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CHAPTER 1
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Barbara, dancing with Robb Mor-
rison and more and more distressed
by his too obvious devotions, met
Helen Frayne's eye as they passed
on the floor; and Helen laughed at
something her partner had said, in
a metallic mirthless fashion, and
avoided Barbara's glance. Barbara
looked around for rescue; and Robb
sald, whispering in her ear:

““‘Say, Helen's got her eye on me!
Let's duck, go outside.”

Now this party was Helen
Frayne's, at the Club in Essex; and
Robb was Helen's too, as everyone
knew., But tonight—he met Bar-
bara before dinner for the first time
—he had made Barbara and him-
self conspicuous by his attentions,
S0 she was at once uncomfortable
and unhappy—and a little afraid of
what Helen might do. Helen was
nice enough; yet she could be cruel
too.

Barbara declined Robb's invitation
to promenade: she said: ‘“No, let's
not! Robb, find Johnny, will you

please? He has my compact in his
pocket.”

“Come on,” he urged. “We'll both
go hunt for him!"” He took her
cheerfully by the arm,

But she freed herself. ‘‘Sh-h!
No!"" she whispered. ‘‘You must go
rescue Helen. See! She’s stuck with
Luke Tydings.”

He laughed, shook his head.
“Don’t want to be a rescuer,” he
protested, a little thickly. ‘‘Just
want to dance and dance and dance
with you, forever and ever. How
about a little punch?”’

‘““No, thanks!"” Barbara had ac-
cepted one cocktail before dinner,
since it was easier to do so than to
refuse; but she used that one as a
shield, barely tasted it, so that her
full glass protected her against per-
suasions to take another. Not ev-
ervone had been so discreet. Robb,
for instance, was certainly in no
need of another glass of punch. “Do
run along,” she insisted now, good-
humored but insistent: and she
turned and gave him a small thrust
toward Helen yonder across the
floor.,

She realized, too late, that Helen
was watching them, had seen her
do this. Worse, Robb marched
straight to Helen, saluted, and said
—much too loudly, ‘““Barbara says 1
must report for duty, Helen!”

So naturally, some people
laughed; and Helen was red with
anger. Her eves met Barbara's
across the floor,

And that was why Helen deliber-
ately set to work to get Johnny
Boyd drunk. For Barbara had come
with Johnny, driving down from
Boston. She liked him well enough.
He was a gay voungster, still at
Harvard, gentle and amusing and
good fun; and he usually remem-
bered his responsibilities, Tonight
he had cut in on Robb once or twice,
till Robb began to cut back so quick-
ly that people noticed and laughed:
and Johnny got a little mad.

“I'll knock him endways if he cuts
back this time,” he told Barbara:
and she said in pleading urgency:

““No, Johnny! Don’t have a row!
I'll get rid of him. Here he comes
now."’

Johnny obeyed her: but when a
little later Barbara sent Robb to
Helen, Johnny had disappeared:
and someone else danced with Bar-
bara, and before she could escape,
Helen captured Jéhnny. They went
out of doors somewhere, and Bar-
bara could only wait for them to
return, and when they came back
again and began to dance together,
Barbara saw what had happened.
Helen had done her work well. John-
ny was first red, then pale, then red
again; and his feet were stumbling
and uncertain.

Someone cut in on them and took
Helen and left Johnny tottering in
the middle of the floor; and Barbara
guided her partner that way,
thanked him, dismissed him, turned
to Johnny.

He said, ‘“Hi, Barb!” His arm en-
circled her, ‘““Where you been all
evening?”’

She steadied him skillfully. “I've
a frightful headache, Johnny! And
it’s so hot in here; I'm just stifling.
Would it spoil your fun if we started
home?"'

He looked down at her in bemused
suspicion. ‘““Wait a minute! Trying
to play nursemaid, are you? I'm all
right, Barb!"

“Of course you are! You're fine,
1 hate to drag you away, but I'm
simply exhausted, Johnny."”

He said elaborately: ‘““Well, of
course In that case! Always the gen-
tleman; that's me. Damsel in dis-
tress! Women and children first.
Don’'t spare the horses. Le's go!”

“Thanks, Johnny. I'll meet you
in the hall.”

They went to say good-night. Hel-
en said mockingly, ‘“Oh, going so
early, Barb?”

“It's been a lovely party,” Bar-
bara assured her,

When they came to the car, John-
ny said:

“"Thanks for getting me out of
that‘. Barb! I'm drunk. Cocked as
& mink! I'm sorry as the Devil. But
~~do you mind driving? I don't want

to hang you on a telephone pole
somewhere."’

She said gratefully: *“Of course
not. I'll drive, but you’ll be all right
presently, We'll open the wind-
shield, get a lot of air.”

“Sorry to make a show of my-
self. It hit me all of a sudden.”

“I understand.”

When they were under way, he
slumped beside her and was pres-
ently asleep. The night was cool, in
early fall. She stopped the car once
to turn up his coat collar and adjust
his scarf against a chill. He snored
heavily; and as she drove on she
considered the problem now pre-
sented. This was Johnny'’s car. If
she took him to Cambridge, she
would have to find a taxi to her
home. If she went directly to her
home, Johnny would have to drive
to Cambridge alone—and for that
he was in no condition.

She decided to try to bring him
back to sobriety again, before they
came to Boston; and she turned off
the main highway down a short spur
road that ended above the rocky
shore, and stopped the car and tried

il
Iy

| thing for him, Miss.
| in the morning with a head, that's

He half dragged Johnny Boyd out
of the car, set him on his feet. John-
ny promptly hit him. He flung him-
self at the officer so violently that
the policeman was borne backward
and fell, and Johnny swarmed on
top of him, and Barbara tried to
come at them and was tossed aside
by the violence of their movements,
and Yhe officer got to his feet and
dragged Johnny upright, and said
urgently, ‘“‘Hey, buddy, behave!”

Another car turned down the
road, its lights upon them. Barbara
cried, ‘‘Please, Johnny!"

But Johnny was violent; the po-
liceman said wearily, ‘“‘All right, if
you want it.”’ His blow landed with
a sharp, slapping sound; and John-
ny went limply down, and Barbara
protested unhappily,

““Oh, did you have to do that?”

The officer was apologetic. ‘‘Best
He'll wake up

all.”' He added, “But I'll have to
take him in!"”
“Can’t I take him home, please?”

‘“‘He’s tore my uniform! I'll have
some explaining to do. And it might
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take you home, then bring him some
clothes in the morning before he
has to go to court. There’s no need
of your being mixed up in this."”

And Barbara in the end surren-
dered; and the officer approving,
she and Professor Brace got into
his car and drove away. After they
had been some silent moments on
the road past Revere toward Bos-
ton, he asked stiffly, ‘“Now, where
do you live?"

She told him.
try,”’ she said.
to go.”

“You choose curious company,’”’
he suggested. ““Why does an intel-
ligent girl like you get herself mixed
up in a mess like this?"

“Don’t you ever find yourself in
silly messes? You talk as if you
were a thousand years old."”

“I'm twenty-eight, if that mat-
ters."”

She said, amused: ‘“And already
so serious? I suppose, being a pro-
fessor, you think you have to be!”

He was silent, and they came to
the Tunnel entrance, and he paid

“I'm Barbara Sen-
“I'll tell you where

b
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“But He Can’'t Go to Court in Dinner Clothes.”

to wake him up, to make him get
out of the car and breathe deeply
and walk up and down. But when
she shook him, he only roused
enough to mumble protests and go
back to sleep again. She remem-
bered hearing that vyou could wake
a drunken man by slapping his face,
and she tried this; and Johnny mut-
tered to himself, and someone be-
side the car said harshly ‘“What’'s
going on here?”

Barbara turned and saw a police-
man standing at her elbow, peering
in at them. She said, “It’s all right,
officer.”

But Johnny was awake now.
“Sure’s all right!” he declared; and
in alcoholic belligerence demanded,
‘“What do you want to make out of
it?"

The policeman said, ‘“‘All right,
buddy, pipe down.” He asked Bar-
bara, ‘“Handle him all right, can
you?"

“Oh, yes. I just want to get him
out of the car, get him to walk up
and down.”

‘““He's a fine one to get in this
shape with a nice girl on his
hands!"”

“It isn't quite all his fault, offi-
cer.”

“I'l help you cool him down,”
the policeman decided. He went
to the other side of the car and
opened the door and said, “Come

on, buddy, a little fresh air will fix
you up all right.”

teach him something, to wake up in
jail!"’

“I'll go with you.
him."

Someone touched her arm, and
she whirled, and a man said, ‘“"Can
I help in any way?"” There was a
moment’'s silence of surprise. The
newcomer explained: ‘“‘I'm Profes-
sor Brace, Harvard Business
School. If I can be of service?”’

It was the officer who answered
him. “You might take the young
lady home, Professor,”” he suggest-
ed. “The boy here has had a drop
too many. I had to slap him down.
He’'ll sleep it off in the station; but
it would be too bad to have a nice
girl--"'

“But I want to take care of him,"”
Barbara insisted. ‘I can’'t run out
on him."

Professor Brace said, ‘““You seem
sober."

“Of course I am!”

“Then you ought to be sensible.
Come along. I'll see you safe home;
and the officer will give your gallant
young escort a break in court!”

The policeman added his urgen-
cies. ‘‘Yes, ma’'am, you do that.

Drunk and disorderly, five dollars.
That's all.”

“But he can’'t go to court in din-
ner clothes!"

The professor’s tone held a grudg-
ing approval. “You're a loyal
young woman. Suppose we do this.
You tell me where he lives. I'll

I can't leave

toll and went on. In the Tunnel, she
sald contritely: “I'm sorry. I was
horrid to be sarcastic! And I am

grateful, really. You're nice to take
all this bother.”

“If you picked your escorts a lit-
tle more carefully, you wouldn't re-
quire rescue.”

“Oh, don’t keep on being a pro-
fessor,"” she urged, smiling.
“You're not in a classroom now.”

They emerged from the Tunnel;
and as he swung to the right, he
had to check speed for a moment to
allow a car coming from the left to
proceed in front of them. Professor
Brace caught a glimpse of the man
at the wheel; and as they followed
the other car, Barbara said in quick
surprise:

“Why, that's father! That's our
car, He must have been down at
the office.”

““At the office? At this time of
night? It's quarter past twelve!”

‘““He has to go down sometimes,"
she explained. *“Don’'t pass him.
Let's let him get home before we
do. He gives me the dickens when
I'm out late.”

‘“Not very effectively, I should
say,”” he commented; but he did
slow down, kept half a block behind
the other car. And they talked now
not so much of Johnny as of each
other. It was his turn to make apol-
ogles.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

STARTS TODAY ...

A thrilling serial about the man
who'’s family dubbed him a mur-
derer . . . a story of family loyalties

put to a fiery test.
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' 37 yards of 35-inch material.

' the general market,

| the new 369 page book entitled

T'S the simple things that look

prettiest in hot weather—
dresses like these, with slim
skirts, puff sleeves and v-neck-
lines, And they are both made
with the softness of detail that
gives them summery, flattering
prettiness, Make them at home,

in just the colors and fabrics that
suit you best., The patterns in-
clude detailed sew charts so that
you can easily do it, and you'll
save enough for that extra frock
you always want in summertime.

Dress With Fitted Waistline.

This dress has a beautifully ex-
pensive, exclusive look—and it's
so easy to do! Only six steps in
the making. The lifted waistline
is topped by soft gathers that fill
out the bosom. Darts at the side
make the waist hug your figure,
and the sash bow in back adds a
touch of youthful echarm. Linen,
silk crepe, dotted Swiss or geor-
gette are pretty fabrics for this
dress.

All-Day-Long RHouse Dress,

Made on modified shirtwaist
lines, this dress is simple enough
to put on first thing in the morn-
ing, and pretty enough to wear all
day long. Ricrac braid on the col-
lar, sleeves and pockets makes it
especially colorful and flattering.
Make up in percale, pique, ging-
ham or linen this will be one of
the most satisfactory day dresses

you ever owned!

The Patterns.
1481 is designed for sizes 14, 16,
18, 20, 40 and 42, Size 16 requires

1529 is designed for sizes 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46, Size 36 re-

How to Make a Good Living
From Five Acres of Land

Security 1s assured and even
comfort and luxury may come to

the family that owns and wisely
operates a small farm. Not only |
can such a place supply the food
requirements of the family, but it
may produce abundance to sell,
often at higher prices than those of

This 18 the subject covered in

“FIVE ACRES,” by M. G. Kains,
which has proven so popular that
it is now in its third printing.

It will be shipped to you postpald |
on receipt of $2.50 by addressing |
Brandt Aymar, Dept. 16, 400
Madison Avenue, New York City,
—Adv,
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Do You Want to Learn

How to Plona |
Laxative Diet?

Get This Free Bulletin
Offered by C. Houston Goudiss

EADERS of this newspaper

are invited to write to C,
Houston Goudiss, 6 East 39th
Street, New York City, for a
free copy of his bulletin, “Help-
ful Hints on Planning a Laxa-
tive Diet.”

The bulletin gives concrete
suggestions for combatting
faulty elimination through cor-
rect eating and proper habits of
hygiene. It gives a list of laxa-
tive foods and contains a full
week’s sample menus. A post-
card is sufficient to carry your
request.

quires 4% wards of 35-inch mate-
rial; 2% yards of ricrac braid to
trim.

Spring-Summer Pattern Book,

Send 15 cents for the Barbara
Bell Spring and Summer Pattern
Book which is now ready. It con-
tains 109 attractive, practical and
becoming designs. The Barbara
Bell patterns are well planned, ac-
curately cut and easy to follow.
Each pattern includes a sew-chart
which enables even a beginner to
cut and make her own clothes,

Send your order to The Sewing
Circle Pattern Dept., 247 W.
Forty-third street, New York,
N. Y. Price of patterns, 15 cents

(in coing) each,
© Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

HOUSEHOLD
QUESTIONS

Rich Salmon 0Oil.—-The oil float-
ing on the top of the can of salmon
18 as rich or richer than codliver
oil in Vitamin D, and should never
be poured down the drain, but
used in cooking.

Be Precautious.—If you should
smell smoke in the house, don't
just sit and wonder where it is—
go investigate immediately. It
may be only the neighbor build-
ing a fire—but then it may not.

Improving Custard.—Stale cake
crumbs, sprinkled over the top of
a custard before putting it into the
oven to bake, gives the top a deli-
cate brown and the custard a
different flavor.
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When Food Burns.—If food is
burned in the pan while cooking,
place the pan containing the
scorched food into a larger pan
containing water and the food will
lose its burned flavor, Then re-
move all but the scorched parts
and continue cooking in a clean
vessel,

Do you feel so nervous you want to seream?
Are you cross and irritable? Do you scold
those dearest to you?

If your nerves are on edge, try LYDIA E.
PINKHAM'S VEGETABLE COMPOUND.
It often helps Nature ealm quivering nerves.

For three generations one woman has told
another how to go “smiling through” with
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. It
helpa Nature tone up the system, thus lessen-
ing the discomforts from the functional dis-
orders which women must endure.

Make a note NOW to get u bottle of world-
famous Pinkham's Compound today WITH-
OUT FAIL from your druggist —more than a
million women have written In letters re-
porting benefit.,

Why not try LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND?

to show you the casy woy

KEEP CLEAN INSIDE!

You'll like the way It snaps you back, ovemight, to
the feeling of “rarin’ to go'’ Atneis and inside clean-
liness! Helps eliminate the leit-over wastes that hold
you back, cause headaches, indigestion, etc, Garfield
Teais nota miracle worker, but If CONSTIPATION
bothens you, It will certainly “do wonders!’’' 10¢ and
25¢ of drugstores —or WRITE FOR FREE S AMPLES
of Gerfield Tea and Garfield Headeche Powders ton
GARFIELD TEA CO., Dept, 21, Brooklyn,N. Y.

Get rid of WORMS in children
or adults. An enormous appe-
tite, itching of the nose, grind-
ing of teeth in sleep, eating
dirt or clay are symptoms that
may indicate worms, The best
medicine to drive them out is
Dr. Peery’s ‘““Dead Shot’’ Ver-
mifuge. 50c a bottle at drug-
gists or Wright's Pill Co., 100
Gold St., New York, N. Y.

To Get Rid of Acid
and Poisonous Waste

Your kidneys help to keep you. well
by constantly filtering waste matter
from the blood. If your kidneys get
functionally disordered and [ail to
remove excess impurities, there may be
Ei;nning of the whole system and

y-wide distress,

Burning, scanty or too frequent uri-
nation may be a warning of some kidney
or bladder disturbance, :

You may suffer nagging backache,
persistent headache, attacks of dizziness,
getting up nights, swelling, puffiness
:l':'.d':d the eyes—I{eel weak, nervous, all

yed out.

In such cases it is better to rely on a
medicine that has won country
acclaim than on something less favor-
.HE k:?ﬂ. U?mnm'l A multi-

Le peo recommsad
Doan's. Ask your uiﬂ::l
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our Advertising Dollar

DOANS PILLS

buys something more than space and circulation in
the columns of this newspaper. It buys space and
circulation plus the favorable consideration of our
readers for this ncwspaEcr and its advertising patrons.

Let us tell you

more about 1it.




