
JOANNA
Beacrtiful JOANNA MANNERS, a New

Fork clerk, la summoned by HARK-
S’ESS, the buyer to appear before her
employer. MR. GRAYDON. who delivers
m overwhelming message. Some ouo
fvhoHe Indent!ty she is not to know has
lepoaited SI,OOO 000 for her in AN-DREW EGGLESTON'S bank.

Joanna offers to share her fortune
vith JOHN WIMLORE. her fiance, but
le is determined to earn his own way
L 6 an architect.

At a brilliant social affair, wealthy
FRANCIS BRANDON. the banker's
nm>hew. Introduces her to YVONNE
OOTJNTANT. society divorcee, whose
partner. RODDY KENILWORTH, rich,
•omantie idler, admits he will try his
land for Joanna. He knows Brandon
s the one thing Yvonne desires that she
lasn’t got.

Joanna goes to live with Yvonne,
Vhere the meets MRS. DORIS MARKS,
i MR. PENDLETON and LORD TEDDY
DORMINSTER. who loses no time in
:ourting Joanna.

John attends Joanna’s coming out
>B,rty and realizes that her new setting
las placed a great abyss between them.

In Eggleston's library hangs a large
vld painting of a girl who resembles
loanna.

A year of frivolity passes at Villa
Lmetite in France and still Joanna lias
lot lost her heart to any of here admir-
srs—not even PRINCE MICHAEL.
Joanna reads that John, who has be-

lome a celebrity, has arrived in France.
He enters the Casino while Joanna is

oslng heavily at roulette.

CHAPTER XXVI
By H. L. Bates
John’s Success

mOHN, changed much, despite
his dislike of being expected
to be different, put Joanna’s

hands together and wrapped his own
about them.

Quite a few of the men who had
been spectators to the Golden Girl’s
reckless plays, and had marvelled
anew at the abandon with which
she tossed fortunes into the discard
when she pitted a stubborn will
against the implacable ’ rules of
chance, gave John a deeply specu-
lative glance. Among the crowd
about the roulette table there had
been many women, smart women
from Rome, and Madrid, and Paris,
with a sprinkling of Americans who
were distinguished by their shy won-
der at the boldness with which the
others flaunted their banner of sex.

Some of these watched the girl
who greeted the stranger so intently
that their own stares seemed to

Today’s Cross-Word Puzzle
Tills crossword puzzle is bordered with three-letter words, which makes

; easy.
HORIZONTAL
L Headgear.

4. Devoured.
7. Avery htgh

mountain.
0. Introductory

actions.
2. Visionary.

8. Ancient.
4. Horse.
6. Japanese fish.
6. Bearing of a

rhombordal
figure.

8. Rodent.
9. Roll.
0. To sleep.

2. Taciturn.
4. To mourn.
7. Abode.
8. Challenger.

9. Ires.
11. Inserting

stays.
2. To make lace.
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3. Card game.
4. Venomous snake.
6. Burdened.
8. Cup.

0. Paragraph.
2. Inlet.
8. Pertaining to air.
4. Impartial.
5. Fish noted for oil derived from

it.
6. Eye tumor.
7. Possesses.

vertical
1. Pertaining to the belief In

divine creation.
2. Pertaining to the atmosphere.
3. To handle.
4. Quantity.
6. Sesames (plants).
6. Finishing.

7. Branch.
8. Falsifier.
9. Chances.
0. To fondle or stroke.
1. To place.
6. Burial of the dead.
7. Strip of bacon Inserted in meat.
9. To attack.
1. Musical instrument.
2. Oorial (sheep).
3. To tug.
6. Silkworm.

26. Unit of energy.
5(0. Commences.
31. Watery-eyed.
34. To help.
36. Mexican dollar.
37. Prescribed course of food.
38. Boundary.
39. Deity.
41. In the middle.
43. Tree of tough wood.

Answer to yesterday’s cross-word
puzzle:
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;OLDS THAT
DEVELOP INTO

PNEUMONIA
Persistent coughs and colds lead to

•(lous trouble. You can stop them
ow with Creomulsion, an emulsified
reosote that is pleasant to take. Creo-
nulslon Is anew medical discovery
pith two-fold action; It soothes and
eals the Inflamed membranes and in-
ilblts germ growth.

Os all known drugs, creosote Is rec-
gnlzed by high medical authorities as
ne of the greatest healing agencies for
lersistent coughs and colds and other
Orms of throat troubles. Creomulsion
omtalns, in addition to creosote, other
teallng elements which soothe and heal
he infected membranes and stop the
rritatlon and inflammation, while the
reosote goes on to the stomach, is ab-
orted Into the blood, attacks the seat
if the trouble and checks the growth
f the germs.
Creomulsiop is guaranteed satisfac-

ory in the treatment of persistent
oughs and colds, bronchial asthma,
ronchitls and other forms of respira-
ory diseases, and is excellent for
luilding up the system after colds or
u. Money refunded if any cough or
old is not relieved after taking ae-
ordlng to directions. Ask your drug-
lst. Creomulsion Company, Atlanta,
la.—Advertisement.

VOSE
PIANOS

CHRISTENA-TEAGUE
PIANO CO.

• 23' N. Penn. St.

CLOTHING,
ON CREDIT
ASKIN & MARINE CO.

127 W. WASHINGTON ST. '

Reduced Price•
All Standard Brand

TIRES
INDIANA TIRE SALES

AT THE POINT
Capitol and Indiana Ave*.

Payment in 12 Months
18 CONSIDERED THE SAME

A8 CASH AT
CENTURY FURNITURE

COMPANY
202 8 MERIDIAN

transfix them. Yet she was merely
silent, only very still; the quizzical
smile the croupier had seen played
again about the curve of her lips.
The brown of her eyes wgis browner,
more golden than usual. What the
women saw was the wilful, spend-
thrift, always startling young Ameri-
can whose whims and flirtations had
aroused the Riviera, yielding, melt-
ing, swaying to a young man who
had neither the grace nor place of
ahy one of that bright company of
worshipers which habitually flut-
tered about her. The man spoke,
'at last:

“It’s good to see you again, Jo!”
he said.' The brown in the girl’s
eyes went* a shade darker. It was
an almost imperceptible change. It
could be, though, a forerunner of
shadows that could make those eyes
almost black at times. She with-
drew her hands gently. It was as
If she had been holding something
that, she had suddenly discovered,
wasn’t there at all.

“I’m glad you found time to come
down,” she said quietly.

“I intended to surprise you,” he
explained. “I was going to drop in
and have you open a door and come
into a room, or something like that,
not expecting me, and then, I’d
planned to say, ‘Hello!’ You've got
your good looks on, haven’t you Jo?’
or something like the old days.

Didn’t think they’d announce me
and spoil it.”

The haunting shadow remained be-,
neath her lids. She made no reply,
but turned to bring up Prince
Michael for the Introductions. Yvon-
ne, who stood with Kenilworth, saw
that John’s glance repeatedly swept
the room, the litter at the roulette
table reminiscent of the recent scene,
to return and rest on Joanna. And
she saw, too, that Joanna, watching
John furtively, was of his
inspections of the gambling rooms,
the gambling company, and of her.

On the terrace, free from the cease-
less confusion in the gambling
rooms, the party stood for a few
moments, by a common consent,
against the white balustrade.
Michael and Kenilworth plunged into
their polite appreciations of the
world wide attention the young
architect had drawn to his plan fo*
a unique and stupendous monument
to men who went to war. Michael

Hoosier Briefs
mWO Muncie youths ran out

of gasoline after the filling
stations had closed Find-

ing a quart .milk bottle, they
walked to a filling station and
filled the bottle by draining the
hose. The quart ran them to an-
other filling station, where, they
repeated the process. By the' time
they reached home their tank was
nearly full.

Marlon has a Slow Poke Club,
composed of young girls.

Philippine children will think
Santa Claus lives in Indiana. A large
shipment of dolls, stamped “made in
Columbia City, Ind.,. U. S. A.,” has
been to Manila.

Mrs. Bertha McConaughey is the
new president of the Lebanon Busi-
ness and Professional Woman’s Club.

Omar Gears of Evansville was
stripped of his liberty at Princeton.
He was sentenced one to fourteen
years on a charge of stealing chick-
ens.

Tipton reports Its first radio rob-
bery. Thieves took a $175 set from
the Tipton Chevrolet Company, in-
cluding batteries and horn.

Triangle football team at piuffton
met a real tough opponent when
they battled the Van Wert Cardinals
to a scoreless tie. Gaylord Kilgore
had hia right shoulder thrown out
of place, Alton Meyer had a rib
broken, Orel Meyers had to have
his hand sewed up and George Feltz
had his nose broken.

Freshen Up!
Nicest Laxative,
“Cascarets’TOc

Don’t stay head-
achy, bilious, con-
stipated, sick! Take
one or two "Casca-
rets’’ any time to
mildly stimulate
your liver jand
start your bowels.
Then you will feel
fine, your head be-
comes clear, stom-
ach sweet, tongue

pink and skin rosy.
Nothing else cleans, sweetens, and

refreshes the entire system like
pleasant, harmless, candy-like
“Cascarets.” They never gripe,
overact, or sicken. Directions for
men, women, children on each box
—drugstores.—Advertisement.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—By Martin
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fME STOR Y OFA MODERN GIRL AND
A MILLIONDOLLARS

referred to “the late wax.” John
launched instantly upon a correction
of that understanding.

“Not alone the men who went to
ftght in the late war,” he said, “but
in all wars—those ahead of us as
well as those behind us. They all
were stirred by the same exhilara-
tion, you know, and always will be.
Your ancient crusader fought for a
religion but it was a woman, a girl,
or one who was still a girl in his
fancies, who gave him the courage
to go, and sent with him the memor-
ies that cheered him. My structure
is to commemorate the women who
have made every solder think he is
not only a unit in a regiment but a
knight with his lady’s handerchief
waving from his hehnet.”

• •

I ppl HE two women, who had
1 I drawn together while the

men questioned John, be-
came restive after awhile. Joanna
declared; “But we are not to stand
here talking about soldiers and wars
and things made out of stone. Mr.
WilTnore will dine at Amette, I
know'. You, too, Roddy, if you will.
I know Prince Michael has some
glamorous engagement of his own
for tonight.”

Prince Michael bowed elaborately,

and acknowledged that he was
dining tete a tete. “Although it
should be with someone else,” he
added, favoring Joanna with a
meaning glance that was a reminder
of the dash to the frontier the night
before. Kenilworth would have ac-'
cepted promptly the welcome to
Amette, but Yvonne Interfered.

.“You can take me to the Metro|
pole for dinner,” she said, to Roddy.
“You will not have to change if the
balcony will satisfy you, and it will
me. I shall run out to Amette later
to dress.”

Joanna thanked her with her eyes.
Kenilworth was inclined to be stub?
born, but Yvonne managed the sit-
uation. Presently Joanna and John
were speeding out the sea road. In
her luxurious foreign car toward
Vjfla Ametje. The lights of the
early evening were twinkling in the
bay, and the perfumes of orange and
lemon and geranium were ushering

in the mellow Riviera night.

Between the two people in the car
there was some subtle barrier. It

had come with the shadow back in
the salle do roulette. John was stiff;
Joanna thoughtful. “You haven’t
.congratulated me,” he said, at last.
She regarded him gravely from her
corner of the wide cushioned seat.

J’The wonder of It is' overwhelm-
ing,” sne said. “My throat was
crammed with the things I Was go-
ing to say to you when we were
alone. They’ve gone out of it. It
has made me very happy, though,

when I have read the splendid things
people say of you. You are going to
be a success, after all, aren’t you?
All your dreams are coming true.”

He waited a while before he
answered. “Not all of them, Jo. And
there’s been, a nightmore among
them, you know. It’s never gone
away.”

“You mean me?” The challenge
was so sudden, so relentless, that
he started.

“But we mustn’t go into that,
now,” he objected. “We’ve both
turned out differently than either of
us expected. Let’s just accept each
other as we are, and be content.”

"OlfT-but we are not going to do
that a tall, John!” she exclaimed,
suddenly gay. “We’re not accepting

each other. You’re much too great
and too serious and preoccupied for
me. I’m much too frivoluous for
you. You’ve told me all of that be-
fore, and you’d made up your mind
about me. I’m Just downright glad
to see you, because I shared those
dreams of yours, you know, and I’m
so glad to see you winning your
way. You’re out of the past, the
silk counter past, and I’m out of the
past, the Mrs. Adams past. That’s
all It Is, Isn’t It?”

"I had hoped It would turn out
to be more,” he said, shortly.

“That’s the trouble with hopes,”
Joanna observed. “We build so
much into them and it takes so little
to blast them!”

• • •

mN the long, low celling dining

room of Villa Amette, they
sat across from each other

over a table of exquisite napery and
massive silver things. A butler and
the serving maid stood silent, im-
mobile between courses, at the end
of the spacious room. It wasn’t at
all like the dingy, coffee odored
restaurant around the corner from
John’s work room in New York.

where they used to “save carfare,”
as she had called It, by doing the
best they could for 30 cents a piece.

“You must tell me all about It,
now,” Joanna prompted him, when
the servants stepped back to their
post. When he*hesitated she said:
“You must begin at the beginning.

Tour letters have been so rambling.
I don’t know at all what happened
to bring you out of your workroom
into fame. It is as mysterious to me
as my own situation still is.”

He told her with the air of one.
who repeats an old story. He
thought he had explained It all in
his letters.

“I was called in, one day, by Mr.
Foreman, you remember? head of
the firm I worked for? He swept
me off my feet by asking if I had
not some idea of a memorial, and
he described to me just what, you
and I had talked over so much. We
spent an hour over it. _.I think I got
enthusiastic. He remined me that
several times I had spoken of It In
the drafting rooms to the other
boys. One of them I suppose, had
mentioned It to him. The firm al-
ways Interested In the ideas of its
apprentices. And he had passed the
thought on to someone who, he said,
had become concerned. That’s all
there was to the start of It. Things
just happened suddenly.”

“They do, sometimes,” Joanna re-
marked.

“Foreman took. me to his house.
Two or three of our great architects
were there. I had my plans—those
plans I used to show to you, Jo.
The ones you said made your head
dizzy. Then it happened! Someone
who is close to Foreman put up the
money for me to go ahead. It was
promised me that ail funds neces-
sary would be found to make the
idea materialize. Some societies
were Interested, contributions began
to pile up. Discussion began. AJoney
was made available for me to work
out and build a huge model. I’ve
almost finished that, now. What-
ever I need in the way of help is
available. When the model is fin-
ished I assured.

“There is to be a worldwide com-
petition among sculptors for the fig-
ure of the girl that will surmount
the great dome. That’s all. Fore-
man knows the backers. I don’t."

“But the thought of the girl, John;
that’s an original idea, and new,
wasn’t it? And it’s so splendid.”

* • •

mOHN was silent a moment.
Joanna kept her glance on
his face.

“That is an odd circumstance,” he
said, slowly. “During that first in-
terview with Mr. Foreman, when he
brought up my secret idea, he made
the suggestion of symbolizing the ro-
mance behind the soldier with the
figure of a young girl, representing
the youth of all ages. He had
worked out that thought himself, or
it had been worked out for him.
Strangely, too, it seemed to me you
had said one time, when you did
bother your head by listening to me,
that every soldier you knew of went
away to fight with a girl’s kiss on
his lips. I remembered you said
soldiers seemed to be satisfied with
their girls, anyhow, if other people
did distrust them. Foreman had the
same idea. So I adopted it. It’s
caught.”

After a time restraint settled be-
tween them again. They went into
the moon lit grounds for a turn
among the gardens. They came
upon a litter of timber. "I’m hav-
ing a pavilion built,” Joanna ex-
plained,” for the dancing at my fete.
I’m having a party, you know,” she
volunteered, "early next month.
Everyone expects something of the
sort among the villas down here,
and I’m going to do my best. It
was Brandon’s idea. He and Yvonne
are supervising the details, I’m
spending the money. We shall make
It something to talk about.”

“Yes,” John murmured; "all that
you do—do with the money that
was given ‘ you, seems to make
people talk. I’ve heard much. In
London, in Paris, and even during
the single day that I’ve- been here.
I asked the concierge at the hotel
if he knew where the Villa Amette
was. '

‘Oh,’ he said, ‘Where the
Golden Girl lives? It’s a gay place,
Anyone will show you the way.’
And I, fancy, you gave them some-
thing to talk about at the Casino
this afternoon. You’re having a
bright time with your money, aren’t
you Jo?”

“You mean to say, don’t you, that
I’m frivelling It away?”

“You don’t seem to have accom-

plished much,” he returned.
quite as I told you, In New York*
Isn’t it?”

“Quite.” she agreed, "I’m Just 4?
daughter of the Babylonians, Johtv
A daughter of the Babylolan todays
Luxe, and Venture, I’m not the
kind of girl, John, you'd put oqjl
your pedestal, am I?” j

He wouldn’t answer In words; yet?
Joannna understood that he did aj>s

swer eloquently. And the
in her brown eyes were deepaiu
Yvonnne recognized the depth oC
them when she returned* having
Kenilworth behind.

Both Yvonne and Joanns, wars!
promised at the opera. Lady Wey-i
mouth, Teddy Dot-minster's bMthfls
sister, was entertaining In her botfcj
One of the grand dukes, a F&shaJl
from Constantinople, who was ln-j
terestlng, because of the general!
speculation that peopled the c.hsm.j
bers of his Bosphorus palace with, nj
bevy of languorous hourls, and aj
deml mondaine from Paris, who had!
married an American millionaire and 1
was amusing by her efforts to azv
quire properties, were to be of the'
party. Lady Weymouth would
have been desolate if the Golden GHrt
and the exotic Yvonnne did not ap-
pear to perfect the mixture of epico
and fashion.

‘‘As you will be promptly pos-
sessed by Teddy,” Yvonne remarked
to Joanna, “I shall take charge of
Mr. Wilmore. If Brandon and Roddy
turn up they must create their own
devices.”

When the two women came down
from the esoteric mysteries of their
boudoirs it was Yvonne who sum-
moned .John to join her in a cock-
tail before they entered the car
that waited to take them back to
Monte Carlo. On the drive In from
Amette It was Yvonne who talked
with him, who dazzled him, led him
into the subject always eager within
him, his romantic project, and
clothed it with the charm of her own
sympathetic understanding. Joanna,
silent, was almost forgotten until
the drew up at the Casino gardens.
There, Dorminster appropriated her.
Yvonne, allowing John to reach in
his hand to help her -from the car,
put her fingers Into It, and allowed
them to rest there until color cam®
Into his face.

(Copyright, 1926, by H. L. Gates)
(To Be Continued)

OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN
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FRECKI.ES AND niS FRIENDS-By BLOSSER
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