
422 Precious Waters

"And I laik United States, Chinook, and some

Crce — we ought to get along almost anywi Te,'

he laughed. "I et's leave tiiis Europe businrss

open. Now here s a really' serious question: ' V h«.-n

our honey rnoci' i over— vvhat^"

"I don'i^ undtTbLand."

x\] vc live? I can sell out h' e, ;^ you"Where

like."

"But yo : wouldn't like'"

"I'd hate to," hcsJmitirl.

"I know. So should 1. We'll live here, at

Chakchak. It shall br ur he -le."

"Would you be cont< uted' It's onely at limes.

The winters are long. You'd miss your friends -• nd

your old Uc."

"I ran away from be 'i. I lo -i. your country

because it's youiS. It shal be mine, too. Look!"

Away in the distance a tiny point i light iwinkkd.

"There arc the lights if Chakchak — our heme

lights, dear!"

Her hand sought his in -li' darkne^-, mti,

clasped it. A star shot in a blaring trai: aero;

velvet blackness of the sky. Ti • first breath

night breeze, cold fron' the movi ain passes, b

their cheeks. S ive for the distai.t ligi^^t the w .ri< was

dark, the land lonely, silent dev- id of life. Tiie ; at

sp-ices enfolded thern. wrauocu them in 'ence -'> m
a vast robt. But the old, s\^' t s ; _• was in their

hearts as they rode slowly for\ d - to the T,i, h
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