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She could not understand a word that
he said, but she found the monotonous
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ful not to singe her hair in the flame.

More than 20 years ago,

She dragged Ner thoughts back with
an effort to the present, and the voice
of the priest.

A man kneeling in the aisle just In
front of her croesed himself and mut-
tered something in a deep, gruff voice,
and at the sams moment a littlsa lump
of ice which had melted in the warmth
of the church fell from the heel of his
boot with a littls plop!

The sunshine streamed through a
gally-colored stained-glass window and
glinted off the steel comb which a young
girl wore In her smoothly-braided hair.

Then the organ began to play, and
gveryonia rose and streamed out into
the snowy world again,

Minnie stayed behind for a moment.

She sald a prayer for Peter with the

d childish wording:

o God bless dear Pster, and

filfam. . . .” Something seemed to

boh her By the throat there, and for

moment she closed her eyes. Then
he went on: "“And make me & good
pirl, for Christ’'s sake. Amen.”

There were tears 'n her eyes when

p rose from her knees, but she felt

“You're walking very fast, Mr. Win- |
ter,” walled the Minx; and reluctantly |
he slackened speed again. {
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He was tortured by the desire io
know what his fate was to be,

He felt that anything would be pre-
ferable to this suspense of uncertainty.
He drew & deep breath of rélief when
at last they reached the hotel. He looked
at the girl stumbling wearlly beside
him.

“You go straight in. I'll put the skis
away.”

To his rellef she left him at once, call-
ing out to Laura and Mrs. Yates, who
were well in front, to wait for her, and
Willam flung the skis down in the big
sports shed and turned impatientlv to
the back staircase which led up direct
into the hotel lounge.
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Yes or No! His heart was pounding
like a sledge hammer.

There seemed to be an unusual
sllence everywhere; the lounge was al-
most deserted; but as he stood stamp-
Ing the caked snow from his heavy
boots old Stamford came down the
stairs,

happy as she walked down the

(To Be Continued).

CHAPTER Cl. — INTRODUCING
ATHENS.

The greatest city In Greece was
thens. It was just north of the land
ptrip which joins the two parts of
reece. Most of what is worth while
n Greek history eame from Athens, The
ity got its start more than 3,000 years
pgo. The people who settled there
wanted to be near the sea, but not
ght on the shore. They built thelr vii-
age about four and a half miles from
fhe coast.

At the seashore was a harbor, around
vhich 2 town wag bullt. This town “be-
onged” to Athens in one sense of the
word, but it was not a part of the real
eaty. Two great walls were built along-
ide the road between Athens and the
eaport town. These were for protec-

tion In case of war. The Greeks were
foolish enough to have war among
themselves. Athens, Sparta and Corinth
were three of the cities which most
often got into disputes and tried to
settle them by fighting.

Most of the people in Athens were
slaves. They did the hard work of the
city. They could not vote or help to
rule things.

Athens also contained some foreign-
ers, mostly traders and merchants who
had come from Asia Minor or Egypt.
The foreigners were thought to be i)et-
ter than slaves, but not so good as the
“freemen.”

The freemen were the people in
Athens who ran the city. There were
a good many thousands of them. In
coming chapters we ghall have much to
say about their manner of life.
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