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When one has exercised reticence

an important subject, and then

?lets himself speak of it, it is as if

the floodgates were partially opened,

and it is hard to close them imme-
diately.

Dora's outburst to Cynthia had so

fur swept away her rigid reserve
with regard to her feelings towards
Jlilton Van Saun that her sense of

prudence was also thrown awry.
She felt that now that she had be-
gun to speak her mind, she must
free it to the one person in whom
she would, under ordinary circum-
stances, have been least likely to
confide.

She was still tremulous and ex-
cited when the car left her at her
own front door. Without pausing
to reconsider her resolution, she
went straight to her mother's room.
That lady was lying on the couch
and looked up languidly as her
daughter entered.

"Well, honey," she began, then
as she saw Dora's flushed face, she
asked quickly "What's the matterl
Is Mr. Van Saun worse?"

"No, at least 1 suppose not.
Cynthia's there now. I wouldn't
stop with her. I didn't want to."

"Why not, dear? While there
was no necessity for your stopping
you might, at least, seem to show
Interest in what concerns Milton."

"I might, but 1 won't!" exclaimed
the girl. She threw her muff on the
hed and faced her mother. "It's
just that very thing J want to speak
to you about. don't look sur-
prised or shocked, or any of those

Sure she's proud
of the pretty dress that she
bought here ?and itwasn't
necessary to plank down
one big lump sum to get

it neither.

Open A Charge Account

We received a fresh ship-
ment of Ladies and Misses
Suits ?every new style,
shade and material is
represented. They range
from $16.50 up.

36 N. 2nd. St.. cor.Walnul

things, for it's no use! I may as

well tell the truth. I'm tired of
being engaged to Milton. He bores
me. So does his father. So does
everything connected with the mar-
riage!"

(allow you to yield to such ridiculous
fancies. Ah," with an expression of

I relief, "here is your father!" "Outwitting the Hun"
By Lieutenant Pat O'Brien

(Copyright, 1918, by Pat Alva O'Brien.)

had brought to me. From the win-
dows I could see plenty to interest
me and help pass the time away, but
of my experiences while in that
house I shall tell in detail later on,
confining my attention now to a nar-
ration of my dealing with Huyliger.

That night he appeared as he had
promised.

"Well, O'Brien," he asked, as he
entered the room where I was await-
ing him, "what do you say? Will
you sign the order or not?"

(To Be Continued)

Mechanicsburg's Library
Closed After 46 Years

Mechanicshurg, Pa., May B.?Last
evening at a special and important
meeting of the Mechaniesburg Li-
brary and Literary Association,

called by the president, the organ-
ization was dissolved by a unani-
mous vote after a career of forty-
six years. It was agreed to close up
the affairs of the association in the
best possible manner and make such
disposition of the property as they
deem best in their judgment.

Organized in the year 1872. the
association had a prosperous career
for many years, but of late years the
library has barely had an existence,
with scarcely enough funds to pay
running expenses. Recently little in-
terest has been taken in the associa-
tion and It was decided to dissolve
rather than continue as it has been
operated during the past year. Ef-
forts were made repeatedly by the
managers to revive an interest, but
without success, and there was no
assurance that the future holds any
solution to the problem. It is to be

As her husband entered the room,

Mrs. Livingstone made a swift re-
solve. She would strike while the
iron was hot.Dropping onto a chair she buried

her face in her hands and burst into
tears.

"Stephen," she explained, "this
child is making herself miserable,
for fear she does not love Milton
as much as he loves her. This is all
a foolish fancy."

Mrs. Livingstone sat up on the
couch and looked at her in amaze-
ment. Dora had often seemed mild-
ly rebellious, but it was new for her

|to show such passionate protest

I about anything. The face of this
woman of the world hardened. Why
need the child make such a scene
now just when the wedding plans
were progresslong so satisfactorily?

A Command
"Dora!" the matron's voice was

stern. "Stop that crying! It is be-
cause you are overtired that you
feel like this. You have been doing
too much?with all your social af-
fairs, shopping, fittings and so forth
added to your anxiety lest your
plans should be upset by Mr. Van
Saun's illness. Besides ail this, Mil-
ton has been so much absorbed in
his father that he has not been with
you as much as usual, and you have
missed him. All these conditions
have combined to destroy your sense
of proportion. Now stop crying."

The girl obeyed, lifting her face
from her hands and wiping away
her tears. But her eyes had a look
in them that her mother did not
like. Could it be defiance?

"That is more sensible," Mrs.
Livingstone approved. "Take off
your liat and coat and we will talk
quietly until you feel more like your-
self. Then you must go to your room
and lie down for a while."

"1 don't need to lie down," Dora
said, removing her hat and coat
and tossing them on the bed by her
muff. Then, seating herself again,

she spoke more calmly.
"Mother, why do you want me to

marry Milton?"
The mother assumed an expres-

sion of well-bred astonishment.
"You ask me why I want you to

marry Milton, Dora, when I had
nothing to do with it? You and he
became engaged, naturally, because
you cared for each other."

"Because it was expected of us
and neither of us had ever seen
anybody we liked better," the girl
corrected. "We thought that was
all that was necessary. But there
should be something more, mother.
There should be love."

Her voice dropped to a lower key,
and her mother frowned.

"You know that Milton loves you,
Dora." Then, with a note of anx-
iety, "has he not told you so often
enough?"

Dora nodded. "Oh, I suppose so.
At least he has acknowledged that
he would not have asked me to
marry him unless he cared for me.
But, mother, suppose I don't care
for him ?"

The Father Comes In
"But you do!" Her mother spoke

decidedly and quickly. "I will not
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Stephen Livingstone was quick-
witted and was also in the habit of
following his wife's lead. His
daughter's approaching marriage
was thoroughly satisfactory to him.
Milton was an only son. His father
was wealthy and in ill-health.

"Silly girl!" the father laughed,
patting his daughter's head as if
she had been four years of age.
"Of course Milton loves you better
than you love him. He ought to.
I wager I loved your mother better
than she loved me when we mar-
ried. But look at us!"

The Forged Passport
! jm | I explored the

7N. place Hum top to

Li*' ?-i could without lights.
The house was elab-

m*. T H orately furnished,
' JPMIPPaC ll but. of course, the

dust lay a quarter
<>! inch thick

i everywhere. It was
1 a large house, con-

some twenty
rooms. There were
two rooms in the

basement, four on the first floor, four
on the second, five on the third and
five on the top. In the days that were
to come I was to have plenty of op-
portunity to familiarize myself with
the contents of that house, but at the
time I did not know it, and I was
envious enough to want to know just
what the house contained.

Down in the baseioent there was a
huge pantry, but it was absolutely
bare, except of dust and dirt. A door
which evidently led to a subbasement
attracted my attention and I thought
it might be a good idea to know just
where it led in case it became neces-
sary for me to elude searchers.

In that cellar I found case after
case of choice wine?Huyliger subse-
quently told me that there were 1,800
\u25a0bottles of it! I was so happy at the
turn my affairs had taken and in the
rosy prospects which I now enter-
tained that I was half inclined to in-
dulge In a little celebration then and
there. On second thought, however,
1 remembered the old warning of the
folly of shouting before you are well
out of the woods, and 1 decided that
it would be just as well to postpone
the festivities for a while and go to
bed instead.

I waved it aside.
"Huyliger," I said, "you have

helped me out so far and perhaps
you have the power to help me fur-
ther. I appreciate what you have
done for me, although now, I think
I see what your motive was, but I
certainly don't intend to be black-mailed and I tell you right now that
1 won't stand for it."

Advised to "Think It Over"
"Very well," he said, "it is just as

you say, but before you make up
your mind so obstinately I would
advise you to think it over. I'll be
back this evening."

My first impulse, after the men
had left was to get out of that house
just as soon as I could. I had the
passport he had prepared for me
and 1 figured that even without fur-
ther help I could now get to the
border without very much difficulty,
and when I got there I would have
to use my own ingenuity to get
through.

Itwas evident, however, that Huy-
liger still had an idea that I might
change my mind with regard to the
payment he had demanded, and I
decided that it would be foolish to
do anything until he paid me a sec-
ond visit.

All day long I remained in the
house without a particle of food
other thali the breakfast Htiyliger

"I wish you would not try to joke
the matter off, father," she said.
I have been doing my best to make
mother understand that I do not
care to get married yet."

"And I," her father said, all signs
of amusement disappearing from
his manner. "refuse to listen to
such hysterical nonsense. "Don't
make me ashamed of my unusually
sensible daughter. Dora. Tour
mother and I will try to forget this
absurd scene, and you will do the
same. The only excuse for It is the
one your dear mother has probably
made for you?that you are over-
tired and over-wrought. I am sure
you regret your exhibition of ner-
vousness as much as we do. So let
us say ho more about it." ' "

To Be Continued

Knights of Columbus
to Aid Soldiers When

Order Meets in City
The annual convention of thf

Knights of Columbus, at which ways
and means of providing comforts for
soldiers in cantonments and camps
at the front will be discussed, which
was to have been held in Pittsburgh,
will be held in Cathedral Hall, start-
ing May 14.

At the opening of the session high
mass, with the Rev. D. J. Carey as
celebrant, will be celebrated, fol-
lowed by an address by Bishop Mc-
Devitt. Following the address, the
Knights of Columbus chaplain, the
Rev. W. V. Dailey, will hold a prayer
service. New state officers will be
elected during the convention.

The Knights of Columbus will hold
an entertainment in one of the larg-
est halls of the city this month, it
was announced last night. The pro-
ceeds will be devoted to the Harris-
burg Chapter of the Red Cross.

Stripped Bare By Germans
In such an elaborately furnished

house I had naturally conjured up
ideas of a wonderfully large bed
with thick hair mattresses, downy
quilts and big soft pillows. Indeed,
1 debated for a while which particu-
lar bedroom I should honor with my
presence that night.

Judge of my disappointment there-
fore, when after visiting bedroom
after bedroom I discovered that there
wasn't a bed in any one of them that
was in a condition to sleep in. All
the mattresses had been removed
and the rooms were absolutely bare
of everything in the way of wool,
silk or cotton fabrics. The Germans
had apparently swept the house
clean.

There was nothing' to do, therefore
but to make myself us comfortable
as I could on the floor, but as I had
gcown accustomed by this time to
sleeping: under far less comfortable
conditions, I swallowed my disap-
pointment as cheerfully as I could
and lay down for the night.

In the morning Huyliger appeared
and brought me some breakfast, and
after I had eaten it he asked me
what connections I had in France or
England from whom X could obtain
money.

Good cooks all over the world are send-
ing to America for Mazola, the oil pressed [

irom Corn?for cooking and salads
BECAUSE with pure, wholesome Mazoia they can continue to have the most

delicate and delicious pastries, fried and saut6d dishes ?in spite of the
world shortage of animal fats.

And Mazola is so wonderfully economical ?can be used over and over again
never carries taste or odor from one food to another, even fish or onions.

Vou will also find that Mazola, makes exceptionally good salad dressings-
easy to mix, smooth, pure and sweet as the beat olive oil dressings.

\u25a0 For sale in pints, quarts, half gallons and gallons. For greater economy buy the large sizes.
7'uble Cook Book for Mazola uun. It \u25a0how# you how to fry, Mute, make dnninii and uucunor*delicious, make lightdiiMlibltpastry. Should be inevery home. Seed for itor aak your grocer. FREE

Corn Products Refining Company P. O.Box 161, New York
Sailing Representative? Nu'?nral Starch Co., 135 South 2nd St!, Philadelphia.
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I told him that I banked at Cox
& Co., London, and that if he needed
any money I would do anything I
could to get it for him, although I
did not know just how such things
could be arranged.

"Don't worry about that, O'Brien,'.'
he replied. "We'll find a way of get-
ting it all right. What I want to
know is how far you are prepared to
go to compensate me for the risks X
am taking and for the service I am
rendering you?"

Demands Blackmail

The change in the man's attitude
stunned me. I could hardly believe
my ears.

"Of course, Ishall pay you as well
as I can for what you have done.
Huyliger," I replied, trying to con-
ceal as far as possible the disappoint-
ment i.is demand had occasioned me,
"but don't you think that this is
hardly the proper time or occasion
to talk of compensation? All I have
on roe, as you know, is a few hun-
dred francs and that, of course, you
are welcome to, and when I get back,
if ever I do, I shall not easily for-
get the kindness you have shown me.
I am sure you need have no concern
about my showing my gratitude in a
substantial way."

"That's all right, O'Brien," he in-
sisted, looking at me in a knowing
sort of way: "you may take care of
me afterwards, and then, again, you
may not. I'm not satisfied to wait.
I want to be taken care of now!"

"Well, what do you want me to do?
How much do you expect In the way
of compensation? How can I ar-
tange to get it to you? I am willing
to do anything that is reasonable."

"I want pounds," he replied,
and he named a figure that staggered
me. If 1 had been Kitchener
instead of just an ordinary lieuten-
ant in the R. F. C. he would hardly
have arfked a larger sum. Perhaps
he thought I was.

'"Why, my dear man," I said smil-
ingly, that perhaps he was
joking", "you don't really mean that,
do you?"

"I certainly do, O'Brien, and
what is more," he threatened, "I in-
tend to get every cent I have asked,
and you are going to help me get It."

He pulled out an order calling for
the payment to him of the amount
he had mentioned and demanded
that I sign it.
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regretted that the town will~be with-
out a public library.

Memorial Service For *

Soldier Dead in France
I,'ewlntown, Pa.. May B.?An inter-

esting patriotic memorial service was
held in the Presbyterian Church at
'Allensville yesterday afternoon for
Hay Lincoln Seiber, a soldier, who
died in France on March 20. A gold
star was placed on the service flag
of the church. Young Seiber was a
son of Dr. G. W. Seiber, who lives a
short distance from Allensville. He
enlisted in the Army in Juniata coun-
ty and after training in camp was
sent to Kurope. His father never re-
ceived any word from the boy after
he landed in Franco until a letter
came telling of his death from spinal
meningitis. The memorial service
was conducted by the Rev. S. Barber.

THE EFFICIENT WOMAN
The foundation of efficiency lies in

a robust, healthy constitution.
When ill, weak and suffering from
draggingdown pains, inflammatory
and ulcerated conditions or displace-
ment with consequent backache,
headache, nervousness and "the
blues," no woman can be efficient or
hardly a fit companion to live with.
If every woman :n this condition
would only give that most success-
ful of all root and herb remedies,
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, a trial, she would soon be re-
stored to health and reach the goal
of her ambition for personal effi-
ciency.

BOTH I.BGS FRACTURED
When an automobile driven up

Front street by Robert Shearer, 1730
Wood street, and a motortruck turn>
ing into Front from Verbeke street
collided last evening-, Shearer sus-
tained compound fractures of both
legs. His automobile was badly
damaged.

NO ADVANCE IN PRICE

Head or chet?are best
treated "externally"
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IrlSK}
LittUB<x>y-6wd inter I

VICRBVAPORIIES
25c?50c?$1.00

KDDCATIONAIJ
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School of Commerce
AND

Harrisbnrg Business College
Troup Uulldlag, 15 S. Market la

Bell pboue 4aj| Dial 43M
Boonneeping, Shorthand, Steno.

type. Typewriting, Civil Servlca.
If you want to secure a good

position and Hold it, get Thor-
ough Training in a Standard schoolof Established Reputation. D
and Night School. Hntvr any Mon-day.

Fully accredited by the National
Association.

Hang Out Your Flag!

SHOW Your Patriotism. You can get one,
size 4x6 feet, with sewed stripes, pole,
rope and bracket complete, with your

copy of The Philadelphia Inquirer.

SPECIAL SIGNEDARTICLES The Inquirer's n6ws columns, be-
ON THE WAR from writers of world sides covering each day's develop-
renown are printed every day, while * *IL n , ~

Inquirer representatives at the con- 7nt*° "l* 6?' ?> rd *'*

centration camps here and with the
a 'B° aI 'VC *""d"'y do,"8s of

expeditionary forces abroad keep you
every-day life here at home.

in daily touch with our troops wher- The Inquirer's pages of Sports of
ever they may be stationed. all sorts; of articles for the women

Its illustrations are of the very and of subjects of lighter vein, such
best, and in most cases are from pic- as the Goldberg, Penny Ante and
tures made by The Inquirer's own Just Kids Comics, speak for them-
staff photographers. selves in

The Philadelphia Inquirer
PENNSYLVANIA'S GREATEST NEWSPAPER

Have The Inquirer delivered at your home every morning

Ask Your Newsdealer
About The Flag
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