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" ByBEATRICE BURTON
- Author of “Gloria, The Flapper Wife”
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B The names in *hig. story are purely
< ferring to any partici person. Pce ¢
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U Sork for the Dexver Automooile Con- ,_"“.t\.“ his S'gm; g, ’

e ary Roge is m'ﬁ’é‘i&sm SN jios Mrs.. Middfeton sat in the kitchen,

4 Enb him. HeAs e“‘";‘,f:‘.? tomwfttl{g darning.; stockings. . » !

L ) {,‘mm&‘iﬁ,%@%.@my _"Oh me, oh my! T never geem to

. ; dg()’wz:mry TOM LTZROY. & Lget caught up with my mending,"”

g O Besie. s horn flirt. does a very poor | she szid to Mary Rose, as the girl

i {ob ot ketvin b‘,’;ﬂ.,‘.’,{&‘f“#mn‘}“amu.,‘fi m(iﬁme into the room. Het words were
4 3 it of the company, | doleful enough but her tone was

2 i h she 5 y
o z ? fr)\m'gfémﬁma?-_'v'.hosu M JEes cheertul.

se discovers that Dexter,

10 one can mal ta 'glo&asm:‘m any%l‘i_?'q 0
/ o, i i
othace ks ™ A 0t ETON fearns Ve ,with’ the same zést that'many an
% ~ l.he tries t: ‘tﬁ?k‘%ﬁ.‘e& 'awnfj’ ;‘0 gﬂo t | other woman plays cards or dances
gris Yo b TEEes 1 % t on a shopping spree! An
hn re es Mary Rofe home [-Of g06€s ou
to meet, hi‘-( ‘ys_hdnl;(gqtl:;g. (gg glfl;g; excellent type and one that i fast
Ja N 1.)'! .l|eua he ‘hsxlloz-e; her and always | disappearing from the face of the
~ will, even if ﬂe rxim'ngnl“[l)grx?.. 3‘ﬂh§néw: earth!
quarrel 35
g '_"f‘f; u'e. byll':'“}:!fn)‘&]"‘)'l‘,;’?? ':.?5 “Didn't Flossie look too sweet® fof
/ ::‘" 13&-‘22 'Fr‘,‘.',‘\“ir‘ﬂimy‘ and intends t6 | words tonight?” Mrs. sMiddletor
im, spoke again, presently, wien Mary

Rose wonders at hi
fi

B o T Mary
;7 e 00 i%t%%gﬁw'ﬁg:ﬁ‘;:amq vanity

mcln ;’A"n‘\‘é‘“?i‘a‘&’ to _tell hi“r}?"'l».T.“u"x and was xonz through the mending
i  givorce him. she mistakes Mary Koge | hasket. "I declare, Mary Rose, she
ks o;,?' 0%1;; a?ha‘ ‘veﬁol offiec. Dexter |gets prettier every day she lives. I
D e Ditad At ahother woman | don't suppose a hody 'would believe |
, nd 'they leaveSing offve together. * | it, to look at me fow all.faded ard |
y [ e tha ¢
b e Dot. ehe Qoeeoos e‘"\\)"h:‘)): 1rrlﬂl'”m washed dut, but—she's the living im- |
e case in the car and ehé~stands all the | 4,06 of me when I was her age!”
: he snubs from the other girls. b
A g‘t‘)‘? :EdFt!c}.:si? points out, if Sam Jes- “I dont, du\gbt it,” Mary Rose nn-\
i O~
i I‘Ill"’ l’)‘l?{h“?;‘“ %l:xl'r}l"l.s h'l*";i ',',iﬁ:,"‘;ﬂaf.‘, swered proy ptly. “Pve always ’
F e e, sAnd Magymma hnnm aﬂi] prays |known ithat ' Flossie got her looks | -
% - m wi 3 ds a
1 oui“o mischief. P . O from ¥ou.
3 t:no&ii‘r'vh Aot Y 0. " instead Mrs. Middleton sighed.  “And her
-1 r,nda l;‘a’ ohn ﬂt'n“nerﬂ;r “}glh;"‘l‘.- ways, too. I was always’full of th
¥ 5 o his mother tells her how ' | very old Nick'whén I was a girl!"” sh>
Ot ha jur:‘mgv 9 oner and Jom |said. “I could have had my pick of

ners jvi ther.
[ ?:'u;i on:n‘&;ﬁh the Story.)
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fictitions and are not to-be taken as
r firm. .

ehe had disappeared, Tom gat there
looking at the door that had shut her

As a mafter of fact, she enjoyed
mending.. For gshe was one of those
domestic women who keep house

.Rose had put on a #ewing apron

any of the men and then I had to
take up 'with your Pa, who never

4 CHAPTER XLII had one penny to rub up - agalnst
‘%ﬁl‘ mother doesn’t seem td care |another!” ' She shook her head im
- 80 miuch for me, does she?’ Marye patiently.

3 Rose said with a laugh as she and

\ Torn. left the housy and crossed the
| moonNit sweep of lawn to his car. He
had left its, engine running and it

panted and heaved like some great

| ' dragoh, bristling with® windshield

| *"  and dustshields, gleaming with

i" | nickel. Its headlights ‘were likg

‘" enormous eyes.

“How would you like to go, for a
drive out in the country?” Tom
asked, grinning et her affectionate-
ly as he stood beside her. “Let's go

*way out where the roads are clear,
. ‘and see how much speed we can get

out of this old stink-wheel?”
alr “enough!” Mary Rose an-

\ évnored eagerly. She llked Tom best

when he was like this—full of fun

|and, adventure, It was only' when
4% made love to her that he got
on her nerves. -

I " She leaned back in her soft, wide
seat. they got under way and
looked at him—at his red hair erisped

| into little waves by the rushing
s wind fand his mouth set with the
intentness of his swift and careful

[\ drivine. \
B * _She‘closed her eyes and presently
" gave herself up to the joy of speed

-—~the forgetfulmess that there is in
Bt u‘w‘t, smooth motion of any: kind,
' °  “Imust be home ih an hour,” dhe
sald once and then lapsed back iifo.
silence, grateful to Tom for not
saying a word, for not even laying
his hand over heps as they rode.
Presently he took a sidewise
| - glance at her and saw that she was
'?aound asleep, her long lashes lying
.like black shadows on her cheeks.
‘He turned his car and drove her
back™o New York St. ~
*Not even the jar of stopping
. wakened her, and Tom looked at the
face so near his, so white and
_fragrant in the mognlight, and bent
"his head toward the heavy red Mps
| parted with her warm . breathing.
Then suddenly he straightened —up
+ ' and shook the girl's grm almost
roughly. .
“Wake up,
“We're home.”
She opened her eyes and looked at
_him, dazedly. “Oh, I've been asleep!”
she murmured drpwsily. ‘““Not very
s polite of me, I'm afraid—especially
son' the first ride we've had together
»since goodness knows when.""
* It was the last time they were ever
to ride together, tHese two—although
.+, nelther of theny guessed it ‘then.
But years a®d y®ars - afterward
whenever Mary Rose Middleton went
flying over a country road at fight,
"~ in anéther man's car,/a lumf® would
. “come Into her throat and tears would
! ~ sting her eyes, as she remembered
| this last ride of Tom Fitzroy’s and

Rosey!” he said.

hég. I

Qo ut she said; “Geod night, old
[ timer!” lightly eénough to him now,
| @and ran into the house. Long after

THROUGH ADVICE
 OF NEIGHBOR

b Womian Tried Lydia E. Piskhan's
', ' Vegetable Compound -

“A neighbor advised me to try
v E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
’ pound, which she
| sald helped her
“Is0 much' Soi I
bought a few bot-
tles and tried it
out. It sure
helped me won-
derfully. I felt
muech better.
My work is
no longer a
dread tome. If I
3 J hear of any one
who is troubled
Xuy‘l was, 1 wil gladly recom--
| the Vegetable Compound to
L and 1T will answer any letters
~regard to the! same."—Mrs.
Meachan, 910/ Center St

2 g, Mlch .
had been sickly every since I
fiftedn years old. After tak-
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
I got so I could do all
tk and T'am in\good
Mrs, Marie K. Williams,
Alaska

!‘m:‘l'(\ehm to 'Alaska, from
to Qregon afid from Connecti-
- Gl ifornia letters are con-
writtén by grateful
bmmending Lydia - B,
Jegetable Compoung
Al nd is G

.
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bs and has been in use |

“And that's exactly what Flossie's |
going to \do!'""she added aftcy a
minute or two. “I don’'t wish any-
body any bad luck, but sometimes’
I almost wish that Wheezer would
blow up with Sam Jessup in iti"

Mary Rose laughed, then suddenly
sobered. - “If only Flossie {s half as
happy with Sam as you were with

y father, she'll be a Jucky girl,"”
fhe told Her mother sensibly.

But Mrs. Middleton couldn't see it
that way. For one thing she couldn't
see what Flossle could find to like in
Sam Jessup! If he were the Prince
of Wales, she still would dislike him,
she said with spirit.

The clock struck eleven.

“Well, I suppose Flossiels the
belle of the ball tonight,”” Mrs, Mia-
dleton remarked, looking up at it

4 L

And Flossie wag the belle of .the

ball that night. \ 3
. There wasn't a girl at the o
pany's Hallowe-en masquerade who
could hold a candle {5 her.
! In her pink dress with its rosebud
wreaths and her pink sllk stockings
and gold slippers, she was spring-
time apd “youth and beafity in-
carnate. ~

Hilary Dexter who, dresspd like a
clown, watéhed her wherever she
went, flitting from one cornef of the
room to another llke a sunieam, ~

SHe was not.only the belle of the
ball but the life of the party, She
omped and she sang. She gave an
exhibition of the Charleston
cleared _space in the center of the
big shlpplr}g room where the party
was held.

Some one had put/ ‘pep” into the
party by putting gin in t punch,
and the more of it thal Flossle
drank the more lively she becate.
‘ “Come here, Dex, old kid!* she |
called to the president of the com- |
pany, as shé collected a crowd to-
gether for a tug-o'-war. And to-the
shocked surprise of Miss Minnich
Dexter yelled in answer; “Right-o,
Flossie!" and came running heavily
to her, A ‘

“TMat won’t make mtch of a 16'.
with Mr. “Dexter to hage. her ca
out llke that to him;* Miss .\ﬂnnlcll‘
observed “acldly to Sam . Jessup.
“He'a the president of the company
and he ought to be treatéed with re
spect.” ¥

“That's no jgke,” Sam answered
seripusly,

But what ither of them Lkpew
was that Hilary Dexter was very,
very tired of belng treatedgwith re-
spect,

No one in the whole world but
Flossle Middleton treated. him like a
pal and a playfellow. No one else
seemed to forget t he was the
head of the comyan)gthat.\ sold the
wonderful Dexter Efght, and that
he was worth three talillen dollars,
it was_worth a nickél! =~

ven his wifé, his grown children
and the men he played golf with
treated him with concegled awe,

But Flossie made him forget that
he\ 'was rich and successful and 48
years old. She danced wWwith  him]
and laughed with him and at him.

Sometimes she sldpped  his face
and called him “frAsh' wh he
tried to kiss her. 8o far he had not
kisged her., #He almost had, that
day on ghe’ stairs when Mary S{oae
had seen them togethet—almost! ¢

But tdnight; as.he looked at her,
Hilaty™ Dexter feltf that he* Couldn't
do without Flossie much longer. He
rtwanted to held her in his arms—all
her sweet, warm slimness crushed
close to him—her red ‘mouth’ that
was like a red flower bruised by his
kisses. She had played with him
long enough. J

“Let’s ditch this shindig,” he sajd
In a 10w tone_to her, as they joins
hands . In an old-fashioned Virgi J
reel. She nodded and shiled with
a flash of her eyes Qjat-.were like
brilliant blue jewels, > .

thin satin cape, she came down to
him, wiere he waited for her In-tie
shadow of the great bujlding.

“Aren’t we wicked to._sneak away
like this?" she whispered, laughing
softly In the darkness. “I don't
know what Sam wij say when he
can't find mes- A

“He/ll probably say that it's fun:
ny at” we've both-dls g
Dexter answered. “‘And the ‘rest; of
them will probably think what he
‘We should worry!" G
Somethingsin--his tone made her
look uneasily. at hip. She won-
dered/if shetought to get into t
prRog e RS0 T

on enaugh, she. had gone

bim plonty st timea bafore.

th
K )

At least she seemed all of that to |*

in a|,

Ten minutes later, wrapped in her L

| first time in
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WELL,THAT ROAD
DOES GO SOME -
DLACE, «« BT MAN,
Lo0K How T
COMES FROM-THERE!
wTHEN. NAMED
Mo GECTION RGHT,
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$ATESMAN $AM—By SWAN

NOW ™AT WEVE
SETILED, LEMS L
SEE. wow WERE - GONNA KILL
T™ONEY (WE SENT FoR (T2
(BN GO BRCK HOME-~

T OUR 16LO0 AL
AROUND THIS PLACE AND

—NOT &
TME UNTIL THE-
\3«& )60'5 wE

30U —oneT A PLACE.

SEND OUT &
5Py OF GOODS

L))

GRERT |DEA —
v/ S
- o )

oo 4 g AND HAVE. THEM

CoPLITES
AT ON(E—

’

PLREADY

T

D HER BUDDIES—By MARTIN
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THERE / Now,
HOLD \T —

R

\ %A You- &

NO 00D\ —
1'UE TRED é POTTLES OF IT
coN

™5 copﬂ«aw'aqp BNT .

AND (T AINT HELPED MY
T BT

o~

( ANOSIR! YOO CANNOT GO

/| SWIMMING TUDAY = T DONT"

CARE |F TUE OTHER BOVS

ARE GOING =NOU'RE
ANOT!

TLL 60 ANYWAY-
AY MAIRLL BE ALL
DRY BY TME TIME T
|GET HOME AND
POP \WONTHKNOW
TAE DIFFERENCE

/l.?@ i AEY! AURRY-UP a 7z ﬁ\g TQLD, ME NO7
b3 AN DRAW A LEGS.: | WHAT DID o Go SWIMMING , A BAD BOY—
; GEEWTZ-T ~ Y FATUER ‘\l /////f BUT TM (- --ABY./ TLL JUST RUIN
WANTA GO, \ JUST TELL JUL /. DENT RUB ME YoUR DAY= 1}

ouT! Aw
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himself at all.- And she had had
too much of that punch. Her head
felt light and dlzz&., ! (

“Get/ im,” he 'said harshly, and In
shé got. o

As' they -left the town the big
clock on the tower of the court-
nouse rpointed to midnight. -

“Dingbats!” = Flossie éxclaimed.
“I didn’t know it wa¥y that late, did
you? The party’ll be breaking up.
We'd better go hack.” . ;

“Nothing ‘doing,"” the .man an-
swered shortly, ' “By ‘the«tirae we
got back they'd. all be gone, any-
way."” !

“But Sam—" Flossie walled.

“Forget Sam!"” Dexter interrupted
her. He put cut one arm and swept
her close heside him. Flossle tried
to wriggle away, but he held her
in a grip of iron. 7‘ouet Sam.

You /bei to me.”
Flossie made !g pert little face at
ow do you det that

him. “Sa-ay!

rway?"” she asked. ‘‘And please take
your arm away from my ribs. Don't
forget that-I'm the same old touch-
mé-not girl I glways was!"”

Her tone avas flippant, bus her
heart was ting wildly. For the

er. life she «was afrald
of & man. jShe was mortally afraid
of Hilary Dexter.,

She declded at last that perhaps
her best plan was to say nothing
and let him hold her! She even
nestled jagainst hifm, just to prove
to herself ‘that she s not_afraid.
But she was, for all bRt
“Ten ‘miles

+| Willow tree that they had called their

yoad now,, They had often sat there
on the hot nights of last summer,
and near them other couples had
sat. It was a kind of Lovers' Lane.
But tonight it" was ®tark and de-
serted when they turned into It
Dexter drove up beside a large

tree and stopped %is car, With one
sweep of his arm he turned\ off the
lights.and took Flossie Middleton F
his arms: \ »
She trled/ to scream, although no
one could have heard her if she had,
for the nearest farm house was a
half mile-away. But his mouth,.com.
,!n; down hard upon hers, stifled that
scream. ; e
At last Dexter was having the
kiss'he hid Jonged for with a kind
of mad hunger for six months. Flos:
sle triell to plsh him away with
,,gzth of her litfle hands, but it was
use. Hé6 held her in arms that
were like bands of steel. She began
3 o Al ’ s
., no, mo!”, she sobbed, . but
Dexter seemed fiot to hsar her. He
kissed her again and again, slaking

. - 1 TR

. BUS LINE IS SOUGHT
In a petition filed with tie public
servife commission by S. R. Sund:
strom, guthority i sought to ac-

| quire the mnm on a bus llp__ | have notb

s

THATSON'S ACTONS
SCORED BY STUNP

‘Nothing to Gain'in Him,’
™ Says Nominee.
Bu'Times Special :
CLAY CITY, Ind., July 22. — The
people of Indiana ‘“have nothing to
gain” by continuing Senator James
B. Watson ingthe
Stump, his’'Democratie, opponent de-
clared at_a large meeting of women
her'e this afternoom,
“"Calling attention té G. O. P. argu-
ments that Watson
tained because of his powerful posi-
tioy as chalrman

state 'Cortmerce Committes, which
fixes freight rates, Stump declared:

this time in yodr behalf? 4
It it was great Influence and
dominatéd in determining the rates
that thfew vour-husband or your
out” of emplo
g to .

Sunday.
By United Press

D. E. Chipps, today was,

study~ of the Baptist

in defense of his ac
Senate, Albert

mon.

Norris wHl use Sugday.

)

should be re-

¢ tie Senate Inter.

_——

Will Leave Friday,

where they—will
United  States |

embark
destroyer

t, certainly u
n in /
that

r will participate

on

Putor-liiger Pn;pam Sermon for

FT. WORTY, Texas, July 22,—The
Rev. J. Frank Norris, Baptist min-
ister, who Saturday shot and killed
repared to
go~before theé pe&ple with his story.

As a grand jury probed the fatal
shootigg, which occu‘red in the little

Church, Norris
was preparing his fir8t public speech
; This’ will be
in the form of his next Sunday ser:

“The inalientable right of self-de-
fense” was marked on the church
bulletin_board 'as the topic,wheih

RESERVES  T0 EMBARK

Fifty Naval Men From Three Citles

his long thirst for her. - “You _people wﬂl\mdér!u,nd ot] -
i‘h Be Continued) the coal mines of this section haye| At 7:30 a m. m&y fifty naval
- Yt i been closed down because of an ‘un:|reserve' men from Indlanapolis,
farver, In tamorronts ot | xR TE. Where bt | rer st and Loganeprs il
\ o ol N T Blicave Bore. for Primadbnte - Pa.

the
ith-

Thompson at ngon Saturday for a
tiyo wgek's,training course. The de- | Mi
in - naval

SELF-DEFENSE HIS PLEA|APARTMENT PURCHASED

Dunbar' Cout Sold to Forest M.
Knight for $100,000,

Announcement'of the purchase of
the Dunbar Cou{t apartments, 1022,
N. West St., for $100,000 by Foresf
M, Knight ,of - the Gregory &
Appel real estate finm was made to-
day. @The three-story bullding, con-
m)mg fo™My-two apartments,. was

mlrcha-ed fromi* the Rhodes-Beckett

SHOCK NEARLY = FATAL

Willfam Brown Rendered Uncon-
pclous While Repairing Chandelier.
Willlam Brown, W E, Raymond

St., s 'at city héspital today, after

narrowly escaping deafh Wednesday J

evening. Brown, répalring & chan-

deller, recelved a hea shock and

was rendered unconscious, but was g

resuscitated by artificlal respiration ~

rendered. by Willam - Spalding -ef
Pumper Company 13.

Reéalty Company. .

~FOR. -

Hereafter instead of soda e a
little “Phillips Milk of Magnesia® in
water any time for indigestion -or
sour, acid, gassy stomach, and reltef
will come instantly.

Better Than Soda™
,Fr years

génulne “Phillips
! has been pre-
ysicians because it

‘tmes as much acld

L
-
’ v - 7

HILLIPS Milk - -
of Magnesia

tion of bicarbonate of ‘soda, uﬁn}
the stomach sweet and free from all
gases. Besides, it neutralizes acid ’
fermentaion in the bowels and’ gen- o

tly urges this_souring waste from A
the system wWithout purging. It is'
tar more pleasant té take than soda.

"Try a 25c Bottle
Insist wpon “Phiilips.” Twenty-

five cent and fifty cent bot!

arug



