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Phil w atched B arbara , flushed 
and happy, m oving easily  about the 
court; and he thought, astonished: 
M other doesn’t seem  to m ind! She 
seem s glad!

He said  guardedly, “You think 
so?’’

"Of course! And D an’s a fine 
young m a n .”

"W ell—I like h im ,” Phil agreed.
She sm iled a little, wisely. 

You’re  surprised  at m y—a t the 
way I take it, a ren ’t you, P h il?”

"Why, I  know w hat you think of 
new spapers and reporters. And—I 

now you think m arry ing  the right 
people is p re tty  im portan t.”

She nodded. “ I ’ve spoken m y 
m ind often enough, P h il,” she as­
sented. “But I ’m  not a t all sure 
m y—m ind was right. You rem em ­
ber, Phil, I—discovered som ething 
during your fa th e r’s tr ia l.”  He 
looked a t her and she said : “I re a l­
ized tha t I loved h im .”

“Of course, m other.”
"N ot a t all, Phil. T here’s no ’of 

course’ about it .” She said, half to 
herself: “ I didn’t love him  when we 
were m arried . I lived down on the 
Cape, and his fa(her had g CQttage 
there. He was ra th e r  a splendid fig­
ure. I thought I was m arry ing  well 
m arry ing  money and fam ily and 
position. But alm ost a t once afte r 
we w ere m arried  I fe ll-p a ss io n a te  
ly in love with him. Brides oftendo, you know, 
a re  wise.

“And I loved him  till seven weeks
^ciore B a rb a ra  was born,” she said 

plicitly. “And I haven’t lov<i 
him since t i l l - ”  After a m om ent 
she said steadily, “TiU I knew they 
would convict him  and kill him*

He could not move or speak. He 
had only the vaguest understanding 
saidS-tam m ered  som ethin«: and she

“It’s curious, too, tha t th e re’s no 
desperation in my love for him 

now. At first the thought of what 
was to happen was terrib le . And 
then it becam e unim portant. I have
one’ n o th  Bnd h a ® m e : and no 
one, nothing, can separate  us ”

rain. So now nothing m atte rs ex- 
when h81’’) She Said' “But~ I think

;  "Mother!’
"So I w ant B arbara to m arrv  

’ wlion^ she loves.” she said. “if  it is 
Dan, U jp  D ap .” S h , X e d .  te a 
m om ent 9 w eakness. “Only I  sh a ll 
need you both terrib ly  for a little

"Gosh, m o th e r - ”  He said that 
and no m ore; but suddenly he was 
afraid , thinking: She’s lost weight 
lately. She looks—frail. Not tired 
S tro n g -in s id e , but fra il outside He 
sta rted  to speak again, then saw her 
sm ile as the set ended and Dan and 
B arb ara , laughing together, cam e 
tow ard them  here. They w ent into 
the house, and Linda arrived  and 
Mrs. Sentry  left the four youn^ peo­
ple alone dow nstairs. They had 
te a ; and ta lked  idly for a while 
and B arb ara  w ag ’fftote >Und m ore 
silen t till D an spoke to her.

"W hat's on your m ind. B arb 
Penny for your thoughts.”

" I  was thinking about M ac,” she 
confessed. No one. for a m om ent 
found anything to  shy; and she went 
on: “ And about fa the r. You all 
think he’s guilty, don’t you?”

She sm iled  a little, a t the ir quick 
p ro testations. "All right, but I don’t, 
you know,”  she said ; and she con­
fessed: “Oh, a t first I did. I saw 
him  com e hom e th a t n iih t. and I 
w ent into a so rt of p a n ic . ' We all 
did, I guess. I m ean when he was 
a rrested , and everything. We all 
lost our heads, believed all sorts of 
things.

"B ut I don’t, now. I don’t believe 
fa the r would kill anybody! Not on

If the ir husbands

N either do I ,” Phil assured her, 
and she said:

I  don’t see how the ju ry  could 
think he did. But of course, I w asn’t 
a t the tr ia l.” And she asked d irec t­
ly:, “ W hat happened? Tell m e about

D an urged, “You'd better forget 
it, B a rb .”

But Phil said honestly: “F ath e r 
adm itted  he killed her, B arb ara . He 
said it was an accident, but the ju ry  
didn’t believe h im .” And he urged: 
"B ut—th e re ’s no use talking about 
it. You’ll ju st—get yourself sick 
again .”

B arb a ra  half sm iled. “You’re 
I both awful cow ards,” she told them 

Like ostriches.” And she appealed 
to Linda. “Lin, you tell m e about 
it.”

Linda shook her head. “I  didn’1 
even read  the papers, m ost of the 
time, Barb. I ju st—stayed here with 
you, or stood by in case Phil wanted 
m e .”

B arbara  nodded. “I know .” She 
sm iled in affectionate derision.

You and your P h il!” She appealed 
to Dan. “ You w ere the re  in court 
e^ ery  d ay ,” she rem em bered , and 
she began, persistently , to question 
h im ’ and Dan perforce to answer,

| ti 1 little by little she drew  from 
j m m  the whole dark  tale. Except 

tha t he did not speak of the uglier 
p a r t of Mr. Sentry’s testim ony.

B arb a ra  urged a t  last, “But 
Han, if fa th e r did shoot her, and the 
revolver w as touching her, he would 

a,ye felt it, would have know n.”
, Be sa’d he didn’t  feel anyth ing .” 

Then if he didn’t, som eone else 
shot her. She m ust have been al- 
^ g rdey„dead’ before he got upsta irs

Phil said unhappily: “B arb, fa ­
ther shot h er all righ t. He said it 
was an accident, and—I think it 
was I believe h im ; but the jury  
d 'dn  t, and they w ere the ones to 
decide. T h at's  w hat ju ries a re  fo r.”
H,,iiB?^..SUEP0Se they found another 
bullet? she argued. “Then every 
one would have to believe h im !”

Phil caught L inda’s eye. “Lin and 
I have a lready  looked,” he said We 
went over the place with a fine- 
th in g ”COmb’ tU t WC didn t find a

beh nmES uimmms
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she replied.
They had ano ther le tte r

M ary; this tim e from  P a ris , 
defiant. She w rote:

[ “Y es,”  he agreed. “We all did.
B arring  the possibility tha t higher 
courts m ight have found som e erro r 
by the State, Mr. Sentry had every 
protection. But he didn’t w ant to— 
appeal on technicalities. And the 
ju ry  believed him  guilty .”

He hesitated , then went on: “ Yet 
there a re  grounds for asking m ercy
for him  too. Not a pardon. We can­
not hope for that. But a com m uta­
tion is possible. D istrict A ttorney 
Flood will not oppose it. Of course, 
he cannot support our petition; but 
he will stand neutral. Mr. S entry 's did not pro 
c a ra c te r, his long and honorable into the fire 
life, all count in his favor. And— j The days

Dear M other:
This is Just to  keep you a ll In touch 

w ith m y progressing career. Of course 
I  have occasional news of you, v iva  
voce and In the w ell-known public 
p rin ts : but I  haven’t broken in to  the 
newspapers—yet.

I  ran into J im m y  E ndle  the other 
day. He’s not a bad chap unless you ’re 
m arried  to him . Also Gus Loran Is 
here. M rs. Loran is trea tin g  herse lf to 
a Paris d ivorce. 1 seem to fascinate 
Gus. M y fa ta l beauty, no doubt. But 
of course, Argentine, m y p re tty  lit t le  
beef baron—did I  te ll you we were m ar 
ried—is te rr ib ly  Jealous. M aybe he’ l l  
take me home and make me eat pampas 
and tangos and things. I  don’t  even 
know whether you f r y  them or boil them 

Having a fine tim e. Wish you were 
here. M a ry

Mrs. Sentry  read  the le tte r  and 
handed it to P h il; and th is tim e she 
did not p ro test when he th rew  it

Barbara at th. 
s‘ai«-s; b u t M a J  
hving-room andPhjj '̂ 
decision. He saw 
words, as though

* ‘llyou go with Be,? 
u{ course,” he i

hirned to tell Falkr'¿

I

purpose, anyway.

And suddenly it was June. In 
May. Ju ly  had seem ed fa r away- 
ner n° W 11 Was ^U3t a r °und the cor-

On. the ‘bird of June. Mr. F a lk ran  
telephoned to ask  w hether he could 
see Phil and Mrs. Sentry that eve-
" 'M r H areS^ d y ^ d ®  Wm com e’

Mr. H are had suggested to Phil 
long ago tha t a com m utation m ight 
save Mr. Sentry’s life. Phil had not 
m entioned the possibility to his 
m other; but when she told him  on
th a trw Ur^ fL°m  the ° ffice tha t day, 
X Z n inJ ' ’ a ™  Was com ing in the 
evening, and wondered why P h il 
rem em bered  Mr. H are’s rem ark  
m onths before. a ric

“I expect.” he said, “he w an t, ♦»
m u tUS. V Sking thC G overn° r  to com- 
m en ! SCntenCe ‘°  We *m prison-

eneder dUated: her eyes wid­
ened. Oh! she m urm ured.

He reflected: “ We don’t w ant Bar- 
b ara  here when he comes. I ’H ask

k s s t - -  - *
a s k e d ^  Sr?’ 2UiCk t0 d0 w hat he 
asked. So when a t a little aft»..
ak8dh thF alkran  Fang bel1’ Phil 
and his m other were alone; and 
Phil him self went to the door 

“D uring the trial, I did m y full 
duty as I saw it,” F alkran  said.
t T s ^ T a S

R egardless of a client’s g u ilT T /ta  
nocence, he is entitled to ¿ v e r y " g a l  
protection. If his fate is in ,  i. . 
hands, then he has a right to expeci 
tha t every  possible m eans shall be 
used to c rea te  a doubt of his guilt 
c o u S .” ’  m m d- 1 d ‘d -U I 

M rs. Sentry nodded, “ i  ..2 ?  . ..  M  , u ,  ¿ 5 -

w ere gone like

"Read That, Old Man!” He Cried.
it is alw ays possible th a t the tragedy  
m ight have been an accident, as 
Mr. Sentry testified .”

Mrs. Sentry  considered for a 
while, sitting  very  quietly ; so tha t 
Phil cam e to h e r side and she held 
his hand while she faced the law yer
th»nVhat^ ° » ld WC d0?” she asked 
then. W hat is the p ro cedu re?"

I w ant you to understand  ” F alk  
ran  explained, “ th a t Mr. H are  
ag rees with m e tha t an appeal to 
the G overnor is justified. Mr. Flood 
as I said, will not oppose it; and I 
have consulted a num ber of M r 
S en try ’s friends.”

And he w ent on, “The first sten  
would be to have a hearing  before 
the G overnor and Council; to p re ­
sent evidence as to Mr. S en try ’s life 
and cha rac te r, and to call atten- 
‘I01J t0 som e points in the evidence 
dent ” a the P °« ib ility  of acci-

‘ A public h ea rin g ?”
Y es.” He added q u ic k ly

OnlyWaOf S w naOr d need ‘°  3ttend th a t’
?  a iterw ard , you would w a n t »„ 

m ake a personal appeal to the Gov- 

She passed her hand across h»r 
: S p e , ‘,When7” She asked *  a 

He said  thoughtfully: “ I 
first Iqy the groundwork. P e rh aDS 
two or th ree weeks. Say the m 
week in Ju n e .” 7 016 Uurd

* » «
¡hen O,s ”; ' c^ ;
P h.l S a rm . supporting hersel? so

taw jrer wen, “ »

S3 •'Don.,f,“'rS’

íh a ^ td Pages of 8 book’ 80 sw iftlyn ,,»  J* wuuii, so sw iitiy
m a t it w as sca rce  possible to nam e 
them  as they passed . Tw ice or. __ iw ic e  orthrice F a lk ran  cam e to re p o r t th a t 
the foundations for the appeal to the 
,  °X®rnor w ere being laid. Phil 

. see hi® m o ther m u ste r  
streng th  for th a t ordeal.

TiU a t  la s t the law yer telephoned,
T !n ° £ f e aB ernoon- spoke to Phil. 

Can M rs. Sentry  see the G overnor 
tom orrow ?” i ___ . .  __ xxiurtom orrow ?
com »I f Wi11» T ake the sPPOintm ent, 
com e to fetch  h e r .”

Phjl asked dum bly: “ W hat tim e ? ” 
,_ ..lk ran  sa id : “At two, if th a t is

he inquired. “ If she

convenient for 
th a t su it h e r? ”

both of them . Will

thehild h\ WaSatM  
the doorbell ring ,

When he cameagai, 
er. Mrs. Sentry said; 
want Barbara to go', 
need not even know, s 
here. I will wan| 
her, afterward.”

Phil had time to Boi 
he saw-Dan striding it 
through the hall 
cried, and his eyes «•« 
“Where’s Barbara!” He 
telegram  from his pocko 
into Phil’s hands. ‘Bt, 
m an !” he cried. T?el 
ing on it for two months, 
that or something like if 

The message had be®; 
saw. from Cleveland. I 
aloud:

“Salary 0. K. Start« 
"W. E. Roa

He looked at Dan. Ha 
he asked.

“Plenty!" Dan told him 
ly. “I t’s the city edit 
Swift-Towne paper in 
a salary to match, 
m arried  on. Where’s

“Barbara?” Mrs. S 
a whisper.

“Of course!” Dan! 
sorry, Mrs. Sentry, 
didn’t  know. I’ve bi 
weeks to land a job s 
I could take her awa;

"Away?"
“ We’re going to bet 

Sentry.”
Mrs. Sentry seemed 

tie. She extended her 
Phil, as though foi 
misunderstanding, h 
telegram , and saw 
dumbly, and saw her 
tight across her bo; 
to crush down a sick 
turned again to the ot 
ing in an empty futih 

“But Dan—right nc 
h u rry ?”

Dan gripped his » 
he said soberly.
P h il.” He looked at 
‘You know what I n 

m ost—July. I’ve got I 
aw ay before that!"

And when they did 
urged: “Come on, Phil 
I know you’re with me

Mrs. Sentry smiled, 
she said. "Barbaras 
to h e r!”

Dan gripped her 
aw ay. Phil looked ait' 
m om ent, not daring k 
tow ard his mother.

(TO BE CONTBI

Motions of Moon Are 
Theory Developed

P ro v ed  by IV 
A fte r  Lunar

Phil.

ly: “At least* I think* i ” 11"* Wealt' 
w i^ e e m  étrange ,0 m e T b e g r  “ 

F a th e r wouldn’t wan» »» 
m o ther!” Want you *®.

Six au tom atic  com puting  m a- 
chrnes as la rge  as pianos, opera ting  
■, , ^ ea rs  m  C olum bia u n iv e r­

sity  s as tronom ica l labo ra to ries, 
have verified the m odern  theory  of 
the m otions of the moon, w hich was

I i>P.Cd 8 ite r lu n a r re search  and 
calculations by Prof. E rn e s t W.
and"m ’ th3le un iversity as tro n o m er 
and m athem atic ian .
abTerd°ieSS°»r  B row n’s th eory  has en 

m ed astronom ers since 1923 to 
m ake accu ra te  p red ic tions of 

fh p ses  and ca lcu la te  the position 
the moon a t any instan t. The

P rof WSa n n tiS » collab° ra te d  with 
Prof. W allace J. E k e rt of Colum bia 
m aH cUPe,rViSed toe system  of a otol
S o v in v Sth OnOrniCal com Putation. in 
Proving the original findings.

The m achines, accord ing  to Pro- 
la w of g rav1?  tShowed ^ a t  N ew ton’s 
a c ^ a t S T “ 0"  ,h8d been aPPhed 
th a t n i*16 lunar theory  and

the m a th em atica l tab les  of

u y a rs  a8°  a nd used since

E ck e rt for exclusiv 
ca te  astronomical ’ 
on the "punched ca 
tabulation, first devi 
H ollerith in compile 
S tates census of 189C 
senting mathematic; 
punched into small 
a re  fed into a tabulât 
a t the ra te  of 7,0M M

The cards move fr' 
m achines to other m 
add, subtract, and 
m eans of electrical e 
than 250,000 such ca: 
ployed in the lunar r 
first 5,000 cards were 
from  Professor Bro» 
the re s t were PerkM 
m achines.

Book Wait» 1
S tarted  50 years 

recently , a book ha 
in London. It is 
thé au thor is etfW  
Roberts. He «« 
s ta rted  the work * 
ty, but found h«M U .----
enough about the 

--------70 behas published


