
V . l . TTi'TTIT1

Blenaime went in to find the girl
seated in the doctor's chair. She
sprang to her feet and stretched out
her arms.

"Francois!" she sobbed. "It is well,
then it is nothing. You-.d- jd what
none of them dared to do. How can
I reward you?"

Suddenly Francois knew. "Ah,
Mademoiselle Arline," he stammered,
"if you if you "

The doctor's hand fell on bis
shoulder. "The priest will be here
in a couple of days," he said gruffly.
"He's got the best remedy for both
of you."
(Copyright, 1916, W. G. Chapman.)
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DEMURE LITTLE PURPLE HAT

FOR SPORTS OR ANYWHERE

By Betty Brown
' If purple is your color, you will like

the new sports hats. If it is not, well
you'll probably wear one anyhow.

The purple hat of closely stitched
taffeta is queening it just now over
all other hats, and though it was de-

signed for sports and outdoor diver-
sions, well dressed girls are wearing
it everywhere.

A narrow band of black or white
ribbon is trimming sufficient for the
purple bat. There are stitched silk

hats in Celtic green, in cadet blue
and mqny other colors but none seem
so popular as the hat in ecclesiastical
purple.

WHO?

She, is Myrtle Lind, picture play
star, noted for her cordial greeting,
charming smile and firm handshake,
betokening a generous spirit. She
was born in St. Paul, Minn., and will
not be 19 until in the fall. When just
a little girl she went to California
with her parents and grew up in the
atmosphere of the movies. It was
only natural that a girl of her type
should be chosen for photoplay wok.
She has the dark eyes, which photo-
graph to advantage, with a lithe,
svelt form. She is 5 feet 5 inches tall
and weighs 116 pounds. She rides,
swims and drives her own car.

RATHER GOOD ADVICE
Avoid being hit with a ball or any

other hard' substance. Optic Jour- -
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