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SAND

A NEW STORY OF

by Elenore Meherin,
A MODERN GIRL { AUTHOR OF “CHICKIE"

Sandy_McNeil, forced by her impov-
erigshed family into a loveless marriage
with' Ben Murillo,

a rich Italian, sacri-
fices her love for Timmy, a childhood
sweetheart Frequent quarrels follow.

A son is born, dying almost immediate-
ly. Se<king some escape, Sandy _ap-
peals to her Uncle Bob., who enables
her to take a Honolulu trip with her
mother. There she meets Ramon Worth,
who saves her life in the surf,

boards the same steamer home and dur-
ing the voyage declares his love, At

;
»
‘x

home Sandy: tells Murillo she must be
.. He declares he will never re-
lease her. Ramon meets Sandy on the
beach at Santa Bar!
GO ON WIHT THE

CHAPTER XLIIT

They drove deep into the hills. It
was. now late—nearly 12. Sandy
talked eagerly in a wistful excite-

Today’s Cross-Word Puzzle

HORIZONTAL

Series of railway cars.

). IExisted.

}. To curse, |
43. Opium, !
14. Pertaining to the cheek. |
16. - Gaelic, |
17. Hymn. ;
18. Contaminates, |
20. Scarlet.

You and me. i

Chainlike.
Three-toed sloth,
Quantity.
Scarlet,

Small mass, i

Picture,

50,

58. Preposition of place,
59. To bow.

61. To regret exceedingly.
62. Limb.

63. Cuckoo,

64. IFemale sheep (pl.).
66. I'inished,

68. Contralto,

69. Wiser.

71. Drone bee.
To primp.

73. Regular methods.

74. Flower heads used to raise nap
on woelen cloth,
VERTICAL
1. Heedlessness, '

2. Wands.

{ 3. To mimic.
To stitch. | 4. }‘les!s.'
Neuter pronoun. | 5. Thin biscuit.
To attempt. [ 6. Placed in line.
Excav: d. | 7. Prepared lettuce,
Intern ymal battle, I 9 Youand I.
Garden tool. !10." To make a mistake.
| 1. Toward sea.
12. Renovations.
Taste, | 14. Joined.
Wing part of a seed. | 15. To soak flax,
To scatter, | 18. Reckoned chronologically.
Male child. | 19. Drain.
Rigorous. { 22. Bed.
Riddle. | 23. Obstruction in a stream.
{ Point of compass, | 29. Metal in rock.
£ | 31. Hard fruit of a tree
[ ' 32. Headgear.
33. Electrified particle.
o e ‘ 35. Twelve months.
| 37. To secure.
Gargle Aspmn | 38. To marry.
| 39. To dangle
| 41. To slide.
. bufl | ‘a 'To approach
Or OHSI ltls | 44. To labor,
46. Acidity of the stomach,
! 48.  Protuberance.
50. Designating a type of electrical
or ore Throat socket connection,
51+ Genuine,

A harmless and effective gargle is |
to dissolve two “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin” in four tablespoonfuls of
water and gargle throat thoroughly. |
Repeat in two hours if necessary. l

|
|

Je sure you use only the genuine

3y Aspirin, marked with the
> r Cross, which can be had in |
tin boxes of twelve tablets for a few |
cents.—Advertisement,

ECZEMA LASTED
CEVEYEARS |

In Small Blisters on
Face. Cuticura Healed.

* Eczema broke out in small blis-
ters and red spots on my face. It
itched and burned a great deal,
causing me to scratch, and later
scaled over and then peeled. The
trouble lasted about five years.

“I read an advertisement for
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and
sent for a free sample. It helped me
so I purchased more and after using
a couple of cakes of Cuticura Scap
and five boxes of Cuticura Oint-
ment I was completely healed.”
(Signed) Miss Nellie Staats, 1115
E. Miller St., Springfield, Ill.

Prevent pimples by daily use of
Cuticura Soap, assisted by touches
of Cuticura Ointment as needed to
soothe and heal.

Soap 25¢. Ointment 25 and 50¢. Taleum 25e. Sold
everywhere. Sample_each free. Address:
“Cutioura tories, Dept. H, Malden, Mass"”
$98F ™ Cuticura Shaving Stick 25c.

52. Looked.

53. Fireplace ledge.

56. Takes care of,

57. Vigilant. »
60. Lairs.

63. Opposite of aweather,

65. To place.

67. To accomplish.

68. Measures of area,

70. Second note in scale.

72. Dad.
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Answer to Friday's crossword
puzzle:

NO SOLDIER FREE LIST

Pekin Theater Manager Tired of
Chinese Uniforms.

PEKIN, March 13.—Pekin theater
managers, tired of the intursions of
Chinese soldiers, have cancelled the
informal “free list” which formerly
meant that a uniform gave admis-
sion to a Chinese theater. Now the
soldiers have 'to pay full price.

bara. y - PO
WPORY FROM “E“El(xulmnt terror.

ment. The almost

‘“‘She came
it. She's

Ramon thought:
the of
young."
make out her features.

romance

ous and thrilling!”

remained silent. They were parked
under a great pepper that now mur-
mured with gentle monotony to the
breeze. Suddenly Ramon said: “And
did you mean it when you said you
might come to the city?”
* “Yes. 1I'm thinking of it. When
my mother gets better and I'm not
needed here.” )

“You're going to work."”

L

Sandy drew a quick, impatient
breath. “Yes. Oh, why did you need
| to speak of this, Ramon? I've been
!fm'gPtting who I was and what for
the whole of the last hour,”

“I haven't forgotten.”

“Are you glad I may come to the
city?”
| “I should be since I had to drive
{ nearly 50uv miles for an hour with
you, but I don't know that I am.”

“Why?”

“I'm thinking how things
be.” i
| “What things?"”’
|  “Between you and me."”
She flushed: “That sounds intrigu-

iing'”

may

{1y: “No—it's not that. T wish I could
| see your face, Sandy. Did you come
‘,dm\‘n there all alone in the dark-
'ness just for the adventure of {t?

|
I Did you come because of a wish to |

see me?”
She laughed and shrugged:
| both!
Iof it, I suppose.”
“Do you remember what I told
| vou on the boat just before we left?'
“I think so.”’
“I teld you that I loved you. T
mean {t. That's why I'm

“Oh,

impenetrable
darkness heightened her feeling of |ever it is with you.”

for | happy:
that { Prive me there.”
He stooped down, trying to [W®s gloomily silent she reached up

“That is the way I love you, how-

She said disturbed

Seeing that 1}

~
and now u

n-

“I'il have to go home now.

e

her hand, touched his cheek: “You're
She whispered: “Isn’'t it mysteri- SO much nicer when yon are laugh-

|ing, Ramon.

He wniced and for a long while | Part!”

Have a kiss before we

He kissed her with a long fervant |
1snlr,-mmty that sent an uneasy pang |

through her thoughts.

Friday to Monday.
undressed quickly in
in her mind.

ing on the pier.

the gladness of his voice.
her eyes, smiling with the
sweetness of her thoughts.
| She oculdn’t sleep. She
| knew; what Judith would say.
heat lika gullt spread over her, bi
it was a pleasant sensation. It ser
a tingling flush through ail
nerves; made her feel daring,
| ageous; filled her witln a

| stealthy joy

She didrf't regret going.

| cou

| back into the shadows.
| 8O again. She had a right to this.
Yes—and if Alice had been Lrave

glad,

| 1

L
The house was in darkness. Sun-
day night. Murillo wouldn't be |

Sandy let herself in stealthily. As!
lof oid, she slipped off her pumps“ry to get a week off. She thinks a |
Tand went padding up the stairs, She |
the darkness.
She felt a brightness and a glitter |
She saw herself stand-
ing in those wavering shadows, lean- |

Saw Ramon spring |
toward her, arms flung out; heard |
She shut |
feverish :

|

won- |
dered what Alice would think if she |

A
it |

1t |

her

r-|

She was
He scowled, saying almost harsh-  Klad—boundlessly glad to nave run
She would

r,

she, too, would have defied them oue |

way or another. If she had, in he

ap |

secret heart she could look back and

|
cxult,

But Alice hung a wet digh-|
But vou were the adventure | towel on the rack, pressed her face |

| against it, weeping in that forlorn, !

: rejected way.

| Suddenly Sandy heard herself say-

|ing {n that light tone: “Have a kiss |

| before we part!” Suddenly she fe

It |

wonder- | Ramon's arms tightening—the long, | with a trembling:

ing how things may be between us.” | fervent solemnity of his lips pressed |

“Don’'t love me in, that kind of a
way, Ramon. It will be over be-
tween us if you do.”
|me, Sandy? Or that you're never
{going to be free?"

{
“I don't know! I don’t know."

| on hers.

She turned her face

| someone had entered the room.

unf‘as!lY}re.wn:mnnt that Alice, eaten
“Do vou mean you don't care for | agalnst the pillows, closing her eyes. | curiosity, was making her beg for
She opened them almost immediate- |the facts,
ly, with the swift consciousness that | “That

|

| things that would be great for me.

{ Sandy to breathe,

Her heart flew to her throat. Now|
she could swear that feet—unshod, |
light feet moved toward the duur—-]
were' in the hall—

“I'm crazy,’” she whispered. llu{\
she sat up, switched on the light. N(7J

one was there. It was 2 o'clock. ‘

She dismissed the alarm, sinking |
back drowsily—smilingly. In lhe[
morning she had forgotten it. |

As she came into her mother's!

kitchen Allce greeted her with al
smirking glibness “Good morning!|
All dolled up, I see.” |

*“Oh, all the time, Ally. That's a!

home. Of late he never came from i trick of mine.”

“Have a nice time last night?”
“Yes. Jude says she wishes you'd

trin to the city would be great for |
“Humph! I can think of lots of

I'm not talking about Jude. Did|
vou have a nice time from 11 p. m.

9

Sandy blanched: *“What do you/
mean?”’

Alice's disdainful smile: “I sup
pose you haven't the faintest idea, !

have you? Did you see your fond
husband last evening?"

‘“No. He wasn’'t home.”
“Oh, wasn't he! Well, he was|
there between 11 and 12, kid."”
.- .
It became almost impossible for |

She said faintly: |

“Well, T didn't go home after the |
train left. I met May and Bernlce
Arliss. You know it's nearly a year

since I've seen any one I care about
We got to talking. Did Ben phone
here?"” B

“Yes, dear! He phoned at 11:30
and acked if he should call for you.
Your father answered and told him

that you left hours ago. The sly
fellow covered up neatly. He sald
he hadn’'t looked {In your room.

Humph! So you met May and Ber-
nice, did you?"
Sandy took up a battered old cup
“Any coffeo left?"
“No—have a little tea.” |
“How's ma today?”’ Sandy asked.
She felt i{ll—suffocated—wild with
with

She thought in a fright:
was he in the room! He
knows it was nearly 1 when I ;:m::

She lay quiet a moment, listenmg.'in. 0O, Lord-

‘ walting over.

| this fourteenth

She was almost in
Ramon phoned at noon.
He wanted
ir. the evening——just for a
She sald: ‘I can’t.”

tears.

‘inln that goods
there,
| knew each other.

to see her | _just 4 moment.”

And finally she said:

dry

He was

n hour,

WEEKLY SUNDAY SCHOOL

Christ’s Last Words Bring Comfort to All Hearts

I

“All right.
And she wae walking rapidly, ta

LESSON

'

[ “Please—walk down the hill-——go | king a short cut through a lot, Sh.
store.
No one will dream that we |arm caught: “Where are you going,
1 want a moment | my pretty maid?"”

ran a little. A step behind her. Her

It was Ben Murillo. He had never
| overtaken her before,

(To Be Continued)

The International
School Lesson for March 14
Last Words With His Discipl
14:1-7

By WM. E. GILROY,
Editor of The Congregat
Probably fewer words ev

or written have brought r
fort to troubled hearts
words of Jesus that are re
chapter
“let not your heart be
What an appeal that exho

itself make o troubled humanity!

Jesus not only says:
your heart be troubled”
justifies this exhortation

the hope of comfort in Himself, “Ye
believe also in

belleve in God,
He is the way and the trut
life; the way to lead us tc
Father, He |s as sure tha
a heavenly Father and a
home as that He himself c
the way.

What Jid Jesus mean
words? He was a man bo
the knowedge of some of t
listened to Him, who had
earthly life in thelr
from babyhood to manhoc
not striking that we are n
way repelled by the grea
such claims?

These Words Accepted
might
our disguest or resentment

Where some others

king great pretensions of

and knowledze, we feel instinctively
| that there is something re

| mocracy and the age 1h which he | year and see her son. Frederick Jr., |
lived?

|
‘s
|

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—By MARTIN

/ WHAT ARE YOU
vone g |
EUENING, BOSTS?

OR.VUE GOT ANOTHER OATE wwﬂ
BUB.\ F\ADT:GNE HA\M ONE -TH*
BIG BUM-HES SO PERS\STENT

HE MAKES ME S0 MAD. HES TH FRESHEST THING
\ EUER SAW . \T WAS NICE OF HiM TSEND ME THESE
FLOWERS TODAY BUT I'™M NOT GOIN TMAKE OVER

“EM ATALL . | WATE TO Bt
MEAN BOT HE DESERUES

HLO! SAX-DID XOU SEND ME ANY
TLOWERS TOOAX 2 \ GOT SOME
BOT 'UE FORGOTTEN WHO SENT EM{

GEE . \ DUNNO - \SENT SOME 10
1 SOMEBODY TODAY — tMT

BT \T WAS |
L Sl
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|
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|

|
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS

WHY -A-A U —
1 8A DAUM—

K(E YWE Do\

I-1 THOT Taesy |BUT THATS

VOT GIT ™M

ARRY LAD.
M1 DE

LEG OR 1s

HUNCONCIOUS

WEN BROT
HiN,

ECZEMA

CAN BE HEALED
Free Proofto You

All I want is your name and address so 1 can send
1 want you just to try this
That’'s my only argument.
I’'ve been in the Retail Drug Business for 20 years.

free trial treatment.
ment—that’s all—just try it,

ou a

e s e HuUTZELL

DRUGGIST
1 served four years as a

member of the Indiana State Board of Pharmacy and five years as P’resident of

the Retall Druggists’ Association.

Nearly every one in Fort Wayne knows me
and knows about my successful treatment.

Over Thirty-Five Thousand Men

and Women outside of Fort Wayne, have, according to thelr own statements,
been healed by this treatment since I first made this offer public.
If you have Eczema, Itch, Salt Rheum, Tetter—never mind how bad—my treat-
ment has healed the worst cases I ever saw—glve me a chance to prove my claim,
Send me your name and address on the coupon below and get the trial treat-

ment I want to send you FREE.
will be proof.

The wonders accomplished in your own casa
CUT AND MAIL TODAY ...

J. C. HUTZELL, Druggist, No. 5138 West Main St. Fort Wayne, Ind.
Please send without cost or obligation to me your Free Proof Treatment.

Name ...

s
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TRYIN “TO GET

AN ARMS WORTH

2

1S5S - DAFE
19S5 SO TIGHT

GOOMPANN 'S
HOOCH BuT |AD RARST- BUT
SO LOOSE MIT | DAUNS weLCH
DE. GOOMPANYS
PANDITCHISS,

1 WNOW, 1TS LIKE
LIFE INSURANCE.,
YoV HAFTA DIt T’
G'T 1T ! HARRY'S
TN T a7 LAST

WITH SCOTCH !

]
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ON A BLOOD BULISTER. |

Uniform

environment

Sunday  son speaks forth with the
Christ's g &
es. John ;\tle.n*m-ss the conviction «
| concerning the eternal things of God.
D. D, Take Christ and all that he repre

ionalist,

er spoken | tory and how hopeless

Wants Son to Be
General, Too

nore com- ! —

than the |
rcorded in
of John:
troubled.”
rtation In

“Let not
but He
He bases

Mae."
h and the
y God the
t there is
heavenly
onstitutes

by these
rn within
those who
lived His

., Is it
ot in any
teness of

rouse
by ma-
authority

ally hum

utmost
Jesus

! sented out of the page of human hls
would

ble and quiet about this claim of | - - “
Jesus hY (“’" the way by which men | nyyg Frederick Funston, widow of
| come to rOd, | ~ ™ . .

Was Jesus speaking of himself General Funston, who captured
mystically, in some such way, to use | Aguinaldo, is trying to market a
a very Inadequate illustration. as a  eure for chi'blalns which she has |
poet llke Walt Whitman might in \ discovered, She hopes to earn money |
carnate in himself the spirit of de- | enough to go to West Point next |

|one's
| world!

outlook over the
But on the other
i the world through Christ, through
{the purity and beauty of his life,
| through the sweetness and richness
of his words, through the conquer-
Ing power of his cross, and how soon
we gee in this world what Jesus him
self saw,

troubled
hand see

The Essentialsg

| Is this a myth? Nay. Can one
jask 1t? Do we not come back to
| slmple confdence in the ultimate
|

essentlal Instincts of a man that ore-
late In
reality

How
Jesus,
have

him the conviction
of the immortal life,
beautiful are the words of
“If it were not so. 1 would
told There are certain
things that can never bo proven to
the minds of men that the souls of
men may take for granted.

It Is in the practice of immortality
that we find its reality. If you doubt
| the eternal, If you question whether
there can be in this world a heaven-
lv Father and an ult!imate home o
| the soul, why not test the wnrd’
of Jesug by llving in simplicity and
{In trust the life that he rr\'mim] as
| eternal?

'GEAR SHIFT INVENTED
| By United Proes

GOTHENBURG, Sweden, March
13.—An automatic gear box for auto-
mobiles, which entirely ellminates
|the shifting of gear by hand has
{been perfected after three yvears’' ex
periments by a Swedish
Sven G. Wingqulst,

Installed In an ordinary closed car
the new device which is deseribed as
partly mechaniecal, partly hydraulle,
has been tested out first here and re
cently in Tondon during the heaviest
Christmas traffic,

of the

you."

engineer,

and will soon be

We cannot say. But the les- | graduate from the military academy, |Shown to American automotive ex.

| perts,

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

T WANT Nou 10

OF “THE WORLD,
BY JOVE!:=

-5
Mo

EGAD BOVNG, —~~

MEET MY PROTEGE,
"BAD NEWS BURKE f
-THE FUTURE HEAVY-P
WENGHTCHAMPION

AL s
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INTRODUCTION NECEQOARY ==

W GeNTo!
WHAT PRECINCT
sTETION VWAVE
1 GEEN NOUR
¥ACEG |1\ BEFORE}

W\
—Nm N

T oA NOU FIGHT
"CANAL BOAT CLEARY”
AN T L0GT oKX
C\GARSG 0N OCRAP!
wa VEH, WHEN Nou
FELL W MY LAD
AN' BUGTED 'EM!
W\_/’
NoU FIGGERT BE
CHAMPEEN, EW 2~
WELL, TLL BE NINETY
IN FORTY VEARG, w
S0 DONT FORGET -
AN OL' FRIEND !

7 Wiho'e - 2
B\G 90FA )7
L MAN FROM

b;:‘j‘! TN—
GEARCH ME!

5§ BUT HELL
NEVER BE
LOGT, WiTH

“TAAT MAP

e,

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—By BLOSSER

A/ BUT Vou WASKED
VOURSELF AWFULLY QLICK.
7S MCRNING TAG! DID

NOU WATH OUR
év%rs MmIct

@

NES TUEY ARE, TAG,
BUT YoU ARENT

\NASH
Aow -

BECAUSE Tk GOING TO |

YOUR HEAD j—
CoME

AN HEADZ Wy,
AMOA\  YOU KANOW
1 NEVER USE
AY AsAaD!




