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THE STORY SO FAR

SANDY*- McNEIL, in love with life,
marries Ben Murillo, a rich Italian, to
please her Impoverished lanuly. t>-
ranny by Murillo and frequent quarrels
follow. A son dies at birth. 808 Me-
NEIL, her uncle, aids in plans for
Sandy and her mother to take a trig
to Honolulu. There she meets RAMON
WORTH, who saves her life in the surt.
On the same steamer home he declares
bis love. Murillo says he will never re-
lease her. JUDITH MOORE, a cousin,
tella Sandy love is everything. Murillo
overtakes her ns she (roes lor a trvsi
with Ramon. He appenrs. unexpectedly,
at a party she is plvlmr for her friends.
After the party he strikes her. She
leaves his house and accepts the, kindly
attentions of Ramon, whose home she
shares. She then accepts a position in
the city and boards out. spending ftc-
easional week-ends with Ramon at his
home. She is summoned home and she
leaves Ramon, promisirur to marry him
'•lien she is free. He meets her near
an old shed in the vicinity of their
home, one evening, and they are dis-
turbed by someone.

t.O ON WITH THF. HTORY FROM HERE

CHAPTER LXVII

The man slouched against the
shedScame sloVly to life. He took
an immense pipe from his mouth,
mumbling: “Sorry, lady. Didn't
see you. Frightened?”

She laughed a little, feeling her
mind reel: “It's all right!” and
lurched heavily against Ramon.

His arm supported her: “Don’t
be alarmed. That was nothing. The
night watchman. Dearest ”

They swept under the pier. "Hur-
ry! Night watchman you don’t
know. Now—oh Lord . . .”

“Why, you’re not that frightened?
Sandy, why darling—poor little dar-
ling ”

She shut tight her lips, walking
along tightenedj silent, tilled with
secret alarms v she went over to the
rail and leaned there, staring into
the darkness; listening to
the vrtul hitting the waves.

He put his hand over hers, warm-
fng them. Then she looked up white
and quiet: “We can't do this, Ra-
mon. We can’t go on like this."

“You let everything trouble you.”
“I’m not troubled at all. I’m only

seeing the truth. Why won’t you
face it, too? Why do you put it all
up to me?”

“What do you mean?”
“I mean that here in this town,

where I know everybody, I can’t
take the chance of being seen. Now

with Vny mother so sick, I don’t
want to do It.”

“You don't mean that I’m not to
see you at all? You can’t want this,
Sandy?’’

“For a while, yes. I’ve got to
want this, Ramon. Afterward it
may be different. Oh, I haven’t the
heart for things now.”

He raised his head, drawing a
long, slow breath. “And I'm not to
see you again? I’m not to come?
Sandy, I've gone back to Los An-
geles just to be near you. And
now—”

"What can I do? Why don't you
be honest, Ramon? You can see—”

He gripped his hands on her
wrists, standing before her, his head
thrown back. “Yes, I can see! See
what? I can’t live without you—’’

“Oh, don’t get lugubrious about it!
Don't get tragic! It’s not as terrible
as all this, Ramon!’’

He stared at her, wiped his hand
slowly over his forehead: “Is that
the way you feel, Sandy?”
“I can’t help it. You weigh me

down. You get so doleful, as though
the world is coming to an end, be-
cause we’re not to see each other for
a while! We’re not so important.
The heavens won’t fall if we don't
get what we want!”

His mouth dropped from the
shock. He said dumbly: “You talk
as though you don't care. As though

—God, as though you’d be glad to
have it over.”

She closed her eyes because he
stooped over her, his face near to
hers. When he pleaded: “You'd be
glad to have it over?’’ she felt cold

WOMAN CON-
QUERS FEARS

Husband Delighted and
Home Happier

“Here is a little advice I would
like to have you put In the papers,’’

Mrs.Jack Lorber-
er of 704 Dell-

wood Place, St.
Pnul. Minn, .wrote

to the Lydia K.
Pinkham Medi-
cine Company.
“If young women
want to keep
their health and
strength for the
next thirty years
of their lives, it
is best to start

In right now and take Lydia E.
Plnkhara’s Vegetable Compound. I
have tried the Compound myself
and received fine results.” In de-
scribing her condition before taking
the Compound, she writes, “I was
afraid in my own house in broad
daylight, I used to lock the doors
and pull down the shades so that
nobody could see me.” One day a
booklet advertising the Vegetable
Compound was left on her porch and
she read it through. In so doing,
she found a letter from a woman
whose condition was similar to her
own. “I bought the Vegetable
Compound,” Mrs. Lorberter con-
tinued, “and have had fine results.
The condition I was in made me a
burden to my husband. Now I ask
“How is housekeeping?”and he says,
“It is just like being in Heaven!”

—Advcrtißemnit.

and oppressed. "Answer me, would
you?’’

Then she said in a harsh, low
whisper: “Do you think I enjoy
these sighs and groans and mutter-
ings? As though we were playing
a part in a sixteenth century trag-
edy? Why can't we be gay about
it? Suppose it is hard? Didn’t we
expect this? Do you think we're
the first or the last of our kind to
find the going hard?”

“Oh, you don’t know’ what you're
saying!”

“No! Don’t I?" She flung from
him, going with her quick, deter-
mined i6tep onward, dashing the
shawl arrogantly about her shoul-
ders. “Don't I? But Iknow enough
to see that the world isn't sowing
roses in our little garden of love!
It never does for its Red Lilies!”

“Sandy, for the love of. God! Oh,
Sandy! Stop!”

J3ut she now felt hard and bright
and reckless: “Oh, thump your
craw about it! We are what we are!
Why can't you be sport enough to
face the facts?’’

* * •

They reached the automobile
parked in the shadows. Ramon
helped her in, stood with his head
bowed, staring down the road. Pres-
ently he got in—began to drive. He
drove slowly without speaking—-
without once looking at her.

She was shaking. She went over
the things she had said. Her teeth
chattered with them.

She felt his hands gripping her
wrists; heard his long, rasping
breaths, and drew herself. down,
thinking heavily: "Why did I? Oh,
Lord —I wish he'd talk?” Sounds
roared in her ears, but her mind was
dumb and blank.

They came to the hill where they
had often stopped. He asked dully:
"Do you want to stop? Do you want
to go home now?”

"Stop.”
For a long while they sat in si-

lence. Then she flung the shawl off
as though it strangled her and said,
in a high, breaking voice: “Well, if
you’re going to sit here like a mute,
we might as well go on.”

He put his foot on the starter.
She became hysterical: “Don't be so
ridiculous! Can’t a person get ex-
cited once in a lifetime?”

“I think you half meant what you
said, Sandy.”

"Isn't it true? I'm married. You
knew that. I can’t undo it. So I’ve
got to endure things. Will it
good to pity myself?”

“No. It won’t. You were married
last year as well as now. I'm not
asking you to do the impossible.
Only to kbep on as we were. You
don’t want to do this."

“You won't see that I tan’t do it
now . . . It’s almost madness to
think of It. Oh, Ramon—why can't
you be glad for what we’ve had?
Why do you want to turn it all into
a tragedy so that we'll regret we
ever started it. And all those beau-
tiful hours will become hateful.”

He put his arm about her, closing
his hands over hers, his head low-
ered: “What do you want me to do,
Sandy? I’ll do whatever you say.”

"Don’t ask more than I can give.
Ramon. Don't see me for a while."

“I can write.”
“It would be better It you didn’t.”
“And this is our farewell?”
"For now.”
“And will you kiss me?”
She drew his face to hers. And

she knew by the quiet and the pal-
lor that he was still only with a
deadly excitement.

She kissed him. She asked:
"What are you thinking, Ramon?"

"Os you.”
She could scarcely breathe. She

put her lips on his eyes and mur-
mured: “You were wonderful to
me.”

He smiled. •

She stole back through the grape-
vines. She felt icy. She stood
here, trembling, saying to herself
a little wildly: "Always like this—-
one who grives and one who goes!
One who loves and one who wearies!

jLife is terrible—terrible....”
Toward morning she dozed. She

awakened with a start, remember-
ing the white, set look of his face,
and how he had spoken when she
bantered: “Oh, I suppose you would
have jumped into the bay!”

He might do this. He might al-
ready have drowned himself. The

I deadly quiet of his voice now laid
,a terror on her.

She decided to phone. She got up
! and stole through the hall. Alice
i whispered: “Who’s there. Sandy?”
i She crept back to bed. Just like
I that Alice! Why couldn’t site be
!asleep!
i She got up, feeling weak add
i dizzy.

When she went t her mother’s
room Isabel greeted her with a shy
smile.

“Come here, dear. I’ve something
for you.” She handed a letter in a
big, square envelope. “Read It,
Sandy, dear, and come back when
you finish."

Sandy turned over the document
ir. a stricken astonishment. It was
from her husband—from Ben Mu-
rillo.

(To Be Continued)

“WHITE WAY” BRIGHTEST
NEW YORK.—Flashing 25,000,000

eandlepower of light against the sky
each night, New York’s "Great
White Way” is literally “the bright-
est spot on earth" it was revealed in
the report of an electric sign survey

here recently.

ECZEMA Q
CAN BE HEALED fEW

Free Proof to You
All 1 want Is vour name and address so I can send yon n
free trial treatment. I want you just to try this treat-
mailt—that's alt—Just try tt. That's my only argument.

I’ve Peru in the Retail Drug Business for 20 years. 1 served four years as a
member of the Indiana State Board of Pharmacy and five years as President of
ihe Retail Druggists’ Association. Nearly every one in Fort Wayne knows me
anil knows about my successful treatment. Over Thirty-Five Thousand Men
and Women outside of Fort Wayne, have, aecordlng to their own statements,
been healed by this treatment since 1 first made this offer public.

If you have Eczema, Itch, Salt Kheum, Tetter —never mind how bad—my treat-
ment has healed the worst eases I ever saw—give me a ohunee 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. The wonders accomplished in your own case
will be proof.

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 Age

Postoffice State
Street and No
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CHANGES BY STATE LIFE
R. K. Sweeney Made Vice President

and Member of Board.
Robert E. Sweeney, assistant man-

ager of the State Life Insurance
agency department, was elected sec-
ond vice president and a member of
the board of directors of the con-
pany at a board meeting Friday.

Sweeney fills the vacancy on the
board brought about by the recent
death of William C. Bobbs, local
publisher. He also fills the vacancy
left by James I. Dissette, who re-
cency resigned as vice president.

Albert Sahm, secretary treasurer,
was elected executive committee
member to fill the vacancy left -by
Bohbs. A resolution expressing re-
gret in connection with the death of
Bobbs was adopted by directors.

CHURCH TO GO ON AIR
Program of Golden Jubilee Will Be

Broadcast Sunday.
AVFBM, Merchants Heat and

Light Company .station, will broad-
cast the following program of the
golden jubilee, St. Francis Society,
Sacred Heart Church, 9 to 10:30 a.
m. Sunday:

Maw sunc bv Sacred Heart mixed chorus
of twenty voices.

Music by string orchestra.
Prof. F. J. Buerger, organist, and direc-

tor.
Grubers Jubilee Mass.

Offertory—"Terra Tremult." bvWiegand.
Sermon by the Rev. Bernard Werner. O.

F. M. of St. Louis Mo

SALESMAN SAM—By SWAN

BOOTS AND nER BUDDIES—By MARTIN '

FRECKLES AND lIIS FRIENDS—By BLOSSER

Germans and Hungarians (Magyars)
—are mostly on the borders, so that
unity of race in the new State is
little broken. There are many Czechs
in the United States, and Chicago
is sometimes called “the third Czech
city in the world.” .'he area of the
new republic Is about 54,700 square
miles, only a little larger than Illi-
nois, but its population of about 13,-
600,000 is over twice that of this
State.

One difficulty the republic has to
contend with is the fact that the
rivers of the eastern half flow south-
ward and that the uplands Inhabit-
ants there formerly migrated to the
Hungarian plain as farm laborers
for summer work—a practice now
practically cut off by the erection
of anew political frontier. Another
difficulty was a bitter dispute with
Poland over the rich coal mining
region of Teschen, on the northern
boundary.

BANDITRY TRIAL SET
Rose Mary Kiser, Kennetli Reeves

to Face Court Tuesday,

Kenneth Reeves and Mrs. Rose
Mary Kaiser, charged with auto ban-
ditry, robbery and grand larceny,
after they are alleged to have par-

ticipated with Robert and Howard
Hostetter in the hold-up of the
Citizens Bank of Southport, will he
tried Tuesday before Criminal Judge
Janies A. Collins. The four are al-
leged to have held up the bank Feb.
8 and escaped with *1,69^.05.
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The most promising and firmly
established of the states created by

the defeat of Germany and Austria-
Hungary in the World War is the
Czecho-Slovalt Republic, or Czecho-
slovakia, as it is sometimes called.

Above the red tile roofs and the
strange church towers of Prague, the
capital, and its other industrial cities,
smoke streams from many factory
chimneys, for Czecho-Slovakia is rich
in manufactures. There are exten-

sive deposits of iron, coal and lignite,
copper, silver, gold and clay. Every-

where outside the towns are broad,
rich fields of grain, potatoes, sugar

beets and mustard. Goats and cattle
browse on the hillsides, ducks and
geese waddle in the mudholes, and
peasant women with bare feet, short
skirts and bright colored handker-
chiefs knotted over their heads bend
their sturdy backs to the work of
the The Czechs, who are art
energetic western Slavic people, are*,

very fond of athletics, and their 1
“sokols,” or gymnastic societies, are
world famous.

A well-organized Checho-Slovak
army, estimated at 100.000- men,

fought valiantly In Russia on the
side of the allies in the course of the
World War. Even before the end
of the struggle the allies Recognized
the independence of Checko-Slovakia
from Austrian rule (Great Britain,
Aug. 3, 1918; United States, Sept. 3,
1918).

Under Prof. Thomas G. Masaryk,
the first president of the new repub-
lic, a democratic constitution was
adopted, with equal suffrage for men
and women. It is said that enthusi-
asm for learning the English lan-
guage is now only second to the en-
thusiasm for the American sport of
baseball.

The western half of the new state
is made up of the former Austrian
provinces of Bohemia and Moravia,
where the bulk of the population is
Czechs. Tjie eastern half includes
Slovakia and Ruthenia, which for-
merly were parts of Hungary. The
Slovaks are closely related to the
Czechs in language and race, but are
separated from them by the Little
Carpathian Mountains. The Ruthen-
ians (also called Rusins, or Little
Russians) are Slavs, who are closely
related to the Russians of the
Ukraine; they are guaranteed
“autonomy” (self government) by the
peace treaties.

The non-Slavic peoples—chiefly

The money was later recovered at
the home of the Hostetters’ father,
under indictment for receiving stolen
goods. Robert and Howard Hos-
tetter are fugitives. Reeves was re-
turned Monday from Tesas by Sher-
iff Orner Hawkins. The two Hos-
tetters are believed to havo escaped

Miss A. Cfaakardic
Tells How Cuticura
Healed SkinTrouble

“ I was troubled with a breaking
out on my face and hands. It
itched and burned so that at night
I would lie awake for hours and
scratch. Scratching caused erup-
tions that disfigured my face. I
could not do my work on account
of the breaking out on my hands.
The trouble lasted about a month.

“ I used Other remedies but none
of them seemed to be of any use.
I began using Cuticura Soap and
Ointment and after using two cakes
of Cuticura Soap and one and a
half boxes of .Cuticura Ointment I
was completeiy healed.” (Signed)
Miss Anna Chakardic, 109 Hadley
St., Milwaukee,Wis.,Sept. 18,1925.

Make Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment your every-day toilet prepa-
rations and have a clear, sweet skin,
soft, smooth hands and a healthy
scalp with good hair. Cuticura Tal-
cum is unexcelled in purity.
Soap Ke. Ointment26 and 60c. Talcom 25c. Sold
everywhere. Sample each :yee. Addraaa:-Catjcora Laboratories Dept H. Waldaa. Mom.’
By* Cuticura Sharing stick 28c.

from a Mexican constaple in a Texas
town near the Mexican border.

' Hohner
HARMONICAS

Complete stock. Inat ruction book
eiven with each Hohner
CARLIN MUSIC CO.

143 E tVoahlngton St.

Compton’s
Pictured

Encyclopedia
Preferred by teachers gener-
ally because of its simple
language and graphic pic-
tures.

L. S. AYRES &

COMPANY
State Agents
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