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Mateo, m Finley. returning from
Japan, is Invited to Flower Acre*, the
Long Island home of Douglas Raynor,
husband of Nancy who ts a former
sweetheart of Finley's. Finley discovers
that Raynor is tyrannizing over Nancy
and is incensed. At Flower Acres are
Ezra Goddard, friend of Finley; Nancy,
her devoted brother. Orville Kent: Doug-
las Raynor; Raynor's sister. Miss Mattie,
and others. ti-nley realizes that he is
reearded with suspicion by Raynor and
Miss Mattie because of his old love
affair with Nancy. This—and the con-
stant abuse Raynor heaps upon his wife
—angers Finley extremely. Raynor
overhears a conversation between Fin-
ley and Nancy and orders Finley to
leave the house "I promise that if you
will remove your preserc-e I will at once
transform myself into the most gentle,
loving and kind-tempered of husbands."
he sneers

MOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
"‘You can never say another word

to me of any sort whatever!”' And
in a fury Finley left them.

He was sure ha hail made a fool
of himself. Sure he had harmed
N'an rather than helped her.

Finley went to his room, hut he
did not at once begin to pack his
things;. He sat down hy a window
and gazed out over the flowers, to
the sea and sky. and let his thoughts
grow calmer and more practical.

Was there no way he could help
N’an? Xo task would be too hard, no
service too difficult, if he could but
make up for the trouble and an
noyance he had caused her.

For ne had small doubt but that
Raynor would wreak on his wife the
anger he must feel toward himself.
Finley.

A long time lie thought and
sighed as he pondered.

And then. Instead of packing his
kit and starting for the train, he
bathed and dressed and presented
himself on the western terrace just
as tea was being brought there.

Finley did not look at his host
or speak to him. but there were

sky-high. Who'll walk to the
bridge with me?"

*‘l will,” said Orry, who was a
born cavalier, and likewise fond of
gay little Dolly.

But they tarried until the other
' guests had taken leave and then, as
they sauntered across the lawn,
down toward the fridge over the

1 tiny brook that sefferated the two es-
tates, the sinister dusk was creeping

1 In from the darkening horizon.
‘ I'm jealousof your other Prince,"

Kent bantered, and Dolly said, seri-
i ously, "lie isn't really mine, he's
i Nan's.”

"Nonsense! What has Nan to do
i with Princes?"

j "Oh, it doesn't matter that she's
1 married to that old hobgoblin. I
mean that can't stop her loving her
Prince."

; “Don't, Dolly; it isn't nice for a
; little girl to say things like that."

“Nice or not—it's true talk. You
see. Nan ought to have married Mr.

| Finley in the first place."
"Hush. Dolly,” Kent spoke stern-

ly. “Nan's my sister, and I forbid
1 you to gossip about her.”

“All right. Orry, I won’t. Miss
Mattie isn't your sister, is she? May
I tolk about her?”

“Yes. if you like." and the young
man smiled.

"Well, she's a meddlesome Mattie.
What do you s-pose she's doing now?
She's lookitig down here at us."

The two wer< on the bridge now.
the little rustic affair that added
picturesqueness to the scene. Dolly
had turned and was looking back
toward the house.

‘ What sharp eves you have." Kent
said. looking, too. "I can scarcely
see her. The dark comes quickly.”

I "Yes." Dolly looked at her wrist-
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NEAR HIM STOOD FINLEY.

present most of the family, and a

few neighbors, this omiseion was not
noticed.

“Oh. yes. then you may," she
beamed. "After I pass the buns
we’ll talk it over."

Finley had seated himself, not
near Xan, but where he could watch
her. In fact, he was beside Miss
Mattie, who was more than ready

to entertain him. /
And it was during one of her

long and rambling discourses that
Finley, watching Xan, again saw
that quick. furtive motion as of
dropping something in Raynor's
teacup.

"Saccharine, sure," he thought.
“She can fool him then." he

thought. "Rut seems to me she
could fool hint oftener and better
than she does."

Tea over, they lingered on the
terrace. Another gorgeous sunset
W's under way.

"Rarely does that old sun get a
chance to sink to rest in such a bed
of beauty,” said Kva Turner, who
was always loquacious at tea time.

“There she goes,” cried Dolly, as
the last of the great flaming disk
dropped out of sight. “And I must
go. too, or mother will blow me up

STOMACH UPSET?
(Jot at the Real <%use—Take

Dr. Edwards’ Olive Tablets

That’s what thousands of stomach
sufferers are doing now. Instead of
taking tonics, or trying to patch up a
poor digestion, they are attacking "he
real cause of the ailment—clogged liver
and disordered bowels.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets arouse
the liver in a soothing, healing way.
When the liver and bowels are per-
forming their natural functions, away
goes indigestion and stomach troubles.

Have you a bad taste, j-oated tongue,

poor appetite, a lazy, don’t-care feeling,

no ambition or energy, trouble with
undigested foods? Take Olive Tablets,
the substitute for calomel.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets arf a
purely vegetable compound mixed with
olive oil. You will know them by their
olive color. They do the work without
griping, cramps or pain.

Take one or two at bedtime for quick
relief. Eat what you like. 15c and 30c.

—Advertisement.

You Cannot
Hide Your Fat

Overfatnessis the one misfortune which
you cannot hide from yourself or from
those around you. If too thin, your dress-
maker or tailor can supply the deficiencies,
but the overfat carry a burden they cannot
conceal. There is one sure way to reduce
your weight quickly and pleasantly—the
famous Marmola Prescription. This pre-
scription changes the fatty tissues and fat-
producing foods to solid flesh and energy.
It helps the geneAl health and digestion.
It permits you to eat substantia! food. It
leaves the skin clear and smooth. This
famous prescription is now condensed into
tablet form. Each tablet contains an exact
dose of the same ingredients that made
tpe original prescription capable of reduc.
lug the overfat body steadily and easily
v ithout the slightest ill effects. Take one
tablet after each meal and at bedtime un-
til the normal weight is reached and the
bodily health completely restored Ask
your druggist for Marmola Prescription
Tablets or send one dollar to the Marmoia
rompany. General Motors Building. Detroit,
Mich., and you will receive enough to 6tart
you veil on the road to slendering and
happiness. Don’t put off getting Blender
—this is your opportunity to make your-
self attractive—so get a box and start
today.—Advertisement.

watch. "It's just 7 o'clock. I must
run. Good-by, Orry."

“Good-by," Kent said, looking at
his own watch, and starting off to-
ward the house.

Meddlesome Mattie had been look
ins nut her window ar the two stroll
ing across the lawn, but there was

1 no more to it than idle curiosly.
It was her habit to watch every-

thing: and everybody, in hope of
learning something she wa not

; meant to know.

From her own room, with the win
! dows all open, she had heard 1-er
i brother leave the terrace and go ir.to
; the sun parlor—that was doubtless
i to avoid the dampness.

She had heard Malcolm Finley, at
the same time, leave the terrace and
go into the house, walking through
the rear hall, arid out. on the east
veranda. She had listened intently
hut didn't hear Xan follow him —a
distinct disappointment to Miss Mat-
tie.

Mr. Goddard, she knew, was in his
own room. And Eva Turner was
hustling about, now in her bedroom,
then on the stairs, then to the
kitchen and back again—of course,
intent upon her dietary duties.

Despairing of any further sounds
of Interest, Miss Mattie snapped on
her lights and looked at her clock.
It was five minutes to seven then,
time to begin to dress for dinner.
And then, though not listening in
tently. Miss Mattie's ears were
startled by the sound of a single
shot.

Indeed, at first she didn't resog
nize it as a shot. So often a sup-
posed shot had been a blow-out or
a hurst tire, that now. when It was
really a shot, she naturally thought
it something else. For a moment no
sounds followed, and then various
light footsteps could be heard be
low.

Still unthinking of tragedy. Miss
Mattie stepped out into the hall, and
though hall and stairs were as yet
unlighted, she felt her way to the
banister rail and started slowly
down the stairs.

When half way down she could
discern a white figure standing in
the door between the hall and the
sun parlor, hut as she went on. the
figure which she knew to be that of
Eva Turner went through the door-
way and the next instant the lights
of the sun parlor re flashed on.

Miss Mattie scurried the rest of
the way down and peered through
the hall door Into the sunroom.

On the floor lay her brother in an
ungainly heap, near him stood Mal-
colm Finley, an automatic pistol in
his hand, and by the door, her hand
still on the switch light, stood Eva
Turner.

She was not looking at Finley, but
in the opposite direction, toward the
west door of the sunroom.

And at that door, in another mo-
ment, appeared Xan, white-faced and
terrified.

Then, as Xan stepped into the
room, Orville Kent also came ir\
from the south side, through the
outside door that opened on the
lawns and flower beds that ran down
to the brook.

“What is it?" he cried, then,
catching sight of Raynor's fallen
figure, and taking in ' Finley with
the pistol. Kent sprang across the
room to put his arm round the shak-
ing form of his sister.

“Move, somebody! Do something!”

came from Miss Turner in an hys-
terical shriek.

“Oh. Dougles!” Miss Mattie cried,

j end tottered to a chair.
“Who—who did it" ' g-ispc! Xan,

! Ucr \ .Ice almost inaudible.
"Who did it?" nmcked Miss Tur-

;ior. "There he stands —with his
weapon still in his hand!"

“I I didn't do i’," Malcolm Fin-
ley said, and quickly added, "I don't

! think I did.”
"Oh, you don't!" and Miss Tur

; ncr's scorn tell on him. “Well, then,
i Mrs. Raynor did it. As l came to
ibis door I heard the shot, and 1 e-
mri- I could get the light on 1 saw
you both —”

"How could you see without the.'
lights on?” asked Orville Kent,

nly.
Ezra find.lard came then, shocked

nd wondering; Hatfield, the butler,
ppc.ucd, and several maid servants

!huddled iti the background.
"Somebody must take- charge

| here," Goddard said, going toward
i he stricken man; "Perhaps he isn't
| .lead.”
i "<>li," said Nan. her frightened
! "Vos staring, "isn't lit ?”

"Hush, Xan," said her brother,
i "Will you let ine take you to your
! room?"

"Xo, no. Orry, I must stay here-
I must! You stay oy me."

"Yes, Xan,” and Kent, placed her
in a big chair, and then sat near
her.

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

PLANT TO BE READY SOON
Mayor Harris Fails to Stop Project

at Bloomington.

Hy l nit'il Press
BROOMIXGTO.X. Jnd., Nov. 22.

The new Griffy < 'reek water plant
to supply thc city of Bloomington,

will he completed within two weeks,
it was announced today as the last
touches on the dam were completed.

Work will go ahead to completion
despite refusal of Mayor John Har-
ris to sign the'bond issue by the
city to help tlm Bloomington Water
Company pay for the construction.

One hundred and seventeen citi-
zens and concerns of the city are be-
hind the project and have pledged
$675,800.

CONFERENCE DATE IS SET
Methodists to Meet at Anderson

April 15 to 21.
The North Indiana M. E. confer-

ence will be held at Anderson April
15 to 21 and Bishop Frederick
I,eete of Indianapolis will preside,
according to word received here
from a meeting of the board of
bishops in session "at Atlanta City.
This date is two weeks later than the
conference has been held in many

years.
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OUR BOARDING' HOUSE—By AHERN
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THE OLD HOME TOWN—By STANLEY
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Today's Best
Radio Features
Copyright, f9!J, hu I nit<<l J'ns

WJZ. New York (455 Ml. S:3O 1.
M. E.ST— Harp ensemble, direct from
Carnegie Hall.

WIP, Philadelphia 1-509 Ml. 8 I*. M
EST—Program of negro music.

WEAK, New York M!>2 M), 11 P.
M EST—l.opez Orchestra.

KGO, Oakland (312 M). S 1* M.
POST---Stanford California night.

KSD, St. i/ouis (546 Ml, 8 P. M.
CST—St. Eouis Symphony Orchestra

SI M\Y
Copyright, IPS l, bp Cniicit Press
WEAK, New York (492 Ml and

WEET. Boston (303 Mi, 3:45 P. M.
EST—-Dr. ('adman and the Sunday
men's conference.

WEAK, New York (492 Ml, WCAP,
Washington (469 M). and WJA R,
Providence (360 311. 7:20 P. M. EST
—Roxy and his gang.

WEET, Boston (303 Ml, 7:15 P. M.
EST—Musical program from the
New York Strand Theater.

VVCIJD, Zion (345 Ml. 8 P M. CST
—Semi-monthly sacred concert.

WLW, Cincinnati (423 Mi. 8:45 P.
M. CST—Symphony Orchestra con-
ducted by William Kopp.

M'CRAY SUED FOR $6,500

John r. Sawyer Demands Sum From
Ex-Governor.

John T. Sawyer, 2419 N. Capitol
Ave., lias filed suit in Superior Court,
room 5. against former Governor
Warren T. McCray, now serving sen-
tence in Federal Prison at Atlanta,
Ga., on conviction of misuse of the
mails, demanding $6,500 on a note
representing the purchase price of
ninety-six head of pure-bred cattle.
The cattle was given to Duke W.
Duflfey, former State Senator and
State Representative from Marion
County by McCray.

Suit also is against Duffey and
Benjamin W. Anderson, as indorsers.

Bribe Quiz Ordered
The State board of education has

appointed a committee to investigate
alleged payment of bribes to A. M.
Hannebaum, former trustee at Meta-
mora, Franklin County, by two
school teachers in return for teach-
ing contracts. Hannebaum’s action
was exposed in a recent State board
of accounts report.. It also Is alleged
he received money from hack
drivers and a Connersville architect.

HORIZONTAL
R Homeless, neglected wanderers.
6. What makes a flivver go.

11. Regular or proper order.
12. Negative pole of a battery; op-

posite cathode.
13. Rule (noun).
14. Pneumatic wheel cushions.
15. Thus. (The first word of Booth’s

exclamation upon shooting Ein-
coln.)

16. Decay.
18. Opposite of yes.
19. Preposition.

21. A headgear.
23. Rodent.
25. Form of the verb “to be."
26. Make mistake.
27. The quality of being spontane-

ous.
28. Moral wrong.
29. Contraction for sister.
30. Identical with 19 horizontal.
31. An interjection.
32. So.
34. A preposition.
35. Once more.
36. Lounges.

VERTICAL
1. Class of pottery.
2. Form of the verb “to be.”

3. A flower from whence the design
of this puzzle gets its name

TODA Y’S CR OSS- IVORD Here is the solution of Friday’s
cross-word puzzle:

Hoosier Briefs
■ . FRONT tire on nn Alexan-
I dria fire truck in use for

nine years went fiat. The
inner lube had rotted away. Fire-
men said the tire had not been of?
during the nine years.

Charles Carter of Converse missed
getting the mail at the station first
time in years. Friends found him
unconscious from escaping fumes
from a hard coal burner in his home.
Ho will recover.

Grover De Moss of Greensburg
was shaving as his baby son ex-
tracted a quarter from his pocket.
De Moss continued shaving. When
he asked for the coin the baby held
up its burglar proof bank. The
quarter was in it. *

Charles 11. Cox, former secretrv
and director of 1 filling ft Company,
candy manufacturers at Indian-
apolis, has accepted the presidency

Aspirin Gargie j
in Tonsiiitis

| Cut This Out and Save if j
| Subject to Sore Throat j

A harmless and effective gargle is
to dissolve two Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin in four tablespoonfuls of
water, and gargle throat thoroughly.
Repeat in two hours if necessary.

Be sure you use only the genuine
Bayer Tablets of Aspirin, marked
with the Baver Cross, which can be
had in tin boxes of twelve tablets for
few cents.—Advertisement.
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Cl VIE WAR HISTORY. (NOTE 15 HORIZONTAL.)

(Also the first four letters of
the name of a fighting race.)

4. A thief trainer. (A word that
Dickens gave to the language.)

5. Process applied to music to
make it jazz.

6. Pertaining to the married state.
7. Edible bulb. (And with a linger- i

ing odor.)

8. Legal action not arising out of
a contract.

9. A lyric poem of praise.
10. The remainder.
17. Hypercritical.
20. Favoring one party or side.
21. Fragrant shrub mentioned in

Psalms xiv:S. (Also the name
of a county in lowa.)

22. Mexican serf.
23. Portuguese and Brazilian coins.

(Also the captain of a Nile
boat.)

24. Secret love meetings.
31. An interjection, synonymous

with "hey!”

33. As.

Dr. R. A. Cushman of Princeton
was awakened by a noise in his pan-
try. He thought it was a rat. In-
stead he saw a hungry tfarnp jump
out of a window.

*
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—By BLOSSER
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[of the First National Bank at
i Brownstown. He takes office Jan. 1.

JINXIE BODKINS is suing
John Bodkins for divorce

i> at Marion. She says her
husband would point out different
objects and tell her he could see
his first wife's image. i
George Moore, 21, high school sen-

ior and athlete, was sentenced ai

Monticello to a year in the reforms
tory for stealing $22.84 from a teach-
er's desk at high school.

Nora Owen is suing the estate of
Hie late Elizabeth Duckover at Tip
ton for $3,315 for washing, sweeping

and sewing.

Jacob A. Cupp has sued for divorc.
at Ft. Wayne, charging Ills wife
Jeanette had too many of her rela-
tives visit them.

HELPED HER
IN EVERY WAY

So Writes Mrs. Trombley of
Sharon, Vt., Concerning Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
"I was weak and run-down, had a

tired feeling and bearing-down pains.
I saw an adver-

ilHlMMjfllll 1 ti-sement in the
1 newspaper about

I 1 ham’s Vegetable
! Compound and be-

VSY jgan taking It. It
jn 1 has stopped these§§El| j|| jbear 1n g - down

||||pf|§vl| ] pains and other
'bad feelings, and

*las helped me in
r - way. I have

—■ so much faith in
the Vegetable Compound that I keep
it on hand all the time and recom-
mend it whenever I have the oppor-
tunity.”—MßS. LEWIS TROMB-
LEY’, Sharon, Y’ennont.

Glad to Help Others
"I had pains in my back and sides

for many months, and my work
would have to be left undone at
those times. My sister told me what
good Lydia E. Pinkham's Y’egetable
Compound was doing her. so I tried
it, and from the third bottle I, was
well and every one thought I looked
better. I am glad to help others re-
gain their health, and you may use
tnv testimonial."—MABEL HART-
MAN, 1824 Greene Ave.,- Brooklyn,
N. Y. Y’ou must believe that a medi-
cine that has helped other women
will help you.—Advertisement,
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