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after lunch she still in-
sisted on the superiority of her own
product, “We always have it Thurs-
day nights,"” she explained. “Maid's
night out, you know. Father and
Dan devour it by the bale, or bush-
el, or whatever the unit of spaghetti
measure may be.” \

‘Tl come, some Thursday
night,”” he declared, “and give you
a chance to prove your claims.”

She hesitated, then she said:
“Do come! When?"

*“This next Thursday?”

She said, half to herself, think-
ing of appearances: _

“Dan won't be there this week;
but of course Father willl"”

He read her thoughts, and was
quick to turn them into another
channel. “I saw Dan at the lake,"
he remarked. ‘‘He stopped off for
dinner, on his way to the moun-
tains—was there when Jerrell and
I arrived.”

She smiled. *“I expect thdt dis-
tressed Dan. He knows Jerrell is—
fond of Nancy; and he feels pretty
keenly that he hasn’t much of any-
thing to offer a girl like her.”

“He has—youth to offer,” said
Doctor Greeding, watching her re-
action to this suggestion.

““That’s a fairly common asset,”
she pointed out. *“If youth is a
man's only capital, he'll soon be
bankrupt. I'd rather rely on qual-
ities acquired by years of life and
effort, than on the accidental—and
fleeting—virtue of youth!”

He looked at her thoughtfully.
‘“You plead Mr. Jerrell's cause pret-
ty warmly,” he suggested, an in-
tangible uneasiness awakening in

She smiled, said in easy evasion:
“Oh, I was just talking abstrac-
' 'Then, abruptly: “It's al-
most two o’clock. We ought to get
So they rose; yet he said as a
reminder: “Thursday night, then.
It's settled?”

*Of course,” she agreed, and they
went out to the car. -

Doctor Greedisg found himself,
during the days that intervened, full
of a lively anticipation. When at
about seven o'clock on Thursday

home, he told
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assuringly. “T'm too well fed. Just
sitting will suit me perfectly.”

They did in fact stay an hour
the veranda together, speaking of
commeonplace things, but softly;
and sometimes silences enfolded
them. There were times when words
came tumbling to his lips and re-
mained unspoken. They might, de-
spite his effort at self-control, have
found utterance in the end; but in-
terruption came, a footstep on the
walk in front of the house.

“There's Father,” said Mary Ann,
and rose to go toward the door.

Doctor Greeding followed her.
“I'll say good night,” he decided
hurriedly. “Time fo get along
home."’

“Not afraid of Father, are you?”
she asked, amused; but when they
came to the door together, it was
Jerrell, not Professor Carlisle, who
appeared.

Jerrell’s eyes met those of Doctor
Greeding, and the.two men stared
at one another for a moment, equal-
ly startled. Even Mary Ann found
no quick word. Greeding could read
Jerrell’s thoughts, could see the oth-
er's astonishment and reprobation;
and he flushed angrily.

And knew a doubled anger. For—
why was Jerrell here? Something
like jealousy awoke in him.

Then Jerrell was saying awkward-
ly: “Good evening, Miss Carlisle,
Hello, Ned."” And he asked: "Is
Dan at home?"

She- shook. her head. “No. N,
he's in New Hampshire; won't be
back till Sunday.” And then, quick-
ly, to Doctor Greeding: “T'm sorry
our phone didn't ring, Doctor. It
must be out of order. Too bad you
had to come way over here; but
I'll be ready at six in the morn-

Doctor Greeding, perceiving that
she was protecting him, felt a quick
delight. They were thus brought in
alliance to deceive Jerrell; and he
said readily:

“It's quite all right. I needed the
walk. And I'll have Thomas pick
you up at six.”

Greeding nodded, waiting; but
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Mary m at home, how-
ever. Professor. Carlisle himself
came to the door; and Doctor
Greeding asked for her, his
thoughts swift to séek a pretext for
this call. Professor Carlisle said:

“I'm sorry; she’s dining with Mr,
Jerrell. Shall I give her some mes-
sage?”

Dining with Jerrell? Doctor
Greeding shook at that word as
though a strong wind blew upon
him; but he managed to speak easi-
ly. “It's not important,” he said.
“I was just starting for the Lake,
and stopped by on the way; but this
can wait till Monday.”

Mary Ann could dine tonight with
Jerrell, without provoking criticism;
and he and Jerrell were of a like
age, of an equal stature, both menl
The only difference between them
lay in the fact that—Jerrell's wife
was dead, while Myra was alive!

While Myra was alive! . . . His
dark thoughts focused there.

At the last village before reaching
the lake, he bade Thomas telephone
the island so t a boat would
meet them -at the landing. The
chauffeur -pulled “up opposite the

But she might remind him that if | ;

his own presence there involved no

an iron chain that fettered him and
beld him bound.
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loosed the wrappings, opened the
box. *“Bless you,” she said. “You
never forget, do you Ned? I know
I shouldn't eat them, but—""

She chose a caramel. He buttoned
the. trunks. She put the piece of
candy in her mouth; and mumbling
the words, she asked casually:

“Who did you see, this week?"”

This trick of hers, speaking when
her mouth was full, always exas-
perated him; it acted now like a
detonator on his bottled anger.

“I had dinner' with Mary Ann
last night,”” he said, willing to an-
noy her,

She protested: -“Ned, was that
wise? It takes so little to start talk.”

“Talk! Talkl Talk!" he explod-
ed, his eyes red and wrathful. “I'm
sick to death of your talkl I wish
,.ou'd__l’

She seemed suddenly to choke,
as though on the candy in her
mouth. The Doctor stared at her in
swift dawning understanding. He
took one step toward her; then, his
face pale, his lips white, while she
coughed, strangling, he went
abruptly out of the room, down to
the little beach where they were
accustomed to swim.,

He burst into ‘the water with a
sort of violence, like a man break-
ing chains which bound him. He
dived and swam under water, far
out from the shore.

When he came to the surface,
he heard a motorboat approaching.
It rounded the point of the island,
its exhaust suddenly loud and near
at hand. Doctor Greeding swam
back toward the beach, to be clear
of its course; and a moment later
the boat slid past him into the emp-
ty slip, and the engine died. As he
reached the beach, Nancy, a white
shadow in the darkness, came up
the path with Dan at her shoulder.

Doctor Greeding’s voice was calm
and steady as he called: “Huilo,
Nancy.” :

She had not seen him. *Oh, you,
Father!" she cried, startled at this

He kissed her, at arm’s
length, careful not to wet her. “Hel-
lo, Dan,”” he said, and grasped the

In the first shock of that desperate
alarm, Nancy and Dan stood an
instant motionless. Then Nancy ran
through the billiard-room toward
the stairs, and Dan came in great

Doctor | material for

“She’s dead, Naney!"

“Dead?" Her voice was a bollow
whisper.

“She must have choked on a piece
of candy,” he panted. “Open the
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HE modern woman who sews

is really an enviable person.
She has at her finger-tips an end-
less array of fashions from which
to choose for her own and her
daughters' wardrobes. Today's
trio affords her new opportunities
in several size ranges; in fact,
there's something here for the
mature figure, size 42, right on
down to the tiny tot who just
manages to fill “age 4.”

Pattern 1987— This diminutive
frock is for Miss Four - To-
Twelve, Its easy lines, flaring
skirt, and pretty sleeves are per-
haps second only to its thru’-the-
machine-aptness, so far as the
woman who sews is concernead.
But this is all too obvious to
mention. Better cut this pattern
twice for all 'round practical rea-
sons. It's intriguing in taffeta—a
winner in gingham and linen, It
comes in sizes 4, 6, 8, 10, and 12
years. Size 6 requires 1% yards
of 39 inch material plus % yard
contrasting.

Pattern 1211— It is a smart
frock like this that will turn the
most immune young lady into an
ardent seamstress almost over
night. And rightly so, for it's plain
to see how becoming are its prin-
cess lines, how flattering the
wide shoulders and slim waist,
yes, and how spicy the swing
skirt. A pretty and colorful motif
can be had in the use of velvet
for the buttons and belt. Mono-
tone broadcloth, black or royal
blue, with the collar and cuffs of
white linen, is a startlingly chic
this model. ‘It is
available in sizes 12 to 20 (30 to
40 bust). Size 14 requires 2%
yards of 54 inch fabric plus %
yard of 39 inch contrasting.

Pattern 1210— Which.would you
have, Madam, an artistic smock
or a glamorous house coat? This
pattern allows you to make this
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interesting choice and it has what
you'll need to make either of the
models illustrated here. The
house coat has become woman-
kind's most desired *“‘at home'!
attire; so rather than be among
the minority, why not turn your
talents to this princess model—
you'll have it complete in a mere
few hours and

less days it will s

5% yards of 39 inch mai

3% yards of bias pif ]
yard contrasting material £
pocket, PN
Send your order to The S
ing Circle Pattern Dept., 247




