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. By H. L. Gates
CHAPTER VII
A Shattered Dream

OR one brief minute Joanna
lFl stood at the foot of the

stairs, just out side the draw-
ing room door. The eagerness, the
exhilaration which had wrapped her
face as in an aura, had gone out of
it. ' She closed her eyes tightly, the

gzold of thelr over-plucked brows
making thin, straight lines. She
steadied herself with her hand
agalnst the newel post. All the

doubts, the confusions, the myster-
fes and the stupendous wonders of
the day crashed down upon her. A
little while before she had revelled
in her own beauty, and in the glory
of John's surprise, his eestacies, all
the questions he would ask her and
she couldn't answer. They would
plan; she would be glad with him
over every thought of the future
either of them could conjure up.
There would be no more tempers and
insipid quarrels; no more fighting at
each other. This time, when he put
his arms about her, and kissed her,
shé wouldn’t be restless and wish
that he'd take her out into the
lichts, as other boys did, and romp
with her through the narcotic val-
leys of jazz.

That had been what she had looked
forward too. Now, as she faced the
loor, with John just beyond, wait-
ng for her, and with the other mtan,
whose very manner toward her was
like a .caress, also walting for her,
a premonition stirred her nerves.
She felt, somehow, that her fate, the
fate that' had been so strangely
brewed for her by unknown hands,
was in there, in the hands of those
two men, and that she was ?lng
in, now, to met it face to face. Fool-
ish, of course! She braced her
shoulders, and brought an arrogant
dimple into her chin. Smiling, wist-
fully, she stood in the doorway. She
had rehearsed, upstairs, a pose,
something graceful after the fashion
of one of the especially bred man-
nequins in the exclusive shop where
she had found her gowns, but she
forgot to use it.

John and Brandon had been talk-
ing; that is, Brandon had been talk-
ing to John, easily, lightly. He was
very handsome and graceful, in his
full evening clothes. He appeared
to be as much at home in the hum-
ble rooming house parlor as he
would have ben in a ballroom. Jo-
anna sensed this; John, whom she
had never seen in evening clothes,
appeared to be ill at ease. She
sensed this, too.

Both men gazed at her, silent for
a moment, fascinated.

The lithe, slim flgure and slim
breasted girl, with the deep gold
bob and the full-shaped Cupid lips,
who blushed furiously and wondered
what the strange sensation was, was
very lovely. It was a fulltoned love-
liness that still was characteristic
of Miss Twenty-Seven of the silks,
but Brandon's appraising sense es-
timated quickly the effect that re-

traints would leave—the restraints
\:hat would come naturally to the
girl—or that wouldn’t come, accord-
nig to the sort of her.

r—=T was Brandon who spoke
i l—] first. He moved over to her
t 2 ) and bowed low, with an ex-
aggerated homage. ‘‘There is noth-
ing so beautiful,” he murmured, “as
the bud that is bursting into a blos-
som!” He lifted her hand and kissed
its slender fingers. Joanna could npt
help laughing. She'd always laughed,
at the movies, when men kissed the
hands of women. It seemed such a
silly thing to do. But it didn't ap-
pear to be silly, with this man, who
completely dazed her with his al-
ways new gallantries. Each move
he made seemed to have the thrill
of a kiss in it. She laughed because
it was so unexpected and so wholly
outside the sentimental amenities to
which *“Miss Twenty-Seven’” had
bBeen accustomed.

Her laughing eyes turned to John.
They sobered immediately. John was
not coming to her; not coming to
take her hand and squeeze it, and
say: ‘“‘Some looks you've got on,
Jo!" or something eloquent, like that.
She took her hand from Brandon,
who had held it so that her senseless
fingers rested on his, and went up
to John. When she reached him
she realized that he %kept his hands
in his pockets; that he did not even
go through the slight formality she
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is n presorlptfon for
Colds, Grippe, Flu, Dengue,

Bilious Fever and Malaria
It kills the germs.

Are You Tortured
By-Indigestion?

There is more real suffering in indiges
tioa than in almost any other humar
ailment. Constipation, sour stomach, ga:
distress, heart-burn, shortness of breath
pain and burning sensation in the stom-
ach—all these things pursue the victin
until the ver{ sight of food nauseate
him. Viuna has lifted this ¢urse from
thousands of tortured sufferers. It acte

,fglsh bowels, torpid liver, and
weak kidneys. Right away, you can

nelplnfi ou, and before long,
you feel like a Jerent person, You eal
fearlessly and with a getlte. you gel
restful sleep, you wa with a new
stride, and know what it is to enjoy
real health. Will you give it a chance’

VIUNA

The vegetable regalf_br

Storyof a Modern Girl
and a Million Dollars

Times office.

ceed in digging our way out.
considered by the judges.

lion dollars.

Million Dollar Letters

E are swamped, buried,
readers on what they would do’if they should sud-
denly receive a million dollars have been pouring into The

‘We will announce the prize winners as soon as we sue-

Meanwhile, Tead about what Joanna did with her mil- ||

snowed under. Letters from

Every letter will be read and

might have expected in the presence
of another—an arm thrown around
her, a hug and a peck at the lips.
He only looked at her, brooding in
his eyes.

“They have told you, haven't they
John?"” she breathed, plaintively. “I
wanted to explain it all to you, first.
Isn’'t it wonderful?”

Unconsciously she.put her two
hands on his breast—the trick that
always turned John's thoughts,
whatever they were, into fondness.
It was a good trick, Joanna perfect-
She could never practice

ly knew. C
it with anyone but John. It in-
variably had serious effects. But

it didn’t work this‘time. John kept
his hands in his coat pockets.

“Yes,” he sald, his tone cold, ‘““Mrs.
Adams told me what you told her.
1 congratulate you.”

The girl started as if she had been
struck. The carmine lips quivered.
She stared into the brooding eyes
that met her's so evenly. As if
pleading for light, pleading for some-
one else to tell her why John was
not happy, and eager, and excited
with her, she looked across at Bran-
don.~ He was standing where she
had left him, ®smiling, confldent,
watching with a barely restrained
amusement. Joanna accused him:

“Have you told him anything?
Anything that T don't know?”

L

RANDON was surprised by

B this sudden attack. “Mr. Wil-

more seemed to know when

I came. That is all, T assure you.
He will say that I. but expressed
the hope that whatever was behind
your unprecedented good fortune it
would bring you a great happiness.”

John flashed a glance at Brandon,
and then spoke to Joanna, his volce
still cold. “Whatever there 1s for
me to know, will have to come from
you Jo. After awhile, perhaps!"”

The arrogant dimples came back
into the girl's chin. She thanked
Brandon, in her self-conscious way,
for his flowers. He took possession
of her easily, and talked with her as
if there were not a third person In
the room. Once Joanna, remember-
ing turned her face, glowing again,
to John, who sat, moodily in one of
the big red chairs, but he only mut.
tered his reply to Joanna's sally.

Brandon led her to talk about her
clothes—the marvelous things she
had bought during the afternoon. He
understood how to talk about such
things, she discovered. He com-
plimented her upon her choice of the
frock she had chosen to put on that
evening.

“Really, you know, that is why I
came this evening,” he explained,
smiling frankly at her. “I wondered
what sort of a change you would
make in yourself, in the first few
hours of such excitement as must
have been your’s. It must be very
wonderful, to a girl, especially a girl
who has had so little, to suddenly
feel the possession of money—and
such unlimited money. If you've ever
bad dreams you may now proceed to
make tnem come true. Can't you?”

Joanna considered a moment a
frown across her brow.

“T can't escape the feeling that
everything Is not going to be right,”
she said. *“It is foolish, I know.
Perhaps that is because I can’t be-
lieve things yet.” TUnconsciously she
glanced at John, and nodded, ever so
slightly, at him. He acknowledged
the look with:

“The world is made up of things
that are hard for some people to be.
lieve!"

L
D HE red came into the girl's
‘T cheeks again, red that was
deeper than the rouge, and
her lips trembled anew. Brandon
rose.

“I promise Miss Manners that I
shall always be ready to believe—
whatever she wishes to tell me and
that I shall keep myself at her feet,
eagerly listening.” Sl"nillng down at
the girl, he murmured, softly:
‘““Shan’t we make that a bargain?”
Then the caress came into his volce:
‘““Shall we set apart an evening for

| Puzzlea Day

The Postoffice Department has
just announced the establishment of
498 new R. F. D. routes. They are
divided into five sections, northern,
southern, eastern, northwestern and
gouthwestern. In the northern and

southern sections there are 221
routes. In the southern and east-
ern there are 163 routes. In the

eastern and northwestern there are
193 routes. In the northwestern
and southwestern there are 208
routes.

How many routes are there
each section?
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new English word was formed by
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s

lv~ o

|

For

the beginning of my devotidns? To-
morrow? I petition most humbiyi” |

She haesitated, confused, her glance 1
falling. She was about to turn again
to John, but Brandon sensed the
impulse and touched her wrist with
his fingers. She shot her eyes up|
to his quickly. The touch burned
her, but she decided instantly to ac-
cept its challenge.

He did not give his hand to John, |
but bowed lightly. Joanna went into
the hall with him. Quite suddenly
he put his hand on her shoulder and
brought her around until she faced
him.

‘“Don't make mistakes, Joanna,”
he said, earnestly. ¥'There's a des-
tiny before you, now. Your per-
spective isn’'t that of the shop girl
any longer."” Suddenly his noncha-
lance returned. She felt that the
smile at his mouth was mocking her
again, and that he was really taunt-
ing her whan he ong{e more lifted
her fingers to his lips. She trled to
persuade herself that he was just a
different kind—the difference of
breeding, blood and assoclation, from
the boys who called her “kid"” and
asked for a kiss as soon as they
happened to be alone. His differ
ence from John—that puzzled her!
For John wasen't like any of the
other boys or men, either. He al-
awys wanted to talk architecture
when she wanted to dance. She
guessed John and Brandon would
Me much allke if John had had the
advantages of money.

“The advantages of money!
John?”

She hurried back to him; went up
to where he had dropped back into
a chair, and stood before him.

L A

IRST, she must do the obvi-
F ous thing—do obeisance to the
‘j etiquette of occasions where
a new and strange admirer confront-
ed an old and established one un-
expectedly. Girls were always get-
ting into such muddles, and getting
out of them. She tried to persuade
herself that this was all that was
bothering John—jealousy ®o pro-
found that .it obscured the largér
events of the day.

“I didn't know ,he was coming,
John,” she pleaded. “I didn't ask
him 1 just met him today, at the
bank, and I didn’t want him. I want-
ed to be with you alone.”

John got onto his feet, looked down
into troubled eyes, and pushed past
the waliting form. He went over to
a table and picked up a book, fum-
bled it a moment, and then dropped
it sharply. He swung around and
faced the girl who was watching him,
her slim breasts rising and falling
slowly:

“Well, Jo! Give me the straight
of it!” he demanded, quietly. ‘“Mrs.
Adams has given me the story you
told her. We agreed, of course, it
was flshy. But it may be all right
for her. You owe me the truth!”

Joanna caught her breath. Her
impulse was to cry out, but she
checked it. BShe felt her body grow-
ing rigid She stared at ths young
man who leaned against the table
regarding her coldly, cruelly, merci-
lessly He who was the only link
with her childhood, with her moth-
er's geranium beds, with the school
days and birthday party days of the
little town which had been her home
—their home. He who had come also
to the city, to work out his career,
and who had found her, sympathized
with her occasional moods of loneli-
ness, loved her and humored her
tempers and her ridicule of him be-
cause he was so ‘“slow,” but always
wanted to be with her in the home
they'd have for their very own, some
day; that he would build and make
a wondrous thing with his architec-
ture! ;

‘“John!” she whispered, the low
word meaning, as if it was a plead-
ing out of her soul.

He nodded, as if he thought he
had caught her thoughts, and, be-
ing what he thought they must be,
agreed with them. She rebelled
against that nod instantly and
called to him her protest:

“John! What g {t—what!"

He didn’t move, but spoke in the
same even, deadly cold tone:

“You mustn't lie to me, Jo,” he
said. ‘“‘These days are what they |
are, and you girls are what you are,
Money, money, that you can't ex-
plain, doesn’t come—you know when |
you can't explain, it is because you
Adon’s want to, or somebody doesn't |
want you to.” So drop the pretense,
Jo, and for the sake of what we've
been to each other, and what T've
hoped we would be to each other,
tell me—as much as you dare.”

L B
HILE the girl fought hard to
ease the pain in her brain, he
dropped his eyes, and a sad,
quizzical smile touched his mouth.
When he looked up he added: *‘You,
can trust me, Jo; I won't reveal any
of your secrets, or any one's else.”

It was no trick, now, that sent Jo-
anna's hands beating agalnst his
breast. All the trickeries had gone
out of her aching little body. It
was a girl who was maddened by the
hurt he had given her, and who
was fighting as a girl fights for the
trust that is being denied her,

“There is nothing more to tell,”
she cried frantically, while her.
hands beat as if to drive understand-
ing into him. “I don't know why
the money was given me, nor by

and help me.’”” She hurried on, catch,
ing her breath as best she could:
“And I want you to share it with
me, dear; it is for you as well as
me. It will make everything possi-
ble for you, and you will be big and
successful, and we shall be so happy
together—You've lost your
John—or you wouldn’'t think

He caught her hands and held

them so tight that he hurt. But
she didn't wince; just waited, her

1—50
| hasn't it?"”

| even tonight

whom. You must believe me, John, |

'ips open, her eyes hungry, for him
Lo speak. ;

“l haven't lost my head, Jo!" he
sald. “It's you. . And I was afraid.
I was afraid it was coming, some-
thing like this. I knew you could
never wear your skirts up to your
knees, Jo, and flavor your kisses
with cocktails, and be as you ought
to be. You've laughed at me and
called me a fool when I've told you
that .what you and your friends
think is smart is only polished dirt. !
I wasn't old-fashioned, Jo; it was
only that I wanted my girl to be
| different, and better—and safer! I
could never get away with it, though
whatever it is, it'’s happened,

L
E had not raised his voice. He |
had kept his even tone. The
sorrowful, quizzical smile re-
mained at his lips. Joanna was help-
less: every fibre of her was wounded |
and useless.

All that she could say was:
really den't mean it—John!
don’t think that I would —!

“Think?” he replied. “Think? |
Why, what I am thinking is, that
when you must have
known that you would have to tell
me something, some better lie than
you planned, you meet me,—meet me
with this other man here too—in a
gown like that! Half bare! True to
the last to the morals of your kind,
and your crowd!”

She heard her own voice, still]|
pleading with him; but It sounded :U“

“You
You

it it were coming back to her from
a great distance. The horror in her
eyes had spread through her body
and numbed it. She laughed, and
cried out that he was playing with
her. Then she fell into a chair and
shook it with her sobs. But, so sud- |
denly that it surprised the man, who
watched her, she got onto her feet
and faced him. Her,words were very
distinct, now:

‘“You said, awhile ago, John, that
you couldn’'t get away with it when
you wanted me to be different than
I was—than my kind and my crowd.
Well, there’'s a lot more just like
you! You didn’'t have anything to get
away with. And you're not getting
away with anything now!"

She thought, secretly, that he
would protest, and that after awhile
he would be himself again, and take
her into his arms, and ask to be for-
glven, and believe and kiss her. She |
would explain about Brandon, about |
Graydon and Eggleston, and he
would enter into her mystery with
her. But he went out of the room,
slowly, put on his hat and coat, and |
shut the door behind him.

Joanna sank to the floor, in the
midst of the pretty pleces of
alabaster box in which she had
treasured the only jewel she had. [

(To Be Continued) ‘

(Copyright, 1925, by H. L. Gates.) '
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Tells Women to
Avoid “Physics”

|
|
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To Dr. W. B.|
Caldwell, of Mon- |
ticello, Ill., a prac- |
ticing physician |
for 47 years, f{t|
seemed cruel that |
80 many consti-
pated women and
girls had to be
kept constantly|
“gtirred up” and
half sick by tak-
ing cathartic pills,
tablets, salts, calo- |
mel and and nasty
oils.

DR.CALDWELL
_ATAGESS

While he knew that constipation |

was the cause of nearly all head |
aches, billousness, sallow skin, in-
digestion and stomach misery, he did
not believe that a sickening ‘purge”
or “physic” every little while was
necessary.

In Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin he
discovered a laxative which regulates
the bowels. A single dose will estab-
lish natural, healthy bowel move-
ment for weeks at a time, even for
those chronically constipated. Dr,
Caldwell’'s Syrup Pepsin not only
causes a gentle, easy bowel move-
ment, but best of all, it Js often
months before another dose is
necessary. Besides, it is absolutely
harmless, and so pleasant that even

8-P-E-C-I-A-L
LEATHER VEST
(With Sleeves)

$9.98
SHEEPSKIN COATS
86-Inch, Four Pockets and Belt
at $10.98

UNDERSELI. NG STORE
34 West Maryland St.

Watch Our SATURPDAY Specials

Now you can rent and drive a
nandsome 6-cylinder sedan.

Drivurself Indianapolis Co.

, At Plaza Garage
LI. 6363 30 W. Vermont St.

LOANS

We lend on improved
Indianapolis real es-
tate. For those who
desire loans not ex-
ceeding 65% of our
appraisement, we of-
fer our monthly pay-
ment plan. For those
desiring 50% or less
of our appraisement.
our regular mortgage

Bert Jafle

Lewis Jaffe

7. N. Illinois St. .

RYBOLT. FURN ACES.

all

THE RYBOLT :
HEATING CO.

Muin JI82,000 .

Kepadrs for mukes of fhorunces

Einehin 2304 5

o

plan 18 “ﬁered at a Men's, Women's and Children’s
lower rate. A small OVERCOATS, DRESS COATS
RAIN€COATS AND TOPCOATS

expense fee, but no
commission, 18
charged.

OODYEA

Gir-ﬁn ouse of Conia’

45 MONUMENT CIRCLE
In Circle Theater Bldg.

Solid Brass Bird Cages

Real values, for there is not a better cage on the
market than these. Well made, riveted rail cages
with extra rail at top to prevent spreading.

Fitted with fine mesh brass screen seed guard, white enameled
bottom pan, 3 perches, 2 cups and swing.

'No. 3. Body diameter, 11%
inches, height

17% inches . $4.25

By Parcel Post, $4.50

height 15% $3.85

inches
By Parcel Post, $4.10.

No. 2. Body diameter 11 inches, 1
i

New Oval Brass Cages

high, Medium size, 15% inches

high, body is 1114x834, $5.
inches, body is 12x10, $5.50.

Small size, 15 inches
«body 1014x815, $4.

1534

Large size,

Charles Mayer & Co.

29-31 W. Washington St. Established 1840

Fletcher |
H Honest
Savings and Truat Work
mmm? l Honest
Member Federal Reserve Bystem i " - e , Price
Now49% onSavings| HANNING BROS.
w&thaoy Hours 8 to 8 ’g ‘ & WITJKLER
Capital and Surplus Two Milllons Dentists
i 8. W. Cor. Wasgh. and Penn.

Worlci’s
Fastest

LENITH?==WASKER

Wins By Comparison

The Secret of Quick,
Clean Washing

Clothes

Call Us for Clean in
a Free Fror.n4t05
Demonstra- Minutes

It Is Simple

in Operation
i and
Mechani-

cally Correct

tion in Your
Own Home

Cell
MAin 0123

ATTRACTIVE IN
APPEARANCE

Terms as Low as $2.50 Per Week

Hatfield Electric Co.

Main 0123
R )

Meridian at Maryland

Whither This Winter?

To the traveler desirous of
escaping the unpleasantness
of winter, we offer a wide
range of cruises to tropical
playgrounds. Whatever sort
of winter trip you contem-
plate you will be well repaid
by conferring with us.

We are the official agents for ALL Steamship Lines and
Principal Tourist Companles.

RICHARD A. KURTZ, Manager Travel Bureau.

:1' 1:‘1‘0 s, fbverish, sick child gladly
no-}Z:{‘;n o, rlnn»::: Dr. Caldwell's
hat s mea.  SYRUP
< PEPSIN MAin 1576
self, 3 Xk e e S5 =
My! What Footwear Values!
B 4 ; L H
Girl A Real Thrift Demonstration ~ "&iien

All Colors and
Combinations

sl 32

All Leathers
and Fabrics

Mere footwear

quality for the
price tham ever.
Bigger variety.

want,

If you pay more than these prices you pay 9, SRR o
toe much. We use best quality erial Men’s Half Soles 7
and workmanship.

Women’s Half Soles....
Rubber Heels...........350

What mere could yeu
regardiess of what you pay?

Gold Overprints, 9¢
pe and 10¢ Stock
Gold Finish Lends Charm
to Any Room
Martin Rosenberger ‘
Wall Paper Company l
|

210 N, Delawarg, 421 W. Washington

For Standard Sheet Musle, Books
and Studles.

27 E. Ohlo 8t. Hume-Mansur Bldg

FOUNTAIN PENS

Waterman, Schaeffer, Lifetl, ue,
Conklin, Moore, Duofold, New Im-
proved Eversharp FPencils,
Pens and Pencils Repaired

CLARK & CADE

Claypool Drug Store

The Bright Spot

of Fountain Square

Shelby Furn. Co.

1113-17 Shelby St.

FEET HURT?
FREE Picture Made
Dr. Scholl Expert Here
Corrects Foot Troubles.
Correct Shoes Fitted.

1546 N. Illinois St.

Free Charleston Lessons
From 8:30 p.m. till 9:30 p.m.

GREEN MILL
DANCE GARDENS

E. 38th St. By C. W. Mushrush

£

Bakers’ White Pants,
$1.75 Up
Bakers’ Shirts, $1.00 Up
Caps, 15¢ and 25¢

I'he Best for the P'rice

MARTIN BROS.

214 Indlana Ave,

Robertson’s

Indiana’s Best Known
Musie House
Shop Here — Save Money

[{ 235 N. Pennsylvania St.

| TRY A WANT AD IN THE TIMES, |

If Your Bridal Flowers Come from Greene’s They Are Correct
SERVICE AND QUALITY GUARANTEED

\
Call Main 6000-6001

| GREENE'S FLOWER SHOP

Board of Trade Bldg. Meridian and Ohlo Sts.

|GEM LALNDRY

'@ PHONES: Lincoln 1327-1328-1329
P e SR TR s SR e
and most complete in Indiana. Send

‘ P |
I for our STEEL BUYERS’ GUIDE.

W. J. HOLLIDAY & CO.

326-390 West Georgia Street, Indianapolis.

Black and galvanized steel pipe for
immediate shipment from stock
We also carry a full line of cast iron
and malleable pipe fittings and Pratt
& Cady valves.

Our stock of STEEL is the largest

] We Pay 4V, % on Savings

How Much of . Your Salary
Is Really Yours?

\ After giving everybody else their
portion of your earnings, do you
have anything left for your labors?
‘ Why not try putting a part of each
1: pay in an interest account and begin
accumulating for yourself — pay
yourself a dividend.

We Pay 4V, % on Savings

Meyer-Kiser Bank |
128 E. Washington St. |

Men’s Topcoats, Cravenettes, $

Suits and Overcoats
Cleaned and

Pressed for—

Plant

2ok mesiese. NUAID 5555 |

—Branches—

38th and College 450 Mass. Ave.
HUmboldt 2244 Lincoln 1942




