching for someifidois story. But there
was none. Apparently Richard had suffered as madbeary.

‘This Glenda must have been very, very wicked," sael at length,
wondering how anyone so beautiful could delibeyateirt people just to
serve her own ends.



'l agree, Janis,' he returned softly. 'Both Perrg hare better off without
her.' He smiled at her, a charming smile, and ad@siry has been more
fortunate than I. | hope he appreciates your yamith beauty, my dear.' His
eyes flickered over her, noting the expensive estind shoes, the bracelet
on her wrist. 'Everyone knows of course that hbedsout of the house in a
rage, because | had been there—'

'Oh, yes. ..There was a flaw in his story. 'You eamlook over the house -
to buy it. Bebby told me about that.’

'Servants' tales, my dear, are always unreliab&ys warped. | went to see
him to confess everything, but also to convince dfrmy change of heart. |
knew of course that | should inherit the moneyef didn't marry, and |
wanted him to know that | was willing to share gually with him.
However, he was away, visiting friends, for he Habeing there when
people were viewing the house. He must have betamesick, though, for
he returned the day after my visit. | expect Betudgt him the same tale as
she told you - or perhaps Gregson told him, | damdw. What | do know is,’
he added smilingly, 'that he had the devil's owok when he knocked you
down with that old car.' She flushed adorably amdrniled again, his glance
open and sincere. 'l thought, when | saw you atttbatre, that you were not
very happy, but you certainly look happy now.’

She returned his smile and assured him that sheperésctly happy. And
then she said,

'l wish you and Perry could make up your quarrehy\dlon't you come and
see him, and explain? He'd understand, and foggiue I'm sure.’

‘Are you, Janis?' Something in the way he said tinatight back vividly

Perry's previous treatment of her, reminded hénatf inflexible trait which

she knew so well. The fact that she loved him ditlhlind her to his faults
and she had to admit he was too hard and unfogyivimat he would

probably not even listen to Richard's explanatietnalone allow bygones to
be bygones. It was a great pity, though, for Ridhagally was a most
charming person and Janis would have liked to haweas a regular visitor
to the Manor.



'l must go,’ she sighed at last. 'Perry will betingifor me.'
'He's coming here, this afternoon ?'

'I'm meeting him at the gate at three.' Suddengyvsas all agitation again.
'What time is it?'

‘Ten to.'

‘Then | must go,' she repeated, terrified now Bety would be early and
come and find her talking to his cousin. 'Good-dyeshard, perhaps you
and Perry will make up your differences some tiareg then we can all be
friends.’

'‘Good-bye, dear. Perhaps, as you say, we shall agaeét some time - who
knows?' and, with a little squeeze of her hand &g gone, leaving her with
a faint, inexplicable feeling of uneasiness.

Perry was coming towards her; turning quickly, dasaw that Richard's
long strides had taken him almost to the car padk eelief flooding over
her, she went to meet her husband.

'Who were you talking to?' he inquired abruptly,daher heartbeats
quickened.

'You saw me?"

'‘No. Dick, on the gate, told me to make haste, yasvife had very attractive
male company.'

'Oh.... It was only a friend.’
He looked down at her flushed face, an odd expyassn his own.
'l didn't know you had any men friends.'

Janis blinked at him. Was he jealous again?



'He was only an acquaintance, really.'

'l see. Well, shall we go and watch some jumpii{8'tone was one of
dignified courtesy; Janis had the unhappy conuictizat she had vexed
him, and it was with a feeling of relief that shewstheir friends coming
across the field to join them. Avril was positivejiowing, and even John
looked excited.

'Perry ... Janis, we have wonderful news! Tell théahn.’

'Myra has consented to divorce me. It seems shésviamarry again.'
'Oh, I'm so glad for you,' Janis said earnestly, Barry echoed,

'So am |. It's time she came to her senses."

The warm, sunny afternoon had attracted a large/ctrand Avril looked
round with a sigh of satisfaction.

'It should be a very profitable day."'

Perry agreed, nodding to an acquaintance. He se@mleaow everyone,
and stopped to introduce Janis to a number of pedach time she was
aware of the curious glances, and concluded tleat kinew all about his
previous engagement.

She had no idea that Glenda was riding until, Pamdy/John having gone for
refreshments, she glanced idly at the programme ®as not very
interested because, unlike the others, she knew obthe riders. Suddenly
one name stood out from the rest.

'Is this - is this the girl to whom Perry was engih@' she asked breathlessly.
She knew it was, but just had to ask.

Avril nodded.

'She rides at all the shows in the area. She's,doodI've rarely seen her
beaten.’



Janis could hardly contain herself until Glenda&'st fevent came round.

Perry was standing behind her, his hands restgidlyi on her shoulders,

looking over her head, so she was unable to seéabtés But as Glenda

passed them his grip tightened. Janis waited foitdveome round again.

Undoubtedly beautiful, more beautiful, even, tham photograph, and it

seemed quite impossible that Perry could ever leeafter having been

engaged to anyone like Glenda. Then, just as st dbreast of them,

Glenda caught sight of Perry. Fleet- ingly herratten was distracted and
there was a loud 'oh!" from the crowd as the horfiesed. Pale with anger,
Glenda swung at the reins and prepared to takpithe again. The savage
way she used the whip brought a second 'oh!" flerspectators, and Janis
involuntarily turned away.

'How ... awful!" she gasped without thinking, andaluntarily put her hands
to her face. 'l can't bear it.'

'Hush, dear,' he whispered, and drew her close.

'I'm sorry ... I've never been to a gymkhana beflseppose - | suppose they
have to use the whip sometimes.'

'Not like that!" he returned abruptly.

'None of the others has even carried one,' Avrinsitted, not without
malice.

Eventually Perry turned Janis round again.

'Watch this young man. He was in the children's<lantil last year, and
rides superbly.’

‘Joe Calwell's our local champion,’ Avril told Iveith pride.

There was an echo of agreement from John, who wigisgv'four faults'
against Glenda's name.

There were cheers and hand-clapping as the winasramnounced. Joe
Calwell had beaten Glenda. They were too far awage how Glenda took



this, but she looked across at them and Janis weddeshe were blaming
Perry for diverting her attention.

'Shall we have some tea?' John suggested, and|Beked at his watch.

'Have we time? Janis, for some reason, insistdaying the role of waitress
from five till six. What shall we do - rush it thugh now, or wait until she's
finished ?'

'Don't rush because of me," Janis interposed hastdan get mine later.’

But they shook their heads. They must all havetogather, and it was
agreed that they wait until Janis joined them again

‘Then I think we'll go home for it," Perry saidol@ tea and stale sandwiches
aren'tin my line.'

Janis thoroughly enjoyed herself. She knew moghefother helpers by
sight, and they not only welcomed her with enthsrsiabut afforded her the
respect due to the wife of the most important nmatiné village.

Her time was nearly up when, with a gasp, she sasv Rbole and her niece
sit down at one of her tables. Janis's first impuss to leave the marquee
as quickly as possible, but it would not be thaghio go before the relief
came, and, summoning up her courage, she wenkeothair order. They
were talking together, and Janis waited quietlyl \Wgra looked up.

‘Janis! What are you doing here?'

'Helping with the teas,' she replied, as calmiglascould. 'May | have your
order?'

Janis's new dignity seemed to crush any furtherncem for the present,
and Vera gave her their order. She wrote it dowhvaas just about to walk
away when Vera said sharply,

'You're married?'



Janis glanced at her finger, conscious of the alesehan engagement ring,
and of Mrs. Poole's searching scrutiny as sheaepli

‘Yes, I'm married.'
Mrs. Poole's lips curled, and her eyes travellegt danis insultingly.

'‘Done pretty well for yourself apparently. Had betiuck with your next
victim! Who is he ?'

"You wouldn't know him," Janis returned quietliil get your order—'

'Sorry to interrupt this little heart-to-heart talkut | have to take my wife

home to tea.' Perry flipped the paper out of Jarmahd and gave it to a
young woman who happened to be passing. 'Will wée this order, Miss

Mason? Thank you.' He looked down at his wife'steremployer with the

cold contempt that Janis knew so well, and thencalsly decided she was
not worth his attention.

'‘Come, my dear,' he said, handing Janis her habagd

The most unbelievable thought struck Mrs. Poole Isdd recognized Perry
at once as the 'Mr. Caton' who had made inquibesiglanis, but if he were
also the 'Mr. Caton' who lived at Dene Royal....

'Do you live at Dene Royal Manor?' she gasped.

'l do," he replied icily. 'And if, by any chanceuwshould think of trying to

blacken my wife's name by repeating the falsehgodgold me, | warn you

that you are not dealing with a child of seventeew. | shouldn't hesitate to
make things extremely unpleasant for you!'

‘Janis - married to— It's impossible!" Vera lookeady to cry, and she
clutched the edge of the table as though for suppor

Casting them both a glance of sardonic amusementy Book his wife's
arm and led her from the tent.



'Do you know Mrs. Poole?' Janis asked in bewildetnvehen they were
outside the tent. He did not answer; they croskedield, making for the
gate, and as the silence continued Janis lookegueptioningly into her
husband's face.

'l didn't mean you to know," he admitted then. 'Bhen | walked in there
and heard the way that woman was speaking to yol/ell, the positions
are reversed now and | must apologize to you.'

'‘Apologize - what for?"

'When you were so reticent about the reason for gmmissal | decided to
look up your old employer and find out for mys&he told me a pack of
lies—' He broke off and then added reluctantlyaff$erved me right.’

Janis glanced up at him perceptively.
"You believed her, though - at first, | mean ?"

He merely nodded and again they walked in silemt tlhey were clear of
the field and out on the lane.

'l was too ready to believe the worst of you,' imned, again on a note of
reluctance, and Janis knew that it had cost hino@d gleal to make an
admission like that. She thought again of what hai occurred and
experienced an almost ecstatic pleasure at thdisace of his action. He
wasn't ashamed of her ... he had come to her resclesferred to her as his
wife. And, being only human, she could not helgdifega little triumphant
at the way in which he had dealt with her formeptayer.

They reached the privacy of the drive, and Pelippsdd an arm round her
shoulders.

'‘Am | forgiven?'

"There's nothing to forgive." She smiled happilysHould have told you
when you asked me. But | was so sure you wouldtligve me.'



'l don't think | would have done - then,' he wasidsi enough to admit.
‘Afterwards ... well, | knew you better.’

She hesitated, and then, timidly,
'Did you see Mrs. Poole the day you found youraing changed?' It was
the first time she had mentioned them since, aadnlg done so, she felt a

little frightened.

'Yes.'

So she'd been right in thinking something elseliesh the real cause of his
anger. When she did not speak Perry asked curiously

'Why did you tell Mrs. Poole that she wouldn't knoe?'
'l didn't want to disgrace you,' she answered tuiahd his arm tightened.

"You could never disgrace me, Janis. | want yoetoember that... always.'



CHAPTER NINE

As she undressed that night Janis went over thetewé the afternoon and
came to the conclusion that, if Perry did not déguave her, he was well on
the way to doing so. When she heard him movingheriext room she
wanted to go in and tell him the truth; her hand wa the handle of the door
when she restrained herself. How would he takgVittild he, as Avril had
warned, be furiously angry? - or would he undextand forgive her at
once? It was a risk, a risk she had no need todalethinking it over for
another moment or two, she decided to wait.

After all, Thursday wasn't so very far away.

Perry had already gone out when she came dowmliba/ing morning; the
corn harvest over, he was ploughing in preparatiorsetting the winter
wheat. It was Sunday, though, and he would finethye In the meantime,
Janis decided to go to her room and tidy out sohtleeodrawers.

Reaching the bottom of one drawer, she found ampid dress which she
had made at school. It had cost only a few sh#ljrstne remembered, but she
had been just as proud of it as any of her presgrgnsive ones. She tried it
on, laughing at her reflection in the mirror. It svadiculously short and
much too tight, but, for some stupid sentimentakom, she left it on, and
went out into the garden, making her way leisui@dbyn to the brook.
Laughing Water, Avril and Perry called it. What arfect name! The
shimmering silver bubbles cascading joyously over $tones seemed to
reflect the laughter of generations of children vilad played there. Taking
off her shoes, Janis stepped into the water. 'Odbalas hardly warm
enough for paddling; nevertheless, she crossediocaily by the
stepping-stones, making for the far bank.

After sitting on the side for a while, dabbling lieet in the. water, she went
a little further into the woods, idling the time ayvin rapturous dreams of a
future in which Perry was always near. Suddenlytsdaad his voice, loud
and peremptory, and began to run towards him. Tieamm lay between
them and, reaching the bank, she started cautiobsity with a certain
nervous haste, to negotiate the large slipperyestavhich had cost Perry
many a watery tumble before they were arrangedstsdtisfaction.



Tall willows on each side of the bank cast longdsives on to the stream, but
every now and then the sun escaped through a gé#peitrees, rippling
through her hair, transforming it into a silver d&br her high, intelligent
forehead.

Perry made no move to meet her, and his eyes reftber face as, gaining
the bank, she again started to run. In a momentssbed before him,
breathless ... slender as a nymph, her great eyesusly searching his face.

Then he smiled; a tender, reassuring smile thaidiroa gasp of relief from
her parted lips.

'You're not vexed?"

'‘No. Should | be?' he asked, then, looking dowmeatfeet, 'Where are your
shoes?'

'l - I'm just trying to think," she murmured, wrimlg her brow. She looked
round absently, and Perry realized that she hdda'faintest idea where
they were.

'What a baby you are! And where on earth did ydulg dress - from the
village jumble sale?'

'l made it," she informed him in a voice of indigoa, not unmixed with
pride.

"Then you've made it about six inches too shdd!say nothing of the — er
- fit." His critical eyes moved upwards and Jaetdened.

'l made it five years ago,' she began, and he bbutsiaughing.I'like it! It
was a beautiful fit when | made it!"

'I'm sure it was,' he said, still laughing. 'But &respectable married woman
it's disgraceful!

Her cheeks dimpled enchantingly.



‘That sounds wonderful.'

'What does ?' he frowned.

'Respectable married woman. It sounds dignifiedraattonly.'

‘Then | shouldn't have said it! For you're nothimg a naughty, disobedient
child! Didn't I tell you, only the other day, nat paddle unless the weather
was warm?' Janis nodded contritely. 'And do yowkntat | ought to do to
you for losing your shoes?"

Janis shook her head vigorously.

‘Then ask Bebby what she would do.’

The dimple reappeared.

'Oh, Perry ... did she spagiufor losingyourshoes?' she asked delightedly.
'So you do know," he commented smoothly. '‘No, stiedt. As a matter of
fact, | never lost my shoes!" His eyes lit with @®onent. '‘But | rather think

you'd like to believe | had— Though | can't see why

'‘Because | like doing the things you used to dorie the prompt reply, and
his expression changed to one of tenderness.

"You're very sweet. | wish I'd noticed it soonet He paused and she waited
breathlessly for him to continue. But he lapsed meditative silence and
after a while she said contritely,

'My shoes were terribly expensive, Perry, I'd betite to find them.' But
although they both searched about in the long gtlasg met with no
success.

'‘Never mind; you'll have to buy some more." Hisceosounded curt, she
thought, and his glance seemed critical as it sweet her again.

She brushed the untidy curls from her forehead.



"You always catch me at a disadvantage,' she conggla'l'll never wear
this dress again.'

'I'm glad to hear it." And, after a slight hesiati 'Is this what you were
doing the last time—?' He stopped, and she knetmaiaely that he had no
wish to remember his treatment of her on that aooas

'l had been in the woods, but | meant to be tidgnvou arrived. You came
home earlier than | expected.'

'Why were you muddy?'

A long silence, and then,

'I'd been looking for some wild violets.'

'‘What for?"'

'It - doesn't matter." She made to walk away, lutyPcaught her wrist.

‘Tell me," he insisted, remembering the little gtajlass from which the pens
and pencils had been removed. 'They were for metdde held a wealth of
tenderness and wonderment.

‘Yes.'

‘There were plenty of flowers in the garden, sutely

'l didn't want those.'

‘They were too easy to come by, weren't they?'#efdre she could answer
he drew her unresistingly into his arms, holdingdiese. After a little while

she looked up, her eyes bright with emotion. 'Myeliwife," he murmured,
and kissed her tenderly.



To Janis's keen disappointment Perry had to go awalge Wednesday and
stay overnight.

'What time will you be back?' she asked miserably.

'Some time in the evening.' He felt disappointed, thinking of the bright

new little car which was over in one of the builgsn locked up. He had
intended taking her for a run in it as soon asdwedgt to her; but he had just
heard of a large sale of Jersey cattle which wiisdaplace at a farm in

Northumberland and could not afford to miss it, ier felt convinced the

heifers were just what he was requiring.

If Janis still had any doubts they were dispellgdtiite telegram which
arrived at lunch time on Thursday. 'Many happy mefudearest. Shall be
home in time for dinner. All my love, Perry'.

All my love ... here it was at last - in black anHite...

It was with some impatience that Perry realizechéeded petrol just as he
reached Chester. Even that slight delay was irksome

He pulled up at his usual place and was waitingtfertank to be filled when
young Dr. Evans from the hospital pulled up, toerri?nodded absently, but
the doctor came up to him, full of apologies fas histake.

'l was away when the young lady was admitted tdtspital, but | saw Dr.
Grant afterwards and he told me all about it.'

"Your carelessness might have resulted in my wa&i@d crippled for life,’
Perry admonished. 'However, she's better now.'

'l know. | saw Dr. Grant about two months ago aeddid me he'd given her
her discharge that very morning. | must congra¢weatu on your marriage,
by the way - quite the romantic sequel." He wondlevbat he had said to
make his listener turn so pale.



'l think you've made a mistake." Perry's words sgedn hollow and
meaningless, even to his own ears. 'My wife i$ stitler Dr. Grant's care.’

'Oh, no. | remember it particularly, because hd saw pleased he was to
discharge her before he went away. Surely sheytmld—' He was talking to
himself; Perry was driving off in a cloud of dust.

It couldn't be true, he told himself. His wife wdulever deceive him. Janis,
with her sweet little ways and childlike innocender patience and
readiness to forgive. By her gentleness she hadunim from his chosen
path, had almost killed the bitterness in his heart

Almost... but not quite, and now it surged up withim as he reached the
starting point in this vicious circle. Wastrue! Glenda all over again! Lies,
treachery, deceit.

The doctor couldn't possibly be mistaken. Janis deliberately kept the
truth from him - and there could be only one reasont. How easily he'd
been fooled once again ... and by the same ainmdcence which had
deceived him before.

At this stage Perry felt more disgusted with hirhflghn with Janis. What
sort of a man was he to be taken in by every pfatty that came along? But
no ... his wife's beauty had not made him love . realized with
increasing bitterness that his love for Glenda been a pale and shallow
thing in comparison. He had loved Janis for hergetfthe way she looked
and spoke, for her hundred little unselfish gesturand it was all an act!

First his father had been fooled, and it had costhis fortune; then Perry
himself, and when that had nearly cost him his hbmbad sworn never to
trust a woman again.

And now he had been fooled by a mere chit of seait
How she must be laughing at him! Pretending to tn¢ hy the slightest

sharp word or look; telling him she wanted to dettings he had done! - all
so that she could take what he had to give .. offled nothing in return.



She must have known how much he had wanted hes ffeet few weeks;
she would have been blind not to know why he dawatdtake her in his
arms. He recalled how startled she had looked lifdppened to mention her
discharge; her dismay when, after telephoning GRetry had told her that
it would only be a matter of weeks. Then when #teel arrived - she had
lied deliberately about her next appointment witl tloctor; there was no
appointment, nor had he said he would telephone. héfet hehadsaid he
wanted to see her when he returned. Perry's eyesae. Only last week
he had spoken to the doctor about the pig ... ar@htGhad said nothing
about having discharged Janis. He must also begrittle plot, then! Janis
must have asked him to say nothing - and he hagkdyr

Grant would never have done so unless she'd liedtdtim. Yes, she must
have filled Grant with a pack of lies and he hadiobsly believed her.
Perry's foot crashed on the accelerator. He'd be@nhurry to get home
before. He was still in a hurry....

Hearing the car stop, Janis ran into the diningrro8he would have liked to
rush into the hall to meet Perry, but was suddemgrcome with shyness so,
instead, she tried to compose herself with a tegiection of the table which
she herself had laid with such care. She was mging the flowers when he
entered the room, softly closing the door behinch.hEhe glanced up,

starry-eyed, a soft flush of pleasure on her f&ce.the smile of welcome

froze on her lips as she encountered his hard andiless gaze.

'Is anything the m-matter?' Janis moved haltinglyards him.

Perry stood by the door, his hands in his pockdé¢ssaid, with a quietness
that terrified her more than his violent outbuesisr had,

'When did Dr. Grant sign you off?'
The colour drained from her face, condemning her.
‘This m-morning— | was going to tell you tonight—'

'Don't lie!" He strode across the room and caughelbows in a brutal grip,
shaking her until she cried out.



"You're hurting me—'

'l could kill you!" He flung her into the chair. ré@t signed you off two
months ago, didn't he?'

'Yes, Perry - but | can explain—" She rose unstgdidim the chair. "You
see—'

'I'll bet you can, you rotten, deceitful little vich! But you needn't trouble; it
won't do you any good. | know you for what you afe—

'Listen to me—'

'I've listened to enough of your lies. Pretendimaft tyou misunderstood the
arrangement we made before our marriage - thatwas a lie - calculated
to fill me with remorse. | see that now! But yowka't been clever enough,
my girl. You'll pack your bags and be out of harstithing in the morning!

"You can't send me away without giving me a chaa@xplain,' Janis cried
desperately. 'I'll tell you why | did it—'

'l know why,' he shouted, deaf to the anguish mnvioece. "You were glad to
marry me, willing to take all you could lay youragping hands on, but you'd
no intention of giving anything in return.' He wias too angry to realize the
injustice of that, and Janis did not remind hint tiiahad practically forced
her into marriage. She had risen, laid a trembiigugd on his arm to stem his
angry words. With a vicious movement he knockedfif and then the
significance of his last words penetrated her brain

"You said you didn't want ... oh, Perry, it wadiké that at alllThatwasn't
the reason | did it." She moved closer to him agéihy didn't you tell me ?'

'‘Because, like a fool, | waited until you were caoetply well." His mouth
curved bitterly. 'l would have waited for ever. Whes did you tell Grant in
order to gain his co-operation?' he demanded.

' didn't tell him any lies—'



'Yes, you did. Grant's a friend of mine; he woukVer have agreed to the
deception unless you'd lied about me. What didtgtidnim ?* Janis found it
impossible to speak with him towering over her.vélemind. I'll ask him
myself; | may then get the truth!’

'If only I'd known you wanted me...."

"You knew! You're not a child, though you act treetprery well. | confess
you had me completely fooled.' Then he added delibky, 'But | don't want
you now.'

Janis bowed her head as though he had struck here wvas a moment's
bitter silence; then, mustering up all her courage,

'If you won't listen to me - let me try to explairhow can | make you
understand ?' With a desperate yet involuntaryugesshe extended her
arms in entreaty.

'l understand everything,' he said inexorably. f€lseno need to carry this
little scene further; we arranged for an annulmant] we shall go on from
there.'

"You can't stop loving anyone just like that," slegan, and his eyes blazed.
'Who said anything about love!

"You sent me that telegram,’ she reminded him gétfitle perseverance.
'Where is it?' he demanded.

Janis took it from the front of her dress, and be&he had time to grasp his
intention, Perry snatched it from her and flungto the fire. She made a
quick move to save it, but she was too late anddstbere in mute despair,
watching it burn ... a symbol of his love for her.One tiny flame; a few

irretrievable ashes....

Perry watched it, too, and as the flame died, dohds anger, leaving utter
weariness in its place.



"You'd better have something to eat," he saidyflathd rang the bell.

'l d-don't w-want anything,' Janis sobbed, thinkofgthe dinner she had
planned in the knowledge of the new sweetnesshhdtcome between
them. Pleaselisten to me, Perry. | know I've been - deceithulf it's not as
bad as you think.'

'I've finished with the whole miserable businebs,'said, his eyes heavy
with disillusionment.

'Very well." Janis turned and ran from the roorm@st colliding with Bebby
who, answering Perry's summons, was carrying irdiheer tray.

'What—!" But Janis paid no heed to Bebby's ast@uistxclamation and a
moment later she was on the bed, her lovely dmesspaled beneath her, her
body convulsed by sobs as she lay in an abandonohgnief and despair.

How different from what she had imagined. Was thesend? Would Perry
never forgive her? - never soften enough to ligteilmer explanation, or

understand how desperate she had been to winvaS lo

It was quite dark when at last she moved. Snappmipe light she glanced
at the clock. Half past ten. Strange, she thoupht,Bebby hadn't come up
to see what was wrong. Perry must have forbidderichéo so, for Bebby

knew just how excited she had been all day, scast#k to contain herself
until her husband's return.

She heard him in the next room, and then silenoa ldng had he remained
downstairs ? Surely he would have noticed the fatdhéch she herself had
laid with such care - the flowers and the silved ghe Rockingham service
which Bebby had said was used only on special amtsisSurely he must
have known that it wasn't just for her birthday.

She undressed slowly, reflecting again on what trigive been, and had
slipped her nightdress over her head when sheduhse nerves quivering.

'Perry!" He stood in the open doorway, leaning regjaihe jamb, his arms
folded, regarding her coolly. Janis stared at larfush rising, her eyes still
swollen from weeping. Had he been watching her?H¢owould never do



that, she decided, her embarrassment beginnin@de. fDo you want
something?' she asked innocently, unaware as yatyolurking danger.

That amused him, but only fleetingly - and suddestig knew. She stepped
back, the colour draining from her face as he adedslowly into the room,
his eyes glinting with a light that terrified her.

"You ask what | want?' His brow lifted a fractioAn odd question to ask
your husband, Janis.' His tone was smooth, and cmegig quiet. 'Gome
here.' The intensity of his loathing filled the neoHer throat went dry and
her eyes flickered, dark and afraid. It mustn'tibe this .. . not this way.

"You said you didn't want me.’
'I've changed my mind.'

'‘No, Perry—' She shook her head, in a dazed sartaminer, and extended
her hands as if to ward him off, yet at the sameetit was a gesture of
entreaty. 'l d-don't want you—'

'I'm fully aware of that!" Her action, and her wsydeemed to release a
savage, pent-up fury and he gripped her outstrdttiamds, drawing her,
resistingly, towards him. 'It's only too obviousitlyou don't want me—"'

"Let me finish,' she pleaded desperately, her hearhding as she sensed
his latent passion. 'You deliberately misunderstagdneaning.’

He held her at arms' length, his eyes running beercontemptuously. Her
hands freed, Janis pressed one tightly to her heaassing the other one
tightly against it, for its swift, unnatural thrablyg hurt and frightened her.

*Very well. What is it you have to say? What plélsiexcuse has that
scheming little brain of yours devised now? Tell'rBait he didn't give her
the chance to speak, even had the wish to do saimemh after his icy,
scathing remarks. Roughly he pulled her to him;mhaith came down on
hers, possessive, merciless. He took his fill, desr struggles, and when
at last he ceased she stood there in his armsy@asgtaring up at him,
shocked and repelled by his brutality. 'Do you knmaw what | want?' The



low vibration of his voice added to her terror. $iheaded with him again,
her eyes heavy and bright with tears.

'I'm afraid of you," she whispered, and for onetilty moment a softness
entered his eyes, only to vanish so suddenly #vas vas left wondering if
it were a vision created from the strength of hen alesperate desire to
soften him. 'Perry, | want to tell you all about it

‘There's nothing you can say that will change miyiop of you. You're a
cheat, Janis, and there's only one way to deal etiéats. I'm going to take
what you've gone to such lengths to keep from me.’

Take. ... She shuddered, again recalling the eagemith which she had
awaited his return and reflecting on those daydsedhat had half
embarrassed her while at the same time envelopigrg it ecstatic
anticipation. In her imaginings she saw Perry ageutle lover, come to
conquer, yes, but in the tenderest way. She saseliézd lovingly through
byways of delight, strewn with gifts bestowed ireation to lure and tempt
by tender gentle steps towards that realm of afidcendent joy.

No, it must not be like this, she thought agaianiag back, away from him
as his arms slackened their hard and cruel embrace.

"You mustn't, Perry - no, | want to talk—'

‘Talk!" He laughed then, a heartless laugh thabedbher of all hope. 'My
good girl, do you think I've come here to talk?'ti¢fatened his hold, desire
no longer dormant. She tried to offer some rescgas he picked her up,
but she was in the grip of a strange physical iacdp and her only reaction
was a little moan of despair when, a moment laber,room was plunged
into darkness.

She lay awake, conscious of Perry's even, restédtbing arid the weight
of his arm across her body. Had she slept? Yeansisé have done, for the
first light of dawn was already apparent througé gartly-open curtains.
She turned her head; he looked so tranquil now,thee was a softness



about his mouth, that brought a sudden prick afstéaher eyes. For there
had been no softness about him last night; she Kmadvn no tender
guidance through those paths of bliss which leadglaal and sweet
surrender. And when, desire fulfilled and passipens, he had not led her
back, caressingly, to sleep within his arms. His wee way of primitive
unbridled dominance, his aim to crush and brea&ngwg that imaginary
slight.

And then he had slept. No loving word, no tenderydyught kiss.

Yet through all the disillusionment she clung t@apit glimmered, refusing
to be quenched, for, stirring in his sleep, he lhadrd her sobs and
murmured tenderly,

'Hush, my darling ... you mustn't cry. ..." And hisn had come about her
and stayed there through the night.

If she could keep him here, if, when he woke, tbayld talk, in this intimate
situation, all would be explained, all their prable and misunderstandings
resolved. And so she waited patiently until heetir But his first act was to
remove his arm abruptly, and before Janis had toxfeame her words he
had left her side and was putting on his dressmgrg Urgently, for it
seemed he intended leaving her without a word,vgtiepered in gentle
pleading tones,

'Perry ... stay with me. | want you to stay—' Herds were stemmed by the
contempt in his eyes as he stood by the bed, Igo#lawn at her. But she
persevered, although with painful difficulty. 'lby would stay we could talk
and - and we might be able to put things right leetwus. ..." Her voice,
already low and subdued, trailed off into silerfoenever had she seen such
harshness in his glance.

‘You believe that possible - after last night?'
Her eyes filled up. That was his fault. She hadtegit to be so beautiful.

She tried to tell him, but his expression remaisedtold, and all she said
was,



'We could forget that, Perry ... and begin again.'
He shook his head.

‘Neither of us will ever forget it.' He spoke wlhterness, and ... could it be
regret? 'No, my dear, last night, if nothing els®ould have convinced you
that things can never be right between us.'

She flinched, yet again recalled those words, soey spoken in his sleep,
and she went on again, still with that gentle persance,

'If we tried - if we tried to find a way. ..." Harhole body sagged. Perry was
moved neither by the silent pleading in her eyedm®anguish in her voice.

Without another word he turned and left the room.

The door clicked, with a terrible finality, and J&a first impulse was to
leave the Manor, as Perry had told her to lastiegetut again his gentle
words intruded— 'Hush, my darling ... you mustmi.c.." He must feel
something for her. Time might close the rift betwegbhem. Bravely she
resolved to stay.



CHAPTER TEN

FoRr the next few days Janis saw very little of Peoryt, when they did meet,
usually at dinner time, his manner on the surfaas @ne of cool politeness,
yet Janis sensed an underlying hurt within himseif] a deep regret. This
latter puzzled her, for although she knew it wasceoned with his action in
coming to her, she could not tell whether he regdehis treatment of her or
whether his regret resulted from the fact that éheould now be no
annulment. If this were the case, then there wasope for their marriage,
even though they were irrevocably bound togethat.iBthe former were
the case, and he was sorry for hurting her, theretivas a hope of happiness
for them. But how was she to find out? Knowing lemwell, aware as she
was of his deep and innate pride, she despairdulsafver coming to her
again.

And because she must find out, because she wamtesperately that their
marriage would succeed, Janis decided to sinkWwarpride and go to him.
He would either accept her, treating her as a phinsband should, or ...
Janis refused to dwell on the alternative.

However, despite her firm resolve she found difficin approaching him
and another week passed before a suitable oppiyramse. Perry had been
rather less cool in his manner towards her wheter afinner, they sat
together in the playroom. This slight relaxationha$ attitude gave her
courage, and hope. And when, later, she knockediltirand opened the
door between their rooms her embarrassment was esgeoh by the
optimism which this new attitude of his had givear.h

He was standing, fully dressed, looking down abakithat lay open on the
table by his bed. He turned in some surprise, yas ¢&ravelling up from her
bare feet to the whiteness of her shoulder whexestitap of her nightdress
had fallen away on to her arm.

'What is it, Janis? Is something wrong?"
A slight shake of her head answered him as she t@mvard into the room

to stand before him, small and pale and ratheregcaut in spite of the
hammering of her heart she faced him bravely andvbee was steady



when she spoke. In simple words she told him wieylsd come, looking
up with a wide and steadfast gaze and waiting \@ithache of almost
physical pain for his reaction, for him to hold tig arms to her; waiting to
see the look of relief and thankfulness that slierhade the move which he
himself could never do.

But as his expression changed, as his eyes mosattiingly over her, the
last remnant of hope fled, yet she became suppbstes new element of
pride which suddenly entered into her. She was dbleface him
unflinchingly, to hold his contemptuous gaze untiell beneath her own.

'l shan't try again, Perry. This is the first tithvee come to you and it will be
the last—'

‘The first time you've come to me, yes—' He pauseca moment as if
determined that his words should sink in .. . adimd. 'But it's not the first
time you've come - like this - to offer your faveurs it, Janis ?'

'What do you mean?' All innocence, she stared abt Im blank
bewilderment.

'Have you forgotten why you were dismissed fromrymast?

‘Arthur ...?" The insinuation staggered her. 'Yaid you believed me. You
can't go back on your word. You did believe me,rfe¥ou were so
emphatic about that.’

He shifted uneasily; Janis had the impression likadtnew he should take
back those words, and yet he seemed at the samédaibe driven by some
force stronger than himself.

'Perhaps... but what about your young friend Ge&bdbrgéhat was your
relationship with him?'

To her dismay the colour flooded her cheeks; hadrbecame confused and
she spoke in tones of urgent desperation, withoasidering her words.



‘That was nothing - oh, you must believe me! Weyerthat is, he only—'
Janis put a trembling hand to her mouth and hebdmd prompted softly,

'Yes? He only . .. what?' He was waiting; she hategoo far now to retract
and she admitted, reluctantly, that George hacHiser.

Until now Perry's manner had been contemptuouscobntrolled; he had

seemed only mildly interested in the situation imak Janis herself was so
deeply involved. But now as the dark and angrywosbowly fused his face

she wondered if he had really meant those insionstifor he seemed to
have difficulty in accepting the fact that Georgalrkissed her. Mingling

with his rising anger was a strange incredulity alahis gained the
impression that although he had practically accussdof something far

worse, he could not in fact believe that she hkxvald another man even to
kiss her. She became more and more confused asastehis anger

manifested in the clenching of his fists and thepession of his lips. Was
he jealous of George? She had thought so onceebeftnut no. How could

he be jealous when quite obviously he didn't loge?h

"You let him kiss you?' His voice, too, soundedaazilous, but harsh and
wrathful also, and Janis moved back, beyond thehred his arms. "You
actually allowed him to kiss you?"

'Yes, | let him," she confessed, for it was futdedeny it now, but she did
add, with absolute truth, 'l don't know why, Peilrgidn't really want him

to." Why had she let George kiss her? She had aitedered, and only now
did it dawn on her that she had been feeling ytt@iserable, missing her
husband and wanting to be back home with him. Sbleed up at him now
with afrank expression in her lovely eyes. 'l thinkust have let him do it
because | really wanted—

"You brat!" Contempt once more replaced the furyhisa gazC. 'You

shameless little brat to stand there and talk tdikeethis. Get out!" He flung

up a hand indicating the door; Janis turned anded@way, swallowing

convulsively as a terrible little ache of miserytieel in her throat. But her
head was held high and as she reached her ownsberturned again, to
cast him a glance of deep reproach before, passmggh the door, she
pulled it to behind her.



For a moment she stood leaning against it, syilh¢y to rid herself of the
tightness in her throat. Her eyes wandered ovéndadressing-room; she
went across and took a suitcase from one of thieesheNot a very sensible
time to leave, but she felt she could not remammoanent longer in the house
of the man who so obviously hated and despised her.

Bebby was aware that something had gone amissys®félt no reluctance
at writing her a note. She told the housekeepéeointention of staying at
an hotel for the night, and then finding a flateS¥ould write to her as soon
as she was settled. She did think of leaving a fust€erry, but she could
find nothing to say and she abandoned the idedoA#vril, she would
write later - if at all.

She must make a new life, she decided, away frothete people whom
she had'grown to love.

The last train to Chester was at eleven-thirty dauis had to walk briskly,
for she had only three-quarters of an hour iri \utiz cover the two and a
half miles to the station.

It was past midnight when she arrived in Chesthe &ad noticed several
hotels when in town shopping, and she made footigenearest the station.
It was full, so was the next.

She was just leaving the third when she heard &imercalled, and turned to
see Richard hurrying towards her.

'What are you doing in town at this time?' He gkhat her in astonishment,
noting her swollen eyes and the suitcase she dadanis did not see the
smile of triumph that curved his lips.

She stood irresolute, wondering what to say to luot.it did not matter if
he knew the truth, she decided, and went on tdiedlthat she had left her
husband.



'‘But | thought you were so happy.' Richard lookedmly concerned. 'You
must go back, my dear— Perry will be almost ouhisfmind. Let me get
you a taxi—'

'I'm never going back,' Janis declared. 'Perry dioesant me.'

"You don't know what you're saying, Janis. Youjpsai. Come along with
me and I'll put you into a taxi.'

"You don't understand, Richard. We made a padiatpmarried for a little
while and then have an annulment. Ours is not mmabmarriage; if it had
been | wouldn't have dreamed of running away, beeduwould have
known that we'd soon make up our quarrel.' If @ baen a normal marriage,
she thought, Perry would never have told her te th@ way he had on the
night of her birthday - no matter how angry he was.

'l see ... that certainly makes a difference. Yauem't found a place to stay?'
'All the hotels seem to be full.'

Richard smiled to himself. The hotels near thamtatlways filled up first;
there was plenty of accommodation elsewhere.

‘They will be, Janis. | don't think you'll get inyavhere at this time. Even the
big hotels are full.’

'l must find somewhere,' she cried. 'I'll have ¢ée on trying.’

'l know this town better than you - | live hereitlkard shook his head. 'l
don't know what to suggest.' 'lI've only tried thre'e

'Do you intend living permanently at an hotel?"

‘No. | shall look for a flat tomorrow. | have plgnif money to see me over
till I get a job.'

She had it all worked out, apparently, Richard rdus#t quite so helpless
as she looked.



"'l come with you," he offered. 'l know most diet hotels. We'll fix you up
somewhere.'

'Oh, thank you, Richard. If it's not putting youttm much trouble—'
'No trouble at all. You're my cousin - it's my dadylook after you.'
Janis looked up at him gratefully, and he gaveaherassuring smile.
'I've been to these three here,' Janis told him.

'l know of a little place round the corner." Riathémok her suitcase with one
hand, and her arm with the other. Reaching thel hio¢etold her to wait

outside while he made inquiries. He came out shipkia head. The same
thing happened over and over again, and Janis lzecaone and more
agitated as the time went on.

'It's nearly half past twelve—' She stopped abyuptl
'What's the matter?'

'l thought - | thought | saw Perry's car - overréheit's in front of that lorry
now.' Janis's heart raced. Was Perry looking fo? he

'Perry wouldn't be in town at this time." FrownpndRichard followed the
direction of her gaze. 'Poor little Janis! | ddhlhk there's much likelihood
of his coming to look for you, dear.’

‘No - of course not.' How stupid she was! Perry de asleep in bed, and
when he awoke in the morning and discovered heeralgshe would be
overwhelmingly thankful that he had rid himself tudr at last. The tears
trickled slowly down her cheeks. 'Richard ... wban | do?' she whispered,
and his grip tightened on her arm.

'‘Don't cry, dear. You're not alone. | shan't legae until you're safely fixed
up for the night." Again he glanced towards thes lof traffic, a frown
appearing on his handsome face.



'‘But we've tried everywhere.’
Richard hesitated a moment. Then, cautiously,

"You could stay at my flat— | could go to a frienldut perhaps you wouldn't
care ... ?'

"You'd give up your bed for me!" How kind of him—nd it wasn't as if he
knew her very well. Before tonight they had spemtore than half an hour
in each other's company.

'I'll give it up willingly," he told her with a sria.

‘There isn't anywhere else we could try?' she asifesl a pause, and
Richard shook his head.

It was late; Janis felt miserable and exhaustet slge remembered her
promise to John; remembered also that Perry dilikes cousin

excessively. But what did her husband's approvadlisapproval matter
now?

Two mornings later she was trying to eat the teds&t had made when
Richard looked in on his way to work.

'Sleep any better last night?' He sounded anxindse tone was gentle.

‘Not much." Janis gave him a wan little smile, gjiohe had the impression
that she seemed more cheerful than on the previtging. 'The bed is
very comfortable, though," she added hastily, draht 'Would you like

some coffee ?'

'Haven't time, dear." He glanced at the clocke 'ldecided to take the
afternoon off - just dropped in quickly to let yémow. Can't have you
trudging round by yourself again today. We'll gatfhunting together. All
right?'



There was a moment's hesitation.

‘The thing is, Richard, I'm beginning to wonder—HeSbroke off as he

glanced again at the clock, this time with fainpatience, and before she
could continue he had said a hasty 'Good morniolg,'her he was already
late, and left her. She stared at the closed dwa fnoment, then rose and
went into the kitchen, taking the tray with her.

Yesterday's flat-hunting had been a very half-leghaffair, for gradually a
strange conviction was being borne upon her. Ahldstl night she had lain
awake thinking, not of Perry's heartless revengef the quarrel which led
up to it, but of those wonderful weeks precedingiirely Perry could not
act that way towards her and yet not love her! staglbeen too hasty? After
all, her husband's violent outburst over her deceptas only what she had
expected whenever the thought of his discoveringsgailed her. His
revenge, too, she could understand, for he genub@ieved his wife didn't
want him, and that must have been a most severe toldis pride. Janis
thought, too, as she lay there, of the car sheskad. She felt absolutely
certain it was Perry's, and that must mean hedladted soon after she had
left his room and he had then come in to her. Helavdind her note to
Bebby....

But even as she made up her mind to telephone hmis Jealized the
terrible position in which she had put herself taysg two nights at the flat
of the man whom Perry disliked so much. True, Ridlinad not been a party
to that wicked plot to rob his cousin, but Perrylidbeed he had;
consequently he hated Richard and he would nevableeto forgive Janis
for staying at the flat.

She must find accommodation at an hotel, Janislddcand then she would
ring Bebby and give her the address. If Perry wihtx he would come and
fetch her. It would be unlikely that he would astwhlong she had been
staying at the hotel.

Having resolved upon this action, she washed thbeedi put them away,
and then sat down with the telephone directoryrdeuld be no difficulty
in obtaining a room now; the travellers usually tveff early each morning.



The first hotel she rang was one which Richardthad. There was plenty
of accommodation, she was told, for this happeodwzkta slack period. She
could have a choice of rooms - even one overlookiegiver if required.

Janis held the receiver away for a moment, her oorewed in perplexity.
Then some instinct made her ask if the hotel haah il to capacity on the
evening before last. Again she was told this wakaek period. The hotel
never filled up at this time of the year.

After booking a room she rang another hotel whiath&d had tried, and
made the same inquiry. She received a similar reply

Slowly she replaced the receiver, her eyes darkparzdled. Why should

Richard have done this? His professed desire tp hel hadn't been
genuine. In fact she knew without doubt that henitas genuine person at
all. Bebby's story had rung true, and Janis waslégbat her own stupidity
in even listening to Richard's version of the st@lgo, Perry would never

be the one to make a mistake, to condemn his owsircavithout absolute

proof.

With a little gasp she put a trembling hand to imeuth. No doubt in her
mind now that Richard had meant her to stay inflas And in some
terrifying yet indefinable way she knew that he waiing what he thought
to be a heaven-sent opportunity to be revengeceaty B. and that he meant
to use her as the instrument of revenge.

Within half an hour she was entering the hotel.i@gjvher name at the
reception desk, she stared in some surprise asatkeimmediately hurried
away, returning a moment later with the manager.

You are Mrs. Caton?' he inquired politely, eyelhey up and down with a
rather odd expression.

'Y-yes.'
"Your husband has been here inquiring about ydaoth last night and the

night before," he informed her in toneless acceédtssaid if you did appear
| was to ask you to telephone him.' He clearedtlimieat, but instantly a



smile appeared as he caught the glowing look thegred Janis's eyes.
‘There's a telephone in your room, madam." A wdvgsohand brought a
porter to take her suitcase.

"This way, please.'

She turned to follow the porter. It was sheer terto have to walk sedately
when her feet had wings! In an hour - no, threedgus: of an hour - her
husband would be here to take her home! He warged.but she had really
known it all the time....

The moment the door closed behind the porter slyarbéo dial the
number—

And then the terrible truth flooded over her. Pemyst have been to all the
hotels, looking for her. He knew she hadn't staye@ or at any other hotel
in Chester. The very first thing he would ask wolddwhere she had spent
the last two nights.

And she hadn't even the excuse that all the hatets full, because Perry
knew otherwise.

'What have | done ...?' Her temples throbbed plynfmd her heart sank as
she realized the hopelessness of her situation.

It was clear that her husband was now preparedvéslank her recent
deception - but this he would never forgive. ...

'Four guineas a week, including electricity. Thalisap.'

'I'll take it." Janis produced the money, shuddganthe meagre furnishings
of the room. 'Are the shops very far away?'

‘Just along the road - and the bus stops at tles etid.’

'I know. | came on the bus.'



Mrs. Scott hesitated, then told Janis that if sHelénely she could come
down to the kitchen and watch the television.

‘Thank you very much, but—'

'My sister's on tonight; she's a model - a reatrtofcher. Married now

though, but still keeps on with her job. Don't fet,gcome down if you want.'

She turned, stuffing the money into the pocket afr@ased and greasy
overall.

When she had closed the door Janis looked roundhwarght of the lovely
rooms at the Manor, and sat down on the bed andl wep

Was it only this morning that she had been so hopeb optimistic of a
reconciliation with Perry? Well, there could begmng back now. As she
had decided the night she had left him, she mustmake a new life for
herself.

After a long while she dried her eyes, and wentothe shop for something
for her tea. Silly, because she had no appetitehédnvay back she bought
an evening paper; there might be a suitable jolerdided....

At nine o'clock Mrs. Scott shouted from the bottohthe stairs.

'Mrs. Caton, she's coming on now - if you wantde ker!

'l don't think—" -

"You'll have to hurry!

With a sigh of resignation, Janis turned off thecdic fire and went
downstairs.

'Sit here, dear - no, shift the dog off that chiiis;more comfortable.’
Janis sat down, somewhat curious now about Mrstt'Saister. She had

always thought models were educated, refined gwgh cultured
backgrounds, for one often read of their marryirenmith titles.



‘That's her!" Mrs. Scott exclaimed. 'Isn't she hiéa@'

‘Yes; very.'

'Had a different education than me - years yourtgat's why. Father'd got a
good job by the time she went to school? Marriesgtoff, she did, but had
some trouble over the baby.’

'She has a baby?' Janis felt obliged to show isitere

'Yes. But her husband thinks she should look dfien herself - real
domineering, | call it. Why shouldn't she carrywith her job if she can get

someone to look after the child?'

'Well ... if her husband has plenty of money, sbesm't really need to work,’
Janis submitted.

'‘But she likes it - and it doesn't matter how nydu are, you always need
money.' Mrs. Scott shook her head. 'l think sihelle to give it up, though -
unless she can get someone who'll suit that hushidmers. Too particular,
he is, always finds fault with every one of thene'ddsacked this one - she
leaves at the end of the month. Too flighty thiseti Oh, look - that's a pretty
dress!’

Janis looked at the dress, then turned again to $mtt.

'Where does your sister live ?'

‘London, of course.’

'Oh... it's a very long way from here.’

Mrs. Scott looked at her strangely.

"You're not thinking of going in for modelling? Ndear, you haven't got the
height.'



'I—" Janis hesitated. 'I'm looking for a job, M&tott - I've done that kind of
work - caring for children, | mean.’

'Have you now! Well, who'd have thought it?' Shedeyanis up and down. 'l
think you'd do! I'll write to Pam in the morningml sure that stuffed-shirt of
a husband won't be able to find fault with you.'

Janis stared dejectedly at the suitcase, packedeaty on the bed. Mr.
Watkins was coming for her at five-thirty and helleeked her to be ready,
for they had a long way to go.

She would have liked a little more time to consithes step, but her services
were required at once, and so she was going awlayndon - far, far away
from her husband and from all the others whom elied. She tried not to
cry, for tears were so futile - they did not evemdprelief. Yet her eyes were
heavy as she thought of what might have been, wfriear she had come to
perfect happiness. And the most terrible burdealloivas the knowledge
that Perry had loved her, loved her enough to bdarder, to want her back
to live with him. Had he been softer, more undewditag and forgiving, she
could have let him judge her folly, sure that hauldaconsider it folly, and
not wickedness. But he had always been quick tevthe worst of her,
she thought, recalling those wounding and unjustisations on the night
she had left, and no matter how she explained athmutreason for her
staying at his cousin's flat, he would never beigvher innocence.

With a little sigh she slipped off her dress and @u the old school dress
that lay on the bed. Then she hung the other iwtrdrobe, ready for when
she returned. After putting on a pair of old sheésg, picked up the packet of
sandwiches and went quietly from the house.

She caught the bus for Dene Royal; there would thee-mile walk from
the place of alighting, but she had the whole defpte her, she reflected,
wrapping her warm travelling coat around her sa¢ ithiaid her dress.

It was lunch time, however, before she reacheadvit@ded outskirts of her
husband's estate and, with a sudden pang, sheecdhat she would have



but three hours at most. Glancing up at the 'nepassers' sign she
experienced a slight shock. Was she a trespasge? no

Stooping under the barbed wire, she found a shkte n the bank of the

stream and sat down to eat her sandwiches. Cupygndands, she drank
from the cool clear water, watching it, entrancasl,it leapt between the-
polished stones or rode a harder band of rock,imgquapids which made

music to echo through the stiliness of the woodiglade, or murmur softly

in the towering pines. The air was warm, touchieg face with a gentle

caress; she became enveloped in peace, sheddiegriesrand pain as she
gathered and stored these memories for all time.

It had been a foolish little urge to see the bran# the lakes, the woods and
the Manor again which had brought her here. Shenhade up her mind
during the lonely wakeful hours that she must seentall once more. She
stood up after a while and moved to the water'ssethking in the deep
reflection of the sky with its filmy puff- balls afloud floating across the
gold of an autumn sun, the slanting flame of lightthe pine-clad hillside
and, in the far distance, the wooded slopes of fédok, and the ragged
outlines of the two castles, dark sentinels stamdibove the green and
fertile Plain of Cheshire. Closer to, the willowippkd gracefully into the
water, picking up jewels to gleam and glint witle thentle sway of the
branches, and the incredible tints of autumn cotitedvoods with yellows
and browns and rusts which blended deftly with iicl deep greens of
conifer and fir.

This was how she wanted to remember it, and agabed up at the clear
sky she breathed a sigh of thankfulness that sartemaged to choose a
fine day for this, her last visit to Dene Royal.

Moving on the soft springy moss, she took the platbugh the woods to
where the trees thinned and the house becameeveibbss the wide lawns.
Smoke coming from the chimney in the playroom.. ..

Janis sat down and took off her shoes and coateandng them on the bank
of the stream where it meandered by the path, teipged gingerly into the

water. Engrossed in her progress downstream, stuesly realized she had
not been listening for the church clock. The buisShe must leave at three



or shortly afterwards. She heard it, holding hesalin. One ... two ... surely it
would stop there. Janis gasped with relief. Stlhaur. .. .

Proceeding to the bank, she sat down, danglinge®grin the water. The
leaves were already beginning to fall. She had contiee spring - she was
leaving in the autumn. What was the rest of the jika at Dene Royal ?
The woods must be a fairyland of wonder when theyewblanketed with
snow. ... And the house? A little cold and forbidglfrom the outside, but
within . .. snug and warm with log fires showerthg panelled walls with a
rosy glow and filling the air with a pine- scenfealgrance. Home....

Bravely she blinked away the tears. This was neweant for her; it had
been a dream, nightmarish for the most part, kerethad been wonderful
moments, too. Moments like the one, when, not séréen here, Perry had
stood beside her, and had spoken to her so ssdtlgnderly. ...

The chimes echoed in the distance and making hgtowahere she had left
her coat and shoes she stood for a long time gaziegto the house. Then,
with a despairing little sob, she reluctantly put leer coat. She held her
shoes as, stepping again into the water, she mowvetds the barbed wire
fence. The stones were slippery, covered with slieagher-grass, but she
had done this many times and with confidence siiiraeed on her way
until arriving safely at the curve by the 'no trasgers' sign. Here she turned
for one last look in the direction of the housejd@n now by the trees.
Bebby would be preparing tea; soon Perry would cetriding across the
fields— With a sudden catch of physical pain in heart, she recalled the
way she had so often been forced to trot in oralé&eep pace with him.

She turned again and, without warning, slippedtendimy water-weed,
catching her foot on something that felt as sharglass. In an instant she
had toppled headlong into the stream, her sho&mgefrom her grasp.
Raising"herself, she was just in time to see thamnght in the swirling
current of the bend and go sailing swiftly downaine towards the thickest
part of the woods.

With a desperate effort she dragged herself tdo#mk and ran after them,
flinging off her coat as she went along. Thornsdretp cut mercilessly into
her feet, but she ploughed on, through the tangtetrgrowth heedless of



her drenched clothing. After searching franticétlywhat seemed to be an
eternity, Janis was forced to admit she had lashthand at last, breathless
and tired, she sat down and wept with the abandonhafalespair.

What could she do now? Impossible to go to the éolislon't care if | die
here,' she sobbed, but instantly pulled hersekttogr. That was silly and
childish. Nevertheless, she would not ask Perhelp her; he should never
know she had been here today.

Only one thing to do; wait for darkness and thexeprround to the back of
the house and ask Bebby for help. Her tears raerfas she realized she had
missed her bus and in all probability lost her job.

The sun, already low in the sky, had lost its warndanis shivered and
rubbed her legs to restore the circulation, nog@a she did so that her dress
was torn and frayed by her dash through the undettc

For a long while she sat there as the dusk gathertédrightening speed.
She must find a spot nearer the house, while shie «iill see her way.
Within reasonable distance of the drive she resgah. It was still too light
to venture-out and, leaning against the wide troh& tree, she waited for
complete darkness to come down....

Shivering violently, Janis awoke to an eerie bladsnand as memory
flooded over her she struggled to her feet, stiff still drenched to the skin.
She tried to move in the darkness, to pick her teathe drive, but even

when her eyes had become accustomed to the gloenresiized that

everything was shrouded in a grey, damp mist, &wedhsid no idea which
way to go.

Terrified, she stood there, listening to the floithee stream and the distant
hoot of an owl. Then something soft and furry dedtacross her feet and
with a muffled scream she started forward, makorghe tiny pin-points of
light that had appeared between the dim shapdwdfees.



Several times she caught her foot in trailing brisilor roots, and fell, but

she was up again instantly, and stumbling on, awhtke deepening mist

which was fast developing into a yellow, choking.fdhe air seemed filled

with terrifying whispers; the gnarled oaks took spectral shapes, and to
Janis's imagination the ghost of every Caton wlew Bved surrounded her -

barring her way to safety.

The gash in her foot bled profusely now, but sheher bearings and knew
she was nearing the drive where it curved passiingbbery; with one last
effort she reached it.

Breathless and sobbing, she sank on to the verggnding to rest awhile
before going on to the house.

The sound came to her, muffled at first, and thenheard the soft footsteps
approaching. Panic-stricken, she jerked hersdifetofeet, but even as she
started to run a hand shot out and grabbed helyfisgnthe wrist.

‘Let me go!" Her scream echoed dully through thet;nait the same time she
heard Kim's excited barking and her husband's thdogis exclamation.

‘Janis!'

For one moment her brain seemed numbed and thrgetfial of all that had
passed between them, she flung herself into his.arm

'Perry, it's you!" she gasped, repeating his navee and over again.

'Hush, darling." He held her tenderly, protectingijush, my little love,
you're quite safe now.’

'l th-thought you were a ghost.' She shuddered,candhed" the lapels of
his coat. "'The woods are full of them - dozenhefi!'

She was hysterical, and yet he could not bring &ifrte apply the most
effective remedy, so he just held her tremblingybidhim until she should
become calm from sheer exhaustion. When at lastisheelax he picked



her up and strode briskly along the drive to thedeg with the excited Kim
close on his heels.

If he had surprised Bebby once, it was nothingeiodstonishment now as,
walking straight past her, he crossed to the ptayrand placed Janis on the
big couch by the fire.

'What's happened to the child? What a state— Witidrgou find her?'

'No questions now, Bebby.' Perry's face was griohtant. 'The important
thing is to get her out of these wet clothes - gout, will you? - while | find
some others.’

'Yes, but—"

'l don't know any more than you do," he said quickl found her in the
drive.'

Before the old lady had time to speak again heléfadhe room.

Returning a few minutes later, the blue housecodtaanightdress over his
arm, he found Janis being rubbed down briskly, evhihe old lady
murmured to her in half soothing, half admonitagds.

'Perhaps a hot bath would be better," he suggediedace was pale and
anxious as Janis continued to tremble violentlgnding there naked, only
vaguely aware of what was going on.

'It's warmer here - she'll be all right." Bebbykdbe nightdress from him
and slipped it over Janis's head. Perry held tla¢ foo her and she put her
arms into it.

'Have we any soup?' he asked, fastening the bustothgazing down into
Janis's wide and troubled eyes.

'Yes; I'll go and warm it.'



'l shouldn't have come," Janis whispered as the dosed behind Bebby.
'I'm sorry to cause you all this trouble.’

A muscle moved in Perry's cheek; he said, verytiyyie

‘Tell me about it when you've had your supper.fBsit of all we must attend
to these feet. What were you doing without youresf?o

'l - lost them,' she faltered, and Perry could fiathing amusing in that just
now.

'Sit down while | fetch some hot water.' Within mias he returned with a
bowl of water and a large medicine box.

To Janis's utter astonishment he went down onrfeekand bathed her feet,
and then, with deft and gentle fingers, he smesoething ointment into the
deep, ugly gash and bound it up. He extracted ltbens, ignoring her
squeals of pain each time he punctured the flesh tive needle. Then he
cleared everything away, drew the couch nearéfirdaeand brought a small
coffee table over to it.

'Have your supper,' he said, when Bebby had brougtie tray, and Janis
obeyed, though she didn't feel at all hungry.

The meal finished, Perry removed the table. Bebbyeled in the
background and Perry, asked her to ring Avril agtdhler know that Janis
was home.

'‘And tell hernotto come over until the morning,' he added.

Bebby still hesitated and, smiling faintly, Peraids he would talk to her
when Janis had gone to bed. With that promise ¢ wut, closing the
door softly behind her.

Perry stood looking down at his wife for a momehén he sat down on the
couch beside her.

'Would you like to tell me all about it," he askéat,are you too tired ?'



She paused, her eyes still wide and anxious.

"You don't know what I've done,' she began, and gtared silently into the
fire. Would Perry understand if she told him of berpidity? If he didn't ...
Janis clasped her hands convulsively in her lapcdroe home, only to be
told to go again. ... 'Oh, Perry, you have no igdet I've done," she
whispered despairingly, and two great tears rafl@dn her cheeks.

Perry took her hand.

'Why didn't you come home when you left Richarl#s?f His grip tightened
as she made to snatch her hand away.

'You know!

‘John saw you leaving one morning. He was in di¢rggm and could do
nothing about it just then. But he went to see Ridhat his work." A slight
pause as Perry's lips curved in a sort of grim amesit. 'John used to do a
little amateur boxing at one time.’

Janis blinked at him, one hand automatically farglKim, who sat looking
up at her with a soft and worshipful gaze.

‘John didn't—?"

'Wasn't necessary. People like Richard are bornamisv- they usually
succumb to threats." Again Perry hesitated, andtdne held a hint of
censure when at length he said, 'Surely, my darlng knew | wouldn't
think that of you?"'

Janis sat in reflective silence for a moment, texphow easily her husband
had condemned her, how quick he had been to betlerevorst. But,
glancing up, she saw his expression, an exprefisaiswept away for ever
all 'her fears and doubts. Never again would Peistyust her.

And as she watched his face, with the firelightesohg the arrogant lines,
and saw the tenderness in his eyes, all her loviedvep and she moved
with a sort of shy hesitancy to fill the tiny spdmtween them.



He gathered her into his arms and kissed her tBnderd after a while she
began to tell him all that had happened. When seetioned the post of
nanny he stiffened, but Janis did not notice.

'Supposing I'd gone,' she breathed in a frightdrtel voice. 'Oh, Perry,
you'd never have found me - and it would have baeful, when you
wanted me—'

'I'd have found you,' came the grim response, hed,t'What kindly act of
providence prevented your going? You haven't toéddhow you came to be
at Dene Royal?'

'l missed the bus,' she said, answering his finsistjon, and he turned his
head sharply, a puzzled frown on his brow. 'Mr. kifegt was calling for me
at half past five this afternoon, but | wantedee gverything again before |
went away, so | brought a picnic lunch. | meanstiay in the woods until
three o'clock and then catch the bus back to Chestas just going when |
fell in the brook.' That was too much. Perry's semishumour refused to be
kept under control. Janis looked at him reproadhfubm under her lashes
and, feeling sure of him for the very first timéessaid indignantly, 'It's
nothing to laugh at! | assure you it was most urfootable." And, as he
made no attempt to stop laughing, 'l might havegghpneumonia - perhaps
| have, even now !

That sobered him ; he tucked the housecoat snoglydrher and held her
even more closely to him.

'‘Are you quite warm?' he asked on an anxious note.
A mischievous laugh rippled.

'I'm lovely and warm, thank you, Perry." She peegiedim, adding, "You
look so very worried.'

'‘And you look as though you like that immensel@'retorted. "Why didn't
you come home immediately you fell in the brook ?'



'Home?' Janis became grave. 'l didn't know you kméwat I'd done - |
thought you'd be so angry, and hate me—'

'Darling, don't!""So | waited until it was dark,témding to ask Bebby for
some shoes from my room. But | fell asleep and'tlidake up until a few

minutes before you came. .. ." Janis tailed otfiasshoulders again shook
with mirth. 'It isn't at all funny!'

'My dear child, it's the funniest thing I've everand!" he gasped. 'On the day
you intend leaving me for ever, taking up a postamdon, you go for a
picnic, lose your shoes, fall in the brook, go keep in the woods until
nearly midnight—' Perry was unable to continuel&ughter. 'We haven't
come to your coat yet," he went on when he'd reealyéut presumably you
lost that, too!'

'l did," Janis admitted baldly, still unable todianything amusing in that
terrifying experience.

'‘And | asked you what act of providence preventagfyom going. It strikes
me providence was working overtime!'

‘The primary cause of it all was falling in the bkg she pointed out.
'Everything else was just a result of that.'

But Perry had gone off into renewed laughter.
"Wait till Avril and John hear of this!

'Have they been very worried?' she asked, and Remged, becoming
suddenly grave.

‘Avril told me everything, blaming herself for paesling you to keep silent
when you wanted to tell me that Dr. Grant had siigyeu off." He pressed
her hand, tenderly, and lifted it to his lips. 'Whafright you've given us -
never leave me again, my little love. Never, do kear?'

‘No, I won't." She examined his face again, nogcthis time those things
she had missed - the little grey lines round hisitmothe tiredness at the



corners of his eyes. He looked as if he hadn't &temights. 'l thought | was
doing it for the best, but now | know | should hastayed, for you would
have forgiven me, wouldn't you, Perry?'

‘There was nothing to forgive.' He went on to ket how he had stood there
after she had left his room, prompted by the kndgaeof his own injustice
to come to her, yet held back by his anger at bafession about George.
'What made you indulge in a flirtation like that@ demanded, on a sudden
note of censure.

'It wasn't a flirtation - oh, no, Perry!

'Why did you let him kiss you?' He regarded hererinrpuzzlement than in
anger. 'l just couldn't believe it.'

'l was miserable because we were staying thosa dafys. | wanted to be
with you," and she went on to confess that shdieddbout having a good
time. 'l hated every moment away from you and - lahthk | must have let
him kiss me for - comfort.'

'Did you, darling? And if only I'd listened everytly would have been all
right. As it was | wasted precious time, for whetd come you'd gone - and
then | saw the parcel and that wasted more tinteraise I'd have caught
you before you reached the station.’

‘The parcel?'

'l opened it and found the curtain material. | juatl to ask Bebby about it,
yet | knew all the time, knew why you hadn't dohe small window, knew
that you'd spent your own money.' He shook his hatter sadly and his
eyes held an expression of deep regret. 'Bebby adtled to my own
self-torture by telling me how happy you had beedaing something for
me ... and all | did in return was to hurt you. $tireart, can you ever
forgive me?"

'It wasn't your fault - you'd seen Mrs. Poole—' Plassed it off and said,
'What did you do then, Perry? Did you go into Caeat



'Yes. | went to the station first, but the trairdigione. What made you think
I'd gone to Chester?’

Janis told him about seeing the car, and explaiwkdt had happened
afterwards. Avril had told Perry of the introductito Richard, but he was
puzzled that she should stay in his flat. Janis thelained about Richard's
giving her his version of the story, having to fd#rry that she had already
heard it from Bebby.

'l believed him at first,' she owned, 'becausedumded so sincere, but when
| learned that the hotels hadn't been full | kn@wlasn't a very nice person,
after all. Why did he want me to stay in his flashe went on to inquire
innocently, and then wished she had kept silemtafbarsh and dangerous
glint entered her husband's eyes.

'l don't think we'll go into that, Janis. But yolese most sensible to come
away, for he meant to be revenged on me in a waghadmly a brain like his
could devise.' And with that she had to be contdatstill seemed angry and
her eyes clouded, though only for a moment, foaravof this, Perry drew
her close and said, 'Darling, don't look like tHditnever hurt you again, |
swear it." And that hint of sadness was apparece amore as he added, 'I've
hurt you, | know, but I'll spend my life making tgyou.' She knew to what
he referred and she tenderly responded to hiskmssdis lips found hers
again.

They sat quietly for a while, each knowing thatréhesas still much to be
explained, but for the present they were contenbeoclose, to feel the
security of a love that was deep and strong, atleatwould last for ever.

At length Janis stirred in her husband's arms namanured placidly, 'l must
look at my tree in the morning.'

'l examined it today. It's fought valiantly for siwal, but its roots are firmly
established now. It will live.'

At those words a strange smile hovered on Jaips's |

'l know.' She paused, gazing dreamily into the fi¥es, | know it will live.'



