
JOANNA
Beautiful JOANNA MANNERS, a New

York clerk, is summoned to HARR-
NESS. tho buyer, to appear before her
employer, MR. GRAYDON. who delivers
an overwhelming message. Someone
whose identity she is not to. know lias
deposited $1,000,000 for her in AN-
DREW EGGLESTON’S bank.

Joanna, offers to "hare her fortune
with JOHN WILMORE. her fiance, but
ite is determined to earn his own way
as an architect.

At a brilliant social affair, wealthy
FRANCIS BRANDON. the banker's
nephew, introduces her to YVONNE
COUNTANT. society divorcee, whose
partner RODDY KkNILWOR’I'H. rich,
romantic idler, admits he will try his
hand for Joanna. He knows Brandon
Is the one thing Yvonne desires that she
hasn't got.

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

John attends Joannas coming out
party and realizes that her new setting
has placed a great abyss between them.

In Eggleston's library hangs a large
old painting of a girl Vho resembles
Joanna.

A year of frivolity passes. at Villa
Ame.tte in France ana still Joanna,-has
not lost her heart to any Os her admir-
ers—not even PRINCE MICHABH,.

Joanna reads that John, who has be-
come a celebrity has arrived iu Iranee.

He enters the Casino while she is
losing heavily at roulette.

That evening while they are guests
of LADY WEYMOUTH at the opera..
Yvonne strives to hold John's attention.

While Brandon inspects the structures
being erected foiwJoanna's forthcoming
festivity, he confesses he cares for her.
but has been waiting for her to find
herself.

By H. L. Oates
CHAPTER XXVIII

Lady Weymouth

A*”—“I CAR turning in at the Am-
ettff gate and rolling up the

v___J road to the veranda of the
villa, reminded Joanna that Lady
Weymouth, Teddy Dorminster’s sis-
ter had telephoned early In the mom
ing that she would like to come out

Today9s Cross-Word Puzzle
Three-letter words predominate in this crossword puzzle. Give your-

self fifteen minutes to work It out.

HORIZONTAL
1. Part of verb

to be.
4. Condition.
8. From (used

in opposition
to “to”).

11. Repairer.
12. Allowance of

food.
13. Fit.
14. To diminish

in size grad-
ually.

16. Billiard stick.
17. To assist.
18. Males.
19. To put on.
20. Twitching

(disease).
21. Shovel.
23. Dessert.
25. Builds.
27. Slips.

29. Either’s pal.
30. To accom-
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31. Building material.
35. Biological classes.
38. Mineral spring.
39. Pertaining to the poles.
41. Beam.
42. To finish.
43. Fluid In a tree.
44. To massage.
45. Social Insect.
46. Quaking.
48. Feline animal.
60. Sewing Instrument.
61. To expound.
62. To total.
53. To rub out.
64. Fish.

VERTICAL
1. Eucharist vessel.
2. To fix.
3. Inveigle.
4. Matching dishes.
6. Walks noisily.

6. Tendencies.
7. Spike of corn.
8. Resembling a fig.
9. The handle on a hand press.

10. Unit.
15. Tiny vegetable.
20. Portions of a school year.
21. Leather strip.
22. Official in a church.
24. Theme.
26. Portable bed.
28. Electrified particle.
32. Blossomed.
33. Raved.
34. Attachment of a circular saw.
35. Clams.
36. Pertaining to a crystalline acid.
37. The modifying of metrical time.
40. To drink dog-faehion.
45. Collection of facts.
46. Beverage.

Colds
Stoppedin delay

Hill's stops a cold in 24 hours. It
stops the fever and headache. It
breaks grippe ir 3 days.

It everything necessary to
check the cold, to open the bowels, to
tone the entire system.

It results from many years of re-
search, and forms the best we know.

Don't take chances with a cold. Get
the genuine Hill's. And start when the
cold begins. All druggists sell Hill's.

Be Sure Its Price 30r

CASCARA £ QUININE
Get Red Box with portrait

Miller’s Antiseptic Oil, Known as

Snake Oil
Goes Creeping and Crawling Down

Into Creaky. Stiff and Swollen Joints,
Limbering ‘Km Up In a Few Mlnntes.

This great oil, known ns "SNAKE
OIL,” is the only thing of its kind yet
discovered. Will penetrate the thickest
sole leather In 3 minutes, then there is
little wonder it relieves Rheumatism,
Neuralgia. Neuritis, Stiff Joints, Chest
Colds anil Sore Throat almost like
magic. Over 5,000,000 bottles sold under
absolute guarantee and less than a
dozen bottles returned, a record never
before equalled by any pain remedy.
Don't suffer longer, get this most pen-
etrating liniment and know what it
means to be free from pain. Now on
sale, all leading druggists.—Advertise-
ment *•

47. Born.
49. To scatter.

Answer to yesterday’s crossword
puzzle:
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Hoosier Briefs |

mH. BOOHER won’t be able
to toe the mark at the

l H. C. Bay piano factory

at Bluffton for a while. He
dropped a fifty-pound piece of iron
on his foot.

Discharged from a Marion hos-
pital, whre he was operated on,
State Policeman Mont Seright an-
nounced a war on dirty license
plates and motorists who drive cars
with cne headlight and no tail light.

Tipton is electrifying its water
worksf

Its real punishment now for pupils
to be sent to the office of Frank
S. Allen, superintendent of Muncie
schools.,' He has anew police dog

in his office.

Postmaster General Harry S. New
has complimented Muncie police for
its help in rounding up the bandit
gang which the late Dutch Ander-
son, One Armed "Wolfe and Gerald
Chapman.

Pegg/ Jeane Zlnn, Tulsa, Okla.,
is visiting relatives at Sharpsville.
She has five living grandmothers,
including a great grandmother.

Seymour postoffice gained $709 in
business November over the same
month last year.

Evansville boasts five high school
seniors who are under 14 years of
age.

M. S. Smith, agricultural in-
structor of Bluffton schools, has been
elected county agent of Wells county.

Thomas McConnell, State com-
mander, and Frank E. Henley, State
adjutant, will speak at a Legion
meetirg at Huntington, Dec 8, when
a membership drive will close. The
post has more than 350 memberse

Judge Karl B. Stroup, Frankfort,
wilj deliver the address, at the Elks
memorial service at Warsaw Sunday.

QUARTETS POPULAR
Harmony singing rather than solos

are preferred by listeners to radio
station WBBM. according to mall
received at that station. Af all har-
mony singing, quartets prove to be
the most popular. WBBM officials
have concluded that quartet har-
mony makes the best vocal enter-
tainment.

AUTO UTE
romu IGNITION

xawMttart Hanning, Uu OtiallM
Hart Inml

H. T. ELECTRIC CO.
US-14 N. Capitol In,

Payment in 12 Months
IS CONSIDERED THE SAME

A8 CASH AT
CENTURY FURNITURE

COMPANY
'

202 S MERIDIAN

AUTCr TOPS
And

Side Curtains Made
and retired. Our price Is right.
Seven years at this location.

Kentucky Ave.
Vulcanizing Cos.

35 Kentucky Ave.

for a chat. “Something rather per-

sonal between you and me, my
dear,” she had said in.her impulsive
staccato way. “You may give me
a cup of tea and a brandy and soda
and when wo’ve had a chat shtow me
over the grounds, if\you will. I am
all excited by what I hear of the
preparations you are making for
your big affair.”

Brandon frowned when Joanna got
up from the bench and insisted that
she must go to the house to greet
her visitor.

“But we were just beginning to
get somewhere,/ weren't we?” he pro-
tested. ,

“Were we?” gfie asked, looking at

him coolly. "You were telling me
that Yvonne is following the only

honest path for a women to take;
that she is going straight to the
goal of her desire. I believe you said
\hat she must see some promise of
novelty in stirring John's madness,
and satisfaction in proving that she
could go in where only an angel
.would be welcome. You had gone

so far as to advise vne that It was

time I drop my pretenses and take
love as I find it. I didn’t know you
were particularly trying to get any-

where.”
Brandon, who had remained on

the bench when the girl stood, rose.
If there were a mask to drop his fell
for a. fleeting moment. He caught
Joanna’s arm and swung her about
until she stood close and looked up

Into his face. But when he spoke
his voice was like the smoothness
of the motor in her Daimler car. It
purred. And it was insolent.

“I said all of that, and more,” ht
murmured. “I said that you were a
cheat, an imposter in the order you
have chosen to enter. You are play-
ing every night and day of your life
with flame, and foolishly think you
aren't being burned, but you are.

deadliest burning, you know, is
the kiss of an invisible fire that goes
deep before It pains. You are being

scorched by the ridicule of those
w,ho know that you only pretend
that you don't understand Kenil-
worth, Michael, and the others, and
the contempt they have for one who
tries to be discreet, but Is only de-
ceitful. We had got that far.”

For an instant anger flamed In
the gold brown eyes that looked up

into his: she trembled, and the
tangerine glow came into her cheeks.
Then she was calm, again, and in-
scrutable.

“But what futile progress!” she
mocked hint. "You read me a lesson
from a book I learned by heart, long
ago—when I was twenty-seven of
the silks. It used to be, you know,

that we needed to be told that if
we invited we would be expected to
accept: that if we made ourselves
Into a welcome sign we might as
well say ‘come In.' We’ve learned
all that now. And we know when
to say ‘come In’ and when to say
‘go to the devil.’ How muoh farther
did you think to go?”

* • *

H
- ~"J E STILL spoke softly: still re-

minded her of the low num
of tl\e motor In her car. “Far

beyond all of that, my dear Joan-
na! Up to the very edge of all
your make-believe.” Suddenly his
manner changed. He dropped the
hand he had held with a tight,
nerveless clasp. His smile came
back to the corners of his mouth.
He spoke alrfly. “But the moment
has Red, hasn’t It?” he exclaimed.
“One must not profess love and
make Its demands and propose its
bargains when tempers are out of
tune; should they?”

She regarded him from half closed
lids before she spoke. Then she
said:

"You are the cheat, you know.
Because you hadn't said anything

about love! You’d been trying to
get wherever you were starting for
with that part of It. Next time,
remember. Neither Roddy nor
Michael were so clumsy as to for-
get.’’

And she turned away and left
him.

Lady Weymouth, a sprightly,
ecstatic young woman of>that Eng-
lish sort which possesses two dis-
tinct characters, the one that shows
and the one that Is hidden, often
as opposite as the poles, greeted Jo-
anna effusively when the girl
reached the villa verandas, where
the visitor had chosen to wait. Jo-
anna was fond of Teddy Domain-
ster’s sister, but It was a shy fond-
ness that she never quite revealed
Betty Weymoutlff was different,
someway, from others of the crowd
that flitted from villa to villa, that

shone resplendent with its jewels
and its velvet backs at the Casino
opera, or rode. In pairs, through the
quiet lanes that wandered back from
the main roads by the sea.

She professed, openly, to be ever
at the verge of indiscretion; but one
was quietly confident that she never
was. She was barely thirty, but re-
peatedly announce)! that she was in
imminent danger of being arrested,
or fined, or something like that, for
having deliberately lopped off two
years from her birth certificate. "One
must knock off at least a year with
every baby,” she liked to declare,
“and I’ve already got two'.’ She was
desperately unconscious of any at-
tractiveness or worthwhileness upon
the part of the earl, her brother,
but often sat ahd talked with him
for an hour at a time. Which is
seldom the way between brothers of
the Teddy Dorminster type and sis-
ters of the Betty Weymouth kind.
Joanna would have liked to have
Lady Weymouth realize how fond
she was of"her, but was ever afraid
Betty Weymouth would not take
such appreciation seriously.

“I am all eagerness to know about
your fete,” the visitor said at once,”
for that is all I hear whispered
about. It’s terribly exciting, you
know, to be doing something, or

about to do something, that is

whispered about. I've been trying
ever since I came down from Lon-
don to get someone to drop their
voices about me, but they won't. I
put on a scandalous affair with
Michael, that night you were with
us at the Opera, whet| you presented
Mr. Wilmore, but I’ve never heard
an echo. You're so fortunate! The
night before you took just a little
dash in a car with him and
whispers were so thick you could
cut them.”

“A whisper doesn’t count for
much, though does it?” Joanna asked
the ebulient Betty Weymouth. "It’s
rather like a cocktail without the
gin in It. When there's really any-
thing to say folks talk it right out
loud, as a rule."

"That's quaint!” Betty exclaimed.
"Positively quaint. And so wise! I
shall not be content, now until
people are talking out loud.”

Joanna rang for the butler and
ordered tea. “May we have It served
inside?” Lady Weymouth asked.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—By Martin
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS

“PHILLIPS" MILK
’ OF MAGNESIA

Accept only genuine “Phillips,"

the original Milk of Magnesia pre-
scribed by. physicians for 50 years as
an antacid, laxative, corrective.

26-cent bottles, also 60-cent bottles,
contain directions—any drug store. —

Advertisement.
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THE STOR Y OF A MODERN GIRL AND
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“Some place where Brandon, whom

I saw just now with Yvonne and
Mr. Wilmore over there on the
lawn, or the others, won't pop up

to us. I’ve really something to say,
you know.”

• • •

HILE they waited for the
maid to wheel up her tray

VT and arrange the service, Jo-
anna proffered Lady Weymouth a
cigaret. For her own she found, on
a table, an exquisite new holder that
Kenilworth had sent her the night

before. She had others set with
emeralds or rubies. This one was
of bqmboo in which some Chinese
workman had fixed tiny bits of
camphor ja*>. “How gorgeous.”
Lady Betty cried. "Trust Roddy

Kenilworth to search the ends of the
earth to sate the whims of his lady
loves.”

She was instantly mindful of that
slip of the plural—his lady loves.
And, being an English woman, she
was never at a loss to turn her own
slips into an advantage.

“I’m sorry I said that, my dear,”
she said gently. “But It Is just as
well, perhaps, because It will open
up my way. I want to talk to you
about the kind of love that is spoken
of in the plural." Joanna glanced
at her sharply. This was anew
Lady Weymouth.

“Or, It may be that it is love that
Isn’t plural I will begin about,"
Lady Betty went on, after a mo-
ment's contemplation of the smoke
that curled lazily from her lips. “It's
about Teddy, you know. Teddy and
you. dear. Teddy’s an awful ass, I
know, and he’s kissed the hem of a
thousand garments when he should
have stopped at the fingers. But
he’s always said that no woman Is
ever approached, by a man she
doesn’t beckon to, and I’m sure he
ought to know.”

Again she waited to watch the
nebulous trail of the smoke wraith
that lifted from her cigaret. Joanna’s
jade and bamboo holder was poised
midway between her Upt’ and the
table. The brown eyes had become
Ivory black. Her lids were drawn
close, until they shaped into two
straight lines. "You mean.” she
said, “you want me to stop beckon-
ing?”

nady Betty was so startled that

her cigaret slipped from her Angers

to the floor. A maid appeared out
of her forgotten proximity and re-
covered it. Lady Betty did not soe
the hand that he'd the retrieved
.tobacco.

"We mustn’t make it a skirmish,
my dear.” she said to the girl who
looked her full in the eyes. "I’m
not come as a wife with a bargain

to propose to her husband’s mistress.
I'm just Betty Weymouth dropped
in to tea to ask her 'friend, the Gol-
der Girl, if she won’t be chummy

and generous and let a good chap
down—let him down easily, hut let
him down. He loves you, dear, and
he wants you. I’ve always said that
(there wasn’t a reason in the world
any man oughtn’t to have any wom-
an he wanted—if she’d let him have
her. That’s gone for my own
brother, too. But he wants you for
keeps. That’s different, isn’t It?”

"Yes, it’s different,” , Joanna
agreed. “Women are so fbee to be
had these days that it’s strange any
man would want one—for keeps.
And you think I’m not the kind he
ought to have —in that'-way?”

• • •

BADY BETTY smiled, and
reaches for anew cigaret.
“My dear, you are so unex-

pected,” she exclaimed brightly.
“One plans a speech, or a sentiment,
and you twist it into something that
doesn’t sound right at ail and hurl
it back before it’s given.” She was
earnest again. "I mean only thrff
it wouldn’t be fair to me, to my
brother, to our family, and least of
all, to yi*b dear girl, if you married
Teddy. It would be hell for you,
in fact. And %

worse than everything
else, it would be hell for him. I love
my brother, Joanna. He’s a good
sort. Throw him over, won’t you,
like a good girl?”

“Really, you know. I’ve never
taken him on,” Joanna reminded
Lady Betty, and then added: “But I
might, most any time. As you say,
he’s a good sort. And I like him
tremendously. He’s asked me to
marry him, you know, and that’s
made him fearfully Interesting to
me. You must tell me why ” She
stopped. With her eyes she signaled

the maid to serve the brandy and
soda. Neither woman spoke while
the Ice was served and the mixture
made. Then Joanna asked:

“Will you tell tna why T am not.
worthy of your brother? lie know?
nte. You don’t. You and 1 tire
common birds of prey,' seeking thv
same game. You hunt in your wna
I In mine. .Your thrill may be tii
ferent than mine, but we’re womefi
—or, at least, if you are a woman,
I’m a girl, which is the same tiling.
U may, or it may not l>e, that I shall
want Lord Teddy. Why not?”

“A Dorminster always has wom-
en,” the other woman roturned, "mill
he always puts them aside for a
wife. The wife must be clean and
good. Are you both, my dear?
You're modern, you know. You’re
beautiful and lovely, and, I think,
honest. But you’re all body. I’m all
body, too, Vit T haven’t the tv'rve
that you have. You're not ashamed
of it. A Dorminster must be
ashamed of It. It's a Dorminster con-
vention. Surely I won't have to say
any more.”

“No, you Won’t!” Joanna agreed.
“Neither shall I. Teddy would rather
have his final answer from mo. than
delivered through his sister, I know.
And, I fancy, he’ll know quite well
what a Dorminster wants—and
needs, Perhaps he'll get It. Per-
haps not. Shall we walk through
the grounds? I think you said you’d
like to see something of the prepare
Uons I’m making. While we ar*
about It I hope you’ll choose the
place for your seats in my pavilion
theater. I’m staging a little pluy
that I know you'll love.”

They spent an hour on
grounds. It was as if they had fofl|
gotten their time at the tea tnblnV
Lady Betty was ecstatic again, and
enthused anew at each foretasto of
the enfete thrills prophesied by each
preparation piade by the workmen
on the Amette lawns. At the
pillared pavilion she was sympathetic
with the mystery Joanna spread
about the plans which were to have
their climax there.

“I shall have Teddy sit close te
me to protect me from whatevei
deviltry this pa/fcin temple shall un-
fold,” she threatened. ”1 shall wunt
him to be very close to you,” Joanna
agreed. And I-iOdy Betty looked al
her quickly. There was something
'inwonted in the voice of the Goldon
Ulrl.

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

OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—By BLOSSER
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