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BRERETON
UNDERSTANDS

WOMEN

PIUBLISHED BY SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT

——

PAUL BRERETON, a famous wealthy|“Let's see what Martha say: about it.
artist. At 48, as far as A man may, he She rang the bell
understands woman Certainly far|! “When did this picture come, Mar-
more than | that?" she asked

FLIGHT LIEUTENANT RONNY VE-

“Yesterday morning mum Fossick,

VONS, who Is very much in love :!hr gardener at the big house, brought
SONIA, who may not have been much | it down He said that his master had
of an actress but had other Httﬂiwirﬂri to the housekeeper there about
perhaps greater qualities | it That'll be Miss McKechnile 1 sup-
DR. MARY BARNWELL was not merely | pose.”
a good doctor, but a charming wo-| “I see. Thank you, Martha.
man.. . She was in love with Brere-, “A picture by Paul Brerton is worth
ton. and the woman in the picture|a packet. I should think,” sald the
which Paul Brereton painted in|locum enviously. "When you open up
Paris. in Harley Street it would look splendid
| in the walting-room.
OHAPTER XI1I |  “It's extraordinarily kind of him)”

DR. MARY MEDITATES
Brereton took Dr. Mary into St. Malo
the following morning
It was August and
lv to be crowded. He had a word with
;'; steward and a deck chalr was reserv-
ed for her on tht best part of the pro-
menade deck.
“I suppose down

vou're settling

Lo |

iI;lr' Barnwell sald, almost to herself

=

|
#

| “A grateful patient?” the locum asked |

i‘.l;]lll a smile,;
the boat was like- |

“"Not at all I don't think he's evel
il And I'm quite sure he wouldn't
consult a woman doctor if he were
L.et's go and have a look at it, shall

we?"
Gravely

the two women oconteme-

someé work now that you've got rid of |plated the picture which was leaning |

me?"
“1 suppose s0."
“"When dao vou
“"T'm not sure

return?’

Towards the end of

September, perhaps.” E”- All his portraits are alive.”
“Surely vou don't mean to spend the “It's a beautiful picture!” the locum |
winter in Chariton—with all the world |said.
at yvour feet?” “I saw women like that in Brittany.”
“I think so. It will probably kill me,”| That evening the doctor gave far
he smiled. | more thought to a letter than she usu-

“Frankly I hope you, do,” she sald.
“What die?"”
&

“No, silly! Spend the winter| in

Cheriton. One can't have too many
friends."”
“isne can' he said. “But yvoua and

I are very good friends, I feel that 1
have known you for vears."

He glanced at his watch as the ship's
siren sounded: “Later than I thought,
I must go. Goodbye!”

Gravely they shook hands.

“I'm very glad we ran
other, he said.
“You've been charming to me. I've

had a delightful time."

She watched him go down the gang-
way. He turned and waved to her
from the shore and she saw him turn
back towards the gate in the city walls
which led into the town.

Again she waved to him as the lock
gates opened and the ship made 1ts wWay
into the open sea

The rhythmic throb of
was soothing as in
the upper deck. Her eves
but she was not asleep or even sleepy.
She was thinking

It was an extraordinary story he had
told her.

She realized that she had heard only
one side of it and her experience as a
doctor had taught her that such stories
invariably had two sides . . . at least.

“Are you taking lunch, madame?"” a

the engines

she salt

|
| L.

watched
into each |came and went.

|room beyond his studio reading.
|she was sitting there watching the pie-

| 50 often are by the telehpone.
| erossed
renew her practice until the next day.
she sald, and as she spoke |
|she heard the locum on the landing

the sun on|
were closed !

' me
\

against the wall.

“Goodness knows what 1it's

lthe locum said.

“I'm not interested. I shall never sell

{ally did to her correspondence.

“Dear Paul,” (she wrote). “It

worth,'|

WAas |
characteristic of you to have the picture
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“It isn't.” she assured him r a‘e ‘
L e ! i vitat 11 COITIe: L . [ |
Mary
“I'm Keepin in eye on her, Paul
apart irom tne iact tha ne 1s my pa-
tient, she el to be friend of |
YOUrs ,
“Thank vou very much, Mar 'I']l.tt:ki
FOOCNeS: I clon Ve L0 exXpialn thing
{ LD YOu I
“And thank 01l Lha pletur
Paul—and L Nought pehind 1
CGrood-Dyve:
There was., he had said, no need to
I'_"-:i'll.._l.i,'l things to her: 11 ;ll-::l_il-::'-i a5
| she replaced the receiver .
Sonia made an excellent recovery, but |
the necessary inaction irked her. She
had been moved into a private ward,
and there she received, one after an- |
ther, the members of the company. |
There were lovely flowers in her room,
and when Dr. Barnwell asked her who |

alter the most delightful holiday I have |

waiting for
ever spent,

me when I reached home
It will hang where I can

Yours, Mary Barnwell.
Sitting there in her silent
the plcture while

A quarter to midnight.
doing? Probably sitting

what was he
in the
And

ture ha had given to her . .
Her reverie was broken

. thinking.
as
A frown
her face. She was not due to
“Hallo!"

above,
“Is that Dr. Barnwell?"
“Yes."
“This 15 Miss Mary Rossall.”
“"Who?"
“Miss Rossall, I'm a
Repertory Company.

member of
One of the girls

'in the company—Sonia Petanel was
'taken 1ill at the theatre to-night and
I brought her back to my lodgings with

I'm afrald she's worse.”
“"Where are yvou lodging?”

{ JLLEEL .
'see it whenever 1 look up from my desk. |
' I[t's a lovely thing and I thank vou for|
If only I could give you something !
|in return!
' house, she |

thoughts |

little |

reveries |

i lety aboul her mother.

| gesture made it quite clear what was
wrong with the woman in the Blooms-
bury flat.

CHAPTER XIII,

the

steward asked. “In St. Phillip's Street. Myrtle Cot-
“No, thank vou.” she said tage. ‘The first house on the left.”
“Going to be as smooth as a milll "I know it. I'll be round as soon as
pond, he assured her and went on his I can,”
wWAY. . . . .
What would Paul Brereton have! There was a light in a ground floor SRl ik s
thought if he had suspected that the ! Window and as she walked up the fag-|'D? PEULED Beneral HEeaitil Low.
meeting in St. Jacut had been engi-|8€d path the door was opened. | "Good. I'm coming up by car as soon
neered by her? He didn't know, so the! “Oh I'm glad it's vou, doctor,” thel|as were through the Customs.”
point did not arise. They were good landlady said. “The poor child's in| “Would vou care to lunch with mey |
friends. | dreadful pain."” | she hazarded.
She fell to thinking of the .n:".mnlj;-' Sonia Petanel, in a shabby, brown| "I shall be delight (& It's a very wel-
intent look he would give one at 11:115*:\,"-'“'*‘?4."1!!!;-'. gown was lving on a sofa: her ) COmMINE Besture, My |
of the quiet smile that would occa-|¢¥es were closed and she groaned as The doctor was detained rather lon-
gjonally hover round his mouth with- I”U‘ doctor entered the room. cer than she had anticipteed by one ol
out actually settling on it. Of that! Within ten minutes Dr. Mary had | her patients, and Breretons car was
gentle understanding of his. One never | made hoar diagnosis, | standing outside her house when she
had to explain what one meant to him “"I'm practically certain it's appendi- | B0t back. '
and he never said stupid things, Many |CIUS.’ He was Fi ' room turning

. e — e — e A ————

shouldn't

salc

had sent them she saild she hadn'

any

“Evidently an unknown admir Lhe |
doctor smiled. ,
“T've been worried about my mothe:
the girl said ‘But Mary Rossall has
been up 1o see her. Shi i invalid

and can't down hers

“There's someone with her?"

“No. She's alone. There's a woman
gors in in the morning who will look |
after her but I should get back as soon
15 I can. She's all right, but she

be alone.’
The doctor met Miss

lowing day and mentioned Sonla s

Rossall the fol-

alls=-

“T can understand it."”

Erimls

Mary Rossall

And wilhh an expressive
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BRERETON RETURNED

WS hreakliast A
when a maid told
was on the phone

Y i g0y ak i
]:h.'.l..l'al-l.l. Ll

50 later

Brereton

He was speaking from Southampton. |
“But I didn't expect you back until|
later,” she said,
“I know. I'll tell you about it when
we meet, I came over on the nigiil
boat. How is Sonia?

“Much better. She will probably be

less subtle men might have attempted “I think so—and at once, Are youjover the pages ol a _1.':11’.:!.-:' 1..‘.I|".'.']'|'._'..
to make love to her. (on the 'phone?” | medical paper when she entered.
Alter all, she wasn't a hagp ‘[‘hn-:_u;_: “I thought it was that." Miss HH::HHH: They shook hands.
five wasn't old as things went nowa- |Sald “It means an operation?’ “Hallo, Mary!"” he greeted nei
days, Men had tried to make love to “Yes. It's in the hall. I'll show vou.' “It's good to see vou again,” she said
]!lli'll'. In the dim light inside the ,--,fn';,“.-".--r down I won't Keep vou a minute
Everything had gone wrong He | lance, Dr. Barnwell watched the face | while I remove the microbes.”
might have thought more of her and|of the girl on the stretcher. Tiny beads “This seems curiously readable,” he
less of that wretched wife who had let | 0of sweat were standing on her fore-|sald, Indicatl the copy ol the British
him down so abominably. head. Once her eyes opened | Medic Journal, when she rejoined
. . ' y “I'm frightened.” she said. | him.
It was growing dark when she reach- “There's no need to be.' the ui:h".m': “I find it )
ed London and quite dark when she, 5ald quietly. “But dont talk—just j'|"L,|,_'-_:r “Nothing flippant about it,"” he smiled
got out at Cheriton. There was only ! and don't worry “As a profession we're not flippant,”
one taxi and she was fortunate to get “You'll be as right as rain in the ¢ Aadmiitec
it. morning,” the nurse said soothingly. The maid announced lunch and a lit-
She was, of course, expected, and a| It was four o'clock before the doctor|tle solemnly they Iaced each othel
spinsterish meal was readvy for her.|reached her bed that morning, The  across the doclor's dining taole,
Her locum was going in the morning | operation had been an entire success: | “Angl now tell me why youve come
but there was not much to discuss for  the patient had not only survived, but! pack so soon [s it all this political
naothing of any great import, apparent- | in the absence of untoward happening, | bother?” she suggested
ly, had happened in the practice. would soon resume her ordinary life. *No If w had come I would just
“Yop're looking remarkably fit," she The doctor rang up Miss Rossall from ! have on have been i Brittany s
said. “You look, indeed, as if you'd had ,the hospital. “You did quite right to anyvwhere in i worl [t wasn't the
a wonderful time. send for me she sald, *“Had youlpoliticians. I wanted to be quite cer-
“T aida"™ walted until the morning it might have | tain that the little actress, Sonia Pe-
“By the way there's a picture for been a very diflerent story.” tanel, was all right
yvou." Later in the morning she was her ‘T can assure vou that she is.”
; “A pilcture?” patient again, and in the waiting-room ‘Shi ord 1t Imemony
“Yes. Rather a wonderful one by discovered almost the entire repertory' It wi [t was not merely as 1l
Paul Brereton, It's a picture of a Bre- company, who were, of course( not al-:1 had 1 - e fol somewhere—it
ton peasant woman lowed to see the sick girl was deepi 1 1 e memory. LooOK
“You mean it's here now Dr. Barn “How 1s she, doctor?” Raymond Mur- Lh : .
well asked, incredulm ; ray asked. | ' face,” she said
“Yes It's in the consulting room. 1| “She'll be all right,” she smiled ‘ b SLIELIC s
didn't know where to put it nor did{ "“Now clear out—all of you, and don't b pallite Jerome, the
vour housekeepe! 'come back until Tuesday at the earliest | America 1 b
~ «Mr. Brereton promised that he would and then one at a time.” ADO 33 IELNE ®
il Fanl | g TH A «T-211 ECY e 1 i 2 il
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