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OPEN THE DOOR
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He knelt beside her, unfastening his ruck-sack, while Joanna

«« I'm afraid I can't help you there.

her Sr and doubled it up under her soft hat.

"
I think I'll never be cool again!

•* She nodded. "There is. My burn. Ufs go." And she

^'.^rfir'st'h^S'your coBee," be said, giving her a cup,

"1*Jet„"Sed^htati .be emp.y cup .b«r
f
j^met -d

ThislaiTrt f. wis
•-r'Sx^i^^i^^^'

long upon bis "ban •' '^
.J" ^'fj^^^k elsewhere.

STefoTe^h^d tbSr pril'rj fltt. o. being leap, up-

Sdlv And they were full of recognition each '» «"«
"'""o

There on the moor that vibrated with noon-day he was Adam o

of their new creation.
Question leaped at

'= Did vou see me on the rockr' a hu«>uuu k-

last from her. "Were you trying to get away when I ran

;SiitrcC"x;t^^^^V"'v^"

"'^' if I hadn't caught up on you," she said, " I should have

^''^'La t " «aiH Lawrence, " should never have lived."

Tb^went ?«S Sown to .be burn, and there they sat


