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J A| J. n| IjL and a Million Dollars

Beautiful JOANNA MANNERS derk
No. 27. in summoned by HARKNES9,
the buyer, to appear before her em-
ployer. MR. GRAYDON. who delivers an
overwhelming message. Someone
whose Identity she is not to know has
placed SI.000,000 on deposit at the
Metropolitan Bank, subject to her per-
sonal check. Gruydon convinces her
tliere are no obligations and has his
chauffeur take her to the banker. AN-
DREW EGGLESTON. Graydon's old
friend.

Joanna offers to share her fortune
with JOHN WILMORE. her fiance, but

• he is determined to earn his own way
as an architect.

At a brilliant social affair, wealthy
FRANCIS BRANDON. the bnnkerjs
nephew', introduces her to Y'VONNE
COtJTANT. famous society divorcee,
whose partner. RODDY' KENILWORTH,
rich, romantic idler, admits he will try
his hand for Joanna. He knows Bran-
don is the ore thing Yvonne desires that
she hasn't rot.

Joanna goes to live with Yvonne.
Where she meets MRS. DORIS MARKS,
a MR. PENDLETON and LORD TEDDY
DORMINSTER, who loses no time Li
courting Joanna.

John attends Joanna’s coming- out
party and realizes that her new set-
ting has placed a great abyss between
them.

Joanna visits John's rooms in his ab-
sence and takes a set of drawings.

Joanna and Brandon are invited to
lunch with Eggleston. In Eggleston’s
library Joanna is mystified by a large

. old-fashioned portrait of a girl who re-
sembles herself.

Joanna dines at Eggleston's home.
After she leaves, he stands for a long
time before a large old painting of a
girl who resembles Joanna.

By H. L. Gates
CHAPTER XXI
The Golden Girl

f1 'j WILLFUL beam of mid-
A morning sun found a crev-

lr .nl ioe between the rose-hued
drapes that were intended to keep it
out from whatever secrets were
.within their windAws, and made
straight for the face that was al-
most lost in a mound of pillows—-
pillows of exquisite silk
from golden looms.

The vagrant beam gloried In Its
discovery, in the shimmer it aroused
in gold-brown hair, in the velvet
white and the startlingly youthful
contours of the face so invitingly
nestled to its caress.

Brown lashes fluttered under the
sun ray’s provocation and a bare
white arm, velvet like the face, crept
out from some place underneath the
shimmering hair. The slender form
outlined under the web-like coverlet
that was also of a silken lace that
may have been priceless, stirred and
straightened, revealing the symme-
tries that were just curving away
from boyishness.

A voice that was drowsy, but not
without its note of petulance, asked:
“What time is it?”

Out of the unnatural darkness of
the room made by the drawn cur-
tains, another voice, clearly that of
a patient servant, answered: "It Is
not quite 10 o’clock, Mademoiselle.
Shall I open the curtains, Mademoi-
selle?”

Again the sleepy voice from the
depths of the huge, soft bed: “If
you please Martha.”

Martha, very neat and prim in
gray morning garb, rose from the
edge of the chaise lounge, where she
had perched silently through two
hours of waiting for the beautiful
form in the bed to stir, and pulled
the curtain ropes. Like a yellow
flood the transfiguring Riviera sun
burst through the nest of broad
windows that curved out from the
room in a semi-circle, all shut off
together by the heavy shell pink
drapes. Bewildering, exotic odors
of orange, mimosa and clematis
filled the room with the sunshine,
each separate fragrance seeming to
bring up from the calm Mediter-
ranean down below some ineffable
perfume of March morning romance.
YVhen Martha turned from the
windows the voice from the bed, not
sleepy now, but alert,' rippling:

“I ought to be dreadfully cross
with you, you know, for letting me
sleep so late,” it said in mock sever-
ity; “But I suppose you will say that
I looked so comfortable you hated
to disturb me.”

Martha, American from head to
toe dspite her ‘mademoiselle’ and
her French ribbons and ruffles,
looked down on the girl in the big
bed, a gleaming, glittering bed of
golds and pinks and blues mounted
on a dais under a gorgeous canopy
of gold lace against pink taffetas.
Martha seemed to hover, for a mo-
ment, at the edge of a scolding, but
dutifully remembered that, after all,
the girl in the bed, whose eyes were
twinkling up at her, was ‘Madem-
oiselle’ and she was Martha. So all
she said was:

"Mademoiselle did not return from
Prince Michael’s until 3 o’clock this
morning.”

f'That’s sol” agreed the voice,
emphatically, as if suddenly re-
minded. “There was an affair last
night, wasn’t there? And something
happened. I knoty something hap-

pened, because something always
does when Michael feels the urge.

And Michael was urged, last night,

Martha. Very urged. While you
run my bath I will try to remember
what about. Maybe It was me. If
so, I will tell you about it while
I splash.”

rtryi HILE Martha busied herself
VU with the taps over the pink
VY marble pool in a glistening

shower-room, the girl in the bed sat
up, drew up her knees until her el-
bows could rest on them and her
chin on her wrists. Her brow
wrinkled a little, as if trying to re-
member. The warm sunshine
wrapped the cuddled figure in yel-

low splendor. Thin shadow lines
from the diamond patterned bars of
the clematis trellis outside the win-
dows romped through the filmy,
diaphonous chiffon of the girl’s
pajamas and twisted about her like
mischievous fairy arms. Suddenly

the puckered brow cleared and a
laugh that was as vibrant as music
rippled at red lips.

Martha turned off her taps, satis-
fied at last that the water was just
warm enough—her mistress ever re-
fused to brave a cold shower—and
went up to the bed, a flaming yel-

low robe of transparent silk over her
arm, tiny satin boudoir mules in her
hand. While she knelt at the bed
dais to slip the mules on bare feet,
and then stood to receive the slim
form in the fold of the robe, the
voice promised:

“If you haven’t made the water
too cold, Marthu, I’ll tell you what
it was that happened last night as
soon as I’m in it. If it’s cold you

shan’t know' a thing.’’

When the robe had fallen and the
pajamas had been tossed, rolled into
a bqll, at Martha’s head, and the
splashing in the marble pool was
begun, Martha W'as merrily in-
formed :

“I stole Pi*ince Michael, Martha!
Actually took him right out of
Yvonnes s aims, almcvt actually,

that is, figuratively speaking or
something like thut, and ran away
with him. Mnd flight over the boule-
vard by the sea at midnight, across
Monaco and up the stone road into
the Alps, Ooh: Martha, you made it
almost too cold. Please turn on a
little more warm! It was thrilling,
Martha, that wild ride through the
moonlight, all alone with the Prince
—alone except the driver and he
didn’t*count, of course. And Michael
was in a real moonlight mood, too.
Because, there, now it's too hot!
Why don’t they make water just
right!

“Because, Martha, we were run-
ning away to be married in Genoa
at dawn and all that sort of thing,
and we were to come back and face
the Grand Duke Nicholas in his villa
at Nice and say, ‘Lo -and Behold,
Sire! If there’s ever another throne
in Russia here’s anew princess to
hang on it!’ That’s what happened
last night Martha because Michael
had the urge.”

Martha’s eyes widened and she
stared at the bare form splashing in
the pool. “But, Mademoiselle.”’ she
protested: “It didn’t really happen,
did it?”

“Don’t1 be silly, Martha. One has
to have a passport to cross the fron-
tier from France into Italy, and one
jusf; can’t smile one's way past these
Iron minded old fogies that stand on
guard. Michael forgot all about that,
he was so filled with me, and of
course I didn’t remind him of it- I
had all the romantic thrill of a dash
to a bride knowing I
wouldn't have to be bride at all.
Now you may dry me, Martha but
don’t rub too hard. I could hardly
keep from laughing when Michael
lost his argument with the frontier
guard and realized he wasn’t having
any nuptials in the morning."

* * •

m ARTHA should have said,
IV/1 “Yes, Mademoiselle!” with a

—— maidservant’s reticence, but
somehow her mistress was never
dignified during that morning bath.
So she did not refrain from’a prompt-
ing. "I should fancy so. Mademoi-
selle." And her mistress gratified
her,

"He turned on me very fierce and
solemn and just thundered at me,
‘You knew we didn’t have our pass-
ports. Why didn’t you remind me?’
He must have seen my lips getting
crooked because he said, then, ’Joan-
na Manners, you're a fraud!’ But
I’m not a fraud, am I, Martha?”

“No, indeed, Mademoisellel!” Mar-
tha replied, but even her mistress de-
tected more of hope than conviction
in her tone. For one brief instant,
while the fatithful maid held the
thin, yellow robe the slender little
body was enfolded In her arms. The
warmth and pulses of it went
straight to her heart, and she wished
that she could be sure that the girl
she had served through a hectic,
galloping year, was not—a fraud!

The events of that tempestuous
year had reached flamboyant cli-
maxes; the distraught, mystified
mistress Martha had sent down the
stairs to her first triumphs In
Yvonne’s house off the Avenue had
become the Golden Gfrl around
whom a vortex raged, a glittering,
luring feather of paradise in a world
of money and madness. And down
in the secret recesses of Mar-
tha’s soul there was a fear that she
wished wasn’t there. Perhaps this
fear would have gained a little
comfort oh, perhaps, it might have
been stirred anew, if she could have
seen a hard, unpleasant shadow that
passed swiftiy across brown eyes
when her mistress caught the note
of prayer in her maid’s assurance
that she was not what the disap-
pointed Prince Michael had dubbed
her. But the shadow had gone com-
pletely when Joanna was propped
again in her mountain of pillows.
The sweetness was still in the voice
when it commanded:

“Now you may bring me some
tea.” . ',

For a moment the maid hesitated,
then announced: “Lord Dorminster
has been waiting, Mademoiselle, for
much npore than an hour. He is
in your sitting room.”

Joanna was all resentment Imme-
diately, “Why didn’t you send him
away? What In the world does he
mean by sitting on my doorstep; I
mean kitting in sitting room, at
this hour of the day?”

“He assured me that Mademoi-
selle had told him he might come
for her at nine. He is in riding
clothes.”

"Well. I shan’t pile out now for
anybody. Put something around
me that I won’t show through and
bring him in. I won’t even give him
any tea, but I’ll make him hold my
tray.”

Martha spread a hasty glance
around the room—a room that was
all gold and pink, a spacious set-
ting for the great golden bed, with
its ceiling of limpid mirrors. There
were countless feminine things
about, lovely and expensive. Joanna
sgw Martha’s roving glance and

Puzzle a Day
Giving cupid a lift is what A1 Car-

ney of station WHT, calls playing
the wedding march for a’l couples
who request it.

In June the march was played ex-
actly four times as often by this sta-
tion as in October. And the October
number is just as many short of
forty as June Is over forty.

How many times was the w’edding
march played In October by station
WHT?

Lost puzzle answer:

Start at the corner marked start.
Follow the continuous line and you
will discover message in the Thanks-
giving invitation was, "We will have
lots of goodies, a turkey dinner with
pumpkin pie for dessert." With this
message Johnny secured 100 per cent
attendance.'

laughed at her. "Oh, I shall keep
his eyes engaged; don’t fear Mar-
tha. He Is much too experienced
to examine the corners of a young
lady’s chamber. Or to show it, at
any rate.” 1

When young Lord Dorminster ap-
peared at the bedside Joanna ignored
the cloud thut hinted his dissatis-
factions with his long solitude in
the boudoir sitting room, and
frowned up at him without so much
as giving him her fingers.

“What a terrible rnan you are,”
she accused him, “to begin on me
so early in the morning. Invent me
some good reason at once or go
away.”

“But you told me last night that
I might come. At nine, we agreed.
You promised to ride to San Remo.
It's a gorgeous morning, too.”

Joanna considered him judiciously.
"Do you know,” she said, “you are
the most beastly thing I could im-
agine! You have the most disagree-

able habit of reminding one in the
morning of what foolish thing she
says at night. That’s not fair,
Teddy. Things are so different in
the morning!"

"Surely you don’t expect me to
forget nil those things you said to
me last night so soon as this morn-
ing?” he demanded, incredulous.

“Os course,” she assured him. “I
have, anyway. What did I say last
night, Teddy? Here, sit down. You
mustrUt stand over my bed like that.
Hold my toast. If you're good you
can feed me a bite now and then.
What did I say last night, Teddy?”

“You said that you were really be-
coming fond of me and that after a
little while you'd talk seriously with
me—about our future, you know.”

“I really said that? Give me a
bite of toast and let me think how
to explain such a distraction.”

He wks gloomily silent while she
disposed of a tiny nibble of her toast.
His moroseness was so amusing she
had to laugh at him, and she reached
a finger to his lips, careless of the
dropping away from her arm of the
robe Martha had wrapped about her.
“There now!” she said, “I remem-
ber. I had just had a glass of bur-
gundy with Roddy Kenilworth.
When he wants me to be very gen-
erous Ruddy always inveigles me
up to a sip of burgundy. I detest
Roddy for that, but I did promise
him I’d play tennis with him this
morning. That was such a good
promise, Teddy, It delighted him so,
that I gave it to you too. If a prom-
ise is good one should repeat it,
don’t you see?”

“No, I don’t see,” he declared, still
morose. “But Roddy’s out of it be-
cause I'm on deck and he isn't. But
it'B the other thing you told me that
I hope you haven’t forgot.”

"You mean about my getting fond
of you? That (Joesn’t require any
immediate making good, does It
Teddy? All right then, we won't for-
get that. I'm terribly fond of you

and maybe I’ll marry you, who
knows?”

She considered him a minute and

added: "I'm glad you are holding

my toast, Teddy. You take every-
thing I say so seriously. Now then,
get out of here. I'm going to be
dressed. And. evidently since Roddy

hasn’t remembered this morning any

Are You Tortured
By Indigestion?

There is more real suffering in ln<llge
tioj than in almost any other humar
silment. Constipation, sour stomach, gai
distress, heart-burn, shortness of breath,,
t-ain and burning sensation in the stom-
ach—ail these things pursue the victim i
until the very sight of food nauseate!
him. Vluna has lifted this curse from j
thousands of tortured sufferers. It set!
upon sluggish bowels, torpid liver, and
weak kidneys. Right aWay, you can
tell It’s helping you, and before long. |
you feel like a different person. You eal Jfearlessly and with appetite, you get
restful sleep, you walk with anew
stride.‘and know what It is to enlov
vigorous health. Will you give it a
chance?

VIUNA
The vegetable regulator

better than I do, I shall have Mar-
tha bring me my riding togs.”

(Copyright. 1925, H. L. Gates.)
(To Be Continued.)

Gold Overprints, 9c
9r and 10c Stock

Gold Finish Lends Charm
to Any Room

Martin Rosenberger
Wall Paper Company

*lO N. Delaware. 4*l W. Washingtonm.
& WINKLE!

Dentists
8. W. Cor. Wagh. and Penn.

PLAIN WATCH
CRYSTALS FITTED

10c
SAM TRATTNER

141 H. Illinois St.

Bert Jiff* Lewis da#*

JktMe&dund,
7. N. Illinois St.

Diamonds, Watches
and Jewelry

on Credit
Kay Jewelry Cos.

137 W. Washington St.

VIOLIN 41 m .

OUTFITS 14 UP
Direct Importers largest stock In

the State.

Carlin Music Cos.
143 East Washington.

I Men's, Women's and Chlldren'a I
OTERCOATS. DItESA COATS

RAINCOATS AND TOPCOATS |

gOODYEAU I
%P'Th Hem* mt I

4A MONUMENT CIRCLE
In Circle Theatei Bldg. |

MOBHBranBHnaK

Daily ThriftBargains
Your choice of any of these and dozens of other

styles only $2 a pair. High, low,
( medium heels. OXFORDS, ¥

L STRAPS, CUTOUTS, Jgp
PUMPS. You’ll say

they’re some values

JSlSfß** repairing .

Iffjf S&rr / If roil par more than three prior* yon pay too moch.
f \sl u*e best quality material, and workmanship.

. J f What more could yon want, regardless si what you

ItofflFrShoeSiore
MERCHANTS BANK BUILDING- —DOWNSTAiIM

and Meridian

■ itoaJs m £M m MCf*\\m jMa ' m IMMm 1 KJ J- JjW/ I

26-28 WEST WASHINGTON STREET, NEXT TO NEWS BUILDING.

SALE of WIN TER COATS
SPECIALLYPRICED— FRIDAY and SATURDAY ONLY

fWrW\ Trimmed With Beautiful Furs—in Deep
/ wlmPw V Collars—Wide Borders and Deep Cuffs. f
I Models That Should Sell for Much More. p'

Ia $23 Jffr
Regular $25 and S3O Values \

LUXURIOUS COLLARS, WID E FLARING.
BORDERS, FINE QUALITY MATERIAL AND

W I / WORKMANSHIP MAKE THESE SENSATIONALX I VALUES AT THIS LOW PRICE. Tj I
\ l These Coats are the finest models we have ever been /
\ and- able to offer at this low price. Designed on particular- \

\F* ly smart lines with wide, flares and graceful ripples, V
\ fine quality silk linings and lavish use of furs—they I CAj

3j are amazing values at this phenomenal pricing so h~fr
• early in the season.

*

iHudson Economy Basement for Economy Values!

THURSDAY, NOV. 26, l!)2->

BUY DUPONT’S TONTINE SHADES
THEY CAN BE WASHED

Call Indiana's Leading "Blind Men”

R.W. DURHAM CO.
RI ley 1133 134 N. Alabama St. MA in 5829

Furnace Repairs Kruse & Dewenter Cos.
All Makes 427 E. Wash. Main 1670

BLANKETS7SLSO W. R. Beard & Cos.
... . . .

,
483 EAST WASHINGTON ST.(IHxSrt, double

, and up

The Opportunities of Indiana
Indiana is constantly calling for young jieople who an- prepared. It want*

them In manufacturing offices in professional offhi-s. in retail offices, in Gov-
ernment offices, and so on. The central location of Indluna. with i!4 woll-
b&laneed activities, means many and Ann opportunities for young men and
young women who have a definite working knowledge of liookkeeplng, •frii-
ography, accountancy and secretarial duties. Why not arrange to start your
training Monday. Nov. 30. right after Thanksgiving!' Attend Indiana UuaniwM
College at Marion, Muncto. Logansport Anderson, Jtpkomo. Lafayette. Colum-bus. Richmond. Vincennes or Indianapolis Charles C- Oring is president, and
Ora E. Butz. general manager. Get ti touch, with the point you prefer, or sec,
write or telephone Fred W. Case, principal.

Pennsylvania anl Vermont. First Door North Y. W. C. A.. IniManapnlls.

SHOEREPAIR SERVICE
Next to White's Cafeteria

BEST MATERIAL—BEST WORKMANSHIP
PROMPTNESS

OUR NEW STORE NOW AT 42 CIRCLE
Next to White’s Cafteria

CITY SHOEREPAIR CO.
Send All Parcel Post Work to 42 Circle

W*- N

We Are Thankful
[ BECAUSE
V We live in the best country, the best
r | state and the best city. *

f fOp And last, but not least, we are
thankful for our part in assisting

\ M savers and investors of Indiana by

\ SI paying them 6%.

■ WE HAVE ALWAYS A
F. PAID 6% J

Xy| 4 x Open 8 A. m. to 5 p. m., J
| I T Including Saturday I

MONUMENT*
SAVINGANDLOANASSN
31 MONUMENT CIRCLE-MAIN 3715

Friday

Only!
Heavy Rapid Vacuum

Washer
* I Not . to be

■ ■ Mac
Washes laces and the finest fabrics
without injury. You get results from

movement. 8% Inches in di-
ameter. tfyj inches high with a 3-
foot handle. Made of heavy bright
tin. No solder used In its construc-
tion. Can be dried on stove. Special
Friday and Saturday CQ_
On account of except tonally low price

we cun not make deliveries.

SLAW CUTTER

Like Illustration. Size 5x17 Inches
over all. Adjustable knife Os high-
grade steel. Special Friday is
and Saturday only *|jC

No Phone or C, O. D, Orders

DAZEY SHARPIT

wheels of tho j

S h *a r p e ns ,
knives of all JJmS m
kinds, scls-
sors. screw i
drivers, food choppers, etc. Sharp-
ens any kind of curved blade. Spe-
cial Friday and Sat- d*| OQurday only

No IMione or C. O. D. Orders

LAWCO WINDOW
REFRIGERATORS

No Phone or C. O. I).’*.

THE LAWCO WINDOW KEFItIO-
EHATOR is scientifically ventilated,
allowing the cool, fresh, outdoor air
to constantly circulate around the
foods. Keeps them fresh and whole-
some for the maximum length of
time. Soon pays ifor itself by saving
cost of ice and eliminating spoilage.Does not interfere with cleaning the
window ns it is fastened on a pivot
and is easily swung away; 24V6 inches
long. 14% inches deep and 12%inches high. Special q*7
Friday and Saturday only. yL.J l

Electric Toaster
Toasts one side two

time. Fully nickeled iJP
and polished. Equlpp- fj! JH
ed with <1 feet *l^7*7
an and separate

guaranteed for
one year. This will make a splen-
did gift—and the saving Is worth
while. Special Friday tfO |Q
and S' urday only -*4.117

No Phone or C. O. I>. Order*

Ready for Xmas
Gift Shopper

We have gifts for every member of
the family—ail of the type that will
give years and yearM of pleasurable
service.

The Hardware Department Store

VONNEGUTiIS^

16


