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CHAPTER VII
13—

Rodney Braddon returned to Chl-
cago from Rochester early on Sun-
day morning just eight days before
the date set, on the calendar of the
criminal courts, for the trial of Myr-
tle Lorrie for murder of her husband.
Rod was ignorant of that date, and
his arrival was without reference to
the trial. He had come back to see
his brother—and Agnes—bhefore leav-
ing for Germany. He had remalned
at Hochester much longer than he had
planned.

He had been almost happy there.
That 18, he had found more to absorb
him, to Interest and excite him in his
work, than ever he had before., Hap-
piness for Rod did not depend upon
sensual satisfactions: he consclously
gsought none of them, except musie,
sometimes. His sole excitement was
In his work and study, which ocecu-
piled him hour after hour: then he
would go off on long, swinging walks
alone, He kept his spare, splendld

body In vigorous condition with swim- |

ming, when near water, or with tennis,

Rod played, in fact, to tire himself
out, when he needed it to beat down
the longings within him — and his
loneliness,

Sometimes he could ward off the
spells by exhaustion; at other times,
they surprised him unprepared. Rod
would come “home”™ to his dreary ho-
el room bringing with him new medi-
cal reports upon which he expected
to pass the evening, and he would
never return on the light, but sit mis.
erably and uselessly idle in the dark.

He missed his brother. To be sure,
when they had been in the same eity,
days passed without Rodney's seeing
Jud: but he was there, and on such
oceasions, Rod could go to him instead
of seeking his own lonely room. And
recently, he had been able to go, with
Jud or alone, to the Gleneliths'. But
now that was lost,

Rod had made friends among the
doctors at Rochester. Not many
friends, to be gure, for Rod was no
mixer; but he had found a few con-
genial men whom he liked and re-
gpected, and whose lives =erved the
game purposes as his—understanding
of disease, But he could not feel
llke seeking them when his spirit
dropped low., They were too like him-
gelf, His brother—and Agnes—were
atterly different.

He had expected—and half feared,
half hoped it—that he would have de-
stroyed his power to retain Agnes in
his dav-dreams. Losing her., he had
supposed he must lose the delight of
his dream of her; but this had proved
not so. When his loneliness assailed
him, and he sat in the dark, he longed
for her—her, Separate as he had kept
himself from her, he had never been
B0 close to another girl, Now she
was his brother's, he bhelleved, So he
must Imagine her his own no longer!
But it had been futile to forbid this
to himself, And here he was again In
Chicago. .

Rod had not wired his brother: ani
#0o, while dressing as the train entered
the city, he weighed probabilities of
Jud's whereabouts.

It was a warm, steamy June morn-
ing — so it was probable that Jud
would be up early for a long day on
the water,

Having no rooms In Chicago, Rod
checked his bag at the station and
phoned his brother’'s apartment. No.
body answered, so Rod took a taxl and
told the driver to hurry to the harbor.

His brother's familiar boat was not
in sight, but when Rod Inquired. a
boy Iin a launch sald ves, Mr. Brad-
don's yacht was at anchor. That was
it, there,

Rod stared at a new motor-crulser
three or four times as large as the
boat he had known. It looked ninety
feet long, with graceful clipper bow
and a line of brass-bound portholes to
cabins, and with gleaming salons
above-deck,

The boy ran Rod out to it;: and on
the quarterdeck stood Jud. He was
bareheaded and wearing flannels with-
out a coat.

No guests were In sight, and Rod
was glad of that, though he was sure
that guests must be on the way or
were to be picked up at some port or
pler., Jud never planned a Sunday on
the water without a party.

Rodney halled: *“Jud! Hello!™ And
his brother saw who was in the launch.
He stood stock still with surprise:
and then Rod saw him laugh and run
to the boat step, and he caught Rod's
hand and hauled his brother aboard.

“Rod!" sald Jeb—and Rod felt his
brother's arm tighten about his shoul-
ders, “Like the skiff, old skate?"

Rodney obediently glanced about.
“It looks great, Jud. 1 didn't know it
Was yours."

"Good Lord,” sald Jeb, “it was In
all the papers. Why's he walting ™
Jeb looked at the launch. “Forget to
pay him?®

“I pald him,” sald Rod, “but told
him to walt”

Jeb laughed agaln In his warming
way. “You would. Did you wonder
iIf I wanted you to stay3—Hey, you!”
he called to the boy. “Come closer!
Cateh!™ And Jeb chucked a gold-
plece which the boy ecaught, ecalling
out loud thanks,

“All through.” Jeb dismissed him.
“Now, old top, are you going to stay?”
“I'd like to, Jad.”

Anchor was up; and they were moy-
ing, with deceptive smoothness, out
of the harbor on a limpid, lazy lake,

The brotherg sat down to breakfast
opposite each other at the gay little
table at the forward end of the dining-
salon, Rod had learned that the
guests for the day would be picked up
at the Gleneliths’,

In the shining, perfectly appointed
galley, Imio was cooking, but a stew-
ard, new to Jud's staff, was serving
the table,

For the first time the splendor and
extravagance eof Jeb's establishment
wrung a remark from his brother.

“Doesn’'t thisg all cost a heap, Jud?

“T'll tell you the truth, Rod,” Jeb
confided. “Expense doesn’'t make any
difference to me any more, Money
doesn't mean anything. I ean make
whatever amount I want. That's an
absolute fact, A lot of men are past
that point, Rod. The city—the coun-
try—civilization’s In a new era. We've
got the production problem complete-
ly licked, . o

was after breakfast when Rod.
“How 18 Agnes?”
his brother re-

It
ney asked at last:

“She's all right™
turned.

“When are you marrying her, Jud?

“When that damn trial's over., That
was the rottenest plece of luck for
me. We were all set, Rod: we went
fto that building to look over an apart.
ment, when Agnes opened that
damned door, and-—-"

Rodney, listening, sat still with dif-
ficulty: he held himself quiet by grip-
ping tight the arms of his chalr so as
not to betray, too eclearly, the tumult
within him. He had had no 1dea, un.
fil just now, that Agnes was not his
brother's

Ten people came aboard the boat
when 1t lay off the shore opposite the
GGlenelths': Agnes and her mother and
Beatrice and Davis and another young
married couple whom Rod had never
met. The others were palred,
but they were not married: two girls
whom Rodney wvaguely remembered,
and two boys, whose names he knew,

They were pleasant, casual, unim-
pressionable voung people before whom
Rodney felt odd and old and awkward,
They looked him over, and thelr eyes
traveled to his brother, making com-
parison; but what they said to Rodney
was carefully polite.

They made no real difference to Rod.
Agnes was near him: and If he had
pot known that his brother must have
failed to establish possession of her,
now he would have discerned It—
though she plainly was supposed to be
paired with Jud,

She was in white, with a bit of blue
slashed in the cool silk which clung to
her as the boat made a breeze: and
she cast off her hat and let the sun
burn her till Rodney drew her back
under the shade of the canvas over the
forward deck. They remained there
while the others stayed nowhere: and
after a while, Rodney and Agnes were
alone far forward,

He did not talk much to her. What
had he to say? He sat In a striped
canvas chalr close to hers, and felt
engulfed in a content which could not
continue, he knew, but which was com-
plete for the moment,

She looked at him and smliled, not
at him but with him, in his content:
and always, when they would lose

She Looked at Him and Smiled.

something if their eyes lingered on each
other, she looked away over the water:
and as never, never before, Rodney
longed to keep her close to him forever,

She wasn't Jud's yet, whatever the
papers, whatever Jud himself, had sald.

Might she some tlme In some way be
his?

Rodney faced the breeze which was
blowing her dress against her slight
body. The appeal of her loveliness,
the allure of her beautiful body, was
only an adjunct to that quality of hers

which had caught him long ago and
would never release him,

He had never had to explaln himself
to Agnes ; and she, without speaking of
it, had stood between him and the
world of others. How he needed her!
How much more than did Jud! How

I he could work, what enormous research

also: |

|
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he could accomplish, If she were hls
wife to hold In his arms, when he
dropped his task; If she would share
with him the evening and hours of

night, and meet, for him, the world by
day.

Now he had talked to her of hls

work at Rochester, and of himself, as
he had to no one else, not even to Jud.

“Rod,” she sald at last, after one of
their long silences, “I've something to
declde. Help me, It's about the trial
They say that what will happen to
Myrtle Lorrie will depend on me. 1
can free her—or convict her,
belleve that?”

“I don't know,” sald Rod.
thinks so.”

He saw her color quickly deepen un- |

der her sunburn, *“So Jeb's told you."

“Yes; he told me, Agnes.”

“What, especlally?”

“That you took, from the first, the
slde of the defense. He—"

“What, Rod?"

“Can't understand 1t

“Yes, he can, Rod.
trouble.”

“That he understands 1t?”

"He knows I'm golng to do what 1
am bound to do, because I belleve"—

That's the

’ o

v

| |\

{ ' rzfﬂ )
,{w

f,

i
f/

g
/
¥\

They Discussed Agnes’ Coming
Ordeal.

She stopped and caught her breath be
fore she said 1t—"Martin O'Mara.”
“O'Mara,” sald Rod. “The lawyer
youn called.”
“Yes,” sald Agnes.
about him., He-—-"

Rodney, attending, tried to keep hls
mind on what she sald; but his feel-
ings made it utterly impossible. Fled
far from him was his hour of false con:
tent. A new despalr seized him,

“I'll tell yovu

He knew now that madly he had |

imagined that perhaps—perhaps—it

had been some relle of memory of what |

he had done and sald to her before he

had gone away, which had Interposed

itself between her and Jud’'s completer

| possession of her.
But it was not that; It was some |

thing which had to do with that lawyer
whom Jud had damned aloud—O'Mara.

CHAPTER VIII

The Monday of the trial dawned hot.
The sun rose yellow and dazzling out
of a lake that lay like a pool to the
horizon ; the faintest of breezes moved
from off this endless mirror. At Ag-
ness wide-open windows the frall net
of curtalns barely quivered,

Ordinarily the sun, striking Into her
room, did not awaken her: but this
morning she had seen the last stars
fade and the first fingers of day grope
over the edge of the waters.

The robins and the wrens chirped
at the light; a wood thrush awoke, and
gay little scng sparrows.

After a while Agnes' mother came In,
and for a short time they discussed

Agnes’ coming ordeal. Then Mrs. Glen- |

eith left.

Today, Myrtle Lorrie must go on
trial for her life, for the murder of her
husband; and soon Agnes Glenelth
must go on the witness-stand for her.
No, not for Mpyrtle. There was no
point in being dishonest with yourself,
She was taking the side of the defense

Do you |

“But Jud

!
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Pattern 1927-B

Even the slenderest of clothes
allowances will permit including
this clever tunie frock in your
wardrobe, It's the very dress
you've been wanting . . . so per-
fect for town, country, commut-
ing and vacationing,

The tunic has a blue polka dot
on white ground and flares partly

AT TODAY'S

A

|
from a tiny waist held by a pat-

ent belt. The lines conform to
the current wide shoulder vogue
while puffed sleeves push up at
the shoulders a la Margot. You
may wear the neckline open hav-
ing revers in the same or cun-l
tvasting color, or buttoned high
and ornamented with a clip pin
or bouquet. Your friends will
succumb to the charm of your
black and white shantung mndel,l
polka dotted satin, pastel sheer
splashed with crisp white, or any
favorite shade or material that
expresses your personality, mak-
ing this ensemble yours alone. |

Barbara Bell Pattern No.
1927-B is available for sizes: 12,
14, 16, 18 and 20. Size 14 requires
2 344 yards of 35 or 39-inch ma-
terial for the tunic and 2 vards
for the skirt. Send 15 cents in
coins,

sSend for the Fall Pattern Book
containing Barbara Bell well-
planned, easy-to-make patterns.
Exclusive fashions for children,
young women, and matrons. Send
19 cents for your copy.

Send your order to The Sewing
Circle Pattern Dept.,, 247 W,
Forty-third St., New York, N. Y.

0 1lell Syndicate W N1 S,

Yenetian Life

On returning from Venice,
where he had been consul for four
vears, William Dean Howells met
a Boston publisher, with whom he
frequently plaved shuffleboard or
strolled the liner’'s decks.

One day Howells remarked that
he was bringing over a manu-
script on Venetian life.

Jokingly the publisher remarked
that his firm would bring it out.
Without a moment’s hesitation the
manuscript was turned over to
him. . . It was published in 1866
under the title of “*Venetian Life."”

It may well be said that this
was the start of Howells' success-
ful literary career.,
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STANDARD
IS THE BEST @ IN TOWN!|

FIRST GRADE QUALITY—The new Firestone Standard
Tire is built of first grade materials by skilled

workmen, and embodies the Firestone patented
construction features of Gum-Dipping and two

|

|
extra layers of Gum-Dipped cords under the tread. }d'[ '
GUM-DIPPED CORD BODY—Every cotton fibre in

every cord in every ply is soaked in liquid rubber }
by Gum-Dipping. This is the only process that ¢
prevents internal friction and heat, providin
greater strength, blowout protection and longer life.

The Mind _ »
Meter @
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Jumbled Sentence

True-False Test

In this test there are eight
mixed-up sentences, which are
either true or false. First, rear-
range the sentence to read prop-
erly, and secondly, underline the
letter T if the sentence expresses
a true fact, or underline the letter
F' if the fact expressed is false,

1. native zebra a Africa the of
T—F,

2. Instruments famous his Strad-

ivarius wind was for T—F.

3. was States the one Maine
Thirteen of Original T—F,

4. southeastern situated Africa
coast Madagascar of the off is
T—F,

9. cotton was Whitney invented
Eli the by gin T—F,

6. Newcastle center famous ex-
porting is coal a T—F,

7. Boilermakers team the foot-
ball called Purdue's is T—F,
8. York's wealthy Bowery live
the New in T—F.

18

—— e

Answers

1. The zebra is
Africa, y

2. Stradivarius was famous for
his wind instruments |

3. Maine was one of the Thirteen
Original States F,

4. Madagascar is situated ofT
the southeastern coast of Africa

a native of

T.

5. The cotton gin was invented
by Eli Whitney xa

6. Newcastle is a famous coal
exporting center ;

7. Purdue's football team
called the Boilermakers .

8. New York's wealthy live
the Bowery F.
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il DEEP-CUT WON-SKID TREAD

TWO EXTRA LAYERS OF GUM-DIPPED CORDS UNDER THE
TREAD — Patented Firestone feature binds whole

tire into one unit of greater strengthcushions shocks and gives extra

protection against punctures.

UL ONGER NOW-SKID MILEAGE
MORE RUBBER OF THE ROAD

IW0 EXTTRA LAYERS OF Sum.
OIPPED CORDS UNDER TWE TREAD

SUN-DIPPED CORD BODY

Fivestone

STANDARD
PRICE

LONGER NON-SKID MILEAGE—The new scientifically designed non-skid
tread is wider, flatter, with more and tougher rubber on the road,
giving long even wear and thousands of extra miles.

THE FIRESTONE NAME AND GUARANTEE — Every Firestone Standard
Tire bears the Firestone name, your guarantee of greater safety,

dependability and economy.

volume prices.

See your nearest Firestone Auto Supply & Service Store or Firestone
Dealer and equip your car today for maximum safety at these low

 FOR TRUCKS AND BUSES

because of Cathal Martin O'Mara, who |

had come to the house again on Sat-

| urday morning—the day before yester-

day—to go over her testimony once
more,

Mr, Nordell and another attorney for
the state had conferred with her twice
and she was subpoenaed as a witness
for the state as well as for the defense.

But Jeb had saild to her: “Nordell |
told me, Glen, you seemed to belong |

That's |

to the defense, body and soul,

the lmpression he got. Are you crazy?”
“I'm going to tell only what I saw

and heard.” she had replied to him.

“But how are you gnlng to tell 1t? |

Nordell knows; and he's not fool
enough to call you for his witness.
You'd never be his. If he put you on
the stand, you'd go over to your shy-
ster friend O'Mara. So he'll let O'Mara
put you on the stand-—and then the
state can get after you. Be O'Mara's
witness, and see where you land ! Good
Lord, Glen, what's got into you?”

What was this which was in her,
and which, by Its recurrent excite
ments made sleep Impossible and un-
thinkable after the dawn of this day?

There was no use Iin disguising this
to horself ; when she should go on the
witness-stand, she would declare by
her lmplications, If she were forbidden
to state It In words, that Myrtle Lor-
rie had killed justifiably.

Had she?

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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FIRST GRADE MATERIALS AND EXPERT
WORKMANSHIP—T he Firestone Standard
Truck Tire gives long mileage—blowout
protection —dependable service.

GUM-DIPPED CORD BODY—Gum-
Dipping prevents internal friction and
heat, giving greater blowout protection.

TWO EXTRA LAYERS OF GUM-DIPPED
CORDS UNDER THE TREAD — Binds the
tread and cord body into one inseparable
unit. Specially compounded rubber in
two outer plies from bead to bead rivets
sidewalls securely to cord body.

TWIN BEADS WITH CORD REINFORCE —
In larger sizes twin beads are used to
give tire firm seat on rim. The beads
are tied into the cord body by the
special Firestone method of cord

reinforcement.

FIRESTONE NAME AND GUARANTEE —

Assures truck and bus owners greater
safety, dependability and economy.

BIRSAC Nox
57 speaker. s

Was $12.98

5.50-17 .44
5.50.19 ...
6.00-17 H.D.
6.50-19 H.D.

Other Sizes Priced Proportionsisly Low

Firestone
SENTINEL

An outstanding value in its
price class—backed by the
Firestone name and

6.00-20 H. D.
xS H, D...| 18,85
1226 H. D...] 31.70

Dther Sires Proportionately Lo

Fivestone

COURIER
A good tire for owners of
small cars giving new tire
safety at low cost

$14.90




