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CHAPTER THIRTY-ONE 
Nicola passed the cigarets. 

Then she called for the break- 

fast table to be taken away. 

When they were alone again, she 

went and stood by the window. 
It was time for her to go, 

Alison thought. You see? An in- 

ner voice prompted. Nicola just 
wanted company. She wanted to 

tell someone she’s fallen in love 

with Tim and think aloud about 

him as I’d like to think aloud 
about Sam. She’s just being nice 
and friendly. 

Nicola’s hand fell from the 

silk curtain. 
“Ali3on, there was once a 

time when I’d have done every- 
thing in my power to prevent 
Philip’s marrying Teresa. 
And now I’d do everything in 

my power to keep her from 

marrying Sam again.” 
No. It was not time for her 

to go. 
“Why? Why would you?” 
“Do you ^hink Sam would 

marry her again if he knew that 

Suzy was not his child?” 
Alison stared at her. There 

was a tiny mole beside Nicola’s 
red mouth. Funny, to notice it 

now. 

Nicola nodded. “Now you 
know why I have not come back 
to Washington. When he first 
knew her, I didn’t want Philip 
to marry Teresa. Then I learned 
he’d never be happy if he didn’t. 
And there are people who say 
that such things don’t happen 
and that there is no such thing 
as a man’s loving one woman 

so much that there is no other 
woman for him. But it does hap- 
pen. Anything can happen. 
That’s the essence of all my 
living: that anything can hap- 
pen.” 

“You were afraid you’d tell 
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Philip, you mean? Tell him 
what?” 

Nicola walked toward her and 
sat down. 

“Teresa’s secret. Tell him 
that a month before she married 
Sam, only a month, she was va- 

cationing in Georgia with 
another man. I was there, too. 
I saw them together, insepara- 
ble. She tried to forget me out 
of existence. But we nodder to 
one another in the dining room. 

I was amazed. I’d always 
thought she was so cold. ‘Thank 
God she won’t marry Philip 
now,’ I thought. ‘There’s some- 

one else’.” 
“I remember. She was in 

Georgia,” Alison said faintly. 
Nicola’s voice was opening a 

closed curtain. 
“He was a handsome young 

man,” Nicola went on. “Clean 
cut with a military air. Physical- 
ly he put Philip to shame. When 
I came to Washington a month 

later, I came to her wedding to 
Sam. Edna wrote that Suzy had 
been born prematurely and that 

poor Teresa went straight from 
her desk to the hospital.” 

Alison’s lips were stiff. 
“But Sam. .” 

“It’s yours. I’ve given it to 

you, Alison. It’s a stone in your 
heart, isn’t it? What are you 
going to do with it? Will it grow 
heavier and heavier? Or will 
it dissolve or explode? The proof 
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is Suzy’s lovely little face. Her 
father could not deny her.” 

“But why have you told me?” 
Nicola smiled. “Edna’s short- 

sighted eyes see all th% little 
human dramas that most of us 

unfortunately miss. She said, ‘I 
think Alison cares deeply for 
Sam. I saw them together at 
his farm one day.' We fool our- 
selves. We compliment our- 
selves how well we’re going. No 
one sees, we think but some- 

times we wear our hearts on the 
outside and deceive no one ex- 

cept ourselves. I’m not deceiv- 
ing you. I’ve tossed you a stick 
of dynamite because I’m selfish 
more for Philip, you see, than 
for you and Sam.” 

“I would have to be more 

ruthless than Teresa.” 
“I’m not judging her. She 

must have been very frightened. 
I’m sorry, truly. Your thoughts 
are like shooting stars, ending 
nowhere. Why, you ask, can’t 
life be clean and sweet and 
simple like the girl’s down the 
street? And she looks at you 
and thinks the same of you.” 

Alison arose slowly. She felt 
numb. She saw Nicola go for 
her coat and felt its thin warmth 
about her. She must say some- 

thing; yet there seemed nothing 
to say. 

“There’s a race,” Nicola said. 
“Being notoriously unathletic, I 
can’t remember the name of it, 
but the tired runner is relieved 
by one with untapped resources. 

Tune in on yourself, Alison—and 
listen. There’s an answer. 

There’s always an answer if you 
tune in on yourself—and listen.” 

It was a day like any other 

day. She had been to the busi- 
ness school, lunched at a drug 
store and returned to the school 
for the afternoon session. Com- 

ing home, she had awakened 
Suzy from her nap, dressed her 

and then had watched Suzy dash 
ahead of her on the street. An 

elderly gentleman, very genteel, 
had stopped to speak to the child 
and Suzy had run after a dog. 
An afternoon punctuated with 
quite ordinary incidents. 

Now they were home ana ine 

late afternoon shadows were 

closing in on them. 
“What does this say?” Suzy 

asked, bringing her a heavy 
book. 

“What?” 
“You’re not talking to me 

” 

“I’m sorry, darling. It says, 
‘The beggars are coming to 

town, some in rags, some in 

tags, v and some in velvet 
gowns.’” 

Nursery rhymes going through 
her head. Hundreds of them. 

The logs glowed on the hearth 
and Annette sang in the kitchen 
and Suzy’s awkward hands fum- 

bled as they turned the pages. 
It was like every afternoon! 

It hadn’t happened. This 
morning hadn’t happened! She 
had dreamed it—Nicola Spencer 
in a jacket that looked like pink 
soap bubbles standing against 
the window. The mole beside her 
mouth. The graceful, sweepi n g 

gestures of her hands. The 

things she had said! I 
She looked at Suzy as if she ; 

had never seen her before. Not 
Sam’s child, but a child he loved 
because he thought she was hxs. 
She remembered his patience 
and concern when Suy had been 
ill. She had seen him look at 
this child he thought was his 
with xinparalleled love in his 
face. It was something you ac- 

cepted but could not understand 
unless you had a child of your 
own. So much love given to a 

child he thought was his. 
“You’re not talking to rne,” 

Suzy said. 
Alison put her arms around 

her and drew her close. .I'm 

going to cry, she thought. I’m 

going to cry for all the love Sam 

gave to a child he thought was 

his. 
“I’m sorry again, darling. I 

gues I don’t feel very much 
like talking today.” 

“Will mother be home soon?” 
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“Yes. Any minute now.” 
Any minute now, just as it 

always is, she’ll come in. But 
what shall I say? What shall I 
do? You’ve given me something 
too potent, Nicola. I don’t know 
what to do with it. You’ve given 
me power and I hate power. 
You’ve put lives in my hands. 
I have so much awe and respect 
of human life. I would not dare 
insult even a child’s dignity. But 
you’ve put lives into the hands 
of a girl who isn’t anybody. I 
have no wisdom. I just have to 
be me. I learn a little and have 
to unlearn some of it. But this 
is Sam’s life and Philip’s and 
Teresa’s and Suzy’s 

Teresa came in, confident and 
sure. Suzy ran to her and pulled 
on the black skirt of her black 
suit and took possession of her 
beaver muff. 

“Hello, darling. Hello, Alison. 
Are your hands clean, Suzy? 
Don’t touch my blouse. I’ll be 
down in a minute. I need that 
cocktail.” 

Suzy followed her up the steps, 
one at a time, holding her hands 
proudly in the muff. 

Alison picked up the books an 

the crayons and the jack-in-the- 
box and put them behind one of 
the love seats. A daily chore, 
tidying the living room so that 
when Teresa came down for her 
cocktail the room was neat and 
no one would know that a child 
had been playing there. She stir- 
red the fire, drew the curtains 
and turned on the lamps. Teresa 
wanted to come home to order- 
liness and beauty and to the 
special cocktail with a bit of 
lemon rind in it she had taught 
Annette how to mix. That bit 
of lemon rind had to be m it. 
Teresa, the perfectionist, the 
only success in a family ot fail- 
ures. Alison found Teresa’s fa- 
vorite cocktail bitter. 

(To Be Continued) 

NEW YORK COTTON 
NEW YORK Nov. 12—W— 

Cotton futures closed unchanged 
to $1.05 a bale higher in mod- 
erately active dealings today. 
Mills covered heavily against tex- 
tile sales in early dealings and 
ran the to gains of almost $1 a 

bale with commission houses also 
buyers. 

Late profit taking and hedging 
brought moderate recessions, but 
renewed covering firmed the 
market towards the close. 

Futures closed unchanged to 
$1.05 a bale higher than the pre- 
vious close. 

Open High Low Last 
Dec 33.59 33.60 33.41 33.60 up 19 
Mch 33.75 33.83 33.64 33.77 up 13 
May 33.85 33.73 33.53 33.64 up 6 
Jly 32.95 33.00 32.80 32.90 uplO 
Oct 30.25 30.36 30.24 30.33 up 21 
Dec 29.80 30.00 29.80 29.92 upl7 

Midling spot 34.17N up 19 
N-Nominal. 

A turbine is, in effect, a big 
windmill, blown around by 
.steam or other gases. 

CHICAGO BUTTER , 

CHICAGO, Nov. 12—UP)— (US- 
DA)—Butter firm: prices un- 

changed to two cents a pound 
higher: AA 93 score 81.5; A 92 

—80.5; B 90—73.5 to 73.75; C 89 

—69-69.5. Eggs steady Drir, 
changed mostly to 12 cent?*' 
it** 

PAUSE FOR COKE 
REFRESHES MEN 

IN RUSY FACTORY 

P^EJ^SE re,um Listen to “CLAUDIA” 
empty bottles promptly 

BOTTLED UNDER AUTHORITY OF THE COCA-COLA COMPANY »Y 
WILMIKGiON COCA-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY 

© 1947, Th» Ceca-CN* 

REED’S JEWELERS 
— Diamond Importers — 

if Jewelry ^ -s 

if Accessories 'v* 

if Appliances 
★ Genuine Imported Diamonds 

and Birthstone Rings 
v 

★ Hamilton, Elgin, Waltham 
Bulova and Longines Watches 

if Rogers 1847, Rogers 1881, 
Community Plate and Holmes 
& Edwards Silverplate and 
Holloware 

★ Parker, Shaeffer, Waterman 
and Eversharp Pen, Pencil and 
Desk Sets 

★ Marathon, Spiedel and Kiddie 
Kraft Baby Jewelry 

★ Crown and Lady Gale Fine 
Luggage, Fitted Cases 

★ Marvella and Deloth Pearls, 
and Coro Costume Jewelry 

★ Ronson, Evans and Aladdin 
Cigarette Lighters and Com- 
binations 

★ Elgin American Compacts 
Dresser Sets and Cigarette 
Cases 

★ Alvin and National Sterling 
and Duncan Crystal 

★ Sessions, Seth Thomas, Tele- 
chron, Westclox and General 
Electric Mantle and Alarm 
Clocks 

★ Jacques Kriesler and Sim- 
mons Men’s Accessories 

★ Presto and Mirro-Matic Pres- 
sure Cookers 

* Emerson Radios and Radio- 
Phonographs 

* Sunbeam, Hamilton Beach, 
Proctor and Dorme.ver Mix- 
masters and Toasters 

* General Electric and Manning 
Bowman Waffle Irons, Sand- 
wich Grills, Toasters and Elec- 
tric irons 

+ Schick, Remington. Packard 
and Sunbeam Electric Dr.' 
Shavers 

“WILMINGTON’S LARGEST DIAMOND IMPORTERS” 

I 
7 NORTH FRONT STREET 

REED'S FOR DIAMONDS 

OPEN AN ACCOUNT 
TODAY AT REED'S 

• No Charge 
For Credit 

• No Interest 

Added 

Your Christmas Gift Headquarters ^ Lay-lt-Away For Christmas At Reed’s 


