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- urt had a suggestion. “We'll go'
w¢e a news reel and then in at
- Hitle club I know

s
g5 58k

*But I fell you, Elinog; that if he

. doesn’t enter in Februacy he'll have
ta .walt over until next fall" Mr.
Cayne had invaded his wife's room
and stood, the picture of exasperat-
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“Yes, I know, the swinel They
't let me have a plugged
to save my life." Can’t you

than five dollars? When

) you get paid again-—-Saturday?"

“T might let you have eight dol-

| lars, but I need my Saturday’s mon-

#d powerless power, reflected by|, ;

” her mirrors in every direction.  She
wr2s  there, too, the indomitable
= pieer of fluff, which does not com-
& ba¥-but slips away untouched from
~“.strength cand force, her peach vel-
~~yet negligee lay around her shoul-
« gders carelessly. and she adjusted it
Jinto 4 more becoming line. Rachel,
vrepeny ourl banished, neat as a nun
vip her gray afternoon taffefa, con-
centrated on the tiny darn she was
placing over a cigarette burn in
one of Mrs. Cayne's lace slips, tried
o look as blank as Mr, Terriss and
not miss a syllable.
“Do you like this color on me,
Peter?” Elinor Cayne agked at last.
“We weren't talking about that.
Listen, I want Holbrook to enroll in
the spring term of the university."
“But T thought this year's classes
were all arranged, or engolled, or
whatever thay'da.™ = [0 Lo
“He can take special work, Bet-
ter for hity thah Tosfiny and rin-

ning around to parties with oIl these

craxy kida” l . d

Rachel wondered i Elinor's in-
difference could be as complete as
it seemed. She stitched more slow-
1y, she must know what Mr. Cayne
and his wife had to say about Hol-
brook’s friends, for so far she had
been able to discover nothing sig-
nificant about them, ~

“They're really very sweet, Pe-
ter. Of course they're young and
thoughtless.”” Her tone implied:
“‘And you're old and setl."”

Mr. Cayne eaught the implication
fully, - “Oh, I know you think I'm
in my dotage, but that's besida the
point. Holbrook must have an edw
<ation, this is the time of his life
whenr he ought to be studying
‘hard—"

“‘Holbrook would study hard if

Jyou'd let him go to art school.”
*Now, Elinor; look here, I've gone
into .this .art rackast iboroughly,
‘What'll it get the boy? He can be
an ilustrator of stories for maga-
zines, or he easi draw pictures to
20 with advertisements or into cat:
alogues, and unless he's a topnotch-
«r neither one will give him any-
thing but & poor living, If he paints
woriraits and landscapés -and mur-
sls—well, my God, think of.tha

“We Wu.-'t Talking About
That.”

now I'll have to do my face Bl
dvir again! It's maddening to-efy
She;turaed sharply to Rachel, who
way #till working ever her long-fin-
ished dain.  “Don't sit there like &'
dummy.. Bring me my special
ecream out of the bathroom--no,
bring me a towel wrung out of hot
waters—a)d get some ice from Le-
na—hurry, hurry, I'll be as red ab
2 lobster, and puffy—I could kill Pe-
fer' Cayne when he's mean and ob-
stinate like this."

Rachel, soon standing ready with
lumps of lce wrapped In gauze,
{rying to look impersonal and yet
concerned, was thinking in an odd,
lost way: “‘She loves Holbrook, she
Joves him in that erazy possessive
way I missed in Anne. I wonder
why she loves him so much and
didn't care enough about me even

to try-ta keep me? I wish I could sl
her

better, - Queer, I've'

thinking about her

¥, it only comes on now

* Aloud, “Here's the ice;

Mrs. Caype, if you'll hold it on your
"mn )
“*Don't Adget—you're dripping It
all over me,. You are the mos| awk-

ward girl; here, giye it to me.. Now |

“] need it worse tham you do!
The end of the month'Fsnext weelk,
ean't you let me have the eight
dollars and the money’ you get on
Saturday—how muth s it. any-
way?"” 2

“Fifteen dollars,” lied Rachel,
“but I need that mysell You ask
your father, Mr. Holbrodk, he's nice
and kind, he'll let you have it. Or
your mother would."

“"Nice and kind like a steel trap
when it comes to money| And moth-
er's ag hard up ‘as I 4 Look here,
you put the eight dollars under my
pillow when you fix my bed tonight.
will you?"* o e OF

‘“What d'you need It 50 bad for?"
asked Rachel. “My gracious, you're
rich people, I shouldn't think you'd
need {0 borrow anything."

The door was flung. ahd Mrs.
Cayne stood there. "What are you
doing in here?” she sald savagely

1 .
Rosie, I never. : :
“Oh, ‘was that all? Whére are the
shirts?™ 2 ; e
“She just put 'em back i the
drawer and was going. I'm sorey 1
kept you waiting, beautiful. Don't
be eross. It spoils you." He lounged
over to His mother, put his arm
around her neck and winked at Ra-
chel over her shoulder. ' “AnyWay
I'm glad you came—what did 'fa-
ther‘say about the school?”
“That's what I wanied to lalk to
you ‘abbut—go ahead, Bachel, at-
tend to your work." oo LR
Rachel went out, very steaight

£0 and see H Mr. Cayne's gone|!

out.; If he has, tell Mr. Halbroolk
Vwant 1o see him. If Mr. Cayne's
still here, come back and tell me
and don't speak to Mr. Holbroak."

sguare miizs of eanvas that are cov- | No:

in among perennials
or at the base of the shrubbéry bor-
der, ¥ ¢

Question: What is  the urliaatl
date-that vegeétables can be planted
in the leld in eastern Carolina?

Answer: Hardy vegetables, such
as cabbage, ¢ollards, kale, lettuce,
mustary, onlons, spinach, und smooth-
sesded garden peas may be planted
intheoponumtyuhnnrylsm
the extreme eastern poftion. Plant-
and sixty-day intervils for the ten-




