
CHICKIE
Chlckle (Helena), anly daughter of

Jonathan and Jennie Bryce, leelg a
bit lonesome since Mary, her chum,
has married Edward McPike, and re-
fuses Jimmie Blake'B proposal only
because he is poor. Though Chickie
now loves Barry Dunne, a young law-
yer with Tufts & Lennon, she Is In-
terested In wealthy Munson. He
sends her a costly pin with a love
note.'' She lies to Barry about the
pin. Upon her heuest, Jake arranges
so her father does not lose on his oil
investment. Jake tells Chickie he con-
siders Barry's feeling only a boy’s
love and that he will be waiting when
Barry has jilted her. Chickie fears
the fate that befell Stella Wilson be-
cause of her lengthy engagement and
subtly tries to urge Barry to think of
their marriage as a present possibility,
even though ho believes he cannot
afford It. Ho is hopeful when Ila
Moore's father expects to engage him
to represent locally the Gulf Steam-
ship Company of San Francisco and
wires for him. Chickie knows Ila
loves Harry and the thought of her
seeing him again chills Chickie with
fear, although Barry promises con-
stant love. Chickie’s vacation at Wa-
wasee is spoiled when Barry must
take leave.

GO ON WITH THE STORY

By Ellnore Meherln
CHAPTER LIX.

Avowal

mN a stillness thßt murmured
sadly like a faint wind blow-
ing from the heart of

she listened His words were balm
on the raw anguish of her thoughts.
Because of a hunger lo hear them
again she whispered softly, ‘‘Do you,
Barry? Oh, really? More than
ever?"

“Can you doubt It? How can you?
Chickie, you're the only thing in the
world.”

Tears ached at her throat; she
kept her head down. It seemed so
'■strange that they two should stand
here, in the sun—a part of the glad,
shiny morning. The light fell in a
bright shower through the ma-
drones. touching with gay polish the
tender green of the leaves. A blue-
jay, with feathers spread, poised ar-
rogantly on one leg, Its wings bluer
than a jewel.

And all this seemed so bonny, so
like a tune flung out in joy. It was
so far away from her, as though she
stood on that gray waste that she
had seen in a dream—as though she
stood there and listened to the vast,
forlorn voice of rising waters. And
she must stand there alwavs—that
or a hush more dismal in her ears.

He took her hand, but she
wouldn’t raise her head and meet his
glance. “Barry—don't—oh, lot me
go.”

“You can't go—why are you cry-
ing so? Youl're sorry, are you?
You’d like to take It back?"

She drew In her lips, fighting to
keep them still.

He pleaded, “Won’t you look at
me, Chickie? Do you want me to
go away now? Listen, why so
sad?”

• • •

mHE ruddy color was floating
now In Barry’s vital, Im-
petuous face. He smiled,

watching her. It was more than
she could hear. She said faintly:
“You’re happy? Oh—you seem
glad.”

“Don't you want that, Chickie?
Why not? You love me—l know It.
ToU will love me—”

“You think It’s all right,. then?”
And seeing the gmlle deepen and
a swift assent on his lips, a moan
shook through her: “Oh, did you
want this? I never dreamed—why,
you don’t seem sorry! And all night
long I wanted to die. I don’t know,
hut this morning when Jonathan
came and stood at my bed—oh, I’d
like to die now—"

The biood sank from his face; he
dropped her hand, flung along the
trail, leaned against a tree. His hack
was turned, but he had a sa.gged
look as though his muscles snapped
suddenly.

It frightened her to hurt him so.
She crept up softly and touched his
arm. He didn’t move. She put her
hand on his.

He said, “Oh, what’s the use.
then, Chickie? You’ve said it. I
guess that's how you feel."

She didn’t wish to cry, but tears
came so easily. They poured down
her cheeks. She hid the sight from
him.

He drew her then:''“Oh, Chickie,
this is awful! I don’t know what
to do. I thought you loved me-—”

She pressed her face against him.
“Don’t I? Why, more than my own
life—how much more—oh—’’

"But if you want to die—that’s
awful.” He said this over, clasping
his hands on her shoulder, and then
he began to comfort her. They loved
each other—they couldn’t help it—-
and what of It—when he’d get back
it would be settled—not so long—

She wanted to smile—oh just to
please him. But her lips twisted
and her chin—always like that—-
doubled so. She said: “Yes—yes—-
hut why—oh I never dreamed. We
could have waited—’’

“Yes—we could have. We didn’t!”
He ruboed her Augers as though hewere working a light glove over
them, His breath tieaved. “It’s
done now. I never meant to—oh,
honestly! When I got into that
boat .

. . Listen—but now you’ll
blame me—oh, you’ll think 1 planned
it—came back for that—"

Working at her fingers, biting his
lips: “Will you? You think that—?'?
Suddenly he flung his arm about
her, pressed his head against her
shoulder, sobbing like a boy.

She reached her hand to his face:
“No—I don’t think that—oh, I blame
myself—- It seems so strange—”

A"iFTER a long whilo they sat
on a drift of leaves. He
pulled the crisp red bark in

flakes from the tree. Tho-hills lay
dreaming under a soft blue haze. A
butterfly, purple and orange bal-
anced on a long stem of grass. The
deep, fertile peace of summer
hummed like a song in the quiet
and the color.

Sitting there like that reminded
her on the Sunday when they had
driven down the highway and she
had felt che first tremulous joy
when he caught her in his arms
and kissed her.

Her eyes blinked. She wiped
them. He began to plead. “You
tldnk I've hurt you, Chlckle? Do
you?”

She wouldn’t answer, but stole her
hand in his. He went on with bro-
ken, Impulsive fierceness, now be-
seeching, now defending. "It’s my
fault—if you want to call It that.
But I went away to avoid this. You
know—being with you so much—all
day and on the water here—oh
well—”

“But even bo, Chickie, I can't
see why you should seem so broken?
Why we should be going back and
trying to undo it now. It swept us.
That’s all there’s to It. And what’s
so wrong about It? That's all be-
cause the world says so. You let it
crush you. In your heart you can’t
feel that It’s that wrong—can you?
Won't you say anything—?’’

“I don’t know what It Is. I only
know It's so—’’

“But you loved me then—didn't
you?”

“Oh don’t—too muoh—”

“But you don’t now—”
“Yes—always I can’t take

that—’’

‘And still you’re going to cry
about it. When I’m gone you'll
think hard things of me. Right
now, you’d give your life to undo
it, would you?"

"Oh yes!"
• • •

I AB leaned mute and worn
lI—II against the bank. Then he

*1 said quietly: “I didn't look
at It so. Chickie, when I met you
on the path last night, I had no
thought of this. After we got into
the boat and drifted there In the
dark I don’t know what wildness
drove me. But alone there and you
so near and loving you all these
months—oh well—you know all that.
But I wouldn’t undo it—no—not a
moment. Only that you feel so. I
can’t stand that —’’

She said with a pitiful smilet
“You want me to be glad, then?
You think I should?”

‘What do you mean by that,
Chlckle? Well, I do think It!
That’s what I think. Why should
we let the blind thoughts of others
put a stain on a thing that was
strong and swept us so—well—me
anyway—lt’s a kind of ' suicide to
deny It. If we didn’t love—but we
do, I can’t see why a few months
should make such a difference,”

"But are we sure. Barry? Once
you said that feelings change.
Suppose now—oh—”

He caught her elbows: “No,
Chickie—don’t say It! Don’t think
it. We only havs an hour or so.
Then I have to go. It’s terrible to
leave you like this!”

“Barry—just tell me—yo \’re sure
you love me? You won’t change—”

“I love you—why should I be the
one to change?”

“Oh—lt always seems so. Espe-
cially now—men always do.”

He winced: “That’s cruel. No—
T won’t be the one. I feel nearer a
thousand times—to you. You must
feel this—don’t you? Chickie, dear.
If you felt certain that I loved you
more than anything in life and that
I wouldn’t change, then would you

be happy again? You wouldn’t
look so?”

She winked her eyes that were so
gray, but all misted now. She
twined her hand In his. “Do you,
Barry? But only cay it if it's so."

“It's bo! Oh, come—l feel as
though I killed you.”

"It will be terrible alone, Barry.
And Jonathan looking at me. I
don’t anow how I’ll stand that—”

"Well, Chickie, you won't stand
it If you begin to think we did
some crime—oh, you shame it
all—”

“Oh, no—no—you'll write to me?
Every' day? You won’t be long?"

Then he went over hie plans; then
he said how th„ time would drag;
how he’d have her always In his
thought; how he’d like to take her
with him—

And she listened, filling her heart
with his words, her mind with his
image; her eyes with the pleasing
tenderness of his.

He took her face in his hands,
smoothed back her hair, staring
Into her eyes. He said: "You're
beautiful. I love you. More Than
ever. Chickie—do you want me to
kiss you?”

“Barry!” Crying again—she
wished she could lose herself in this
love of his—oh. let it wrap about
her—shut her from her thoughts.
She held to Mm.

He put his cheek on hers ns he
had that first night. How hio touch,
so warm and firm, had flushed her
heart with startled Joy!

He kissed her lips and the gentle-
ness pierced her so that she trem-
bled. He murmured against them:
“Then love me. Chickie. Don’t
blame me so. It won't be long. Oh,
soon—”

Like that again and again.

Then he was gone. Echoes of his
steps crunching th leaves—echoe?
of his steps falling on her heart.

CHAPTER LX
Alone

HI" E was gone, the '.npulsive
ardor of his words chilling

_____

in her ears.
And in the forlorn quiet of her

emotions, her spirit—shoved aside
by hi i arms, by his tender, seeking
eyes--returned. It brought back the
cup he had dashed aside, forced it
to hen lips.

Not the thing she had done, but
her own thought of it crushed her.
She couldn't rise above the reluct-

Barry Dunne leaves, still pro-
testing his love for Chickie.

■ —Posed by Edythe Elliott or the Berkell Player*

Chickie Took a Street Car to Work. She Was Afraid to Meet Janina.
ance and the fear that were In the
fibre of her flesh.

She went for u walk, racing up
hills, stopping fain* in the heat. It
was there to meet her, holding out
the cup, brlmlng with anguish. Each
time she drained it the shock and
bitterness wont through her new,
fresh, unsoftened.

She tried to knock It from her,
repeating. "Oh, I'll not shame it so!
Why—it swept us"—But she saw
herself stepping from the canoe, fol-
lowing him —the darkness—his vivid
eyes. She sank in the shrubs and
began to cry.

Then she arew afraid. Everyone
would know. If she kept on like
this even Jennie would suspect her.
She went home by’ the spring and
kneeling on the rocks, bathed her
face. dipping it nder the silver
trickle of water. She felt a gratitude
to the earth—to this spring.

She would be gay'—tease Jona-
than—put her arm around Jennie
She hadn't been so kind to them
these weeks—off on her own pleas-
ure from morning till night. Now
‘she had a wild longing to win them
—make them laugh.

She went In, swinging her hat.
But at her place was bunch of sweet
peas. Jonathan had done that.
Now he took her chin in his hand,
“lvonesome. Chlckle, girl? But your
dad was the gallant lover In his day.
Ask your mother!"

She dropped her face down and
rubbed it against his palm. Oh—ls
lie kept doing things like this the
first tiling she knew he’d have her
crying in his arms. Then he’d know.
She’d die first. Let Jonathan know
that! See the light go out of his
chuckling eyes—giant that he was—-

...

DURING dinner this fear enmo
and ate at her breast. Its

4-. teeth sank in her heart. She
glanced over to him, then at Jennie.

Jennie said, getting up quickly:
“Oil, I forgot the sauce. Is that
what you’re looking for?”

“No—mother, you spoil nte! No
wonder I’m selfish un " Lipe
shaking, she crumbled the bread.
"No—why don’t we go home tomor-
row? 1 havo some shopping to do.
and then T ought to be back at work.
Janina wrote ”

Jonathan said: “Yes, we’il go.

Vacation enough. What say, Jen-
nie?"

Tt was decided. She went about
in a restless fever, gathering her
things. Green dress she had worn.

GLOBE STORES
H. Unger & Sons The House of Bargains

330 and 450 West Washington Street

GIVEN AWAY
A Shop Cap

With Any Pair
of Overalls

or Work Pants
Especially Priced at $1.39

INGROWN NAIL
rums Right Out Itself

“Outgro” ia a harmless antiseptic
manufactured for chiropodists. How-
ever, anyone can buy from the drug
store a tiny bottle containing direc-
tions.

A few drop', of “Outgrc" *r> the
crevice of the Ingrowing nail re-
duces Inflammation and pain ’.nd
so toughens the tender, sepr<.tive
skin underneath the toe nail, that it
oan not penetrate the flesh, aid the
nail turns naturally outward almost
over night.—Advertisement.

Puzzle a Day

Here are two auto licenses. Can
you add to these digits, the same
series of units in such a way that
the same numbers will reappear in
your answer?

Last puzzle answer:
Aba—striped camel’s haircloth;

ada—girl’s name; aha—interjection;
aLa—wing part of plant; ama—vessel
for wine; ana—collection of facts;
ara—Altar constellation; asa—ass;
ata—negro tribe; ava—kava plant;
awa—milk fish.

Prompt Payment
Promotes Prestige

A checking account enables you to pay
Pay that debt when it is due and your can-

celled check is a receipt, showing that

4 you have paid it.

i/2%• Build your credit by paying promptly.
A checking account wr ill help you.

on v

Savings Your account will be welcome here.

Uni IDC 8 M. TO 5 P. M. DAILY
rtuuKo: and to 8 p.-m. Saturdays.

MEYER-KISERBANK
128 East Washington Street
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rolling It Into a knot, stowing It
in the botttom of her trunk. Books
be had given her—turning the
pages, snapping them abruptly closed.

Get back to work—plunge herself
into It—hammer at the typewriter
till her fingers ached. Clcse' out
these little hills—never look at the
water again.

But the morning she dressed for
the office she shivered with nervous-
ness. She brushed her hair again
and again, taking a bleak satisfac-
tion in the roughness of her stroke.
She etared a long time at her im-
age, wondering If there was anything
different in her sac pitiless,
revealing mark. She was afraid to
meet Janina.

(To Bo Continued)
(Copyrlrht. Kin* Feature Syndicate *

STEGEMEIER’S
Cafeteria

Apollo Theatre Bldg.
Tuesday Special

Pig Knuckles, Off
Home Style. . uuC
Our good cooks know
Just how to prepare food
30 home-llke that you al-
most think mother cooked
the meal. A big variety
of good things to eat al-
ways awaits you at Stege-
meier’s.

Special All Week
Fresh Strawberry

Sundae, 15c
Just the thing to "top off”
your meal.

White Furniture Cos.
Tom Qntnn Jake Wolf

Better Furniture—Lowest
Price*—Personal Service.

245-245-247-249 XV. Washington B*.

SMART APPAREL
On Easy Terms

FEDERAL
CLOTHING STORES

131 W. Washington St.

Three Stores
SarTlce Complete at Each

JkzJs&&oond
7 N. Illinois 8t.133 N. Penn. St.

Connersvllle, Ind.

Baby Chicks

Everitt’s Seed Store
287 W. Wash. St. S B N. Alabama 8t
Tel. MA In 4?49. Tel. LI ncoln 4955.

“Boone” Kitchen Cabinets,
Easy terms—

GORDON’S
127-129 E. Washington St

Guaranteed HOUSE PAINT
All Color*

$1.85 GALLON
UNDERSELLING STORE

34 Weal Maryland
Watch Our Saturday Special*
Open Saturday Until 9 P. M.

Reduced Prices
All fetandard Brand

TIRES
INDIANA TIRE SALES

AT THE POINT
Capitol and Indiana Area.

BUSINESS WANTS YOU
Prepare definitely and you can go to
work at. once. For particulars see,
write or telephone Frea W. Case, Prln.

Pennsylvania and Vermont. First Door
North Y. W. C. A., Indianapolis

Kokomo Heavy Duty
Long Life Cords

Low Prices and High Quality
See Us Before Buying

Indiana Wholesale Tire Cos.
201 N. Capitol Ave. Circle 6942

Jfotelilnalish
New

Cafeteriav ' ■ * v \r

Wet Wash
With the
Neatly Ironed a n
Folded, per pound...

$1.85 Minimum Charge.
Wet wash 6 rents per pound; 17
pounds for SI,OO. Put In your
rag rugs and bedclothes.

Soft Water

Family Wash Laundry
831-837 E. Washington Bt.
Phone LI ncoln 7338

“My value is
the same as
cash in hand—-

lyilljff anywhere
WWiJ any time.”

—Says
A. K. Diamond

Washington Washington

GROVER’S
Straps and Oxfords
Mode Bros.

141 E. Wash.

Liberal Allowances
Given for Your
Old Furniture

MESSENGER'S
E. Washington and Delaware Sts.

For Furniture—

CLOTHING
ON CREDIT
ASKIN& MARINE CO.

127 W. WASHINGTON ST

Hl-QUALITY
• BABY CHIX

CALI, OB WRITE
BOYERS’ HATCHERY

THORNTOWN, IND.
OR 23 NT . ALABAMA BT.

Keep Your Automobile
New by Using

“Guard of Lustre” Polish
Circle 0531

SAM TRATTNER
141 8. Illinois St.

DIRECT MAIL FOLDERS
Easy monthly payments. For

Dentists, Chiropractors, Dyers and
Cleaners. Osteopaths, Beauty
Parlors, Druggists, ltadlo Dealers,
Optometrists, Life Insurance, Banks,
Furniture Stores, etc.
Phono RAndolph 2727 after 0 p. m.

G. ii. Moser.
228 R North Meridian Street.

Mljij ENTER

The Largest Neighborhood
Furniture Store in the State

South Side Furn. Cos.
943 South Meridian

4% 0 4%
AETNA TRUST & SAVINGS

CO.
Ross H. Wallace, Pres.

23 N. Penn. St.

PIANOS
CHjfISTENA-TEAGUE

PIANO CO.

Going Out of Business
ROOM FOR RENT

No Reasonable Offer
Refused

—ON—-
PIANOS, PLAYERS

AND GRANDS
Robertson Music House
235 N. PENNSYLVANIA ST.

ECONOMIZE WITH QUALITY
Necessity may dictate economy of dollars, but not of care. Despite
the low cost my caskets are of the best quality and my service
the most careful, considerate and expert that can be rendered.

JOHN F. REYNOLDS
“Leader in Sensible Prices”

Mam 0439 950 N. Penn. St.

MONDAY, MAY 11, 1925
Folding Chairs W. R. Beard & Cos.

Closing Out IDC ~,

On Savings Bankers Trust Cos.
" Pennsylvania and Ohio Bts.

Refrigerators $ 12= xce* FiutlCo.
Different Cor' w~,h-
miles and op and New Jersey

STERLING
The Laundry where your clothes get the benefit

of scientific washing. Call Drexel 6300,

Prices That Bring
Down the Shoes^^A
a pair for women’s, misses’ J___

THE SHOE MARKET
109 111 S. ILLINOIS ST.

DEPENDABLE DRUG STORES

THIS PACKAGE
Os Three Flowers Toiletries
GIVEN AWAY

With Each SI,OO or
Over Purchase of
Hudnut Merchandise
at Hook's This Week

A
RICHARg HUDNUT
“Acquaintance Package**

Hudnut’s Preparations
Three Flowers Face Powder..7so
Three Flowers Plaza Compact,

single #I.OO
Duo Box #1.50
Three Flowers Rouge 500Hudnut's Cucumber Cream ...500

26c Hudnut’s Marvelous
Cream, tube .......950

60c Hudnut’s Marvelous
Cream, jars

Hudnut's Three Flowers
Dusting Powder .$1.50

Hudnut’s Talc, glass
bottle

Three Flowers Talc, tins,
250 and „35<i

Hudnut’s Violet Seo
Soap .. 250

Hudnut’s Flowers L.ip Btlck
and Eyebrow Pencil.7so

Three Flower Twin Com-
pact $2.00

Lip Stick, gold .......500
Nail Enamel ..500
Three Flowers Sachet. 980
Three Flowers BriU-

iantino 500
Three Flowers Bando-

line 500
Three Flowers Cleansing

Cream, 500 and..sl.oo
Three Flowers Skin and

Tissue Cream, 500
and ..SI.OO

Toilet Water $1.50
Perfume, hulk, 1 0z..51.25
Vt oz. bottle Three Flowers

Perfume SI.OO
1 oz. Fancy Bottle Three

Flowers Perfume.s2.so

How Often Have You
Wished for This?

Richard Hudnut’s "Get Acquainted’' package of
Three Flower Toilet Preparations an attractive
color and size contains Three Flowers Cold Cream,
Three Flowers Cleansing Cream, Three Flowers Skin
and Tissue Cream, Three Flowers Face Powder,
Three Flowers Perfurqe—all packed in a handy pack-
age, easy to slip in a hand bag. Splendid so-r the busi-
ness girl to keep in her desk. Sufficient beautifiers to
last for some time in each individual container.

-'RkHjtoZ&a4—

12


