
CHAPTER OOC
(Copyright, 1919, King Feature Syn-

dicate, Inc.)
For a long time Virginia stood

poised in the doorway, slim and
elusive in her black gown, staring in-
credulously at Pat?saying nothing,
doing nothing. Then, as if he
couldn't bear the strain another mo-
ment, Pat stepped forward with a
mockery of the reckless, devil-may-
care manner he used to hide most
of his real feelings.

"Here I am, Jennie," he cried.
Virginia's eyes swept him coldly,

curtly. Then she turned to Neal,
and a blaze swept up over her. With
a gesture so careless it was insult-
ing she gathered her black and
silver cape up and about her. Then,
without a word to any of us, she
flung around on her heel and van-1
ished quietly into the hall.

Pat stepped back, humiliated be-
fore us all. I started forward, bul!
Jim hurled himself ahead of me, i
and in a moment was back again, |
fairly dragging Virginia by the
wrist he had caught in his tense'
fingers. And when he had her so
close no word could escape us he ?
cried out to her in a voice thatl
smouldered:

"What do you mean by turning j
and racing away without a word?"

"I go because I don't choose to i
stay," replied Virginia loftily.

"And you think I'll permit you to
go?" from Jim.

Then Virginia took fire. The flame
in her face blazed through her
whole body. She gave up every
effort at self-control, at the grande;
dame manner of aloof superiority!
with which she had tried to carry I
off the situation.

"Do you think what you permit
or don't permit matters?" she an-
swered. "Do you think I'll stay un-
der your roof another minute? Do
you think you can play any das-
tardly trick you like on me? How i
dare you?how dare you presume j
like this!"

Her questions slashed at Jim like
haflstones. But in no one of them
did she honor Pat br a direct men-
tion of him. She ignored his exist-
ence in a way that must have made
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him writhe. But he stood, graceful
and slim, wearing his air of non-
chalance like armor.

"Will you say good evening to
Anne?" demanded Jim, his exas-
peration and disappointment driv-
ing him to absurd efforts to stay
Virginia somehow.

"How does one greet Judas?"
sneered Virginia. "Yesterday I
turned to your wife in all sincerity
and friendship. I told her of my
plans?of my intentions. I gave
her my confidence. And to-night
she inveigles me Into coming to dine
with my brother?and then arranges
a cheap melodrama to satisfy her
desires to run the universe. How
shall I greet her?"

At that Jim dung her wrist from
him. My brain registered the fact j
that his fingers hed left red marks
on her soft flesh.

"You're speaking to my wife!" he i
said coldly. "I'll beg you to remem- !
her, Virginia, that In my house |
Anne is to be treated with the re-'i
spect your snobbish soul never has |
known how to give her."

In the light of my conversation'
with Virginia yesterday this might
have been comical if It hadn't been
so tragically wrong. Virgtnia'3
mouth twisted into an uglier sneer
as Jim spoke, and like a virago she j
tufned on him Harrison blazing
out against Harrison, ugly and re-
morseless in anger.

"This is the brother who prrtehds
to be my friend!" she cried. "Have
you any new humiliations in store
before you let me go? Do you think
I'm the weak, helpless thing you're
trying to make me? A parasite
ready to drain my maintenance
from?from any one? I won't stand
this! I'll not have myself forced or
any one?l'll not"

And shaking with anger I thought
very close to tears, Virginia whirled
out of the room.

"Let her go." I cried to Jim who
made to pursue her again. "Let hor
go."

But now. for the third time, Vir-
ginia appeared in the doorway. She
seemed to loom up, tall and gaunt
and old and tired.

"Phoebe," she commanded, fixing
her eyes on the girl who was cling- '
lng to Neal In wild-eyed horror.
"Phoebe, you are to come with me,
I have that much dignity that
much authority, I hope."

Phoebe did not move. Virginia
swept her eyes scornfully from the
girl to me. For all her disdain and
fury, I got the lmprijsion that her
chin would tremble it she'd let It.

"My sister is to come home," she
said. "I will not have her here. I
will not have It. Perhaps your re-
markable sense of diplomacy will
make you tell Phoebe on which side
her bread is buttered."

The amazing coarseness of this
goaded me to anger.

"Phoebe will stay," I cried. "And
if you have one grain of sense, you'll
stay too."

But before Virginia could retort
with the venom that was twisting
her face, Neal stepped forward.

"Phoebe will come with you,
Virginia?of course," he said in a
voice so calm It startled me after
all the strident, accusing, bitter
tones I'd been hearing. "I will get
a taxi and put you both in. Take
you home, if I may."

Her head high, Virginia answered
curtly:

"That's quite unnecessary. Mr.
Hyland. But thank you for the
consideration. It's amazing?and
refreshing to-night,"

Then she swept out, Neal pro-
pelling Phoebe in her wake.

"Of all the darn fools!" stormed
Jim.

Pat sank down on the couch.

clasped his hands In front of him I
and let them hang in dejection to
match the stoop of his shoulders. I i
wondered what reproach he would [
fling at us. But after a moment he !
looked up, and a hint of the old |
smile curved his mouth?though his
eyes looked burnt-out and said
whimsically, wistfully;

"Yes old man?we were all of
that."

"You know perfectly well I meant j
Virginia," snapped Jim.

But Pat only held up his hand as
if to silence Jim.

"What's the use?" he said grimly.
"What's the use?"

(To Bo on tinned)

RAISING MEMORIAL FUND.
Chambersburg, Pa., Sept 16.

The first money to be contributed
toward the Memorial Athletic Park,
in honor of soldiers who were killed
in war, was entered yesterday by
Clay Henninger for the baseball
team which won from Carlisle on
Saturday. The amount turned over;
was 1179.65.
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ham. It is just the dress for "shore"
or "country wear" and lovely for
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The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 34,
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36-inch material for the guimpe and
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GIRLS! USE LEMONS

FOR SUNBURN, TAN

Try itl Make this lemon lotion
to whiten your tanned'or

freckled skin.

Squeeze the Juice of two lemons
into a bottle containing three
ounces of Orchard White, shake
well, and you have a quarter pint of
the best freckle, sunburn and tan
lotion and complexion whitener, at
very, very small cost.

Your grocer has the lemons and
any drug store or toilet counter will

I supply three ounces of Orchard !
| White for a few cents. Massage!
this sweetly fragrant lotion into the '

i face, neck, arms and hands and see
; how quickly the freckles, sunburn, j
i windburn and tan disappear and
how clear, soft and white the skin
becomes. Yes! It is harmless.

THE LOVE GAMBLER
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water

that with such a good willthat I would J
enjoy them all the more.

And she would be delightful to talk
to She would have chucked all sorts
of dusty rubbish out of her mental
storehouse and would be anxious to fill
it up with fresh, new ideas and inter-
ests. She would not be one to shake
hands with the devil before she met

him, and neither would she be one of
the mournful sisterhood who like to sit
and sigh beneath the rain of their own
tears.

If the tears were coming down very
heavily Sadie would put up an um-
brella and would be peering out from
under It to catch a glimpse of a rain-
bow.

But I could not consider with joy
the imaginary prospect of spending an
afternoon with the woman who hoarded
things. She would not pick her flow-
ers for me ; it would make the garden
look too bare. And if she gave me
tea it would probably be too weak to
taste; for she would feel that it was
wasteful to give good measure. And
she would be sure also to entertain me
with an account of her grandfather's
funeral or of her sister-in-law's last
illness.

Her husband is no doubt well off.
She looked as if she enjoyed comforA
able circumstances. But I don't think
I would stop at her gate, no matter
how thirsty I might be nor how much
I admired her flowers. She was too
poverty stricken to be companionable.
I prefer to associate with the rich, even
if they have not an extra dollar to
bless themselves with.

Sadie, whoever she was, was rich,
because she realized that to be happy
ourselves it is incumbent on us to give
something to the general fund of hap-
piness. Ido not believe that her giv-
ing stopped with some old feathers and

i frocks out of her wardrobe. She
1 would also give kindness and smiles
and sympathy and understanding.

Some one lias said that all we take
with us when we die is what we have
given away.

Wild extravagance is. foolish, but so
is wild miserliness. There ts a via
media, the golden mean.-'

It is the part of justice and common
sense to be good to yourself; but why
shouldn't you be just as good to other
people? The saying, "If you don't
look out for yourself no one will look

CHAPTER LiVII.
Copyright, 1919, Star Company.

This was a period of nervous ten-
sion for Desiree Leighton.

That evening, as she and her
faher sat at dinner together, the
parent made a remark that sartled
her to such an extent that she al-
most betrayed her secret.

"I fancy," Samuel Leighton ob-
served, "that my chauffeur is not
in the habit of receiving telegrams
?he answered so promptly the one
he got to-day.

Desiree's fingers tightened con-
vulsively on the fork she held.

"The one he got to-day?" she
faltered.

"Yes,' her father went on. "I sent
him a telegram to-day."

"Oh, did you?" The sentence
sounded more like a sigh of relief
than a question.

"Yes," the man said. "I decided
that I ould better have the mat-
ter settled at once, so instead of
writing my wishes to Smith I tele-
graphed them. It is such a nuis-
ance," he added irrelevantly, "when
people live where there is no tele-
phone. The place where he lodges
has no telephone?so information
told me."

"No?"
"No, and as Smith asked me to

address him there, I could not hope
to find him by telephoning the
garage."

Mr. Leighton proceeded to dis-
pose slowly of the food on his plate.
It was evident that his mind was
at rest. She wished that hers was.

After ten minutes she summoned
courage to bring him back to the
topic on which he had begun in
such a nerve-racking way.

"Go, on Dad, with what you were
saying a while ago," she urged.
"Perhaps, I interrupted you."

Back to David Again.
He looked across the table at her.

inquiringly, "About what, dear?"
"Why," she explained, clasping

her hands tightly under the table
as if the tension would keep her
voice steady, ? "you were saying
something about Smith's answer to
your message. You did not explain
Whether he is going to stay or not."

"Oh, yes! of course he is," her
father informed her. "If he had
not been going to do this I would
not be as content about affairs as
I now am.

"Smith telephoned me at my of-
fice that he would arrange to post-
pone his trip?to the South, I think
he said?for a week, or until I had
secured his successor. Which quite
suits me, as it gives me time to
make some inquiries and to secure
another man when I am satisfied
that Smith, as I wish to believe,
knws nothing about your pendant.
And the more I think of the mat-
ter the more sure I feel that he is
as square as he seems to be. And,
by the way, have you questioned
Annie yet about the matter?"

"No, father, I have not, but I will
to-night," the girl promised.

"Be sure you do," her father In-
sisted. "You know I asked you
about it before. It is only fair to
Smith to clear him, if possible. To
this end we must leave no stone un-
turned."

It was this reminder that moved
Desiree Leighton to undertake a
task from which she had hitherto
shrunk. She was strangely reluc-
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tant to mention the pendant to her
maid. But, after dinner, she sum-
moned the girl and put a few ques-
ions to her.

"Annie," she asked, "have you
Norah's address?"

"No, ma'am, that I haven't Me
and her did not part the best of
friends."

Perplexing Details.
"Did you see her take downstairs

the little jewelry box I'sent Smith
for on the day she left here?"

"Yes, ma'am," was the prompt
reply. "I seen her start down the
back stairs with the box in her
hand."

"Down the back stairs? But
Smith was at the front door."

"Yes, ma'am, I know he was?-
but she went to the car first. I
thought it funny she didn't go by
the front way, so I looked out of
the window to see if Smith had
gone out to the car. But he
hadn't."

"Then what did she go out there
for?" Desiree questined, genuinely
perplexed.

"Indeed, ma'am, an' I don't know
?without it was to get something
out of the car. She opened the door
quick and reached inside like as if
she was lookin' for something. Then
she run back into the house."

"Then what happened?"
"I watched a minute longer, then

I seen Smith come out and get into
the car."

"Did he have the box with him?"
Desiree asked anxiously.

"Why, sure, ma'am ?I seen it in
his hand. He stopped by the car
and opened his coat and stuck the
little package into his inside poc-
ket."

There was a silence. The girl
looked uncomfortable.

"Please, ma'am," she asked ner-
vously, "there ain't no trouble about
the jewelry, Is there?"

Desiree forced a smile. "Oh, no,"
she said, "only, as the chain was
broken, I wanted to be sure it was
no more broken when it reached the
Jeweler. If not It should have been
returned to me by now."

It was the second time to-day
that Desiree, the truthful, had told
an untruth.

To Be Continued.

Life's Problems
Are Discussed

While I stood patiently before the
counter in one of the big department
stores I could not help overhearing a
conversation between two women shop-
pers. One of them said:

"I never saw anything like Sadie;
she gives away everything. You know
tliose good ostrich feathers of hers.
She gave them to Carrie. And that
blue dress; she could have worn it
another year, but she gave it away,
too."

"She didn't?" exclaimed the other
woman in a shocked tone.

"Yes, she did. I'll bet if you went
through her closets you'd find them al-
most bare."

"I think she's foolish," said the sec-
ond woman.

"Of course she's foolish. You never
know when you can use things over
again. Now I keep everything, even to
scraps. And every once in a while they
come in handy in making things over.
Sadie will suffer for her extravagance

f some day."
Perhaps "Sadie" will; but I, for one,

don't believe it. I got an immediate
and pleasant impression of that wo-
man who gave so much away. She
couldn't have done it if she had not
entertained an agreeable belief that
the gaps she made by giving things
would all be filled

t
up with better and

fresher and different ones.
I pictured her as living in some su-

burban town, where she had a garden.
I could not imagine Sadie without

flowers about her, and if I dropped in
to her uninvited and unexpected I am
sure she would go out and pick me a
generous bunch of them, serenely sure
that plenty more would bloom in their
places. And she would, I know, offer
mo a cup of tea and perhaps cake, and

FICTION OUTDONE
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Experiences that read like fiction
are given daily by men and womet

of unquestioned honesty and in-
tegrity on behalf of Tanlac. Dis-
couraged and depressed over their
inability to regain their lost health,
thousands testify how Tanlac quickly
corrected their troubles and lifted
their spirits to the level of the
world's cheerfulness.

For years Thos. Pickrell, the well-
known Reading banker, says he took
treatments and medicine without
getting one particle of good until
he found Tanlac. "My stomach was
so badly disordered that I could
scarcely eat anything, as food
caused pain in my stomach, a chok-
ing sensation in my throat and a
sicklsh feeling. Tanlac is a remark-

I able remedy and I gladly recom-
mend it. Tanlac Is now sold here

I by all leading druggists.
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out for you," is true, but it is equally
true that if you are not considerate of
others, others will not be considerate of
you.

Our virtues so easily degenerate Into
our vices. It's of course decent and
orderly to be thrifty to a certain ex-
tent. But to be thrifty to the point

where you go through life with your
eye always on that proverbial rainy
day is tempting Providence.

I never saw any one who wae al-
ways preparing for the rainy day and
talking about it that missed It. It
came, and then when it came It rained
cats and dogs.
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" a Girl "

By ANN 1.1 SI E

A New, Romantic Serial Dealing With the Absorbing
Problem of a Girl Wife
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