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This h a rried  m an  upon the stand 
was h er husband, whom she loved. 
Mrs. Sentry  saw  his lips m um ble, 
and felt her own b rea th  short as his 
was short.

"Now, Mr. Sentry, I  ask you to 
com e to the period during which 
Miss Wines was in your employ. 
You rem em ber when th a t w as?”

“ In July, I think. P erhaps late 
Ju ly  or ea rly  A ugust.”

“She did som e work for you per­
sonally?”

She took m y le tters, on several 
occasions.”

“H er work sa tisfac to ry ?"
“She m ade m any  m istakes.”
“But you kept h er on?”
F o r about two weeks, yes .”

"D id you tell Miss R andall he; 
work was unsa tisfac to ry?”

„No. I  knew she was tem p o rary .’ 
“ You could have had Miss Ran. 

dall find someone who was sa tisfac­
tory, could you no t?”

“It w asn’t worth the trouble for 
so short a tim e.”

And you liked Miss W ines’ ”
“N ot a t a ll.”
“Why not? She was pretty , young, 

pleasant, courteous, was she no t?”
“I d idn’t dislike her. I  thought 

nothing about her. She w a s - p a r t  of 
the office furniture, th a t’s a ll.”

“But—a ttrac tiv e?”
“I suppose so.”
“ You didn’t notice’ ”
“No.”

ty? f? 'dn * notice that she was pret-

Mrs. Sentry sensed w hat w as com ­
ing, perceived the tra p  prepared  
wished to cry  out in warning. But 
A rthur stum bled blindly on, into 
its very  jaw s. “No,” he said.

“Come now, Mr. Sentry, any m an 
m ust notice a p re tty  girl, unless 
there s som ething wrong with him  ”

“ I don’t ”
“ You don’t notice such things 

arpn t interested in p re tty  wom en’ ”
No.”

The trap  closed, the jaw s snapped
hUh' .  Then “  you don,t n °tice 

such things. Mr. Sentry, why did 
you take this m ysterious Enid to 
New Je rsey  last A ugust?”
thSL® h K3i d A r‘hur m um ble 8«me- 
thing, shaken, speechless, perceiv- 
mg too !ate the pit which his own 
w ords had dug for his unw ary feet 
Questions rained upon him ; he an­
sw ered helplessly.

And Mrs. Sentry wished to cry  out 
com fort to h im ; to say: It is all 
right. A rthur! 11

“Wow Mr. Sentry, have you told 
us. in general, all there is to tell 
about your various encounters with 
Miss W ines?”

“In  general.”
.‘‘Y?u !?,a.d no Persot,al relations 

with h e r? ”
“ N o.”
“ At any tim e?”
“ My only conversation with her 

on personal m a tte rs  was when she 
cam e to m y office th ree weeks be­
fo re—”

“ Before you shot h e r? ”
“ Before her d ea th .”
“ Ah, yes. I forgot, you do not like 

th a t phrase. But you did shoot 
h e r? ”

“ Yes. by acc iden t."
“ And arran g ed  things in a way to 

suggest tha t som eone else shot
h e r? "

“ Y es.”
“ Hoping the police would think 

som eone else had shot h e r? ”
Mrs. Sentry, w atching A rthur, 

saw  th a t he was strung  to the b rea k ­
ing point, knew th a t in ano ther m o­
m ent his iron control would sha tte r.
And then suddenly P a lk ran  was on 
his feet, and he and Mr. Weldon 
w ere involved in som e argum ent, 
m ean ing less to her, yet th rice  wel­
com e, since while they argyed  A r­
th u r could fight back to som e com ­
posure. She w atched him. hot lis­
tening to them ; till suddenly the 
Jury  w as filing out. and A rthur too, 
betw een his guards, his face hag­
g ard  and draw n.

Mrs. Sentry  and Phil did not h ea r

the re s t of Mr. S en try ’s cross-ex­
am ination. D istrict A ttorney Flood 
sought them  during the noon re ­
cess, to urge them  to stay  away 
from  court tha t afternoon.

Phil and Linda walked for miles, 
a t a sw ift strid ing  gait, and a t first 
he talked, b itterly  rec iting  to her his 
father s testim ony, as though it w ere 
a re lief to tw ist the knife in the 
wound. She listened, not com m ent­
ing, but h e r hand rested  on his arm .

“ I  don’t  know why I—tell you all 
th is ,” he said  a t last. “You can
read  it all in the papers. It w as_
aw ful!”

I don’t read  the papers, P h il,”

| him. But he said a t last: “I know 
| it, Lin. I ’ve tried  to pretend I didn’t, 

but I  do.”
I don’t m ean to—bother you 

about it, P h il,” she said, and 
laughed a little. “I  know you’ve too 
m uch else to do to love m e very 
m uch ju st now. But th a t’s why I ’m  
sticking around so much. So that 
when you do find tim e—”

“I never can, L in ,” he said in a 
low tone. “N ever will. I ’R never 
m a rry  anyone, now.”

“N ever’s a long tim e!”
“I know it .”
“L e t’s w ait and see .”
“No, honestly ,” f

“ R ight,” sa id  Dan. B ack  a t ta  
ble, Phil told h is m o ther D an  was 
coming.

“So is Mr. F a lk ra n ,"  she said 
“He telephoned before you cam e 
hom e.” She added  steadily , “ I  am  to 
go on the stand  in the m o rn in g .”

A fter d inner P hil w ent up to  speak 
to B arbara , to tell h e r D an w as com ­
ing, to see h e r eyes b righ ten  a t th a t 
news. Yet he thought w ith a cold 
te rro r  how w eak and ill she 
seem ed.

When Dan a rr iv e d  he cam e up to 
jo in  them, and touched B a rb a ra ’s 
hand, smiling, his m a n n er g rea tly  
reassu ring ; and he spoke in calm , 
undisturbed tones. She w atched  him  
hungrily , seem ed stro n g er fo r his 
presence. B ut p resen tly  D an  said, 
too casually :

'Phil, I ’ve n ev e r seen you r room . 
W hat sort of q u a r te rs  have  you 
go t?”

Phil, understanding , led the w ay 
into his own room , and closed the

F alk ran .” ShM

urged.

Is she going to u . 
on the stand?”

“ Yes.”
..J?™  , spoke in W  
P h i  .
vnn . You’ve got tau  
that, Phil,” he 
m ustn ’t let her doit- '
., He ® told her she cd 
ther And he said sufr.
I believe my father. ¡ 3  
an accident.”

Dan lighted a c f e j  

across the room and 
Not looking at Phil, he 
tonight’s paper?"

“Only the headlines." 1" 
“Well the less young H  

pers from now on, the w a. 
cam e close to Phil, t o r f a 
e r ’s a rm . “Get your ci; '• “  
he said gently. ' “  

P h il’s lips were dry, H,, ’ 
painfully, and tried to J  
could not, and Dan sa;i ' i 
b lam e you for believing 
the jury  won’t. He's dc h,.

Phil tried to shake 
deny. “Of course anyone 
under a tough cross-enr^E 
Dan admitted. “And fcjH 
plenty tough. He pourec •' rt. 
your father couldn’t take 19 
Weldon snarled him all 
gripped Phil’s arm hard. “  
chance is that Weldon 
m ade the jury sorry forfe^B 
he said, “But—even if iWP 
break—you’ve all got top ■ 
to go on living, black B i l  
forget it.” ‘B

“ What did he say!" Pi Ci 
huskily.

“ I t was more the way to, 
and acted,” Dan expl 
hea rd  a car stop in tos, 
house, crossed quickly Io 
dow to look out. “It’s F̂ ti 
said . “Let’s go down. Cons, I 

And without waiting for

ow

she replied, 
nothing; but

"And you need tell m e 
—  if i t  m akes you feel 

b e tte r to talk, you can talk  to m e 
all you w an t.”

“I couldn’t have gone through it 
this fa r if I h adn ’t had you.”

‘T m  glad. I w ant it to be so.” 
“It m ust be tough on you. 

though.”
“I t isn’t  I t’s sweet to think I ’m  

helping.”
“ M other’s so darned  b rav e !”
“Of course .”
“But gosh, L inda, i t ’s awful to 

h ea r him  saying those th ings!” And 
be cf le<t “Why, I ’d ra th e r  think he 
did it than believe the things he’s 
saying about h im self!” He was 
choking. "Lin, h e ’s m y father! Half 
of m e is h im !”

P? U!. No! You a re  aU your­
self. And Linda challenged, “ If you 
did a rotten, m ean  thing, would you 
try  to get out of it by blam ing it 
on h im ?”

“ Well, no, I guess not. I ’d have to 
stand it m yself.”

“Then don’t talk  so!”
*’®u‘ m f kes m e feeI~ ro tte n , to 

with*me ”* hC h a * anytbing to do

“ P hil.” she urged, “children  are 
born because two people love each

,Y° ^ Were b° rn because your 
fa the r loved your m other and she
flnT* “ nd l0V* iS Clean and 

“"a bea“tlfu1’ Ju s t rem em ber that. And she said : "Besides, boys
« re  alw ays m ore like the ir m oth­
er, anyw ay, and your m other is 
grand! You ought to be so proud of 

“She sure is !”
“WeU, then.”  she cried, “you

St t* .
He grinned a little. “You’re  grand 

yourself, you know. Lin. 
m e. I  don 't see w hy."

She looked up a t him 
“B ecause I love you, Phil.

He w alked for m inutes without

With AH My Love for Always, P h il.”  She W hispered.

G rand to

serenely.

— —  —...u ic . wiuiout
speaking, nor did she speak beside

“P lease  Lin, you’ve got to get the 
idea out of your head. P robab ly  
you ougiit to s ta y  aw ay  from  u s .”

“C an’t ,” she sa id  lightly. ” Bar- 
b a ra  needs m e .” And she sa id : ”Be-

Si n° ne ° f your business how 
m uch I  love you—yet. I ’m  not— 
asking for anything. I hav en ’t even 
asked you to k iss m e. Come on 
it s a lm ost dark . T im e to be head-' 
m g for home.
waBrd \ C° 7 er WhCre tUrned ‘°- 

3 r d th e ( h0“ se ’ a new sboy shout- 
e d ’ lSentr.y Tells Love Life! R ead
aU about i t ! ” He w aved a pap e r 
headlines scream ing .

P hil stopped uncerta in ly ; but Lin 
drew  him  p as t and on, and she saw 
hlt ? yeS dulled as though with a 

tbought; and she asked 
W hat is it, P h il?”
He looked a t h er in a dazed w ay

~  J " ; ’ hC Sa‘d ’ s,owly. al- 
m ost incredulously. “I  j ust realized 
som ething.” *<=<»uzea

“ What, P h il?”
r m 1 jUSt r *alized th a ‘ I believe him

I don’ t"heaib° Ut k’ bCing an acc*dent.I don t believe he m ean t to kill Miss 
Wines a t a ll.”  ss

“Bless you, d ea r .”  she m urm ured  
hey w ere a t the en trance  to the 

drive. She stopped him. “ I ’m  not 
com ing in. P h il,” she said. “PH be 
over in the m orning to s tay  with 
B arbara  while you and your m other 
a re  gone. But here, m y dear. X i f  
" i , P ~  W3nt “  ° r  D0t- Y°«  need

She tugged his head down 
him.

win, ”','M «* «"*«<«

kissed

’Sure.
"I  w ant to talk  to you. 

an hour?”
“ Y es.”

In about

door behind them . «T m  p re tty  wor- 
ried  about B a rb a ra ,” he confessed.

doesn>t seem  be an y ­
thing the m a tte r  w ith  her, and  ye t 
she doesn t get any  b e tte r ."

D an sa id  sym pathe tica lly : “S he’s 
punch-drunk; ju s t as though sh e ’d 
taken a righ t hook to the jaw . I t ’s 
baan ‘oogb °n your m o th e r and you, 
but it s a lot w orse on her. S he’ll 
pull out of it, though!”

“I  suppose so.”

sent, he opened the door. J 
scended together as Nell« 
ted Falkran. The lawyer l 
rep o rte r and said guardeift, 
hullo, D an”

Dan nodded. “Did Mr. 1: 
you?” he asked crisply. "Ik 
ting Mrs. Sentry on the« 

“ Y es.” Falkran spoke pe 
ly. “But of course I cime > 
the newspapers to tell met 
conduct a case.”

“Oh, don’t make speeches 
I ’m  not the jury.”

M rs. Sentry said, fro® to, 
room  door: “Good ew" 
F a lk ran ."  He turned to 
with tha t smile so confide! 
assuring, and took her to» 
M rs. Sentry.” i

Phil and Dan followed “ I 
rem ained  standing by the) 
the others sat down. And*5 
try  asked, "Well?”

(TO BE CONTIM®
A

Lecturer Advises College Student« 
When and How to Do Their Won!

A plea for “construc tive  w o rry ­
ing w as voiced recen tly  by D r 
D avid Sea bury, of N ew  York, in a 
ec tu re  a t  Union college, w rites  a 

Schenectady  (N. Y.) U nited P re ss  
correspondent.

O rd inary  w orry, D octor S eabury  
said  is caused by fe a r  in 
of the im agination . The 
avoid this habit, he advised, «  lo 
seek the cen te r of the problem , le t 
the person control the th inking p ro c ­
esses, and think s tra ig h t.”

W arning aga inst res is tin g  or re ­
senting difficulties, D octor S eabury  
advocated  forcing the m ind  to d igest 
one’s problem s, th e reb y  s ta rS n g  
constructive action to  c o rrec t o f  
accep t the situation.
titu d e ^ n ntailied that a negafive at-
w S  the Car t0 6n te r m ind 

subsequent re su lt th a t the
S T i t S S “  “nab le  10 «’ ■» ” ‘th

With fea r  in tox ication ,” he ex- 
P am ed, “ the brain  is p a rtly  f o £ -  
u lated  or unfit for thinking ” *
b™ ’ #? i* d’ Pr° b lem s should
rnrH Uy Judged and handled a c ­
cording to the ir im portance . I
D octor S°efh W° rrisom e Problem s.

m.nat.oa ta  coping wilh the difflcui.

contro l 
w ay to 

“ is  to

He concluded his lecture 
vising:

“N ever worry in bed; 
when depressed; never 
you know enough facts to * 
thing constructive; never d-«« 
person’s worrying; ner# 
about what someone else 
should do; never worry * - 
se t a tim e limit on *«! 
never dum p your worries s 
one e lse .”

Human Hair f*
Human hair, secured

heads of European 
who m ake a regular bus'

. . h iis used in wigmaking. b- 
ctanrns thp mODCJ ob¿^stances tne monej 
the sale of their hair I 1 
th e ir  dowries, and some 

- ------------ . .  eight »have as many as ei<bt 
the course of their lives. • 
is taken from a three-»is taken
e te r  in the nacs w
the fron t and the side M , 

. .. -U»«, «Dût___________  , <
to conceal the shorn ’P9 ' 

-  mdinav*quality  hair is Scandto»^ 
and silky. Italian andand silky. Italian -  
have a dark, wavy, 
E as te rn  European hair»e a s te rn  —
er tex tu re; by the tiro* 
China, the hair H »¡¡J*, Dc
is of use only f°r 
of inferior quality-


