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"When a Girl Marries"
By ANN LISI,K

A New, Romantic Serial Dealing With the Absorbing

Problems of a Girl Wife

CHAPTER CXV. '

(Copyright. 1919, King Features
Syndicate, Inc.)

"The whole story. Yes, tell me,

Terry," I said very quietly. In the

midst of my worry over Betty's

strange disappearance, I was con-

scious of an odd, warm feeling that
seemed to permeate me. It was the

feeling of belonging.
Only the night before ?dismissed

by Virginia, flouted by Phoebe and

Evvy?l had thought myself the

loneliest, most friendless woman
in all our big city. Now T ®J ry

Winston was treating me as if I

were his dear and trusted confi-
dante, his sister. He was going to

unravel for me the mystery of his
odd. baffling friendship with Betty

Bryce. I knew a minute of delight,
and then came a sudden reaction.
Before Terry could begin his story
I marshalled it into words:

he said, in a low, colorless voice.
"Ho was in the British Flying
Corps?came over to help us Just
after Mons. Early in the game, you
see. He was out scouting for the
artillery?trying to locate an enemy
position?when a boche air "circus"
got him. Tour Jim came to the
rescue. The Huns wouldn't face
two?so they flew off back of their
lines?and as Jim was pursuing,
one of them sneaked down out of
a cloud and got Bryce. Jim potted
one of the devils, and then turned
to help his mate. He made his
landing in time to pull poor Bryce
out of his blazing machine that had
crumpled down on the edge of a
road?just in front of a little ruined
church. He dragged Bryce into the
church and tried to give him first
aid. But the poor chap died there?|
at the foot of the altar. I suppose
you knew?"

"No," I grasped. "Jim only told
me part. No wonder there was
nothing too much for Betty to do
for Jim?and his wife?she was so
grateful?so grateful. And I don't
suppose I ever entirely gave over
being a little jealous?wondering a
little off in some corner of my brain
why she and Jim were such ?real
friends. I see now. It was?grati-
tude."

"Terry?wait! Betty has been the

kindest of friends to me ever since
my?honeymoon days. But she has
never told me anything vital about
herself. She hasn't made me her
confidante. There's Virginia. Per-
haps Betty'd rather?if some one
has to know ber story?rather it
were Virginia. I don't want to take
advantage of happening?just hap-
pening to be here now"?

"Undying gratitude," said Terry,
solemnly. "Betty is like that. She
came straight to Jim's squadron

when she got over there. It was

back of the lines. And when she
began driving her ambulance?she
begged so for duty near the place
her husband fell that they gave it
to her. Then Jim's squadron came
up again to the front ?and Its
hangars were in the sector where I
was operating. Field artillery's
my branch ?"

"So that's how you met Betty," I
whispered.

; "No?it's how I met Jim again
after I got out of the Flying Corps.
There wasn't a braver scout flying
for us. Now comes?my part of the
story, Anne."

"Yes, Terry?l'm waiting," I said,
gently.

"I told you once I was with Betty
when she drove her car down a
road the Germans were shelling
and that some of their shrapnel
got her ?slashed her hand just as
she was helping a wounded Tommy
into her ambulance."

"Yes, I remember," I whispered
again.

"Well, that wasn't quite true.
There was a nest of German guns
we couldn't locate. I'd come out
to reconnoitre. I saw the ambu-
lance and the woman down by the
roadside. I crept out from ambush
to warn them that the Boche had
the range of that road?and as I
ran down the hill a shell burst back
of me. up near the summit of the
hill. I came rolling down in the
glare of the fire, dirt kicking up
before me, flames and thunder
back of me. And as I staggered to
my feet at the bottom of the hill.I saw the woman straighten up and
come running forward into the
smoke.

"Her arms were outstretched.She was crying a name as she
came. Just as she reached me an-
other shell burst. I caught her in
my arms and flung her to the
ground?to safety, I hoped. And
then I saw that she was wounded ?

blood was streaming from her arm
and hand?her right hand. Before
she fainted she called that name
again. Can you guess what itwas?"

I leaned forward.
"It was Betty. The woman was

Betty?" I managed to gasp.
(To Be Continued)

Terry raised hi§ face and studied
me for a second or two. What he
read there seemed to satisfy him.
He reached over and took my hand
between both of his, patted it ab-
sentmindedly?and then released it.

"Betty took a fancy to you first
shot," he said with conviction.
"She could have done with a little
more warmth from you, and direct-
ly you showed it. I make no doubt
she'd have told you what I'm going
to tell now. Don't let's put on any
side now about whether she'd have l
chosen Virginia or you. It's you
who're here now. Will you take on
the job of trying to work out where
Betty'd naturally go under the
circumstances?"

"Yes, Terry. Tell me the whole
story," I said.

This time I meant it?and I
wasn't thinking how fine it was
that I had a friend. Instead I was
praying that Terry had a friend in
me?a friend who'd be of some real
use to him?and Betty.

Terry leaned forward, his knees
apart, his clasped hands hanging
between them. For all that he was
so big and so fit, he looked?help-
less.

"I never knew Atherton Bryce,"

BREW THirTEA
FOR BILIOUSNESS
Costs next to nothing, yet keeps

bowels in fine order and
ends constipation.

The head of every family -hat val-
ues its health should always have in
the house a package of Dr. Carter s
K. and B. Tea.

Then when any member of the fam-ily needs something for a sluggishliver, sick headache, or to promptly
regulate the bowels, simply brew a
cup and drink it just before bedtime.I 1 s? an^? ld remedy, is Dr. Carter's K.ana B. Tea, and has been used foryears by thousands of families, whoget such good results from its use
that they have no desire to take any-
thing else. *

1° the children freely?they
like It and it will do them good.

{ WOMEN'S AND MISSES' I
{ COATS & SLITS IC TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW ONLY j
I At reductions that should open the eyes of the women jthat iare economically inclined. (

I In no boastful spirit we state that the coat and suit reduc- (
I tions which we are offering at this sale match?if they do not j

I actually surpass?the reductions of any other store in town, t
i HERE'S THE PROOF ,

! $49.95 and $69.95
,

Suits that sold '
( | Coats are to sell formerly from '

to the tune of $249S to $39.95

$l5 95
are to sell at"Our

\ \
Final Sensational

\ Reduction Sale"
$24.95 for

(A mere song) / $14.95
At "Our Final

.

Sensational Re- :\u25a0 -;i' \u25a0 \ hi
duction Sale." $24.95
Remember they fe | j Guaranteed all
are guaranteed Wi'fi'lfwool serge and Ian wool velours 'wM~j poplin cloths,

some with fur ll a ,so assorted co].

I One lot of Coats that formerly sold for $12.98, are to be sold 1
1! at "Our Final Sensational Reduction Sale" for 4.95. j

I COME EARLY, AS THERE WILL BE A BIG DEMAND iFOR SUCH WONDERFUL VALUES j
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THE HEART BREAKER
A REAL AMERICAN LOVE STORY

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DE WATER
?

CHAPTER XXXVII.
(Copyrighted 1919, Star Company.)

"We'll announce our engagement
right away, won't we?" Mildred ask-
ed when Arthur Bruce arose to take
his departure.

The lover hesitated. He was so
happy that ho would have been
glad to have all the world know that
he was engaged to Mildred Brent.
Yet with business in such a precari-
ous state it might be several years
before he could marry. Was it fair
to the girl to have all her world know
just yet that she was his betrothed?

She noted his hesitation, arid her
face flushed. "Are you ashamed of
it?" she demanded.

"Mildred!" the exclamation was
full of pain. "Don't, dear! lam the
proudest man in the world. I was
only thinking of you, darling."

"Of me?"

vent his asking any questions?"l
will call Honora."

The older girl appeared at the
head of the stairs in answer to the
summons.

"Can you and Mrs. Higgins come
down here, or shall we?Arthur and
I?come up there?" Mildred asked.

Honora did not reply immediate-
ly. "Mrs. Higgins is tired, Milly/'
she said finally. "She has taken off
her dress and put on her wrapper.
Won't Arthur excuse her to-night?"

Arthur Bruce followed his be-
trothed out into the hall, and now
stood beside her at the foot of the
stairs.

"We won't excuse youl" he called.
"Come down here, Honora. We want
\o speak to you."

We! The girl set her lips tightly,
but ran down to the pair waiting
for her at the foot of the steps.

"I'm engaged to Arthur!" Mildred
announced' before the man could

I speak.

j There was no sign of the shrlnk-
! ing, blushing maiden about Mildred.
Honora put her arms about her and
kissed her.

"I hope you will be very happy,
darling!" she murmured.

Then she turned to Arthur and
held out her hand. "You know that
I wish you all happiness, dear Ar-
thur," she said.

But he bent and kissed her
straight on the lips. And, as he did
so, every drop of color left her face,
then came surging back in a crim-
son flood.

He Begs Her Pardon
"Oh!" she breathed involuntarily,

"Don't!"
"I?l?beg your pardon," he stam-

mered. He, too, seefhed to have lost
the happy confidence that had been
his a moment ago. "I kissed you
because, you know"?with an em-
barrassed laugh?"you are my sis-
ter now, or will be some day."

"Yes; I know," echoing his laugh.
"And now may I go up and tell Mrs.
Higgins about it? She will be so
glad, for she lius always been so
much interested in you, Arthur."

"But she must not te'l anybody
the news," Mildred warned. "Ar-
thur doesn't want it known yet."

"Only because of business,' he
hastened to explain. But Honora
cut him short.

"You are quite right/ she said.
"I understand entirely."

Mildred pouted prettily as her sis-
ter disappeared upstairs.

"Any one would think that Hon-ora had more sense than I have?-to hear the way she talks, as if she
understood everything that you have
in your mind- But," with a giggle,
"you certainly did surprise her whenyou kissed her. She was all fussedover it. Did you notice how funny
she looked and how pink she got?I don't suppose," reflectively, "thatpoor old Honora ever had a man kiss
her before since she was grown?l
mean except her relatives."

"I should hope not!" Arthur ex-
claimed quickly. "Nice girls don't
have men kiss them unless theyare engaged or related to them. Butwhy do you say "old Honora?" She

"Yes, I was wondering if the an- j
nouncement would be fair to you."

"Oh, 1 see." she rejoined, all signs
of anger dying out of her face. "You
think it might interfere with my
good times?"

He did not answer, for that was
not what he had meant.

"Perhaps it might," she admitted.
"Yet"?with a thought of Tom

Chandler?"there are certain friends
to whom I do want the news broken.
But I can trust them to hold their
tongues."

"I leave all that to you," Arthur
said. "Naturally you will want
Honora and Mrs. Higgins to know
of it at once."

"I suppose so." But she did not
speak in a way that carried con-
viction.

Milly as a Prevaricator
"I took it for granted they were

the persons you had in mind," Ar-
thus said.

"Oh, they were!" she assured him
hastily. "They and one or two real-
ly old friends. Wait"?as if to pre-

is only a little over a year older than
you. and you are a mere kid."

"I use 'old' as a term of affec-
tion," the girl smiled up at him.
"I may even call you 'old' some-
time."

"If itmeans affection, call me 'old'
often," the man begged as he kissed
her goodnight.

Upstairs Honora had broken the
news to Mrs. Higgins.

"I am surprised," the widow ac-
knowledged, "yet I might have
known it was coming. But, Honora,
I fancied it was for you that he came
here so much. He seems so fond of
you."

"He has always been my good
friend," Honora remarked. "Buthe loved Milly. And now, after you
have congratulated her, go to bed,
dear. You look tired."

"So do you," Mrs. Higgins re-
joined. "I do not like to see you
so pale. I am afraid that my ab-
sence has thrown too much respon-
sibility upon you."

(To Be Continued)

Want Poles to Quit
Ukrainian Attacks

Basle, Switzerland, Feb. 7.?The
Ukrainian government'has requested

the entente powers to invite the
Poles to cease their attacks against

the Ukrainians, in order that the

Ukrainians may concentrate their
forces against the Bolsheviki.

GIRLS! BEAUTIFY
YOUR HAIR AND

STOP DANDRUFF
Hair becomes charming, wavy,

lustrous and thick
in few moments

Every bit of dandruff disappears
and hair stops

coming out

4.

For a few cents you can save your'
hair. In less than ten minutes you

can double its beauty. Your hair be-
comes light, wavy, fluffy, abundant
and appears as soft, lustrous and ?
charming as a young girl's after ap-
plying some Dandenne. Also try thle
?moisten a cloth with a little Dan-

derlne and carefully draw it through
your hair, taking one small strand at
a time. This will cleanse the hair
of dust, dirt or excessive oil, and
in Just a few moments you have dou-
bled the beauty of your hair. A de-
lightful surprise awaits those whose
hair has been neglected or Is scraggy,
faded, dry, brittle or thin. Besides
beautifying the hair, Danderine dis-
solves every particle of dandruff;
cleanses, purifies and invigorates the
scalp, forever stopping Itching and
falling hair, but what will please you
most will be after a few weeks' use,
when you see new hair ?fine and
downy at first?yes?out really new
hair growing all over the scalp. If
you care for pretty, soft hair, and
lota of it, surely get a small bottle
of Knowlton's Danderine from any
drug store or toilet counter and Just
try it.

DAILY HINT ON
FASHIONS

A SMART COSTUME

"Waist?26BB. Skirt, 2687.
This comprises "Waist Pattern 2688

and Skirt Pattern 26 87. The waist
is finished with the now so fashion-
able back closing. It is a youthful
style and especially becoming to
slender figures. As here shown,
mixed suiting in brown tones was
used, with nutria fur for trimming.
Satin and serge could be combined,
or velvet and satin or silk, with
braid and buttons for trimming. The
Waist Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 Inches bust
measure. The Skirt in 6 sizes: 22,
24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist
measure.

To make the costume of 36-inch
material for a 38-inch size will re-
quire 6 1-8 yards. Width of skirt at
lower edge is about 1 7*-8 yards.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns, which will be
mailed'to any address on receipt of
10 cents FOR EACH pattern in silver
or stamps.

Telegraph Pattern Department

For the 10 cents Inclosed please
send pattern to the following ad-
dress:

Size Pattern N0.....

Name

Address

City and State
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; SOUTTER'S 25 CENT DEPARTMENT STORE i
\u25ba r? , <

\u25ba | Bay Here Not Alone Because Prices Are Lower, but Because Qualities Are Better

|
~ jj

I 4

: Display of Spring Silks j
< Beauty, excellence, assortment and economy are the outstanding features of our Spring

Silk Display. Women of discernment will be quick to appreciate the collection of silks ,1
* which we have prepared for their consideration in connection with Spring garments. <

\u25ba White Habutai Silks Crepe de Chines, $1.59 Silk and {,
* 50c and 75c yd. Cotton Crepe, 55e

'

It
K

tv 7Z ,
-

black ' ? ark green '
,

wis tfrla . 36-inch widths In black, Bel- '
\u25ba Premo Silks, 49c taupe, old rose, pink, silver, Kiani wh jte, brown, green, wis- 1
, 36-inch width, in navy, taupe. and' flesh

Bilver ' .V*"' ,aV" <

black, white, pink, light blue.
C blue, ivory and flesh. ender. Quaker gray, nile green, I

\u25ba lavender. rreen. ,nd nil,. Silk Pongee,152.00-
\u25bar / jTrt tt d*i rn <o-inch width in oi d rose, Silk and 1

_ 4\u25ba Colored laffetas, $1.59 natural and dark green. "T i
\u25ba 36-inch width in navy. Copen, r ~~7 ,70

Cotton Pongee, 55c
y dark green, olive, old rose,

gray, tan, pink, white, seiLle 4 0-inch width in navy, black, flesh, nile green, maize, light \
r blue and sand. white, Copen, flesh, taupe, sil- blue, navy and black.
y ver, Pekin, mole, dark green, "j

wistaria, gray. <iilL nnrl 4' Messalines, $1.59
, ,

Silk and
"

36-inch width, in navy. Black Silks Cotton PopllllS, $l.lO ,

\u25ba Copen, gray, tan, old rose, white, 36-inch widths. . 36-inch widths In navy, ,
, maize, pink, wistaria, dark Taffetas, 91.23, $1.48 .and black, white, Copen, tan, taupe, 4

brown, seille blue, sand and sl.s#. silver, pink, wistaria, dark ?
\u25ba taupe. Messalines, $1.19, $l.BO, $1.59. green, old rose and burgundy. /
. ?______ Peau de Soie, $1.98.

_______ jj

\u25ba Plaid Silk,, 'i
\u25ba sj /jo nnd $1 9ft Chiffon Silks, 29c Cotton Poplins, 50c *

4

y
** ' w . Light blue, dark green, brown, 26-inch widths in navy, king's 4

36-inch width in light arid black, gray, red, reseda, laven- blue, white, old rose, black, tan, 1
\u25ba dark plaids. der. Copen, taupe and reseda.
y DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT?SECOND FLOOR.

\u25ba 4

; Advance Models in New Spring Hats ;

; That Breathe Style, Character *

; And Refinement ;

/i\l The smart new shapes that are ready for Saturday choosing
y3C\\ sustain in every way the reputation justly earned by this store

y for correct millitiery at prices within the bounds of economy.

\ UNTRIMMED HATS TRIMMED HATS
<

in lisere and pineapple braids, larg#, medium Chic models fr women and misses In lisere
\u25ba and small shapes, and a full range of colors, an( j pineapple braids, in every conceivable
\u25ba $1.95, $2.29, $2,48, $2.95, shape and color, I J

$3.48 and $3.95 $2.95, $3.59, $3.95 and $4.48
'

\u25ba Trimmings of all kinds, including fruits, flowers, quills, whips, etc. , - <

' 4

\u25ba Spring Millinery Specials For Saturday u <

\u25ba Three lots of trimmed and untrimmed Spring Hats in li'serc *

y and pineapple straws that typify the last word in small and <

\u25ba medium shapes for Spring. 4

" Untrimmed Hats Ready-to-wear Trimmed Hats
<

In lisere with pineapple lats Lisere and pineapple fift I 1
straws, all colors, Satin and straw com- straws, smartly trim- /\-I

y binations, all colors, med, A 4

: $1.95 $2.48 $2.95 j
\u25ba! #

<

i SOUTTER'S ;

; | 25 Cent Department Store
I Where Every Day Is Bargain Day
; 215 Market St Opp. Courthouse -

. 1 A * AiA.A AAA AA A AAA

Saturday Feb. Bth 1919
Final Day of Our

First Annual Clearance
Women's Footwear

It is very urgent that you make selec-
tion at once so as to benefit by the lib-
eral reductions.

Footwear Formerly $7.50 to $8.53
Sale Price, $5.85

Mahogany Calf, Havana Kid and Cordo Calfskin
lace boots, high, low and military heels, wing or
straight tips, welted and stitched soles.

Footwear Formerly $9.00 to $12.00
Sale Price, $7.85

Fine patent colt-button dress shoes, dark gray kid
and light gray suede lace boots, full French heels and
turn soles. "Munson" last lace shoes with uppers of
glazed kidskin or tan Norwegian calf with welted
soles.

Footwear Formerly $6.00 to $7.50
Sale Price, $4.85

Shoes, oxfords and pumps in patent leather, black
kid, gun metal, and tan calf, high and low heels in
all the fashionable models.

None C. O. D. None on Approval. Sizes
Readjusted Where Necessary. s

C. B. RODNEY '

34 N. Third Street
Opposite Penn-Harris

11 |J ================== , ."1r '
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FRIDAY EVENING, BJLRRISBURG TEXECn.AI'^
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