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Beauf JoiﬁNNA MAIgIERS. a New Lord Tsdd{ during a morning ride, [said he would “run down’’ to the|were on the daily calendar among Russian who had found nothing in |believed his work will be a valuable [thing I'd run away from quicker [eyes and Hne about her lips, She
B e vuyor: o appear g o8 Dis sWll. hears Barmdon  tell | Mediterranean soon, but had men- | the Cap Martin villas—as Michael's, | his thirtyfive years to make him |contribution not only to America, |than a reminder of that sort. Senti- [ proposed. a turn about the Casino
employer, h]\(ln.maﬂmmggﬁawho delivers | Yvonie that John, who has become a | tioned no time. She made sure of | for example. otherwise except on such temporary |but to society and the world in gen- [mental, though 1 suppose they'll |rooms. “We shall have time for an
RS asiming _mees gne | celebrity, intends visiting Joanna. occasions as when outwitted in some [eral.” always be doing things of the kind.” | hour of play in trente et quar ante

age. . e
lentity she is not to know has
d $1,000.000 for; her in AN-
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joanna _offers to share her fortun
with JOHN WALMORE, her flance, bu
he is determined to earn his own way
as an architect.

CHAPTER XIV
0ld Memories
N the Lkcouse Jecanna called her

At a mﬂ]‘éant social affair. wealthy m butler and inquired if any
%ﬂsm r‘}%“od:‘m h‘eg’ e Y‘{;’Sﬁﬁ message, a telegram or cable-
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pantaer - RODD RENTLWoRtH Vrope | gram had arrived for her. The serv:
romantic idler, admits he will ery his |ant assured Mademoiselle none had.
hand for Joanna = He knows Brandon |1f yohn was coming or, as sho un:

or Joanna.
£ r.'he‘ omi thing Yvonne desires that she
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BORMINETBR. who loses o time in |Someplace near in _the South of|

wmr Joanna. France, he had sent her no word.
attends Joann

perty ‘and roalzes oty B Ry She knew he was in London. He
a8 placed a great abyss b?lt.».een them.
an,

had written from there, his usual

leston’s libr: a 1
gld!npa.‘_m ng of a ;ﬂ whﬂmm‘ﬁ%: letter, glowing with the détails of
PR of - trivolity pasese st Vilia his reception by British architects,
in ¥rance and etill Joanna has | telling of some of his plans, and re-

her heart to any of h dmir-
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even PRINCE MICHAEL.

Today’s Cross- Wordl Puzzle

erg—not affectionate.

straintedly He had

As soon ag winter comes a large group of northerners leave for
warmer, climates. Some go to Florida, others to California and still
others to No. 63 horizontal.

HORIZONTAL T

1. Portion of
circle.

4. Chliefs.

10, Mineral
spring.

18. Barthly mat
ter.

16. To depart
from a coun-
try.
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[16. Dis"lt.a of the

foot..
17. Ghastly.

19, To plece out.

0. A warm part
of United

., States.

P1. Malayan race.

8. Includes.

6. Test.

28. Plows.

0. Preposition

65 66

67

of possession.

B2. Up and mov- 69 70 7

ing.

46.
48.
50.
52.
53.
56.
56.
57.
59.
60.
68.
64,
| 66.
67.

To chop.

To scorch.

Opposite of in/

Ships.

Mistake.

Pertaining to a contract.
Several tiny green vegetables.
Mathematical term.
Uncommon.

Feather neckpiece.

Eon, Y

To observe

Minor note.

Half an em.

Combustible fluid.

Correlative of either.

High.

38. Married.

40, Eucharist wine vessel.

41. 'To :liberate.

. Clergyman.

43, Valley.

. Frozen water.

. Pepper nut.

. Jardgon.

47, Point of compass.

B. By.

. To Elant.

. Poifit of compass.

. Pleasure boat. ’

. Japanese magnolia.

. Baggage carriers. ~,

. Part of an auto engine.

30. Shore used by bathers.

1. Inlet.

3. Largest State in the Union.

65. Curse. £ T

. Long guide rope used for horses:

. To challenge.

. Half horse. [

. To sway. |
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‘BAPTIST LEAGUE MEETS

Life Service Group Concludes State
Convention Here.

Every.

To put to flight.
Diamtond weight.
Moridin dye.
To pbserve.

To gapture.
Incident.

Seconid note in scale.
Spirits.

Fondles.

Tree with tough wood.

ojmim
—|C
w4
O =M > Em<mi—O

—AmDmT

ol |r
=/ e

-~

SrwNmmse

11,
12,

14, Change locations. Principal Indlana cities were rep-
16. Works. resented at the Baptist Life Service
EEEERE or white flower. Len ue State _convention, whick
0. Prepared lettuce. g . ’ e
2. Upright shaft. closed Sunday with afternoon de-
P4, Carnivorous animal of the cat|votional service at the First Baptist

family.
P5. Flodda sport in winter.
7. Boundary.
9. California is famous for these.

Church. Peace linked with Christ‘an
patriotism resultg in power, said the
Rev, P, J. Morris. 2

p1. Strength. MOTHER GIVEN SENTENCE
B3. Contests of speed. Bu Times Special
5. Prophecies. LA PORTE, Ind., Nov. 30.—Con-

B7. Lawyer's charge.

BY. Po Score.

. Wing part of a seed.
. To border.

3. Glittered.

15, Bedion a train.

victed of giving false statements to
permit her daughter, 14, to wed,
Mrs. Bertha Hendrickson of Michi-
gan City was sentenced to the In-
diana Woman’s Prison for six
months.

AY “BAYER ASPIRIN”s Gpnuine

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on table}s, you are not
getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin prescribed by physi-
cians and proved safe by millions over 25 years for

Colds * Headache
Pain Neuralgia

'DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Ncuriﬁs
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

wAccept only ‘‘Bayer”- package

which contains proven directions.

—H “Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets
Aluo Bottlos of B4 and 100—Druggi

|
|

of 24 and 100—Druggists. |

this omission by hunting out his
letter and reading it again.

She heard Yvonne come in from
the grounds and found a reason for
seeking her. They had not been to-
gether since the closing hour of the
affailr at Prince Michael's the night
before. They had returned to Villa
Amette in different parties and Jo-
anna had retired at once,

Yvonne seemed to nourish no mem-
ory of what must have been her
chagrin when the whisper went
around at Michael's that the Golden
Girl had stolen the prince away to
a rendezvous that required less possi-
bility of intrusion than -that afforded
by many palm nooks on his own es-
tate. She talked of some of the de-
tails of the night before and didn't
mention that she knew of John's
coming or arrival.

“Roddy turned up this morning
after you had gone,” she remarked,
“and was in a fearful fret. I gave
him what consolation I could, which
didn't satisfy him. 1 suggested he
join us for tea at the hermitage. I
am supposed to drop in, there, on
Michael. You will come along?"

Joanna agreed enthusiastically. *“1
must make some amends to Roddy,”
she observed. She didn’t add that
she was glad of the opportunity to
settle the gossip over her and Mich-
ael by being seen, casually, with
him and Yvonne. She wanted to
disabuse any notion that she had
time for an affair with this Russian
whose emotional amusements were
never romantic. Sho preferred that
he remain classified as belonging to
the dther woman. 3

‘When they crossed the lounge
into the palmroom at the hermitage,
smartly gowned women and debon-
alr, idle men who gather from all
parts of the world for this fashion-
able tea hour, exchanged furtive and
curious glances. The two men were
most discussed of the Riviera ha-
bitues, and the woman and the girl
the season’s brightest ornaments.
For several weeks there had been
rumors of some forthcoming event
at Villa Amette. The Golden Girl,

so the humors ran, had wearied of |

such stereotyped thrills as spectacu-
lar plays at the roulette tables in
the casino, pomgx_q;mlaqp_revels»7375

With her apparently endless sup-
ply of money and Yvonne's cus-
tomary disregard of convention to
support her, the news was, Made-
moiselle Joanna was about to give
the Riviera something® actually
worth while talking about.
echoes were vague, indefinite, but,
it was observed, workmen already
were mysteriously engaged on parts
»f the Villa Amette grounds.

“I have been approached by
exact dozen of people,” Roddy
marked when they had settled
their tea, ‘so fany today with a re-
quest for inside information as te
what's coming off at Amette, Monte
Carlo is getting uneasy.”

“And you've told what they expect
to hear, haven't you,” Joanna asked,
lightly, “that it's to be just another
wild extravagance of the mysterious
American child?”

“I've told them nothing,”
turned. “It will be time enough
when I am entrusted with a few in-
vitations to extend. I may have
some of my friends, may I not?”

“Yvonne is really the hostess, you
know,” Joanna informed him. *“I'm
only helping to pay the bhills, I
haven't spent anything for an age,

an
re-
to

now, it seems. I must have a real
fling."”
L
T was then that Prince
‘II Michael cut in and set
Joanna's pulses to racing.

“I am reminded,”” he remarked.
“Haven't I heard that Mademoiselle
counted among her acquaintances at
home this architect chap, who iy
| causing such a commotion just now?
Wilmore, John Wilmore I think it is,
Sufficient importance for our
esteemed journals to announce his
arrival af Monte Carlo.
ordinary compliment, what with so
many dukes and their duchesses,
right and left handed, arriving daily.
Am I right Mademoiselle? Have 1
heard his name and yours,

These’

he re-

Extra-

amorous adventure. It was a
pleasantness, though, that impresséd
as a mask. The night before Joan-
na had known quite well there would
have, been no wedding formalities if
she had found herself in Genoa with
him. s

“What else would you have?” he
wanted to know. ‘“We have no
|wars to fight and no work to do.
There is nothing left but pastime.
People used to write poems and
read Shakespeare. Rotten time they
had of it. Today we invent
pleasures to be built upon by our
senses. That's more reasonable and
it involves a learned knowledge of
who belongs to who and what's the_
chances of taking her away from
fim? But we were talking of this
architect fellow. Tell me about
him, please. Seems to enjoy work-
ing at something.”

“You'll have to satisfy my own
curiosity first,”” Joanna declared.
“Perhaps you'll send for the ‘es-
teemed journal.’ I'd like to know
what is being said of him. He was
a very struggling student when I
saw him last.”

LN

N attendant quickly produced
a copy of L'Echo which bore
that morning’'s date, Michael
|pointed to a paragraph in the
lvulumn of the new arrivals at the
various resorts along the fashionable
{(-unst. Both Kenilworth and Yvonne
| wantched her furtively, when, with
|a murmured “Pardon’ she fastened
heér eyes on the short item.

| “Among the bookings on the Blue
%]‘waess at Calals yesterday, was the
;distlﬂguished young American archi-
| tect, John Wilmore, who comes from
|a visit to London for an indefinite
| He has made reservations at
|Las Palmiers. Mr. Wilmore's re-
cent achievement of fame has been

| stay.

extremely interesting.

It is under- |
to- |stood that a year or so ago he was | —not only our own, but of other

The paragraph explained the
knowledge of the others that John
‘was coming; that he had arrived,
for the Blue Express came in the
morning. But it did not explain why
he had not notified her. Something
about it all quivered at her lips,
briefly.

“Extraordinary,” Kenilworth re-
marked when she put the paper
adlde, “how a chap with nothing but
a dream can suddenly stumble upon
recognition and success. We all re-
member Mr. Wilmore in New York.

“The striking feature of his con-
ception,” Yvonne remarked, ‘‘seems
to be his offering of a woman, a
young Woman, as the feature inspira.
tion of all soldiers and putting her,
instead of the customary fighting
figure, on his highest pedestal. Oth-
ers have given tribute to the fighter
himself. He proposes a monumental
structure which shall draw attention
to what soldiers fight for.” Of
Joanna she asked: “Isn’t that the
idea?"

“Yes,” Joanna agreed. “That

If I remember, Miss Manners took
occasion to be provoked with mm."” |

“Then it was more. than an ac-|
quainwnce,” Prince Michael de-
clar~d. *“One is never provoked with
an acquaintance. 2’«- won't hnrudo‘
upon that aspect,®#Mademoiselle,” he
added, to Joanna. ‘“As you will prob-
ably present him, I'd like to know
how he got on so well.”

“I'm afraid I can't teil you much
more than people generally know,”

she replied. “It came about after I\
left America with Yvonne. I ran
away, you know, because no one

1 knew there had any confidence in
me.”

.«
RINCE Michael detected a
P seriousness as of some re-

pressed plaint, and thought it
observance. He sought her

needed

hand and would have put his over |

it, obvious to the others at the table.

Joanna brought her hand away,
quietly. She went on:
‘‘Before then we had been quite

good friends. I remember he had
some plan for a memorial, something
he wanted somebody to bulld, I was
never interested, much, because it
wasn’'t anything I could understand,
or wanted td. I remember, though,
he objected to its being called a
‘war’ memorial. It was to be some-
thing commemorating soldiers them-
selves, All kinds of soldiers, I think

3 L
BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—My Martin

W@ DATING AGAIN TONIGHT,
¥ BOOTS 2 MERCY -

.| YOURE GOING 00T
R A LOT LATELY

YEN, WALTER N'| ARE
DOIN' OUR STUFF AT TH'
JUNIOR HOP

ABOOT HIM

OH DEAR! | DO WISH
YOu WOULLDN'T GO
WITH HIM. PERSONALLY
\ THINK HE 1S QUTE
NICE —BOT YOU HEAR
0 MANY TRINGS

AW-THEYRE WS )EM.OQ
'CAUSE HE'S ONE OF TH'
BEST LOOKIN' FELLAS
N S(HooL

YES - BUT EUERYONE
SANS HES THE
WORST FIBBER IN
TOWN -

SHOWS TEY DONT

WELL ~ THAT 0%’

KNOW \WHAT
THEYRE TALKIN'
ABOUT -

| GO WITH WM A LOT, \ CUGHTTA
WNOW —~ N'\'D SAY HE

WAS TH' BEST FIBBER
IN TOWN -

DoNou?

DO “OUL WANT “TO
CATCH PNEUMONIAT

NURS'N YOU AND
PANIN QLT BIG
DOCTOR BILLS?

AND ME

1 JUSTCANT WEAR
EM MA! 1 JUST
CANT TRATS ALL!
LOOK AT MY LEGS!
THEN LOOW LIKE
CARVED PIANO LEGS!
THEYRE TOO FAT
ANV WAY - B00-00

MY GOSH
WOTRE vou
HOWUN' ABOUT?
THEM OONT

LOOW NO WORSE
N MINE*YA JonT

gether?"” unknown. American capitalists sud- | countries as well. Somehow he's
Joanna answerad qujetly. “It is|denly appreciated the great merits of | made it known about, T suppose.
possible. You hear so much about|his daring conception of a war me- | Now, when you have a mind to talk
names being linked together, down morial in which are included some |to him about it, you will know al-
here.” She smiled at him qulzzically. | startling features which have caused | most as much as I do."”
He laughed pleasantly. Prince | international discussions among “Morbid idea, though,” the Prince
Michael was always pleas:\_nt. this | artists and scholars generally. It is|observed. “I can't imagine any

| seems to have adopted it.

but he
It's what
has caught on. I've read that he
contends that it is always a girl that
soldiers fight for. They've always
| left a girl of some kind at home, one
like me, perhaps, or the one they're
married to, or—at least a mother,
And mothers and wives were girls in
their day. Jchn has explained that
| he doesn’t think girls change like
fashions do. To soldiers who leave
| them to go to fightyfor them, they
hawe always been ql‘ite the same re-
liable and worth-while. It's a quaint
sort of an idea, but I suppose jit
must be a good one.”

Yvonne had shot a sudden glance
at Joanna, and kept her eyes on her,
intently, until she finished.

“If I remember correctly,” she
observed, “he did not always have
the opinion that women don't
change.”

Joanna nodded at her. ‘“Yes, I've
been wondering if he's altered his
theories, or just altered his schemé
to make it pay.”

“At

wasn't his original plan,

any rate, Kenilworth re-

marked, “he Is in a fair way to see
jhl.\' project materdalize, It's becom-
ing internationalized and there is
|talk already of duplicating the idea
\in other countries. The generation
| will go any length to draw a Tesson

or an undisturbing memory out of
the last upheaval.”

Yvonne decided they had given
enough of the tea hour to the merits

lof John’s bid for popular fame., She

| had observed that Kenilworth, while
he gave his part to the discussion,
was  uneasy. He had studied
Joanna's face constantly, and

\\.;w‘J§$l£\'m-|’)' changing light in her

hall.” Prince Michael appropriated
her at once, much to Joanna's satis-
faction, and led the way along the
avenue of poplars through the Ca-
sino gardens to the white terrace.

Kenilworth, lagging behind with
Joanna, went directly to the sub-
ject that concerned him deeply. “You
are not going to let his turning up
interferé with things, are you?”" he
asked.

“So far as I can remember,” she
returned, “he has never Interfered,
much, with me. Used to want to,
of course, but couldn't then. I
could hardly fancy him being much
of an jnfluence now."”

““Have you, then, completely wiped
him out? As you seemed to imply
that night when you invited me to
join you in a kiss?"

She laughed. ‘“That was so many
ages ago, Roddy! I'd lost track of
that one.”

“That is evading the question,” he
rebuked her,

“John wouldn't have me then,”
she sald, simply, “when I thought he
was the one thing in all the world
I wanted to buy with my money, 1
doubt if he'd want me at all now,
He's famous, you see, and well on
the road to prosperity. He won't
need to take chances. I'm not as
good a bet for him now as I was
then. Am I, Roddy?” She was
daring him with her smile. There
was no wistfulness in it at all, just
frank, open provocation,

“Do you know,” he exclaimed,
irritably, *“you are the most un-
fathonable creature within my ex-.
perience?”

She was silent until they came up
to the terrace steps. She answered
him then as if there had been
lapse of time. “No, I'm not., I was
thoroughly fathomed this morning.
A man told me he wanted me how-
ever and whatever I am. If I could
say just what I'd like to say about
that, I'd say that would be ;1 damn
safe bargain for a man to make with
any girh But I can't say that, of
course, for T must be a hypocrite,
and let on that [ never swear.,”

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