
SANDY POST J^DNESDAY.a^

OUR WEEKLY SERIAL STORY INSTALLMENT

—26—
When Phil again looked a t his 

m other, he saw  th a t she had 
dropped the telegram , had bent 
down to pick it up; and he saw  that 
she seem ed unable to do so. H er arm  
hung stra ig h t down from  her shoul­
der; and her fingers lay with their 
backs on the floor, two or three 
inches aw ay from  the telegram , her , 
knuckles touching the rug. Her hand 1 
was white and bloodless.

He stooped for the yellow paper; 
and S*?e sa *d> laughing uncertain ly :

That s funny, Phil! I was try ing  to 
pick up the te legram  and I couldn’t 
seem  to reach  down fa r  enough and 
then I saw m y hand was touching 
the floor, but I couldn’t feel it at 
a ll.’’

H er u tte rance was hurried ; she 
m um bled the words as though her 
tongue w ere thick. One side of 
her face, Phil saw, was lifeless, sag- 
ging as though the flesh w ere dead 
upon her bones.

They could hear D an’s voice, swift 
and eager, up in B a rb a ra 's  room.

CHAPTER X II I

When in tha t m om ent afte r Dan 
Went rac ing  to find B arbara. Mrs. 
Sentry stooped to pick up the tele­
gram  she had dropped, and could 
not do so, and saw —though she felt 
nothing—her own nerveless Angers 
lying like a dead hand on the rug  
she thought: This is the beginning of 
the end for me. As she thought: Oh, 
I am  glad, glad! Let it not be too 
long. To be with A rthur soon!

But then when Phil returned  and 
she spoke to him , m um bling her 
words, feeling her tongue thick and 
clum sy in her mouth, she saw the 
te rro r in his eyes, and she m ade 
herself smile to rea ssu re  h im ; and 
he cam e tow ard her, urged her 
quickly: "Sit down, m other. Lie 
down. I’ll call Doctor M ainton.”

“ I 'm  all right, Phil,” she said 
“ It's  nothing. My hand went to 
sleep, th a t’s all.” He s ta rted  tow ard 
the telephone; but she checked him.

No, Phil. I t’s nothing, really. I ’m 
all right now.” Her tongue was nor­
m a ; her hand too. Only she saw 
that her thum b was uncontrolled 
was curled into her palm ; and 
when she tried  to* straigh ten  it she 
could not, and she thought: I t’s my 
left side, of course. As though it 
w ere asleep. If only it would not 
wake. If only I could sleep, sleep 
all of me. Till A rthur comes.

D an’s voice above-stairs was no 
longer audible. Phil said heartily, 
fighting his own fears: "Of course 
you’re  all right! But ju st the sam e 
Doctor M ainton—’’

I 11 see him  tom orrow ,” she 
prom ised. "At his office.”

Phil looked tow ard the hall as 
though expecting his sister to ap ­
pear. "How do you feel—about 
th a t? ” he asked. "About D an?”

B a rb a ra  is the one to decide. If 
she is—if she loves him, then I shall 
be happy too.” She was thinking: 
S ince I am  to die, w hat does it 
m a tte r?  C erta in ly  not to B arbara  
She is so young, such a child. Dan 
will love h er; and she will forget 

Then she heard  the ir voices, their 
steps on the s ta irs ; and they w ere 
here, the ir eyes shining, yet with a 
sober g rav ity . B a rb a ra  cam e to 
h er m other; and Mrs. Sentry  w ait­
ed. and B arb a ra  asked slowly, “Dan 
has told you. m o th e r?”

"Y es, B arb .”
’ W e've been hoping and hoping 

he could And som eth ing !”
Mrs. Sentry sm iled  alm ost teas- 

ingly. "Oh, you had it a ll decided, 
a lready  p lanned?"

" If  he could—find the Job he w ant­
ed. y es .” B a rb a ra  confessed. "And 
—I hoped it would be soon.”

M rs. S en try ’s eyes fell, so that 
B a rb a ra  m ight not read  them . Dan 
sa id  quickly, " I  h,-\yejQ be ready  to 
s ta r t  work out the re  op Monday, 
M rs. S en try .”

"T h a t is—Ju ly  firs t?"
“ Y es.”
Phil thought her voice was m irac-

for B a rb a ra  la te r? ”
“ I thought we'd be m arried  at

once, go to Cleveland together!” 
Mrs. Sentry nodded gently. ”1

used to think hurried  weddings 
lacked dignity ,” she confessed. “But 
I expect they a re  sw eeter than— 
dignity. Nellie cam e to announce 
dinner, and she said, "Stay, D an?”

But he could not. " I ’ve still a 
job h ere ,” he rem inded them . “I ’ll 
have to ru n .” B a rb a ra  went with 
h im  to the door; and Phil asked his 
m other in a low tone, “All right 
now ?”

"Of course, P h il.”
"If  B arb ara  knew about you 

she 'd  w a it!”
She shook her head, sm iling. "I 

won’t cry-baby, spoil B a rb a ra ’s 
happiness. She loves him , PhiL 
Only—it wifi be hard  to have her 
go.”

They heard  Dan depart, heard  the 
door close. Then B arbara , as they 
m oved tow ard the dining-room, m et 
them  in the hall; and for a m o­
m ent she held her m other close.

"Thank you, m o th e r,” she said 
“ You’re  wonderful to me. Dan 
wants to take m e with h im ; and—I 
w ant te rrib ly  to be a cow ard and 
go.” She looked a t Phil, read ing  
his thoughts. "H e says—even if we 
get m arried  this w e e k -h e  can fix it 
so there wouldn’t be anything in 
the p ap e rs ."

Mrs. Sentry  said, " I ’m  sure he 
ca n !” B arb a ra  looked a t her keenly; 
and afte r a m om ent the g irl cried:

"B ut—I’m  not going! I ’U stay  with 
you till—till afte rw ard , m other. I ’ll 
go to D an then .”

Mrs. Sentry  spoke carefully . " I t ’s 
for you to decide ,” she said. “But—
I should be glad to have you s ta y .”
. shaU !” B a rb a ra  prom ised.

Oh m other. I sha ll.” She was sud­
denly m atu re , a w om an; and yet,
Phil thought a t dinner, she seem ed 
conscious of this, and faintly  diffi­
dent, so tha t beneath  the cloak of 
m a tu rity  which she put on he saw 
still the child, terrified  ye t brave
. . . He thought with a deep affec­
tion and solicitude: I wish she could 
m a rry  Dan and go. She could if 
m other did not need her so. But 
m other will need her, tom orrow , aft­
e r  we see the G overnor .

B arb ara  was still asleep in the 
m orning when he took Mrs. Sentry 
to D octor M ainton’s office. The doc­
tor heard  the ir story, and then with 
th a t calloused insensibility  ch a rac ­
te ristic  of physicians, left Phil to 
w ait alone for two hours while he 
applied to Mrs. Sentry every test 
known to scientific medicine.

But his repo rt in the end was re ­
assuring. He said, to them  both:

Well, Mrs. Sentry, I’ve checked 
¡up  in every  possible way; a n d -  
there is nothing organically  wrong 
with you. I am  satisfied there has 
been no ce reb ra l accident. Your 
nerves a re  worn out, and just be­
fore this happened you had your 
arm s tight folded with your clenched

,Uh J , y° Ur 'eft a rm ’ ThaJ shut 
off the blood supply, perhaps; and 
the stra in  you have been under and 
a cram ped position, and fatigue did 
the rest. T hat is all. I am  sure ”

Phil asked. "Ought we to do any- 
thing about it? ” r

Doctor Mainton hesitated. "Take 
your m other away som ew here.” h l 
said then. “To your sum m er home
g l t X ? ” • PerhapS' C a n y °”

, h ^ S SCn‘ry  Said’ “ r am  »0 »ee 
S h e h Ver’̂ r  tW° this a«ernoon ."

° ctor Mainton might 
forbid this, tell her not to go; and 
did" no [ParCd ‘°  reS*St Him But be 

“Then a fte rw ard ?” he urged 
, .L a te r  In the afternoon. Go ud 
there and g e t plenty of rest and 
sleep. Tho*e are the only dr“ „

1 you need.;
At home they found

aw ake, luifi w bndcrtng w hedTthev 
had and __ ■ * - < . i

inhad been, and surprised  to find pki, 
not gone to $us office; but she was 
too m uch absorbed in her own hap­
piness to be diligent With questions 
and they put her off. Then she re-

telephoned, to speak to PhiL
'I told him  he could catch you in

tow n,” she said. "M aybe you’d bet­
te r  call him  up.”

Phil m et his m o ther’s eye, and 
he went into the lib ra ry  to phone. 
F a lk ran  said, " I ’ve bad news, Mr. 
S en try .”

Phil felt the blood pound in his 
ea rs against the receiver. “ Y es?”

"I saw the G overnor,” F alk ran  
explained. "He is willing to see Mrs. 
Sentry if she insists, but only as a 
m a tte r  of courtesy. His decision is 
a lready  taken .”

Phil found him self nodding, with-

be som ehow  happy ; and he saw  a 
change in his m o th e r’s dem eanor, 
a slow daw ning reso lu tion  in  her 
eyes.

Till a t la s t sh e ' spoke, in te rru p t­
ing B a rb a ra ’s b righ t ch a tte r. " I ’ve 
been thinking. B a rb a ra ,” she said, 

about you and D an. I suppose 
th e re ’s rea lly  no reaso n  why you 
two shouldn’t be m a rr ie d  a t  once. 
Then you can  go to C leveland with 
h im .” B a rb a ra ’s eyes w ere b righ t 
with sudden bliss, and M rs. Sentry  
said, "A fter all, it would be in­
convenient and — expensive, for a 
struggling  young new sp ap er m a n — 
to com e w ay back  h e re  ju s t to m a r­
ry  you.”

H er tone was light, affectionate, 
full of understand ing . The g irl stood 
very  still, and h er eyes filled and 
overflowed. She sa id  g ratefu lly : 
'Y ou’re  sw eet, m other! And I do 

w ant to m a rry  D an r ig h t aw ay, be­
fore he goes.” She hes ita ted . “ But 
I m  not going to leave you y e t

“Phil, Mr. Wines Is Here."
out speaking; and then F a lk ra n ’s 
voice cam e in his ea r. "H ello? Sen­
try? Did you h e a r? ”

“ Yes. Oh, yes .”
He says the in terv iew  would be 

useless, but of course he will see her 
if she w ishes.”

P hil’s shoulders straigh tened , he 
assum ed the responsibility  of de­
cision. "T hank you, Mr. F a lk ra n ,” 
he said. " I  should say it will not 
be necessa ry .”

She will not com e?”
“She will not com e,” said Phil.
He w aited a little before re tu rn ­

ing to the others. They had gone 
out into the garden together; and 
he saw  them  through the window.
w ffh ^ *  in a rm ’ his m other
with her head bent. B a rb a ra  talk- 
mg m swift eag er fashion.

When he cam e out to them , she 
was still cha tte ring ; and he asked 
B arb ?” Wry grin ' ‘'B roadcas t‘ng.
w a n ^ *  h h a! d‘d M r’ F a lk ran 

w ant, she dem anded.
"N othing,” he said. “B u s in e ss” 

He spoke to his m other. "T ha t m eet­
ing is off,” he told h e r in Tones 
which he tried  to m ake casu a l.” 
goFo ? ’ 311 ’  Satisfled H would do no

• H euSa^ ,  her instant U nderstand­
ing, but B arbara  protested: "W hat 
T ” ” «’  Don’t bo „  « „ ¿ J "  

Why I w anted to see D an’,  
b0»  "  Phil said with mock grav  
ity. “To see if he would«-» 8 
that Cleveland offer, try  m keVp 
Dan here ; but he vavi n «  ,P 
worth w hat they’re a lready  J a y i L  
him. m uch less more! Say? d ™  
can go and welcome»”

He strolled with them  around .u 
house tow ard the tennis cou?t t h i ^  
mg he ought to go to town 
luotant to leave his m other' W a tc h '  
mg her, while B a rb a ra ’s gay ton ' h '  
ran, he saw tha t she in 7  ’ ngUe 
watching B arbara  a “™ Was 
wonder that the g irl b e ^ ° U8h
>.«< . 0 . »  .-VIL

1 u ai.1 w ith you- g0 t0 h im  by 
and b y ."
h e r J ”Cre 3 n° th ing t0  Wait ior 

The g irl spoke b ravely . " I  think 
e,y® is ’ 1 can’l  help  th ink ing  th e re  

will be—som ething. B ut if you don’t 
m ind our getting  m a rr ie d  first, be­
fore D an goes_”

M rs S en try  sm iled . "N o, I  don’t 
m ind .”

B a rb a ra  caugh t h er m o th er rap-
n w °USly , k issed  her h a rd , w hirled 
aw ay tow ard  the house like a danc- 
™in ♦ got t0 te lePhone D an this 

m  t e 'e She c rie d ’ and w as gone
P hn  ‘ . ! n ‘ry  looked a f te r  h e r; and 
^ n n  Put his a rm  across his m o th e r’s 
shoulders. "T h a t w as g rea t, moth- 

he said. “ You’ve m ad e  h e r  so

darned happy! 
ltm e a n ‘ to youtolM' ‘ 

She said, half to k ’ 
b u ilt m y We> p 

!nVeebfeen selflsh^ . E
lng of pride left, aoip  
Pler if Barbara ¿ A' 
to sta rt rebuilding 
other foundation b S  
selfishness now."”*”* !  
.So Dan and Barba„.

P h J  tn 016 big 
Phil, Linda and Mrs. 
witnesses. Mrs. Seatryi 
intervening days aod 
dl"g  day sometimes cu. 
to P h ils  arm; butstea 
do nothing to alarm fc 
distress her. They»,,, 
lust after noon; then Du, 
for Cleveland and was ¡j, 

This was Friday, a 
eighth of June. Ate, 
parture, Phil proposed te» ’ 
that they all d r i v e f  

Just for the week-ad 
gested.

She hesitated, asked in 
when will it be?" She ¡a 
"W hat day? What hoar" I

He spoke in a Ionian 
usually just aftermidnigtr

"The first day’’’
“ Yes. Monday.”
“I—wanted ,o taoij-y 

plained, apologetically 
better here than in YirtiM

He urged: “But 
ton—”

"Afterward, possibly,"
decisively. “For now, it 
hare .”

So they stayed. Sa 
ing, at Mrs. Sentry’s 
went to the office ai b, 
and Linda drove in togefce4 
the wheel, Linda close & 
side; and they spoke litis 
desk he ran through the: I 
m ail with her; and whe£:j 
gone to her typewriter it I 
his hands in front of lit 
down upon the top of tel 
he stared at his own» 
though he had never sea 
fore.

Then Linda came fcss 
raised his eyes heavily; 
said, “ Phil, Mr. Winesis

F or a moment the s 
meaningless to him.

"M r. Wines?"
“Her father,” Li 

him . "He—wants to»
Phil came tautly toS 

“W hat about, Linda! Is te 
thing—” He could not 
words.

But she shook her 
she said. “It’s about 
had  from Mr. Hare, 
your father’s sending him

Phil remembered that* 
had created a trust for tel 
he said miserably, ”1^1 
see him, Lin."- He 
hat. "You take care of» 
pose he wants more, w 
him . I’m going bon«’
You can handle him,

•‘Of course.” she 
(TO BE
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Chlorophyll as Essential to Flower 
Foliage as Is Blood to Humant

It is generally  understood  th a t 
growing p lants req u ire  light. But 
few gardeners know the  effect th a t 
certa in  colored ra y s  have  upon 
green stem s and leaves. D r. E a r l 
S. Johnston, of the Sm ithsonian  in ­
s titu tio n  in W ashington, has  ca rried  
out som e in te restin g  experim en ts 
w ith  colored ligh t to d iscover w hat 
hue is the m ost favo rab le  for grow ­
ing plants.

Sunlight is n ecessa ry  fo r the fo r­
m ation of chlorophyll. Chlorophyll 
is as essen tial to flower fo liage as 
is blood to hum an beings. It is the 
substance th a t gives the p la n t its 
green color. W ithout it, leaves tu rn  
brown, w ither and die. D octor 
Johnston has d iscovered  th a t chlor- 
,°P^ 1 , 18 f° rm ed  b e tte r  under red  
igM than blue. Sunlight, we know,

m ade up of m any  colored rays. 
The p lant seem s to pick out the col­
ored ray  ,t needs for substance. 
a , P ’aHU requ ire  blue ra y s  as well 

*n ° «  "  t0 Produce s ta rch  
nd sugar. Both re d  and blue ray s 

X ? eCeasary t0 absorb  carbon  di-
in v o lv J  P a rt of the Process
starch  d m  016 m a n u fa c tu re  of

Doctor Johnston has: 
ta ting  wheel, which varfl

« xL«* «< (XVHe has found that as te 
„t closelyof color rays 
bination of rays 
the plants grow i~- -
on the other hand. pu»J 

.... nknnriYiallV if IW

! in puq 
nd®*]

W l  W 1 C  V M * v s  ------------ ---

grow abnormally u 
hue is accented.

The shapes, heigh» 
plants in one part of 
to differ from those a 
cality. This seems M?’ 
sunlight in the polar ’ 
like that in tropic»1 P

Origina1. u rig in a i - I—- -
The original aP°sl* T J  

___ « .ilt/Ar ffilt Jver or sdverg , ndr!!
from  1450 to ,
baptism al grfts difid, 
tunes. The hanje
term inated  r n a f t g ,  j 
apostles, each 
em blem . Thirteenem oiem . .... ¡,-eJ
plete set, the Ma’" ’ '
F -------- Of Chris“ * Lan image
Hayden s "Ch,t’rA-.3 
m satiocs a re«™ >  
pounds paid ‘
Single spoons have 
to 100 pounds.


