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SANDY

by ELENORE MEHERIN,
Author of

“CHICKIE”

SANDY MeNEIL, in love with 1ife,
marries BEN MU RILLO, a rieh Itahian,
to pleage her impoverished family Ty-
ranny by Murillo and frequent guarrt h.
follow. A son dies at birth. BOB Mc
NEIL, her uncle, |I1|v~'|| plans I‘Iv I‘IH\‘:n‘
er mother to take a trip v (
:‘n‘nll'lll 5 There she meets RAMON WORTH,
who saves her life in the surf. On the
same steamer howe he declarcs his Iu\'_
Murillo says he will never release |,‘,;
JUDITE MOORE, a cousin, tell Sandy
lovp is everylhinz Murillo overtakes
he® as she goes for a (ryst with Ramon.
Ho fippears, unexpectecly ].L a \(‘."H ,|,,\
- cils or
is miving for her Iri “U.r o8 In4
ikKindly attentions

party he strikes her. |
house and accepts the outions

of Ramon, whoee home the shares. 5She [
then accepts A position in Hu-‘ eity, |
spending occasional weeli-ends with Ra

mon  at his home She 1s summoned
home because of her mother's ilness
She meets Murillo and refuses to live
with him A (:w days later she and
Ramon meet They part that night
'\w h no definlte nn«lu rmnllm. between

7 STORY FROM AERE |
(.l) (I\ \\lf?\’lr!"r!! ]“I“\\ i

gandy went softly through the
chilly ‘I-id house.,  She made a wood
. the stove and sat the nnn‘
kettle over the flame.

Waiting for the water to boil, :hr\%
etole down the porch into the ulrl,‘
neglected garden, palpitant with the |
murmuring hush of the night. The |
moon swam in & sea of jade, and all
over the vines went a ghost like,
silver lambency.

She moved toward it in a dream
head uplifted, burnished hair in the

fire in

moonlight framing her face like a
nimbus. She put out her hands,
awed and tremulous in the stilly

radlance.

This night in spring—
night and she hers,
the

this warm, |
quiet as
leaves.

quiet

the darkness, still as
She looked up at the moon now
floating away Iin luminous clouds.

Three years ago she had so watched
the moon in the mountain garden
where Ben Murillo took her the
night of her marriage . . watched
the moon and felt all, happiness; all
youth, drifting away in a golden
miat.

She waiched it now with smiling
lips and eyes filllng. A esadness,
vearning, pervasive and causeless,
enfolded her like the necbulous per-
fume of the garden.

March—three months since she
and Ramon had stood here, the rain
pouring on them—hls wet lips |
pressed on hera.  Sometimes she |
awakened at night with a vislon of
theilr two forms drenched and shad- |
owy, confronting her from a dream.
And in the routine of the old home
with the cooking to be done, dishes
to be washed, I1sabel to be -:m\mL'
the whole episode of the cottage at |
Carmel now seemed a romantic, in
credible fantasy.

“Did it happen? Wasa it all real?”
she would sometimes whisper. Then
the mail would bring her a gift—a
brief message.

Ramon was in China. Every fow
weeks he sent her some rare, beau-
tiful treasure. Allce would lean
over her shoulder, snap her tongue
against the roof of her mouth with
an Insinuating: ‘“The kid in the of-
fice again? Rich, isn't he?”

“Ie's got a wonderful job there.
Things don't cost much.” |

Alice, ralsing her eyebrows mxd‘
her lips: “Well, far be it from me |
to discourage your little intrigue, \
kid! If vou ask my advice I'd say
‘Make the most of your opportuni-
ties.! Better to have regret in your
life than vacuum!”

And Sandy would flippantly rejoin:
'\Il y ole

“No mono pnh on vru.lf‘"‘l

Let Nature

stop chronic |
constipation

Here’s sensible relief for yow
IF your Stomach and
Liver are weak, your

food is not diges
Sour, undigested food
stays in your body, and
causes bad breath, gas
ains, and constipation.
or 63 years, people have
sensibly corrected con-
stipation with Chamberlain’s Tablets
for the Stomach and Liver. They not
only relieve constipation but remedy &
the cause - a weak stomach. With this
natural remedv, you, too, wiil avold
eonstipation. them tonight - be
happier tomorrov:{ Ask your druggist.

They help Nature
stop constipation

HAMBERLAING
'mnw'rs |

r weak atomach and lwer

WAS VERY WEAK,
THIN, NERVOUS

Virginia Lad;T;"s- of Taking
Cardui and Says That She
Has Since Recovered

Perfect Health.

“1 have taken Cardul several times
for a run-down conditlon and have
found It perfectly splendld,” says Mrs.
fea T. Marsh of 715 TFirst BStreet,
L.ynehburg, Va,

““About ten years ago,” she ex-
plaing, “I became so weak I could not
go about. T looked llke a skeleton and

. was dreadfully worried about
myself.

“A friend suggested Cardul end I
decided to try it. After taking one bot-
tle, I notlced I was better. I Xept
up the medicine regularly until I had
taken six bottles, and after that I felt
like a different person, It bullt me up.
I improved greatly.

“Tast year we drove up hers through
the country from Florida. I was ex-
posed to the weather and must have

taken cold, for T became ill , . I got
run-down, lost flesh, . . . could not
sleep and had no appetite at all. I was

g0 nervous that I dld not know what

to do,
“1 thought of Cardul. I began to
take it regularly and it was not lon
before I began to feel better, too
six bottles, one after nnnthar, and at
the finish of the last one was perfectly
well again. Since then I have contin-
ued %’lnlnr in welght and all winter
have been {n perfect health,

“I never felt better than I do now."

\\\ Take SN\

\GARDUI

etable Toni

| from her forehead.

| —Iord, she's dying.
| them,’

dear. Why don't you go out and
acquire a few?"”

At such allusions to her age, Allce
became morbld and shrewish:
“Well, if 1T were 22 and knew what
I know today!” She flaunted down
the hall, that shoulder-blade of hers
stickilng out pathetic and accusing.

Sandy would fold up the gift, all
her anxlety, her foreboding and de-
pression returning. ldke thls morn-

| ing when there came a shawl from

Cathay—a Dbrilliant thing with a
background ol green embroidered in
soft, rich hues of lavender, blue and
tarnished gold. The green was like
a light agalnst her red hair and
shadowed eyes.

Ramon's note said: ‘“‘Dearest, you
love these glowing things. Your old
one that you got from your unlucky
cousin, that lovely Spanish girl you
told me of--ls worn to a thread.
Besides, why should her unhappy
mantle fall on you? Wear this. And
may the moon shine sweetly

your grapevines. May it shine on
us. I love you more.”
In a flood of tenderness her |

thought went out to him. She saw
him. She saw him, bronzed, vital
and laughing. Yet always with an-
other—not herself.

She remembered his gallant kind-
ness, but as though she had read
of it—as though he were removed

from her.
L I

Now, standing in the garden, this
of remoteness, of
from these
compassed her.
nun.

Often in the night, sitting
with her mother, this
poetic sadness filled her. But
next day she would be fevered
restless.
self In agitation:
to last! It CAN'T last”

SO1S¢

alone

the
and

she meant

the dullness—the depressing empti- |

ness. Then her dreams would sail
buoyantly to heights of romantic ad-
venturing as they had in her girl-
hood.

She went
hot water bag. Isabel was cold, Her
hands and feet were icy.
went up the dark, creaking stairs,
running her hand along the old red

| lincrustra,

At the landing, she heard Isabel
groaning. She ran.

IHer mother raised her
esely as though to brush the hair
Her head lay
back on the pollows, the mouth
open.

But she heard
made a faint effort to smile. All
the prettiness was gone  from the

plump, soft face. The eyes had a|
haggard, troubled look. But this
faltering attempt to smile

rush of tears to Sandy's eves.
“Was I gone long, galubchik? 1
had to make the fire. Are you very
cold?”

She touched her mother's
and  was  terrified. The

hands
fear was

gnawing all the time like a small,
live thing on Sandy’s heart. When
she saw that blue line of her moth

er's 11[1. she told herself:
that way——it's no worse,”
Then she listened to

“It's been

breath, lLa no louder—-it's just
the sams!’

But tha hands and feet were
lumps of ice. She chafed them.

She put the bag against them, ran
down and
with water

She was afraid to

stairs
hot
return.

er's room.
slowly.
the stairs.

of fright in
eyes,

Sandy leaned down and whispered
in her mother's ear: “Are you in
pain, darling?"

Isabel shook her head

Sandy stared at her mother. She
told herself, shaking: *“She's dying
I'd better call

her sweet, shallow

But sha stood
mother's h(mv]:
can't leave her.

Isabel wished to speak. She mo-
tioned for Sandy to stoop.

Sandy kissed her. She touched her
mother’s cheeks. “Do you want
anything?"

“Yes—walt-—don’t leave me—don't
go away again. You were gone—
long—too long—"

“Oh, mother—no—"

Isabel braced herself, her hand
flinging wildly up to her forehead.
“SBandy—are—you happy?”

“Yes—happy as can be—"

Bandy took those cold hands and
held them against her breast, She
sald In a stricken, hollow tone: “I'll
call Angus-—mother, do you want
Angus—" And she was so fright.
ened she could scarcely move . . .
afraid lest Isabel would pass and
she there with her alone. The cold
hands against her breast made her
think of the baby-—that lttle child
of hers who liy so quiet and so still
against her heart.

She sald: “Mother—walt—"" and
fancled again that vague, faint
smile on Isabel's lips. ‘““Mother!"”

Sandy dropped on her knees, hid
her face in her mother's hands. She
looked up. Death llke a cold, gray
shadow went over Tsabel's face.

" (To be Continued)

SCOUT WORK SUBJECT

Leaders of Movement Will Speak
at Dinner,

The work of the Boy Bcouts of
America and the Girl Scouts of
Amerlca as carried out in Indianapo-
lis in the formation of character in
boys, girls and adults, will be dis-
\mlssﬂrl by Stanley I.. Norton, assist-
ant Scout executive of Indianapolis
Council, and Mrs. Charles E.
Rush, commissioner of Girl Scouts
in Indlanapolis, tonight at the din-
ner of Men's Brotherhood of the
Tabernacle Presbyterlan Church,
Thirty-Fourth St. and Central Ave.

“Ladles’ Night” will bs observed,

motionless, her
gripped on hers. "I

J. A. Brookband, president, an-
nounced.
BOY TUR] '3 cor
Bu_U'nited Press
NEW YORK, Aprfl 16.—~When

truant officers went to find out why
Myer Weisman, 13, wasg not at
school they found that he had de-
voted the day he was absent to trail-
ing a burglar, had run down his

rest. He was restored to his class

;\\\ LS

in good standing.

through |

And the thing was ended.

isolation |
tempestuous days, en-
sShe felt quiet as a |

causeless, |

She would whisper to her- |
“This isn't going |

in now and filled the |

Sandy |

hand aim- |

Sandy's step ang|

sent a|

her noisy |

filled the hottles [

Sha |
| didn't want to go back to her moth- |
Bhe dried the bottles |
Then she went tearing up |
Pood Isabel--poor little |
Isabel left alone there with that look |

quarry and caused the man’s ar-|
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VOU'D SWEAR T WAS A MIRICLE

EF MOUH sAw TH' OEAD AWAKEN),
DSHA\N/AW COOK KIN DO T

WITH A SKILLIT AN' SOME BACON. |

l

|

|
|

lm/

1 CANT PLAY TILL

I DO AY HOME WORK=

DOA'T DISTURB A&
ANOW —T WANTA

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS_ By BLOSSER

(350)
POUND
Porc
FROM
PCCKINS =
viLce
QWi %
orrost |
RAS \'US(
AT

QRQ—BOSS - WRO'S

=AD S0 FAR T

LIKE 10 9EE " AN BODN
RNING 1O, HANG A COWRELL
ON NoU, wrﬂ%ou‘f NoU KNoWING

ABOLT IT! v MRS, GARNEN

19 TAKING A CENSWS OF

ALL-TH' NEIGHBORHOOD

DOORBELLS, AN GAVSG NOU'RE

MAKING A GTILL! « GUE
OGNS HER OU MAN HEARD T

KT -TH' OWL'S CLURB =

WHET!w T AM MAKNG A
GNILLQ W EGAD wTHAT 1
TOWNRIGHT MALICIOUS
GLANDER ! waa UAW, w T
HAVE A GCORE -T0 SETILE
Wl HER  HUGRAND, w
HE WILL RUE “THE DAY
FOR-THAT GOSO 1P 12

m NEW BOB SEEMS TO BE
ATTRACTING QU\TE A BT
OF ATTENTION , DEAR — \T MAKES ME JORE
S . . TOO - NO ONE'S PAYINY [
A BT OF AYTENTION [#
T'MY ORESS -N' | GOT 5
\T JUS' SPECIA)L. TOR
T'NIGHAT , Te0 ~

COME,COME,
FRECKLES!
KEED YOUR,
MIND ON
YoOR

(| smmos? |s77wus2

T KAOW ANYTHING
ABOUT AN ISTHAWS, ) TRAT 57‘0"'0’

DEATH INQUIRY BEGUN

Policeman Finds Man ih Street With
Cut on Head.

Coroner Paul F. Robinson investl-
gated death of Phillp Smith, 50,
Thursday, at city hospital,

Death was believed due to a frac-
tured skull or acute alcoholism, po-
lice said. Sergeant O'Connor found
Smith in the street in 500 block E.
Court St., Wednesday night. O’Con-
nor sald the man had been drinking.

Turnkey Reinking was unable to
arouse Smith when slated at city

prison and ordered him taken to the
hospital. He had a cut on the head.

PARTY FOR CRAWFORD

Highway Employes Plan Entertain-
ment Friday Night.

Employes of the Indiana highway
commission will give a party to-
night at the commission’s garage on
W, Market Bt., in honor of Com-
missioner Barl Crawford, whose
term of office ends Baturday. Craw-
ford's successor, Robert B. Boren
of Fountain City, was at the State-
house today and received his com-
mission of office,

Crawford at one time waas in
charge of the garage. It has been
reported that the recent dismissal
of Howard D, McClelland, chief clerk

" of the commission, was for the pur-

pose of making a place for Crawford. made

\ Hoosier Briefs

Coach Pat Page has a bad effect
on Indiana TUnliversity students.
About 100 of them tried to rush
local theaters following a reception
in his honor. Two slightly banged
heads was the net result of their
gate-crashing efforts after the rush
had been stopped by police.

The annual an_:_l—o;_pectmuoneam
paign has been launched at Muncle

by the Delaware County Tuberculo-
sls Assoclation.

A Marion woman, in asking ‘for
a divorce from her husband, said
he spent only $2 on her during their
entire married life.

William Mullen, employe of the
Union Traction Company at Tipton,
got an “eyeful” when he looked into
the end of the compresased alr sand
pipe. A workman turned on the
alr,

A *“charm echool™ has been opened
by the Y. W. C. A. at BEvansville,
demonstrating the proper serving of
the afternoon tea.

Roy Parker's home at Tipton holds
the record for fires. Two roof blazes
were extingulshed the same day re-
cently and threes weeks ago another
roof blaze was put out by the Tip-
ton fire-eaters.

Beryl Howard of Marion has con-
stru a map of Grant County,
onuuly of colored seeds.

SEWER ORDER ASKED

City, County Named In Petition for
Injunction.

Owen C. Boyd and other property
owners residing in Beech Grove has
all filed in Superior Court Three
a petition for an injunction to en-
Join the city and county from col-
lecting assessments against them for
the construction of the Pleasant Run
and Bean Creek sanitary sewer. Co-
defendants were the city of Indian-
apolis, Edward A. Ramsay, county
treasurer; Willlam C. Buser, city
controller, and Sheehan Construction
Company, which constructed the
sewer.

Complaint alleged the assessments
were illegal and void and that bene-
fits received by the plaintiffs were
not in keeping with the assessments.
The sewer was constructed for $328,-
593.20.

ports ¢
Gelf 'renlo. Sailing, Bathing, ete. §V
and immune from Hay Fever
April & May are Perfect in Borm-d.

Sailings Twice Weekly
Via luxuriovs, Twin-Screw Steamers
“FORT VICTORIA” and
“FORT ST. GEORGE”
Por litustrated Bookleta Wrile
' FURNESS BERMUDA LINE

T\ SURPRISED /0scAR)
CANT YoU TELL
FRECKLES SOMETHING

1 CANT KELPIT,
POP - I DONT ENEN
KANOW WHAT ONE

Is.

[ Tire Rebmidmg Prices Reduced

Large and tremendous quality production makes these new low prices pnsalhle We have
installed new modern machinery and employed more expert help. Don’t throw your tires
away—Ilet us rebuild them.
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These Prices Now in Eﬂ’eqt!

Largest Modern Vulcanizing Plant in the State

PRENTICE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY

325 North Delaware Street




