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CHAPTER LI,
Md Word came from the honey-

taiooners for more than a week,
Mary Rose’s heart ached for her

haothef, who waited with pathetic
tottgernees for a letter from Flossie.
k letter that never came.

Every morning she would stand
out on the front steps, watching the
Slow progress of the postman mak-
ing his way up the street, And her
feet would drag listlessly as she
eame back Into the house,

“'Well, I guess the baby's Just for-
gotten Us, Mary Rose,’* she would
Say-. ‘‘She has Sam now, and she
doesn’t need us any more. But
that's the way of the world—the
young things grow up and run away,

and forget-. I suppose you’ll be leav-
ing me, too, of these days,’*

Mary Rose would shake her head-
‘‘No, I’ll never marry anybody,'* she
Would say with firm decision, “You
know what Aunt Henny Blair says
■—that I look like art old maid al-
ready,” '

And her mother would sigh and go
Upstairs to her own room, where
She was making anew dress for
Flossie—a soft, gold-colored thing In
Which Flossie would look like, a
blonde dryad

She had dragged an trunk out
of the attic and In It she was pack-
ing all of Flossie’s clothes—running
Tresh pink hrldey looking ribbons
through the “Teddy bears’* and
nightgowns, tnendlng the thin chif-
fon etockfngs and putting new bands
on the tiny felt hats that were the
only kind Flossie wore,

“I may as well fix Up the few
clothes She has,*' she Would say
grimly to Mary Rose, “because she’s
not likely to have many new ones if
she waits for Sam Jessup to buy
them for her!’*

*Then one morning when Mary
Rose got to the offV-e she found a
letter lying on her desk. Across it
her name was scratched In pencil.
The handwriting was Flossie’s—

unformed as a 0-year-old
child's writing,

“Darling Mary Rose,’’ It read.
“You still have S2O of mine, Re-
member that I asked you to get it
for me last week? Please send it to
me right, away, as I am in terrible
need of money and cannot get Sam
to give me any, He sure is the

"■ssjorld's worst, tightwad, and the way
freezes on to money makes me

sick, If I had known he was like
this, he would have had to chloro-
form me to get me to marry him, be-
lieve me, babyi With love, Flossie,

"P. 3, Send the money special de-
Hvery It Is for a hat that I need
terribly, and I have paid down my
last dollar to hold It, F. M. J.’*

The letter had been mailed from
Rldalmont and Mary Rose groaned
aloud'as she laid It down.

She knew that Flossie couldn't pos-
sibly be In "terrible need’’ of a bat.
For her cute little felts wepe made
to weather sun and rain, and. more-
over, she had taken at least three
of them along on her nuptial flight
with Sam.

But hats war* a passion wtt% Flos-
sie, and she would cheerfully have
begged, borrowed, lied or stolen to
get one that she fancied. And this
time, from the tone of her letter, she
had evidently had a rousing row
with Sam to get one—but to no avail.

“I suppose he Just didn't have the
money, after he’d paid his hotel bill."
Mary Rose thought, as she folded
Flossie's S2O bill Into an envelope.
“If he’d had it, he would have given
It to her!'*

For she knew something about
Ram’s blind worship of Flossie, and
the extravagances It had led him
into in the past, He had even bought
hie ramshackle second-hand car be-
cause Flossie hated street cars and
loudly advertised the fact.

“I simply will not go out with a
man unless ho has a car," she had
told him long ago. \“There aro too
many men with machines who are
dying to go around with met" And
so Sam had bought the disgraceful

Wheezer.
Mary Rose slipped a sheet of pa-

per into her typewriter and began
tp tap off a letter to her self-willed
young sister:

“Dearest Flossie,” she wrote. 'Tin
sending the money for the hat, but
don't you think you’re making a mis-
take by quarreling about it with
Sam? I do. The way to make a
man give you things is not by raz-
slng him, surely— ’’

She got that far and stopped, her
hands poised in the air above the
machine for a piinute or two. Then
suddenly they dropped, pulled the
letter from the typewriter and de-
liberately tore it Into little bits.

“Who am I to advise Flossie what
to do?" she asked herself bitterly.
"Bhe knows more about men In a
minute than I’ll ever know, If I live
to be a hundred years old. Why,
I don’t even know how to forget a

, man who’s forgotten me as com-

pletely as if he'd never laid eyes on
me—’*

And 1% did almost seem as If John
Manners had forgotten that Mary
Rose was alive, *

•

Miss Mlanick took hie dictation
now,

Miss Mlnnlck opened his mall and
carried it into him.

Miss Mlnnlck got hls numbers for
him on the extension telephone, She
reminded kirn that he had an ap-
pointment With the tailor or with
some tire and rubber oompany at a
certain hour,

In short, Miss Mlnnlck did all of
the things that Mary Rose had al-
ways loved to do for John Manners.
And Mary Rose yearned to slap her
because of 11, She began to wonder
if she could live through the last
three days of her last week at the
Dexter Company,

“I'd rather 1 be here than any place
in the world,’* she thought this morn-
ing. looking around the big, airy
office with Its automobile road maps
on the walls and Its green-shaded
lights and tine mahogany desks.
“I’m going to hilss It all.”

IVhat she meant was that she was
going to miss John Manners, Even
though h< Ignored her, there was a
certain ead eatisfactlon In seeing his
tall, straight figure In its dark suits,
going across the office. It was thrill-
ing, still, to hear his voice, although
it spoke to Miss Mlnnlck these days,
and never to her,

“Many Waters cannot queneh love
neither cart the floods drown it —"

Mary Rose quoted from that loveli-
est love song in the world—the
Song of Solomon, “For love Is
stronger than death.”

Stronger than death—
She wondered how she was''going

to go ort living if she dldtv>t see John
Manners hew and thert. She began
to feel numb and dead, already*

ITo Be Continued)

WHAT IF MISTcame; war cry
IN LONDON NOW

Query of Lloyd George Cre-
ates Uproar Many

Answers Given.
By Milton Bronner

NEA Service Correspondent
LONDON, Aug. 2.—What if Christ

came to London today?
When David Lloyd George asked

this somewhat old question the other
Sundaj' irt speak-

ing at the Welsh
Baptist Chapel
here, he started
mother typical
Lloyd George
?torm.

The newspapers, ,
people on the
itreets and even

he serious mem
•>ers of Parliament
have taken Up his
■©marks, answer-
ng tHe question
uid commenting
m* its author,

Commander ear-
lyon Bellah-s, a

wr *

I j;:
| M.J
heat-

•l
j. : Aji

Lloyd George
Con servatlve,
asked In the House of Commons
whether a church should be exempt
from taxation When used for such re-
marks as the former premier had
made.

“If Christ had been here during
the late strike I am perfectly certain

1^

that all His Utter,-
I anoes would have

| been excluded from
the columns of the

[ British Gazette.
I The editorial blue
pencil of Mr.
Winston Churchill
would certainly
have out right
through the Sermon
on the Mount. I
rather think Sir
William Joynson-
Hicks would have
had Him watched
as a dangerous
character * preach-
ing doctrines and
principles WhichBishop Welldon

were subversive of
our Institutions. lam not sure that
He would have been altogether ac-
ceptable under present conditions.
The doctrine of this great revolution-
ary, If applied, would simply cleanse
the land of the stain of the slums. '*

Bishop Welldon of Durham, in,re-
gard to this speech, f&id:"I feel no doubt that Jesus
would sympathize with the cause
of the people. His gospel la essen-
tially socialistic, but sociallsrn Is
that of those who give, not of those
who take. He would condemn the
selfishness and luxury of the rich,
but equally the violation of good
faith and ' tyranny among trade
unlnonlsts. His will would be for
conciliation or arbitration.”

Marjorie Bowen, the novelist,
writes:

Thought Asthma
Would Smother Her

Another Indianapolis Re-
ports Trouble Gone. Sleeps

All Night Now.
How to get rid of asthma and

severe bronchial coughs is con-
vincingly told In a letter written
by Mrs. K. J. Bain, 1902 W. Ver-
mont St., Indianapolis, Ind. She
says: '

"I had bronchial asthma so severely
that I could not do anythin*. I was
so weak and nervous. it Just seemed I
veil'd drop at evert step. I had no
appacite. c.uld not steep at night, and
tad to git in a chair so I could breathe.
When I would lie down it seemed as
if I would smother to deatth Since
taking Nacor, every symptom of asth-
ma has left me. did not have a
bad cold or cough fll winter. I can
walk quite well. hflv™a good appetite,
weigh 159 pounds, sleep well at night
and am stronger than I have been for
several years. I owe It all to N'acor
and am willing to tell others.

Hundreds of other Indianapolis suf-
ferers from asthma, bronchitis and se-
vere chronic cougns have reported their
recovery, after year* of affliction. Their
letters and a booklet full of valuable
Information ahout these stubborn dis-
eases will he furnished free by .N'acor
Medicine Cos.. 413 State Life Bldg.. In-dlinapolts, Ind. No matter how serloua
your case seems, call or write for this
tree booklet It may gi'e your
Whole life anew meaning.—Advertise-
ment.

"It Is surely ob-
vious that If ChriAt
came to London.
He would find good

and evil in the
same placea and
in the same pro.
portion 1 as He
found them in Je-
rusalem. What
would amaze Him
would be Chris-
tianity an* the
story of Chris-
tianity, and What
has and still
is said and done In
His name.”
Dr. S. M. Berry

>f the Congrega- Marjorie Bowen
clonal Union, says:

“Tb® question is raised generally
for lurpose3 of condemnation. Prob-
ablyAhat is the last use of His name
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that Ha Himself would approve. He
was not nearly as prone to condemn
as many df His followers seem to be.
There Is much of courte that would
not pass His test.

“But I believe that Ho-jwould have

■ -Lillis

Mackenzie

some encourage
ment to give to
all those who are
taking a share In
the great tasks 4jt
society. I believe
He would speak
more about our
hospitals and heal
lng agencies, our
welfare work for
ch 11 dr en, our
schools aid col
leges, ouf provl
slon for old age
than about the
darker facts.”

The novelist
Compton Macken
decays:
. "I consider the

facile emotionalism of Mr. Lloyd
George and the attribution of po-
litical opinion to Almighty Ood ob-
jectionable. Our Lord refused to dis-
cuss politics, saying ‘Render unto
Caesar.’ Mr. Churchill might retort
to Mr. Lloyd George that he show*,

! no sign of being crucified willingly
even for his party, still less for man-

. kind.”
—i

A SLENDERIZING STYLE
Many of the new coats make no

pretense of closing'’ in front in the
conventional manner, but are open.
Tuxedo effect, and held in place by a
narrow belt low over the hips.

GRAPHIC STOR Y OF
STORM FIGHT TOLD

Yacht Battles Hurricane All Night—Bombarded by Fly-
ing Cocoanuts —Destruction Pictured.

Bv L'nttrd Press
MIAMI, Fla., Aug. 2.—A graphic

story f the hitter struggle of pas
sengers on a pleasure yacht against
the fury of the hurricane in Bimint
harbor was brought to Miami whan
the Cinnabar, crippled by the storm,
reached port.

While the women of the party
huddled Sri the cabiji wearing life-
belts. the men battled on the decks
outside to keep the yacht from be-
ing dashed to pieces,“L. G. Haugen,
son of Representative Haugen of
lowa, a member of the party said.

“We put Into Bimini when storm
warnings were displayed,”, Haugen
said. "Two anchors wore dropped,
and as added precaution, a line was
carried ashore and fastened to a
cocoanut tree.

Lin® Snapped
“Then the hurricane struck. At

the first wild blast, the line ashore
snapped. Both engines were* turned
cn full speed ahead, but despite all
their force and the aid of the
anchors, we were reneatedly driven
dangerou'Bly close to e^iore.

“The night was very dark, but as
we struggjpd about th® decks doing
what we could to save the yacht, oc-

casional flashes of lightning gave
ghostly visions of the wind-torn
shore—cocoanut trees bent double
by the gale, flying debris fljllng the
air. At times jye thought we oould
see whole buildings blown aside.

Cocoanuts Hurled
“Flying cocoanuts bombarded us

all night as the *wlnd Increased to
120 miles an hour.

“When daylight repealed the shore
the desolation was terrible. Shat-
tered buildings, broken trees and the
'•emnante of what bad been a radio
tower were ail we could see.”

One of the Cinnabar's engines was
burned out during the night and the
superstructure was badly damaged.

On the lagging Journey home, the
yacht passed Gun Cay, haunt of the
liquor floet, Haugen said. Five
boats had been sunk by the storm.
One, a 15,000 ton steel freighter, had
been driven far up the beach and
lay toppled on Its side. There was
no loss of life there or at Bimini, so
far as- Haugen learned.

Others on the yacht were Phil
Pomeroy, Miami, the owner, and
W. E. Morley, Wilton L. Rogers,
Miss Marcella Ott, Mrs. LlUla T. Hill
and Hiss Marian Atkinson, *

HOSPITAL BIDS -

-TO DERIVED
I. U. Trustees Will Have

Meeting Thursday.
i

Bids for construction of the pro-
posed Coleman Hospital in Indian-
apolis will be received by
University trustees at their meeting
here Thursday, It has bene an-
nounced. The board also will con-
sider tentative plans for landscaping
grounds of the James Whitcomb Ri-
ley Memorial, Robert W. Long and
city hospitals.

The Coleman hospital, which will
be near the university medfcal build-
ing here, was made possible by a
gift of $250,000 last January by Mr.
arul Mrs. William H. Coleman for
the erection of a hospital for women,
In honor of their daughter, Mrs. Su-
emma Atkins. The gift was in ad-
dition to a $75,000 donation for two
chains In the School of Medicine and
a $25,000 gift to the Riley Memorial
Hospital.

Trustees of the university will
have charge of landscaping the Riley
and Long hospitals, while work at

hospital will be under the
management of the city inr coopera-
tioiwwlth university trustees.

BOUND FOR EUROPE
Earl Bookman to Represent United

States at Scout Meeting.

Earl W, Beckman, son of W, C.
Beckman, 1259 B. Morgan St, sailed
Saturday for'Europo to represent the
United tSates at the Roy Scout con-
ference at Kanderstng, Switzerland.
Beckman, who formerly lived in this
city, is Soout executive at St, Louis,
Mo,

TO CHARGE FOR STORAGE
Storage charge for express ship-

ments not accepted when tendered
for delivery, or uncalled for after
due hotlce, will be made by the
American Railway Express Com-
pany, J, W, Dill. Indianapolis agent,
announced today.

Three days “free time” will he

Now Phyllis Has Rosy Cheeks
I always liked Phyllis and I felt

sorry for hsr. She never had hiany
-good times. Just pale and “washed
out looking." Tired easily, Never
went In f<v sport* like the rout of Ui.
But now, I never *aw u@h a
changet I hardly knew her. Khe had
gained five pound*. She'd been ploy-
lng tennis And, honestly,\ eho looked
glad to be alive!

'■What have you done to yourself J”
I demanded. “Lydia E. rlnkham'*
Vegetable Compound.” she laughed.
“I'm al*o taking the Pill* for Consti-
pation. Better try them yourself.”

Are you on the Sunlit Road to Bet-
ter Health I—Advertliemeas.

allowed after whlrih a storage charge
will be assessed of 10 cents for the
first day and 0 cents tot each of"
the next eight days.

The charge does not apply te.
shipments to addresses beyond the
free delivery limits es the express,
company*

Mother, don't won.
about that skin trouble—apply

Resinol
You need never heaEtite to ttau thisgentle, healing ointment for liny skin

disorder, no matter how aggravated
the condition may be* noth*
ing in Resinol which could injure the

| tenderest skin. It was 0, doctor's pfe*soription many years ago and has beeli
used by other physicians ever since ill
treating itching, burning, unsightly
akin affeotions.

It relieves itching at once, reduces
inflammation and starts the healing,

; Your d.-uggU* sails Resinol. .
_
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