
JOANNA
Beautiful JOANNA MANNERS, clerk

No. 37, is summoned by HARKNESS,
the buyer, to appear before her em-
ployer,Mß. GRAYDON, who delivers an
overwhelming: message. Someone
whose identity she is not to know has
deposited $1,000,000 for her in AN-'
DREW EGGLESTON'S bank. New York.

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 a/fair, wealthy
FRANCIS BRANDON. the banker’s
nephew, introduces her to YVONNE
CGUTANT, society divorcee. whose
■runner, rtODDY KENILWORTH, rich,
romantic idler, admits he will try his
hand for Joanna. He knows Brandon
is the one thing Yvonne desries that she
hasn't got.

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

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

In Eggleston's library hangs a large
old painting of a girl who resombles
Joanna.

Ayear of f-ivolity passes at Villa
Amette. Paris. and still Joanna has not
lost her heart > any of heir admirers—-
not even PRTNCE MICHAEL.

Lord Teddy calls to take her for a
morning ride.

By H. I*. Gates
CHAPTER XXII

Gossip
r ll3 HE dressing of Joanna Man-

| | nerS’, each morning, when
that young person conde-

scended to put herself In the hands
of her maids, was an important cere-
mony. It was not a matter for Mar-
tha. alone. Martha had never ceased
to be the ever dependable, ever pa-
tient, personal servitor. Capable
fingers were required for the toilet
rituals of one who was now a reg-
nant beauty.

Even riding togs needed Celeste
and Marie. Celeste knew every

wave and curl and vagrancy of the
shimmering, brown hair, and the
precise point at which the red lips
must arch and retreat. Marie was
an encyclopedia of what went with
wha.t, and when the ensemble was
worthy of its details. Between the
precisions of both of them their
mistress found ample time, each
morning, to scan her daily portion
of mall.

Always, of course, there were
cards from jewelers, milliners and
florists. To be a purveyor to the
needs of the Mademoiselle Joanna
was, along the Riviera, something
like a patent from royalty. It was
Maries’ duty to put all bills in a
bunch, when her mistress had
glanced at them, and send them to
the bank, in New York.

Celeste watched over the engage-
ments her mistress made, and was
in a hopeless mess over them. Once,
when she was in such dismay that
she pleaded with her mistress for
help, Joanna told her: “You must
learn. Celeste, that I am not to be
asked to do anything I say I’ll do. It
would be thoroughly impossible.”

So, while Lord Dorminster waited
someplace on the spacious groud of
Villa Amette, Celeste and Marie
prepared her for her riding togs and
Joanna ran her morning’s post
through her fingers. Only one letter
interested her. When she came to
this one she dropped the others into
a tray held by Marie, and put the
one on to her dressing table. Then,
Celeste having finished with her
eyelashes, she closed her eyes.

Through all that lapsed year Jo-
anna watched, each morning, for
the envelope that bore the familiar
legend of the bank, in New York. It
came to her regularly, before she
left New York with Yvonne, for
London; during the long months in
England, where Teddy Dorminster
had piloted her with Yvonne remain-
ing in London, to the country homes
of many of his distinguished rela-

tives; and through her wild revels in
Paris. Each time she recognized it
among "her letters she carefully
went through a set ritual.

She would put it aside until her
maids were finished with her, or
until she could dismiss whoever was
near at the moment. Then she would
close her eyes and sit, very still. Her
mind would leap backward and out
of her memories summon a proces-
sion of things that had happened.
She was very careful , in her
marshaling of this parade. She
omitted nothing. In every letter she
received with that mark of the bank
on the outside she feared there
might be the wiping away of all the
mystery of her money, or perhaps,
its explanation. She knew, although
Eggleston had not encouraged her
in this belief, that the explanation
would come, someday. And, always,
she wanted to be prepared for it.

Brandon, still a sinister shadow
who had ever been in the back-
ground; had toyed with her in New
York, had smiled ironically when-
ever she repulsed him, and gradual-
ly, had wrapped some sort of a net
about her which almost strangled
her. Kenilworth had been devoted
to her, sentimental, brooding, some-
times earnest and sometimes pas-
sionately bitter, hut Brandon had
never lost his head. Kenilworth had
said, that first night in New York,
that he was going to “play for her.”
She had accepted the challenge. He
had ceased playing and was frankly
struggling to break through her bat-
tlements.

But Brandon controlled her. This
she must always admit, in the end.
once or twice, she would remember,
they had a conflict. She had drawn
upon every item in her store of arti-
fice and had gambled her lure
against his mastery, and, each time,
she had almost been the victor. Both
times she haij brought things into
his eyes that were revealing, and
too dangerous for her to fight against.
His obscure, hut seemingly malicious
power dominated her again, because
she would not risk tempting him.

When she had measured herself
through the passing of the year and
weighed the meaning of each step
and its influence upon her, she
would open her letter and read it.

As usual, what she feared, was not
in the one that Marie had handed
her, while Teddy Dorminster waited
some place out on the grounds. It
included, however, a paragraph
which she read over and over again.

All these letters from the bank
were dictated by Eggleston himself.
He was always the same, cold, pre-
cise, formal. Invariably he began:
"Dear Miss Manners.” She read:

“I enclose herewith a statement of
your account as of this date, sepa-
rated, according to your instructions,
into two divisions. Perhaps you
will check the longer one, which in-
cludes items paid by your order. I
have carefully checked the expen-
ditures listed on the second state-
ment and find them correct.

‘‘You will notice that with these
statements your account would be
seriously depleted, but I am to in-
form you that your benefactor has
notified me that a substantial fur-
ther deposit will be made to your
credit. You may assume, therefore,
that any requirements you may
have will be met promptly. I re-
main

“Yours very truly,
"ANDREW EGGLESTON.”

• • •

wy rj HEN she understood the
yy/ meaning of that last para-

L—J graph, that she needed more
money and it was being given her
by the same unknown, and in the
same unexplained way, Joanna,
hastily glanced at the shorter of the
two statements. She did not exam-
ine the isted items, but only the
total. Then she crumpled this por-
tion of her accounting into a wad
and called Marie. “Bring me a can-
dle, lighted, please,” she commanded.

While Marie held the tiny flame
before her Joanna held the crumpled
wad of paper over It until her fin-
gers were scorched, then dropped it
into the candle stick. She watched
until the paper hall had burned. Be-
fore she would let Marie take the
ashes away she stirred them into
powder with hen finger, as if she
would run no risk of prying eyes
seeking out a secret from the cinder
paper, i

The other accounting sheet, which
bore a long list of bills paid for her
by the bank, she tossed into a draw-
er. Then, with her riding crop
slapping smartly along her leg, she
went out.

Villa Amette had long been one
of the show places of the Riviera,
one of 'those splendid miniature pal-
aces which nestle in the semi-trop-
ical foliage of the base of Cape Mar- ,
tin, a low, rambling house of bal-
conies, trellissed windows, and wide,
stately verandas. Its broad acres
stretched back on the slopes of the
hill In seried terraces that lost them-
selves In groves of olive, orange and
mimosa. Below was the dense blue
Mediterranean. Gardens of pink
blossoms, and squares of red and
white roses overhung the sea and
bordered the paths that wound
through pergolas heavy with frag-
rant clematis. Only the very rich,
and of these only those whose
whims were for splendor, ever had
braved the cost of a season’s rent
for the Villa Amette.

Yvonne once before had tenanted

this palatial estate. Now she shared
it, at her suggestion, with Joanna.
Yvonne and Joanna were inseparable
and yet there had been few con-
fidences between them. People had
learned that to approach the Golden
Girl they first must win the favor
of Yvonne Coutant. And they

wondered a great deal, because of
this circumstance.

• * *

C7TTJITH a groom holding the
YY’ bridles of the two horses,
JIU Dorminster awaited Joanna

at the steps of a great door that
opened on to the driveway. By the
time she came out to him he was
sullen. Joanna’s eyes danced when
she saw his mood. He helped her
mount, tossing her to her saddle
as easily as if she were a feather
and they turned their horses into
the road that either crossed the
frontier and went on to San Remo

along the' sea, or led back to Men-
tome and Monaco.

"It is too late,” Dominster
grumble, “for as long a ride as San
Remo. Shall we go the other way,
down into the valley?”

“We’ll go no place,” she assured
him, “unless you decide not to be
glum. I want to be talked to this
morning. I havent any particularly
engaging thoughts.”

“I have," he answered shortly.

“It’s my thoughts I wanted to talk
to you about, this morning. Especial-
ly after laAt night.”

“Are you going to remind me
again of such foolish things as I may
have said to you last night? If so
I shall go straight way back. Roddy

will be around some place by now,
wanting his tennis."

She made no effort to turn, how-
ever, and they rode for a while,
horse to horse, silently. Joanna,
buoyant with her youth, took long

breaths of the scented, lazy breeze
that stole up from the sea. But
when Dorminster spoke at last she
“swept, him with a quick glance.

“The thought of last night that
bothers me is not so much your for-
getfulness, as the memory of others.
That’s what I want to talk about.”

She didn’t reply, nor did he con-
tinue. They rode In silence again,

until they turned into a bridle path
that went In among the trees in
the Condamine. a path that once had
guided the Romans under Caesar to
the hiding place of the Christian
slave who has since become St.
Devote, the patron saint of a sanctu-
ary erected over the spot where she
was captured and killed. It is a
narrow path. The horses brushed
each other as they threaded it.
Suddenly Joanna said, softly:

“You love me very much, don't
you Teddy?”

And he answered, again shortly,
"Yes.”

“It's true, almost, isn’t ft," she
asked, still softly, “that you have
stopped loving other women and be-
ing loved by them because of me?"

He glanced at her, to see if she
were tricking him. He decided she
wasn’t. “I used to think.” he said,
“that my mission in life was to
love women, but I was mistaken.
I've learned that it is better to love
one woman, and put whatever
qualities I have In her trust. So
far I have considered women my
duty. I’ve wanted you to be my
refuge. But I've said all that be-
fore. haven’t I?”

“You have,” she agreed, "but you
always put some new inflection into
it. You are good to look upon,
Teddy, about as handsome as a
man ought to be, and you are good
to listen to when you say you are
In love. If I were married I couldn’t
resist you. I know.”

Anger flamed In his eyes and he
muttered an oath.

“Oh, I am not fooling with you,”
she protested earnestly. “I am just
reasoning about you. You always
make me take you seriously, you
know, and T wonder why."

"The obvious answer Is. because I
am actually serious. So much so,
that I don’t like what they are talk-
ing about today from one end of
the Riviera to the other—your
escapade last night with Prince
Michael, Kenilworth’s fasciration for
you, and the affairs of Yvonne. It’s
getting nasty! I’d like to get you
out of It.”

• • •

mOANNA'S eyes surveyed the
countryside, slowly, deliber-
ately. The sparkle went out

of her face, but there was no other
sign that she was perturbed. When
she was satisfied with her examina-
tion of the landscape, she turned
again to the man who rode beside
her.

I Jiate gossip, Teddy. It’s either
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constipation. Try them tonight -be
happier tomorrow! Ask your druggist.
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It’s Wrong
To take cathartics

A gland secretion now
does what drugs can’t do

Medical science has now proved
that no cathartic stimulates the liver.
They simply irritate the intestines.

But it has also found a liver secre-
tion which does stimulate the liver.
Physicians are now prescribing it to
millions. It has changed all theory
and all practice in respect to con-
stipation.

That liver secretion is now em-
bodied in tablets called Dtoxol. Each
tablet represents ten drops. These
tablets increase the supply of bile
and flood the bowels with it._

Results come in a few hours. They
are vastly different from results of
cathartics. They do more than clear
the bowels. They check the poisons
forming there, for bile is antiseptic.
They correct, intestinal indigestion,
for bile is. a dffeestant.

This discovery is one of the mar-
vels of modern medicine. Everyone
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Bloating Quickly
Relieved

That distressed, full feeling which so
many people have after eating Is caused
by pent-up gas in the stomach and
bowels. Very often stomach Is ex-
panded so much that It presses against

the heart and interferes with the circu-
lation. Asa result you feel drowsy
or “dopey"—-perhaps; your hands and
feet grow numb. Sharp jabs of pain
may be felt in the heart region, accom-
panied by palpitation, shortness of
breath, faintness, extreme nervousness,
anxiety or a spell of choking and gag-
ging.

The safest and surest way to end
all discomfort arising from excessive
gas is to take Baalinann’s Gas Tablets
before and after meals. These pleas-
ant. harmless little tablets usually give
immediate relief, and if taken regularly
should soon restore your digestive sys-
tem to proper working order.

Genuine Baalmaun's Gas Tablets—in
the yellow package—are on sale at
llook Drug Cos, and other leading drug
stores. Price sl. If necessary, send
order to J. Baalmann, Chemist, San
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Puzzle a Day

STAB
The chief reason for having cho-

rus girls on the stage - is to supply
a beautiful frame for the star. The
diagram shows a common grouping
of Fannie Brice and eleven chorus
girls in the “Music Box Revue.” A

arrangement occurs In the
next act with the same players,
when four girls in each row form
seven distinct rows.

What is the position of the chorus
in the second act?

Last puzzle answer:
Station WHT played the wedding

march for 64 couples in June and
for only 16 couples in October. The
amount in October is 24 short of 40,
while the amount in June is 24 over
40. June’s amount is 4 times as
large as October's.
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true or it isn’t, and either way it
isn’t any good. But you may tell
me—one by one—what are the
things they are saying?”

Another man might have hesitated
because of the ifony hidden in the
girl's voice, but young Dorminster
was .filled with his grievance.

“The usual thing,” he answered,
“about the incident of the Russian.
You left the grounds with him at 11
o’clock, just when his party was at
its height, and you didn't show up
until hours later. The Prince in-
variably mixes some vile Russian
concoction in his punch, and in his
brandies, and every one had more
than enough of both. Their brains
were receptive to only one conclu-
tion when you showed up again.
Especially when you took him away
from Yvonne.”

“Why ‘especially’ for that, Ted-
dy?"

“It gave them a chance to figure
up again how many of Yvonne's lov-
ers you have taken away from her.
Prince Michael was the last of them.
You’ve got them all now, the crowd
concluded, and they are celebrating
your climax in every whispering
boudoir and every club barroom
from Cannes to Ventimiglia. They

make an uglier scandal out of it
because they know that when
Yvonne gets ready to turn, there’ll
be some kind of a crash. That's all.”

“Not all, Teddy. There’- Roddy.
You mentioned him. What are
they saying about him—and me?

Bedroom Suites g\ r/\ II ■ f
3 iiace Walnut Hartmann s

Finish sis-n-io e. wash, st.

Glee it all to me while you’re about
it.”

He waited a minute, moodily biting
his lips, but whatever his hesita
tions he stubbornly put them aside.

"Yvonne Coutant.” he said, “is
Kenilworth's handiwork. She was a
decent sort until he shaped her to
fit. his fancies. Whenever she strug-
gles to get free of him he bends a
finger and she breaks. It’s generally
agreed he is planning to do that to
you.”

(Copyright, 1925, H. L. Gates)
(To Be Continued)
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SPECIAL
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Dependable Drug Stores

For Beauty /—* .

•

m Nymfaun toiletries, skillfully compounded of
m the finest ingredients, are products of real i?

M value in beauty culture. %
¥ $1 Powder—adherent and alluring in odor. A Hk
/ -

wopl Pug lauded. l5 to the Box,
f $1.60 Double compact, distinctly different In K
ji HPESMgjSaMft style—very thin case. Gilt finish. u

1 *1 Cleansing cream, an excellent cleanser pre- 1 i/dC
A pared by beauty experts.
1 Wr Exquisitely packaged, delightfully perfumed— I An attractive "rouping ofI # ] offer this attractive combination for your / fifteen assort o(| cards, clever-

ik '
*° aPPear aS

% it Vti ei cq § * They come in assorted col-
/ ors and express hearty Yule-

Buttercream Chocolates
; Old-fashioned, home-made choc- \

; olates. Pound box 66c ' !

Dependable Drug Savings
Keep your medicine well stocked during this busy, holiday sea-

son. Keep well by preventing illness.

For Colds
$1.25 Bayer's Aspirin. inOs . 89*
26c Hill's Casoara Quinine

Tablets 19e
30c Grove'* Laxative Bromo

Quinine Tablets 23*
25c Old Mission Cold Tablets 19<
36c Kll-a-Kold Cartridge ....29*
25c Laxapirin, breaks up a

cold 19*

Cough Remedies
60c Plnex Cough Remedy 49*
30e Kemp's Balsam 24*
75c Mentholaxene, for coughs 59
Penslar's Cherry Cough

Balsam 50*
SI.OO Bell a Honey and Tar ..89*
<Mc Foley's Honey and Tar 49*
30c Plso Cough Syrup 24*
Old Mission Cough Syrup 50*

Cold Ointments
50c Mentholatum Ointment ..39*
75c Vick's Vapo Rub 49*
600 Muaterole. at Hook's every

day 49*
HV Red Pepper Rub 49*
Camphoriee. in tubes or boxes Js(k
80c Turpo Ointment at Hook'a 48*
60c Mentho Sulphur 49*
75c Analgesic Baurne Bengue .59(1

- Emulsions
65c Angler's Petroleum

Emulsion 48*
$1.25 Creomulsion 98*
$1.25 Coco Cod, a strength

builder 98*
SI.OO Milk’s Emulsion 84*
50c Ozomulsion at Hook's ....42*
$1.25 Russell's Emulsion 94*
50c Scott’s Emulsion 39*

For Skin Troubles
SI.OO Beldlng’s Skin

Remedy 58*
SI.OO D. D. D 89*
50c Palmer's Lotion 39*
Penslar's Eczema Lotion ... 50*
Penslar’4 Eczema Remedy... .50*
60c Rubon Ointment 48*
50c Zemene Ointment ..41*
50e Zonlte, 6 ozs 39*
SI.OO Zepyrol 84*
SI.OO Zemo 74(1

tsl.oo Bottle

Listerine
at Hook*s

Dally use of Listerine prevents un-
pleasant breath, for It thoroughly
cleanses the mouth and throat of
impurities—an efficient antiseptic.

Liniments
$l5O Absorblne for .'. 98*
$1.15 Emerald Oil 89*
60c Miller Antiseptic Snake

Oil 49*
60c Omega Oil for 40*
35c St. Jacob’s Oil 29*

Medicated Plasters
Old Mission Anodyne

Plasters j. 19*
A'lcock's Porous Plasters... .15*
Moleskin Plasters, 1 yard

by 7 inches 74*
Bellandonna and Capalcum

Plasters, 15*: 2 for 25*
Bellandonna Plaster 15*
25c Red Cross Kidney PUla ..19<£

For Dyspepsia
75c Bellans for .... 59*
50c Stuart's Dvspcpsln

Tablets 39^
25c Charcomlnts for .....19*
50c Eatonic for 39*
60c Fairchild's Essenqp Pepsin 45*

Milk of Magnesia
50c Phillip's Milk of Mag-

nesia, 12 ozs 39*
Sharpe A Dohno Milk of Mag-

nesia, pint 50*
Hook's Milk of Magnesia,

Haley’s Magnesia Oil, pint. ..84*
P. D. Milk of Mrgnesta, pint ..49*

For Reducing
$5.00 Rite Wate Fat Reducer 83.98
60c Sllpb Reducing Gum ....39*

Laxatives
30c Analax, priced 24*
00c California Syrup of

Figs .49*
25c Cascarets .19*
25c Carter's Little Liver

Pills 19*
25c Ex-Lax, the Chocolate

Laxative 19*
30c Edwards’ Olive Tablets. ...24*
25c Pbenolax Wafers . ......wl9*

*

Rinex Jgi
Cures a Cold ./MugN

Overnight .ttCjjjJSSj
Comes In convenl-
ent. tablet and <-ap- -MjHjif
sule form. Try a

Mail Orders Filled Daily—Please Include Postage
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“Tket Eyes May FindRelist”
Hoosier Optical Cos.

Manufacturing Opticians.

148 North Illinois Street.

SPECIAL!
Woman’* New Up to Sfl

Patent Leather

ra.lf.ktn anti Ita-

School Shoes <1.98 X
Complete Line

MEN’S FURNISHINGS
Ix>went Prices

PIIDIiI’C 307 WestUIIDIH OWashingtonSt.

PHONOGRAPHS
GREATLY REDUCED PRICK*

W’llaon-Stewart Monte Cos., formerly
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Give Jewelry
What shall my present b* to
her? That la the prevalent
question. This very pertinent
query is answered here, thor-
oughly, exhaustively, suggestive*
ly. Give her jewelry:—a pin, a
wrist watch, a bracelet We
have a great variety at very low
prices.

We Extend You the Convenience
of a Charge Account

Gray, Gribben
and Gray
Established 1884

151 North Illinois Btreet

BLANKETS, $4.50 W. R. Beard & Cos.
, ~

#

453 EAST WASHINGTON ST.
60x80, double and up

I(7*\ Have Your Old Hats Cleaned and Blocked k
In the Latent Style* for the Holiday* (JL ) I
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