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SANDY

by ELENORE MEHERIN,
Author of

“CHICKIE”

THE STORY S0 FAR

SANDY McNEIL, in love with life,
marries BEN MURILLO, a rich Italian,
to please her impoverished family. -
ranny by Murillo and frequent_quarrels
folloy. ~A son dies at birth. BOB Mc-
NEIL, her uncle, .'ud:kln x:lzmin I{)r ]b&lll,t'l)y
and her mother to take a trip to -
Julu. There she meets RAMON WORTH,
who saves her life in the surf. On the
same steamer home he declares his love.
Murillo eays he will never release her.
JUDITH h()()lu}, a cousin, tells Sandy
love is everything. Murillo overetakes
her as she goes for a tryst with Ramon.
He appears, unexpectedly, at a party she
i8 giving for her friends. She leaves
his home and accepts the kindly atten-
tions of Ramon, whose home she shares.
She leaves for her home when she
learns her mother is ill. Sandy's moth-
er dies and she goes to live with her
cousin, Judith. after parting with Ra-
« mon, Judith's friend. DOUGLAS
KRITH gives a party to which Sandy
and HAL HUME. a friend of Douglas,
are invited. Douglas,

whom Judith
Joves, is fascinated by Sandy. One eve-
ning Judith sees them together.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER LXXX

They looked into each other’s
voung, glowing eyes. Swiftly Sandy's
closed, overwhelmed with a sudden,
stabbing ecstacy. He loved her. The
sweetness of all his clean, bonny life
was hers,

Lightly she stole to that room of

Judith’'s. She closed the door, lean-
ing against it, her face hidden. &he
laughed in a soft, plercing way. He

loved her!

She stood in this flame-lit hour,
all the past of her life obliterated,
telling herself with that half-sobbing
laugh: “He loves me.”

L

Judith stumbled against the coal-
bin, stralghtened herself with a little
gasp: ‘“‘Oh--the coal bin "' She
smiled to the throbbing shadows of
the dark musty basement, whisper-
ing in a vague, gentle way: “I know
now. Now, I know.” §She saw the
quick, glad sweep of his arm enfold-
ing Sandy.

She sat on the edge of the bin and
wiped the moisture from her fore-
head.

After a long, long space came that
persistent, pathetic thing that |is
hope in a vallant soul. Hope came
to Judith, whispering: ‘“Because you
never saw him kiss a girl before, you |
imagine this is different. Because
Sandy lives with you and it all goes
on before your eyes, you fancy It
complete—the love of a life. Why
should it be? How could he be so
blind?"

“It's not different. It's just like
all those other episodes of his , . .”
She now got up quietly, surprised
to find her knees weak, her hands
clammy and shaking. She might say
again and again: “It's not different
~—Jjudt a flirtation.” A cruel intui-
tion told her that he whom she loved
these four years with all the pas-
sionate idealism of her girlhood; he
in whose eyes dwelt all of heauty
and all of romance, was now pass-
ing from her,

One unforgettable day in Novem-
ber, the last fllament in Judith’s
hope vanished. It was the day of
the Blg Game. For three years
Douglas had taken her. In the weeks
preceding this seraphic event, they
talked dootball incessantly, had on
their fingertips the qualifications of
the players and the points that gave |

C'alifornia the edge to win. They |
were almost hysterical as though
the burden of victory or, defeat |

rested on their individual ghoulders. |

This year the four of them wereo |
going together,

Sandy was beside herself with ela-
tion. She came home with bolts of
hiue and gold ribbon and four tiny
grizzly bears that she decorated
jubilantly. She said: *Lord, Jurle,‘»
I can hardly walt. “I wish it was |
Baturday. You know I've never |
been to one of these games. I've |
only read about it.”

“Never been to a big game? Oh,
Sandy, darling—you're in for the
thrill of your life.” |

The sudden return of Judith to her |
old, warm tenderness brought a mist
of tears to Sandy’s eyes., She :\.ﬂk‘wl,
trembling, “You're glad to have me |
along, Jude? You really want me?” |

“Do 1?7 I wouldn't hate you miss
it for forty thousand dollars. And
it'’s lots more fun wifh four than |
two.” |

Judith meant this. In her opinion
it would be counted a tragedy to |
miss this supreme, ecstatic hour of |
mingled anguish and delight. And |
now, finding that Sandy had never |
seen the magnificent spectacle, she |
bhegan fervently to explain points nf‘,
the game, She said with frank eag-
erness, “Get Douglas to chart it for |
you; he adores making diagrams.” \

The game Imr:u]_dml the opening of
the Memorifal Stadium in Berkeley.
They arrived early, saw the tiers
and tiers of bhleachers spring into |

WEAK AND IN
TERRIBLE PAIN

Alabama Lady Took Cardui and
Tells How She Regained
Strength. “I Just Feel Fine
and Enjoy Life Now,”

She Says.

Mrs. Mary Hardy, 406 Henderson
Avenue, Talladega, says that seven
years ago she “got down slck” and was
unable to attend to her hoWsework.

“I have never been so weak before
or since,” she says. *“I had a terrible
pain in my slde—so sore in my side
and the lower part of my body.

“Across my back ached, and T was
%0 newvotis I couldn't stand up. I had
Just about given up when some one
who came to see me bhegan talking
about Cardui. This caused me to get
it. I took about two bottles before 1
saw much improvement,

‘“‘After this, though, I picked up right
away. I slept better at night. T was
hungry, enjoyed my food, which I
hadn't done for some time,

“The paln and soreness gradually left
my side. I regalned my strength. I
took about slx bottles and left off for
awhile, then took two or three more,
.« + I feel just fine, enjoy life and
can work now, too,

“I have a young danghter. She was
puny for awhile—just dragging around,
color bad and feeling tired. She needed
a tonle. I gave her Cardui and she felt
80 much better.” .

Mothers must indeed have confidence
in a medicine when they recommend

it, or glve it to their own daughters.
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radiant bloom; saw those glowing
splashes of the blue and gold, and
on the opposite, the waving crimson
tide, &

The two girls sat next each other,
the boys at either end. “What's |
tha.g? Lord—look,” Sandy kept whis- )
pering when the band marched on |
the fleld and the rooters gave a wild \
“Osk!."” 1

“Gee,” Douglas grinned, sitting
down hoarse from his yelling. “Isn’t
this rich, Jude? She's never seen it
before.” He looked at Sandy with a
teasing tenderness, saying to Judith,
“She’s a bear herself, isn's she?"

“Yes,” sald Judith, laughing; “she
{s."” And to herself, “That look is
love—it's love.”

It was love, too, that made him
pause even in his frenzy of shouting
to grab Sandy's hand—to push a
palr of fleld glasses at her with a |
sharp, ‘“Understand—oh, get it—look
at that! Don't miss this.”

More than love—infatuation coms
plete and self-forgetful, Judith read!
in thelr two faces a llittle later. |

Spent, yet hilarious, they were |
pushed and jostled with the crowd.
In the wwide corridors at the first
landing the crowd thinned. And they
—Sandy and Douglas—were just
ahead of her, pausing in one of those
beautiful white arches that look out |
on a scene of such poetic color; that
frame a view of transcendent love-
liness with the sunset glow on tho:
distant waters and the wistful euca-
lyptis etched on a magento sky.

They stood here a moment lost in
the dream of each other's presence |
—looking at a ship—a gossamer ship |
filing across the waters, Sandy |
rased her eyes to his—eyes melting
with emotion. His head was lowered,
the lips parted and his cheeks pale. 1
They walked on, absently as though !
unaware of the throngs, !

Judith turned her head with a
quick, hysterical: *“Wasn't it won-
derful? Oh, how joyous!" |

She thought: “Why did I see it!
Why did I see it"— She was forced
to wipe her eyes. |

Hume took her arm more firmly: |
“Does it affect you that much, Ju- |
dith"’— |

“Yes—I love football”— And she
heard nothing of all he was saying. |
She kept asking: “What did you |
say? Oh, pardon me, I'm so ex~;
cited.” |

She thought: “If I could only get
away—If I didn't have to go with
them tonight——Can I get out of it— |
can I say I'm ill—You'll go!"”

She clenched her teeth grimly. The
hea.\'.v thumping of her heart weak-
ened her. |

But she, too, looked out to the |
water. She prayed as thdugh some
understanding spirit who had loved |
and who had watched his love turn |
from him were walking at her side[
and listened to her prayer, “Give |
me strength—don't let any one see
~—help me"'—

She could have wept finding her-
self so weak, findlng her heart shak-

ing. She raised her head very high
and smiled beautifully into Hal
Hume's face.

s e

But at dinner she watched them.
They danced. They came back to
the table with stained cheeks and |
glowing, absent eyes, |

Hume and Judith were once alone., |

“They dance fine together, don't
they?” he salid. |
“Yes''— |
He hesitated, raised his evebrows:

{ “Why doesn't. Sandy get a divoree?”

“She can't.
give it to "her,

Her husband won't
She has plenty of

| cause, I think. He treated her abom-

inably——-'

‘“How could a man treat her so?"

“He did....but he won't let her
go free....It's terrible on her., She's
only 22.”

He nodded; his eyes meeting Jud-
fth's cauarely: “More terrible on him, |
Judith " ‘

“Oh, what do you mean? Do you
think he cares really for Sandy? |
He's always had cases...,.”

“Not Mke this, Judith....”

She pressed her long, slender fin- |
gers together and murmured: |
“What can any one do?” {

“Perhaps she doesn't realize he |
ought tostell her, Judith....Send her |
away. Ask her to go away.” ;
Judith stared at him with wide, |
shocked eyes. “You thinlg I should |
do this?"”

“Yes—I think you should do {t.”

(To Be Continued.)

MR. FIXIT

Autos Can Be Parked in
One Place 12 Hours
Outside Congested Area,

Let Mr,. Pixit ent
onyt 8mdﬁ"n. h}Iex;r:’: ?ly'f‘i“r:‘m:ur:gr‘(g
sentative a e cit, all, v
i A city ha Write him
an automobile is parked
longer than twelve hours outside the
congested district, nothing can be

done to remedy night parking in
streets,

DEAR MR. FIXIT: On Prospect
St., from East St. to Madison Ave,,
automobiles park on both sides of
the street, leaving room for one car
only to pass. Last night I had to
reverse my car a block to let pass a
car golng east.

TIMES READER.

A city ordinance allows parking
twelve hours,

DEAR MR. FIXIT: Is it a fact
that Gemmer Ave. has been changed
by clty ordinance to E. Iowa St.,
and it so why does the new street
signs still designate it as Gemmer
Ave.? F. M. SMITH,

1625 E. Towa St.

It is Towa St. The city engi-
neer’s depaftment will investigate
the discrepancy in the signs.

DEAR MR. FIXIT: While the
city is having its spring “clean-up
will you call the attention of au-
thoritles to the plot of ground
owned by the city between Thirty-
Sixth St., Fairfield Ave, and Win-
throp Ave.? TAXPAYER.

Neither the park board nor the
board of works will admit owner-
ship of the ground. The park

Unless

board owns land not far away,
however,
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WELL THAS ALL EVERYBODY'S TALKW'

ABOUT ~HOW THEX'RE GONNA WEAR

THER RAR THIS SOMMER \WRENRE You

GONNA WAVE YOUR HAR BOBBED,
CORA?

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—RBy MARTIN
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BEWG SUCH MOMENTOLS y 5
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NEW INSURANCE PLAN

Firm Has Provision for Protecting
Emnloyes,

By United Press
NEW YORK, N. Y., April 24—

The American Seeding Machine
Company, manufacturers of grain
drills, has adopted a group insurance
program approximately
$600,000 life insurance and the same

providing

amount of accidental death and dis-
memberment protection for em-
ployes of its Springfield, Ohio, plant
and for those attached to (its
branches in Indianapolis, Ind., Lan-
sing, Mich., Syracuse, N. Y., Har.
risburg, Pa., and Baltimore, Md,

The insurance is being under-
written by the Metropolitan Life In-
surance Company. Already nearly
470 employes are participating in
the plan, which was arranged on a
cooperative basis, whereby the
premiums on the insurance will be
paid jointly by employer and
workers, &

BOOST STATE PRODUCTS

Conference of Bakers, Millers Is
Planned for May 18.

To encourage greater use of In-
diana products, a State-wide confer-
ence of millers and bakers will be
held at Purdue University, May 18-
19 under auspices of the university,
Indiana Millers’ Association,-the In-
diana Bakers' Aseoclation and the

+

Indlana Home Economics' Associa-
tion,

A feature will be a banquet at
which the flnest of Indiana prod-
ucts will be served. Other fe#tures
include flour and baked products ex-
hibits and demonstrations.

SOVIET WINS PRIZES

Russians Take Nine Honors at Ex-
position. | >

By United Precss
COPENHAGEN, April 26.—For

ROSPERITY CAN BE YOURS

toothsomeness and gkilful seasoning,
the canned goods of the Soviet re-
pubtic walked off with nine honorary
diplomas at the International Expo-
si*ion of the Canning Industry here.
'This triumph has greatly surprised |
the “tinned goods' experts of Ku- !
rope, who had not counted upon

GRANDMAS FIGHT YOUTH

Will See That, “Next Generation Is
Hrough.l'p Properly.”
Bu Times Special
LLONDON, April 26.—Disgusted

|

with the dress, manners and morals
of the modern girl, grandmothers of
the Wolworth district have formed a
club whose object 1s to see that the
next generation of girls is broughti
up properly. |

Mrs. Grace Foster, 83, herself a |
great-grandmother, as are several
other members, declared the Grand- !
mothers' club was unable longer to

Bolshevik competition.
We Have

DullHeadaches |5 | Always Paid
Rheumatic Pains : ~
%

Backaches

Weariness
Result from

endure the trend of modern youth.

SUITE COSTS $60 DAY

Former Apartment of King of Siam'
Is Rented.

Bu Times Special
BANGKOK, Slam, April 26.—A

idney

Not for the mere asking, but by real concentrated effort,
and the desire to save. Haven’t you ever asked yourself:
““Where does the money go to? It’s all gone before you
realize it. Let us suggest something that will stop ALL of
those dollars from flying away.

When you get your pay check, let the first thing you do
with it, is set aside a convenient amount with us and make
the remainder last you for that week. The following week
do the same thing and before you know it you’ll have a
nice little sum saved up and every dollar of it earning 6%.

That saving account with us will be your guarantee of
meeting future emergencies that are bound to arise. Don’t
you agree with us that it’s worth while?

Don’t Wait—Come in Tomorrow

real royal suite is offered to tourists |
here, who want to pay the $60 a day
charged for occupying the former
private apartmentg of the King of
Stfam at hls Phy hai palace, just
converted into a hotel.

The hotel palace is five miles
from here, and is moted for its won-

Monument Saving and Loan Assn.
144 East Ohio St.

Main 3715

derful gardens, which require the at-
gontlon; of ninety gardeners.’

.
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