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THE STORY 80 FAR wanted to duck her head and run COME. BAU z T comMe- BACK IALL RIGHT—
SANDY McNEIL, in love with from the place. K ‘Nesg&“o'Fs‘a ?gl!‘ﬁ'??‘.!?‘

marries BEN MURIL 3 , i g
' to please F:cr 131;»{‘”3(8\4 {:ll'n'ﬁlyw But she couldn't take her eyes

ranny by Murillp and frequent quarrels . orms now seem-
follow. ~A son dles at MrltIL BOB Mec- from thelr grnostns. £ ‘hythm and
'\'\Eld[" .‘I’lf'lr]unvh-, u.’uds ln‘ vlausl for | ing molded together in rhythm ¢
andy and her mother to take tr! to

{{;}l))ﬁ)lnlu. There sh.:! (x‘n?:t::a “RA}?ON gladness.
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jus Iml'r-. Mluru:ulT;;shl‘:‘:“‘vlnen:-lxru;} wild  about hwr—-—nlr(ﬂ.’\d)., :he ddudas
case her, JUDITH MOORE, rousin, ; v eart.
e s Sandy love is r‘vel'ythnln > ]‘W‘\\rlzl;‘o admitted ¥ ith dull, ac hing iith's
overitlkes her as she goes for a tryst Once Sandy caught Juc s

with Ramon He appears, unexpected- 3 3 of
ly, at a party she is giving for “her glance. And threw bac k UI:I&‘ .
||'I"’IH|F(,' Sllul- ‘Ir;n'vs:t m;l )mus-; F]Iild ac- | helpless appeal. As though Sandy
copts the kindly attentions o amon, e . ih: ,
whose home she shares. She leaves for | 8aid: Is it my fault? What can
‘7.v-r”hms!n~ ‘w!wu nl;v l(-larnu h;-r 'mulhrr I do?”

4 111, Sandy’'s mother dies and she goes 4 4 srad
o dive"with ner cousing Judith, _aftet “Not her fault,” Judith answered.
parting with Roman, ouglas eith, v . . ’ &

.llullllhsa friend, gives a party to which | ~No-—she couldn’t help it. y -
?).-nul\l' and HAL ‘m',aml) a frlmull of In that white, fllmy dress Sandy
ouglas are invited. mglas, whom , - lov!
Judith loves, fs rasvln:\l'cd by S‘?u::;y. haunted Judith's beauty-loving soul.

Hle\iivites ler:to, dinner. That red halr—those shadowed eyes
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY agalnst that pallld skin. . .
Sy~ No wonder his 'look dwelt taunt
CHAPTER LXXIX ingly on Sandy's mouth! If Judith
were a man, she, too, would clamber
For a fleeting moment, Sandy hesl | gy gandy’s smile. L
tated, It would have sxvted her .

mood this fine September day to | But these meetings became a tor:
o dashing out through the Pan.|Mment. Judith lay awake at night
Nhandle with this bonny Douglas | fighting with herself-——summoning
Keith; to say daring things that il the strength of her spirit, “God,
woulZ send the merry color flying :I ought to be ashamed of myseif!
10 hls eyes. “Lord, isn't he attrac.|She didn't start it. She doesn't

gE-NUP —THERE
MVURTLE ! » T MIGOED
Nou LAST GATURDAV

NGHT MATOR '« CAME

WAW, ~+ EGAD TACKSON,
T WO BE LONG NOW UNTIL
1 WILL BE RIDING HOME W AN

WERIED
«ve!” she thought, resting her hand |[even want i{t. Why do I blame BN TH' OWLS CLUB AT g \MPOQ_TE‘D TR SR \A\vf:“ x
on ‘t\hr' ;hmr of the car.” : ) her? I never blamed girls before. —T'\*\QEE, BU{ NONE OF = CHAUFFEUQ@' B\l —jO\IE A 1 AM
“No, I can't go,” she sald absent- :

foy ; . He knows she's married. He's not
1y, “Though I'd like it awfully . ' S
well.” |crazy.  Go to sleep! Oh, what n
. |coward T am! What a coward!”
And the next day she would laugh
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“You can't, really? Or you only

| | '
think you can't?” | i e R A e et | - NesT!= OF A CROESUG, EGADIw T WILL
" kDR | [lly, ask Sandy 0 ¢ i | Y
-Ai\-:.l;ln ;:”"-n\ booked for Tuesdwy“hen lend Sandy a palr of silk stock- | el . = o : - ———— QEE ’Y\‘\A‘r \’O\_\ G’E’\fl O)\\E GQL:“@;
i 1 ki ‘ - < b '. |Ings, put herself out to prove that | S g B = {51 U g, » MAN FAVOQ@
Might and Thursday night, Tell len love 2orcbkiay HEACETsE &n' Ko y YOR Nou

Judy, will you? Though Hal may fore
ving her up.”

v+ hno—greater, gladder |
"y e e {than before,
P A But one evening, comiNg home |

. y 1 - i 9 ‘
Lovely,” said Judith, when he llater than usual, she saw Douglas |
« came over after dinner for a mo- | |

. " ‘ntep from the little coupe, help
ment. She was setting the dlshes in | g, out. They were both laugh-
the closet and glad that her back X

ing, and he swept off his hat, |
\ ;|<_Lurnod. leaned down to whisper seme s]»'n'-‘
[ “You ought to be flattered, Jude. !kllng sweetness, Judith knew how
It was Hal arranged ft—firat time I |pq could do it!
knew him ever to do such a thlllg.‘ She halted at the corner, 8he told l
ile thinks you're a peach!" | herself stonilyt ‘‘¥le's forgotten 1|
“Oh, does he?” said Judith, She | axist.” |
as now trembling, her cheeks pink. | And now reaching the house sh(“
50 she laughed to hide this vunfu-‘f(,u,,,] herself unable te biuff. Bhe
sion. “T can't tell you how It malkes |went into their room and flung h“"l
me feel to have you bothering with | hat on the bed, [
me, Doug.” “Oh, hello,” she sald, in a forced, |
“Gee—that's a funny thing to say, [unnatural tone. ;
iy ..nnin.” You know what I think of Sandy's eyes were flark and glow
yYou— |Ing, that dellcate flush overspread-
“Judith gulped: *“Sure, ole thing. |ing her cheeks: '‘You saw us, didn't |
And Tl try my darpdest to do you [you, Jude?' |
proud!" “Yes, I saw you." ‘
LU ] "“And you're angry with me?"
She wWived to him from the kitech- | “Why should I be angry with
en Jgor,  She stood hefore the | you?”
L'ov.e of hydrangeas, planted in hux:ﬂ; “But you are, He just happened
sarrels on the back porch. Bhe to be passing along Montgomery St,
plucked off the withered leaves, and saw me, I could hardly refuse
whispering savagely: “Behnve your- | to ride home with him.”

self, Judith Moore! You can meeti Judith smiledi "“Why are you ex-

any fate that comes to you. Any! plaining to me Bandy? And why | fpr ouUT AND THE BASES FULL.
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You don't need love. He doesn’t |should you refuse to ride with Doug- ,'.;‘1 i s s a
think of you. Realize it!" | las?" . 4 e e sowvice . )
Her cheeks bugned., A coward self | Sandy steadled her lips, realizipg
whispered? "I Know he loves me, |the mighty effort thls qulet was .
’ Ile's loved me for years. He (‘ner’

‘rostlng Judith, "“SBhe thinke I'm | § : B()()’FS I\A\l) I]_LI{ l;l;DI_)IFAS—B'\ )Ix\l{Tm

more for me than for all the girls in  knifing her. I ean't keep him from |

B

the world. God—he's mine—mine! |looking at me—from coming for me.

|
" |
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SURE \DO, GREATSTUFE- BOT

AK T vont Bt

. N THEN TOO.\ WAD TBE IN S MOST BAERY- 0
. Make him see it—oh, malke him! | T might Just as well have gone to TELL ME -AOW DO X0U REALLY 00W , THERE S LOTSA REASONS . \TS GONNA \ (00‘('5 C?O.Nl\}\‘\ NE;V??\'\\E\RT&&SMWT?\EHE wigtlo% C?)erYl:\.?.UR—\rf'oiSF
] g y : " - y 'S 2 ’
g P ‘;Hnnpr with hlm—-m-lght Just as well ] YOO JM\KE MY COME O WAVE \T COT BE HOTSY ToTsY THIS SUMMER SUMMER, ,SPNE\.\. VS THOUGHT i R iy RN
n Tuesday night they all went |be riding tonight with him. I'll get \ NEW 808, THAT WAY? WHEN \SWM N' GO TH SOONE N \(’70. N STYLE \ BooTsY )
together in Hume's car, He came |no credit for refusing, Oh Lora!" 1 2\MMX - R RIDINT N ALL — “ TR SETTER - ‘ r
to Judith with his winning quiet: | “But you blame me just the same, ; o~ - ; \
“You're rldingswith me, It that all |Judel T didn’'t want this to happen.
lght?” I can’t help {t that he thinks you

“Yes-—joyous—'" Not looking atilke Hal"
bim, Judith got In quickly, Waves| "I know It, Sandy, You can't lepl
of suffocation oppressed her. being youw."” Judith laughed., “The |

She heard Douglas twitting Sandy; Very way you lower your eyes is n
heard his gay, exuberant laugh at | taunt. You can no more help that |
Sandy's answers. She thought, sink- | than your breath. Didn't I tell you
ing: “I won't be able to bear it, I'll (8?7 And why ghould I care that
give myself away."” | Douglas dellghts in you? He's nl

And when she saw the two of |WAVS liked pretty girls, He always
them dancing together, his c-yen':‘ﬂ“-

filrting with Sandy; dwelling teas- | 'But you think T've !ntt-rfvrodi
ingly on Sandy's luring mouth, she | With Your friendship, |
| L B )

|

i Judith put her coat on a hanger,
H brushed the fur collar. She shook
‘ her head, ‘If you can Interfere with
. ‘ our frlvr‘dshlp after all these years,
MY HEALTH

Sandy, then it wasn't worth nan
Did It in Less Than One
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] Dut there was now n strain be. |

v e i s 4 , > s e
tween Judith ana Sandy, Bandy no ! { 4 . 3 ! ) / /w (// d % ;
M h longer put her arm about Judith's AN’I’?MME SEE . L AINYT 60T \ [ .\/OUDD&O‘?rPEUg )g;Q v g GEEU‘”I; = 1TSS WHO SAID HE
ont | walst to fall asleep w : WHO YOURE SENDIN' ) T'LL PIC OO BAD YOUR COUSIN LIVE
| P with her soft YO STOP S INA
; e | cheek snuggled on Judith's shoul A LETTER TO / oyl i YoU, FRECKLES GEORGE HAS 0 LIVE DA 2 o
As Mrs. Weaver herself says, “1| 4 \ 8 shoul- | e s IT'S JUST A LETTER 1" - IBOX'S \WRATS
was never very strong.” This is a| 9¢"* And they no longer talked far ] AW, C'ANOA

T\ SENDING TO
AY COUSIN

| EATIN' AT
mild st;uement' Into the night, |
describing hert Now, when Judith watched San- |
condition, for,ac- | dy's dream-laden eyes it was no|
cording to her|longer with a thrill of tribute—but

letters, she was WIth a stah of pain to think: “How

subjected to no\ can he help hut care for her? What /// [
small amount of | will it do to him?" ‘ /P
{1 health, FKor-| In these moments Judith

could | ™
tunately, her sis- | have run to him, pinloned him with
ter was famillar | her arms, pleaded that
with Lydia E.| pleaded that he reckon,
Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound |
| and begged Mrs. |
Veaver to try it, “After three or * =

four weeks,” writes Mrs. Weaver, “I | mj(:ne'nlL}P;E SUGHNT iwant Jto ”'"\ ‘*‘L\Q‘
felt a great difference in myself. I| ~r2ry: Her §isters and her mother |
would go to bed and sleep sound, were at a movie. Sandy pleaded

he stop- |

“I'm going

wild,” she would think. “Tt's only |

a4 merry flirtation ... why not ,,."
DY

and although [ could not do very | that she had letters to write, Z “Z :
much work, I seemed stronger, 1| At 9 o'clock Judith walked slow- | 3:; Jw
kept on taking it and now I am well | I¥ up Fulton St. Béfore her oyt | \3:" " .
and strong, do my work and take | there above the trees of Alamo Park | __ L ey i T S T i R SR e o] g e, CORE L Sl DL 2
care of three children. I sure do tell | Was the moon. Often they hagq| | e . T AR R g i et z 3 lw° Ao ot iaten 2 e A AT
my friends about your wonderful | walked toward it. Tonight it was | He would nover say this now-— | WEEKLY SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON ” actll-on.
medicine, and I will answer any let- | the new moon—*the young perhaps, : d Z\ b 1 I T Id B D G 1 I toms and prac- M
ters from women asking about the | with the old moon in her la;l::uz‘ She gmiled, recalling a thlng! I he Story Of Caln an e S O y r' 1 roy ! kpgion< soc!all culs e Dwd 2 ;
Vegetable Compound.”—Mgs. LAW- | delicate silver cradle, S\\'lng]ng’thelsandy sald. It was this: “I'd juat; tices, soclal carelessnesses
|

RENCE WEAVER, East Smithfield St., | pale old mother to sleep. She re. 28 llef dle, Judy, as hurt you! Be-

Mt. Pleas: P , o The International Uniform Sunday | Many, even in this modern age of [in a real and vital way that brought greeds that are murderous in thelr Jy )
3 I 'pabdlr,\?[‘ g ¢ membered the night in May just pe.| 2¢'¢ it or not, but I WU“{"' I'm | ﬁ;"@‘; l“':""‘;gﬁ' ‘10";:”;'4."_;'-; S| supposed progress, do not have this [Into his own life and vision this |affect upon human life. As some one Bar ASSOCI&“O” to Ald
\\'0151v!n():u{f(flr?:v }r:ﬁ] ttx}-l(glxll?]aet:dqumoj fore Sandy came. And they stood ;“"‘ going out any more. I'll avold | of Cain and Abe’.—(ien ¥ 3 | keen sense of the sacredness of life | noble conception of man's life and [remarked the other day, you can

in the gloom-bound circle of a tree,| ™1 won't look at him.” By William E. Gilroy, D. D. expressed by the writer of this nar- | man’s highest relationship. H P 0N
4 , 1tk madRs 198 & ) . “. ’ s¢ vhole families of peo- g ersons
hearing the bird notes trill and the Judith sald: “Nothing would hurt Editor of The Congregationalist | rative. Science itself, that ought to | Here was a man who had not back | K1l & man, or whole p lndl ent Sons.

star fly goldenly across the sky, .. "0F¢ than that, Sandy.” If we would rightly understand | he the great servant of progress and [of him genérations of the teach- |Pl& With a tenement in a slum dls-

lar to those you are enduring had
improved their health by taking
Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

the = “But 'S W g v do | < R o ot ) Mixd ent y ase to olt;
und, wouldn't you think it was | She thought he had almost told her | . lhn%s what In.l' golng®to the early chapters of Genesis and| construction, has been in recent |, . of brotherhood, asserting with ﬁri(t, or with poison and impurity g Let “rmp-’1\,4'1"?&‘{11’.:u;‘sﬂ}-’:q?rqx:;ngamvz
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in the de- | principle that lies at the very heart The challenge, “Am I my brother's The Indianapolis Bar Association
dresser, ourselves of much of the modern at- | only has this been seen in the de-| "= "% [ 5 0 Lol B organiza- |keeper?”’ s one that must be|will extend legal ald to indigent per

. e i 2 | % o ’ s 1 explo- - mal
She we . mosphere and knowledge, and put | structive powers of guns and {tion. T how 1much the mod- i y " < ames M. Ogden, president, {in
She went around the back way, selves far back in the position of | sives, but even the very benefits of | S hink of ho s e mod- | hrought into the wide range of all|sons, James M  Ogder ’]
hoblng the screen: ddor would bs| SUFRelved far b l ’ hemistry have been turned to the | ™™ world has to learn still from |modern social relationships, and it is | formed Mr. Fixit today.
chemistry hav 1 >

unlatched, those who were contemplating the . 4 ge. | Such simple narratives as this in the [only in a soclety in which the| DEAR MR. FIXIT: I am a poor

At the bottom of the stairs she | Peginnings of things, and who were | developing of poison gusses and de- ’ Scriptures! Such a story "empba-|gtrong care for the week and in|woman and have to go to law. Please
| balted, almost fainting. | seeking, in an age that had not de- | structive agencles. | sizes how Tn its very earliest pages |\which all the relationships of life [tell me if I can get a lawyer to
| Against the hydrangeas she saw | veloped philosophy and science iIn| Life’s Sacredness | the Bible is a book of life in which

are safeguarded by love and justice | work for me free of charge.
that we came far from the spirit C.B A
of Cain into the spirit of godliness Ogden told Mr. Fixit the assoclar .
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him standing—Douglas. And Sandy | any high degree, to account for the i men may still read and learn,
| twine : > ; a | universe and their own lives, and to A word which sees these destruc- The volce of thoughtlessness and
1 in his arms. They gave a

1 btt, joyous laugh. His head low- | develap some sense of the meaning | tive forces manifested on such 2 | selfishness and greed and ambition

i y e y expressed by this anclent writer. He | tion had esiablished a committee
| ered, seeking her lips. of life and its right relationships. !w{ldt; s&(u:]e 1h111the tw e:;)t(h:ltl)} L:?;t‘l\lti\ﬂm says, as it said through Cain:|p.q giscovered the sacredness of life to aid the unfortunate. See Jud-
| y ' s e v the Christian era should sitate | ., s *s k 2" Thi 5 4 1 it
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