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are," said Burns as they entered the city's outskirts.

"But it would be precisely my luck to find some-

thing to detain me, and I think I owe it to you to take

you home before I begin on anything else."

"Stop, if you want to, Red," said Ellen. "I

expected you would."

"But 1 don't want to. I might have to send

some one else to drive you out to the house, and

that would break me up. I want to see you walk in

at the door, and know that you belong there. Then,

if you like, and not till then, I'll be content to go

on duty at the old job."

So he took her home. As they approached the

-illage the ninth April shower of the afternoon came

blustering up, accompanied by a burst of wind and

considerable thunder and lightning, so that when

they caught sight of the low-lying old brick house,

well back from the street, which was Red Pepper

Burns's combined home and office, after the fashion

of the village doctor, it was through a wall of rain.

But the house was not the only thmg they saw.

In the street before the house stood a row of vehicles.

One electric runabout, hooded and luxurious; two

"buggies," of the village type, drawn by single

horses standing dejectedly with drooping ears and

tails; one farmer's wagon, filled with boxes and bar-

rels, its horses hitched to Burns's pest by a rope:

this was the assemblage.


