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Phil, L inda said, “ I shan ’t see you 
today or tom orrow. You will be 
with your m other. You won’t want 
m e .”

, He assen ted : “Yes, B a rb a ra  and 
I  will be with h e r .”

She said, “B ut you’ll feel m e with 
you?”

“Yes, L in .”
She did not k iss him , nor touch 

his hand; only the ir eyes m et firm ­
ly. m et and held and clung.

Then Phil went down by those 
back s ta irs  up which his fa th e r had 
come on th a t O ctober night m onths 
ago; and he took the ca r and drove 
home. B a rb a ra  was there with his 
m other. Mrs. Sentry was sitting  
quietly in the living-room, her hands 
lim p in h er lap, a curious deep 
peace in her eyes. B a rb a ra  and Phil 
stayed with her, ta lk ing in low tone, 
till lunch was announced. But a ft­
erw ards B arb a ra  caught P hil’s eye; 
and Phil m oved with her through 
the hall tow ard the door.

“I ’ve got to get out of doors for a 
while, P h il,” she said desperately .

I can t stand it. She’s so—still. 
Almost as though she w ere happy, 
w ere — w aiting for someone. It 
scares m e.”

He hid his own fears. "Sure, run 
• lo n g !”

“I ’ll be back ,” she prom ised; and 
he returned  into the living-room and 
Mrs. Sentry asked, "H as B arbara  
gone som ew here?”

"Ju s t for a w alk,”  he said, and 
she nodded silently, thinking: M ary 
18 gone, and B arb ara  is gone, and 
soon A rthur too will go, and there 
will be only Phil and m e. Phil 
and me. Ju s t two. There w ere five 
of us, but now there a re  two. Phil 
seem s tired. I am  tired , d rea d ­
fully; tired  and old . . . They will 
shave A rthur’s head . . .  I m ustn ’t 
think of it, of th a t; not concretely. I 
P h il1"  * SCream’ 1 m ust help

And she began to ta lk  to her 
son, alm ost happily. Somehow the 
afternoon passed. B a rb a ra  returned, 
but she stayed upsta irs, w riting  to 
Dan, till dinner-tim e.

At dinner. Mrs. Sentry tried  to 
eat, but the first m outhful choked 
ner. She could not swallow it; the 
utm ost com pulsion of her will would 
not m ake the m uscles of her th roat 
do their task. Phil, she saw. ate 
feadily , easily, ra th e r  m ore rapid 
>y than his usual hab it was. He 
urged her to drink a cup of tea.

a w i ? ” ashpid a W°UW keep me aw ake, she said, and then sm iled 
at the absurd ity  of that. Awake?
Would she ever sleep again? A fter 
tom orrow  night, A rthur would sleep 
with a shaved spot, on his head 
She resen ted  tha t shaved spot, as 

agh Were a desecration  of the
i d  ih h3ir Was sti11 50 Plentiful 
and thick; no h in t of baldness any­
w here. Where was the spot they 
would shave? On his brow? The 
top of his head? Phil saw her shud­
der. and rose and took her arm .

Let s walk in the garden, m oth­
e r ,”  he said.

She went with him  subm issively 
B a rb a ra  w atched them  go, but 
m ade no move to follow them . They 
stro lled  around the house arm  in 
a rm , past the garage  and the tennis 
co u rt to the pergola, and sa t down 
th e re ; stayed there ta lk ing  quietly 
together, carefu l now to avoid si­
lences, since into silence, ju st as 
d rea m s com e in sleep, hideous 
thoughts com e crowding.

P resen tly  it w as dark , and she 
asked. “W hat tim e is i t? "

“A lm ost ten .”
“ I suppose.”  she decided, “we 

had b e tte r  go in .”
When they cam e in, B a rb a ra  was 

gone. Gone to bed, perhaps, Phil 
thought; and he tu rned  on all the 
lights in the living rqotn, till he b an ­
ished every  j^ ad o w .

She asked: “ Is it cold, P h il?”
“ Would you like a fire?”
“ I 'm —sort of sh ivering .”
He se t logs burn ing  on the h earth ; 

and it w as hot and he persp ired . He

thought tom orrow  would be long; 
and he thought he would have to 
be early  a t the office M onday m orn­
ing. M onday was ap t to be a busy 
day.

“W arm er now ?” he asked.
She sa t down on the low bench in 

fron t of the fire, hugging her knees, 
w atching the flickering flam es. She 
had heard  or read  th a t when during 
an electrocution the cu rren t was 
throw n into the body of the doomed 
m an, all the lights flickered—as 
these flam es w ere flickering—and 
w ere for a m om ent dim m ed, and 
she thought of this now, but she said 
calm ly:

"W ill you be busy next week 
P h il?”

“ I thought we’d go up to York for 
a few days,” he replied.

She was thinking: When the lights 
in the prison are  dim m ed, the other 
prisoners know w hat is happening 
and they scream  and ra ttle  the bars 
in the ir cell doors. I  m u stn ’t 
scream .

She said : “T hat m ight be very 
p leasan t, son. B a rb a ra  will be gone 
of course. There will be ju s t you 
and m e. I  can take cook and Nel­
lie .”

“We’ll lie in the sun and re s t ,” 
said.

She thought of aU those m en m 
the prison yam m ering  and howling 
and scream ing, and then she re ­
m em bered  read ing  som ew here tha t 
now adays there was a special w ire 
to c a rry  the electricity  to the chair 
not connected with the prison circuit 
a t all, so th a t the prisoners did not 
see the lights dim ; and she won­
dered  about the lights in the room  
w here the chair was, and w hether 
they would go dim , and w hether any 
of the w itnesses ever scream ed  
when th a t dim ness cam e to shadow 
w hat was happening.

“I should like th a t,”  She agreed'.
The hot, b righ t sun .”
Phil said : “And we’ll g0 fishing 

for flounders, or m aybe off shore, 
for cod. T hat’s alw ays fun ”

Men sitting  in s tra ig h t chairs, she 
fo u g h t ,  around a sm all brick 
walled room, all side by side, ex- 
cept th a t one cha ir was set by it­
self, facing the o thers . .

She sa id : “Sit here by m e, P h il -  
He sa t down on the bench close to 

her. And we’ll take long d riv es ,” 
he said. ‘Back through the woods, 
the pines. There a re  som e beauti­
ful d rives tow ard A gam enticus ”
feHhh ^ ’Vng u ,hiS hand’ 50 th a t he 
felt her trem ble; and suddenly she 
was weak. “Stay with me, Phil ” 
she w hispered. "Oh Phil, PhiL ¿ e 
alw ays with m e !”

“ I will, m o ther.”
M ary s gone, and B arbara . I ’ve 

only you.” e
You’ll alw ays have m e,” he 

prom ised.
T don’t m ean to be selfish, Phil.

But I need you so .”
i ,h e re ' ” he said again. “And 
I will alw ays be—"

The logs burned bright, burned 
low. w ere em bers cooling to gray  
ashes, before a t last they went slow- 
y up the s ta irs . Mrs. Sentry went 

to B arbara  s room.
P h u - St ii° be SUre she' s tucked in.
ffiat s in le  53 " rV e a,Ways done 
m at. since you w ere bab ies.”

“ I know, m other.”
But—B arbara  was not In her 

room Phil felt a surge of anger
S ” “’

b u thh hiS m other g0 t0 bed:
but he did not. He thought Bar-
bara  be a ‘ C o d a ’s home
thought of going to see. Then, g n m '
i ;n H eK a Ked- Hp 31 k aS ‘ "O d d  
stand  by his m other here.

A fter a while he heard  a ea r turn 
into the drive in haste. He wem 
dow nstairs. went

He saw Linda and B arbara in the
i ly  buta r Lffid 7 ’ Weepin* te rn 6 

but Linda s eyes w ere like
sta rs. He s ta red  at her. bewildered 
and as though he w ere a baby to be 
« m l.0' 164’ Linda ‘° ° k hlm “  ber

he

in

Hours before, tha t m orning a t  the 
office, L inda’s typew riter had been 
cla ttering  as she typed the le tte rs  
Phil had dictated, when she becam e 
conscious tha t someone stood beside 
her. She looked up and saw  a 
sham bling little m an  with absurdly 
long legs th a t m ade him  look like a 
stork, and a sm all body and a sm all­
er head perched atop them . Linda
had not attended Mr. S en try ’s tr ia l; 
did not recognize this m an.

She rose and asked, “Whom did 
you wish to see?”

The m an, confused and ill a t ease, j

“Wei?, I don’t w an t it,'
Wines told L inda gently.

“ Mr. S en try  w an ted  you to have
it .”

" I  know. Mr. H are  told m e all 
about tha t in the le tte r. B ut I never 
lived off m y g a l long as she was 
alive, and I don’t a im  to now .”

And he said  apologetically : "N ot 
tha t I hold any th ing  a g ’in the young 
m an here. Nor a g ’in anybuddy, for 
th a t m a tte r. Folks g it tw isted  into 
a net som etim es, and  they  th rash  
around any w ay to g it out. I ’ve see 
fish do the sam e. N ever blam ed 
’em .”

“ It would m ak e  Mr. S e n t r y -  
young M r. S en try—h ap p y  to think 
he was help ing you .”

He said  g rave ly : “ L ike as not. 
B ut I dunno why I should go out of 
m y way, do som eth ing  I don’t w ant 
to do, account of h im .”

“ I see ,” she assen ted . “ You’re

voice steady. ‘.fiT j 
°u‘side in the ’ “ ■

He came sio 
‘hough to step 
but on the threshold ? re  
turned, set his shoi*?ese  
?ar" b ‘0 which the 

Dunno as I need k Scr 
n a low tone. Her5 us 

head a Uttie ist 1 
straight ahead, not 7 ’ 
silence seemed to 
was numb with !om 
scarce heard hintwfe.

Yet what he said nt< 
of thunder. “Guess here,, 
bullet hit, ain't it?" j, 
Pointed, and looked r 
ingly.

Linda after a paraija 
said hoarsely, “Whai’-'

“Right here," he reps 
bullet hole.”

“And he extended tin 
touched, she saw, 
plate set on the doorfcoos 
signed to receive the : dec 
lock. Her knees waw.»ai 
mustered enough street eai 
ward him, almost sfesow 
look where he pointed s: 
down, the better to see. line 

The latch plate had a ip ' 
it, rectangular, perhaps; he 
a quarter from top totarur« 
thing over half an inch -hro 
side this opening there iacl 
cess where before the ̂ J ia t 
the wood had been cbPUll 
m ake a slot into whichats p 
home. But there was -ning 
was a round hole inflate at 
not very deep, somews D: 
ored; and Linda, leaiqipapi 
that the edge of flu ¡Sew 
was marred as thoughiBreac 
had been inserted therenusei 
a pry, to pry something» and 

Old Zeke Wines in A t 11 
tone, “Bullet must hivtt^H 
through the hole whm this 
goes, never even touctkjpost 
lodged in the wood the and  

“Yes,” said Linda. i|D es 
rose. “Yes, yes, Y es.i® _ 
cried, loudly, her n a f l F  
shrill.

F or one phrase was
her thoughts, over and I 

| b a ra ’s words: “If father 
her, there’d be another 
w here.”

And Linda thought:
There is! But no wonder 
find it! In the shadow,» 
here by the door. You» 
even now unless you peer-J 
the lock. How sharp the 
eyes must be . . .

“Well, thank’ee, Mis'*5 
Wines meekly. *TH j 
day .”

And he would have ih j 
But Linda came to life: K | 
began to clear. She ca-fj 
“No,” she said eagerly -S

She Caught His Arm. “No,” She Said

said  doubtfully: "Why, Mr. Sentry, 
if I could. Dunno as h e ’ll w ant to 

“And who shall I s a y ? ”
“ I ’m  Zeke W ines.” He looked a t 

the o ther th ree stenographers, busy 
a t the ir desks beyond L inda, and 
said  apologetically, in a low er tone 
as though the confession w ere a 
sham eful one: “ You know. My girl 
used to work h ere .”

Linda heard  the o thers quiet be­
hind her, listening. She tried  to find
v°oh,ntW0rd; and 0,6,1016 Uttle 
vo unteered . "M r. H are told m e I'd  
better com e see Mr. S en try ."

She spoke like a Par- 
rot, w ithout inflection.
" I  I ? 6 ° Id m an « P la in e d ,
fir J  \ thi S here from  M r- H are, the 
first of Ju n e .”  He fum bled in his 
pocket, produced a shabby soft 
worn old leather wallet, A r c h e d  
am ong its contents, found w hat he

Linda. I t was a check for $250
L h id d l b k HI r ' H are’ as T rustee’
k . i f 1 U With0ut ‘a c h in g
it, and the old m an said :
I a in 7 igh t u3ue Wrote a le tte r ' but 

am  t m uch hand a t w riting, and
I knowed likely I ’d git UD t , ™ 
city before long; so f  , n° \e 
e . n , . e a  „  , ce  Mt

“ “ . . . “ “ ' s i : -  ; ’ • «  ■ 

hffid h ° fflCe’ Cl° Sing ‘I n d o o r  ‘C i  
S  h k The ° ‘d m an sto°d  turn-

i h e n T 1? 86 o f w ° r k a g a L
a i w  tone "CCo X  £ Ck,and S3id in 
held th„ j  Lom e in, p lease .”  She 
hind hth d « r  open’ closed it be-
offiep m He Iooked around P hil’s 
office, saw  no one. s

• • o ' t “1 * h e re ?” he said.
M r. Sentry has gone hon?e ” 

explained. "B ut I a m  h i .  m e ’ s h e  
so I can h a n d l e - w h a t e ^ e r T ? " 7’ 
w a n t”  er 11 13 you

be another check evert
righ t along ”  every month

“Yes?”

Eagerly. “Don’t Go, Please! Wait.”
S t  ofT, COUrse’ 1 d idn ,t under- 

I m  so rry -”  She took the 
check from  his hand. " I  am  to de­
stroy  this, not le t M r. H are  send
any  m o re?”

“T hank’ee k ind ly .”
“ I ’m  so rry  you had  to  bo ther to 

com e h e re .”
“T h a t’s aU r i g h t ”  he said . “ I 

nev e r w as h ere  before. I—kind of 
hankered  to  com e.”  He looked 
around the room . “T h is’s w here it 
Happened, a in ’t it? ”

Ju s t outside the door th e re ,”  she 
said , a f te r  a m om ent. “ In the h a ll."

e Passed h im  and opened the 
do° r - ° u t  h e re ,” she said.

,,She d be n in h e re ‘ h a d n ’t sh e?” 
“ Y es.” L inda fought to hold h er

'No,” she said —.  .
Please! Wait This * 
This—” J

(TO BE CaVT/MC|

Merganser Fam ily o f Ducks Destruct̂  
Found to Be M enace to the Trout SH

The th ree  m em b ers  of the m e r­
ganser fam ily  of ducks can  well be 
nam ed  “wild fowl w ithout a frien d .”

No one ca res to fight th e ir  b attles 
for protection . D espised by the duck

V S' 5onsidered by ep icures as 
unfit for food, condem ned by  fisher­
m en as a m enace  to our trou t 

. the m e rg a n se r  ducks, 
called useless, d es tru c tiv e  and pred- 
a ory’ a re  seriously th rea ten ed  with 
the dea th  penalty , notes A lbert Stoll, 
J r-, in the D etro it News.

The thousands of conservation  of­
ficers and fish cu ltu rists  throughout 
tbe U n“ ed S tates have been em pow- 
_ 6d t0 de8 tr°y  m e rg a n se rs  if they 
ap p e ar to be d es tru c tiv e  to fisn life, 
w ,» fCW 80 d ePu‘ized who
the f ir« ? “1 f r °m  " shootinK on s ig h t”
r a L p  nc ™erg a n se r  com ing w ithin 
range  of the gun.
wilh °the Whu° a re  on ln tim a te  te rm s
S d  h S  ’ ’ and know of the ir
food habits, seem  to ag re e  th a t thev constuu te one of the g r e a k s t  e"  

m ies of our brook trou t. They re-
k e  C^m H , northern habita‘ until 

completely cover» even the 
river water1 fe id ”  °PGn cxpanse of 

V„14. ou,e, , X ,

of ducks, their appeal*51
pears satisfied.

The examination 0! - J
contents of an America!si 
killed on the Boardma:^1 
tha t this bird had jWtPi 
a ten-inch rainbow j  
breakfast. This ia 
is surprising how large > j  
m erganser can swaLc’ -"I 
tie effort. . A

Possibly a thinning a ’  
the merganser is jus»» 
a certainty that oW' 
not countenance their 
term ination.

Weather
In many 

w eather

Forer»»1®
parU  '  «¡I g 

weainci 11-un can 
curately  what the 

weeks or even _f o r ------
The S t Lawrence 
stance, becomes 
second week inDe«®*
flows again mid-Apru 
e s t  Near the e g » ® ;
------------ very hot

gDO *the same, v « /  but a Uttle hotter and 
___ . time 0Í the«..er at the time »  -  
Bombay, Ind13- 
ty sure to com* r‘* 
of June.


