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BEGIN HEBE TODAY
When Diana Farwell'a mother over-

hears talk of love between her daughter
and a schoolboy friend, she Is fearful
that she will “go wrong" like her sister.
Vivian, who ran away from home four
years before. She the mother hastens a
marriage of Diana with Arthur Vane,
some years older, a successful San Fran-
cisco lawyer.

Diana is only IS and goes Into mar-
riage believing "Arthur is so different

from other men he always will be jatis-
fled with merely spiritual love.” He re-
spects her reserve, as a young girl's nat-
ural shyness, at first. Then, after many
months of loveless wedded life, he tells
her she has wrecked his life. Some time
after her mother dies, Diana leaves
Arthur and finds her long-lost sister,
Vivian, living in a luxurious apartment
and preparing tor a trip to New York
with wealthy Jason Winterble. Diana
Diana rents a room at the home of Mrs.
Burton, the widowed friend of Diana’s
mother, and enrolls in Seton's School
of Acting to prepare herself for the stage.

At the school she meets many young
girls, including Beachy and Barbara
(Babs) Dean, besides the teachers,“Mamzelle,” the dancing teacher, Kal-
aselak and Shepherd Seton, proprietor
of the school, a former famous actor and
a man of ecentric personality.

After she has been attending a month,
and has decided to become a contract
pupil for a year, she receives a letter
from Arthur, begging her return. She
is desperately lonely, but writes him that
she never will return until she can be
the kind of a wife he wants her to be.

Among the men students is Paul Ruth-
ven, a young doctor who was gassed in
the war. He and Diana become friendly
and begin rehearsing together their parts
in their school plays.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STOBY

CHAPTER XXIV
r—IN the way home, Paul sug-
|() gested that they stop for
I something cold. But he
ordered hot coffee for himself and
drank it with a drawn look that
worried Diana. She was remember-
ing the litte dancer’s explanation.

“A war wreck. Shell-shocked and
gassed. He’s never been able to
practice.”

The pity in her eyes was divinely
sweet, but he turned from it. Not
that! Prom HER!

"About our practicing,” he said
later, "I’m afraid it will have to be
done at night for a while. ‘Experi-
ence’ is to be put on next month,
and rehearsals will start tomorrow.
Couldn’t we practice ‘Anatol’ here?”

Diana agreed. Not until she had
entered the house did she suspect
that it might not please her land-
lady. Her fears were justified.

"No Diana, I must ask you, for
the sake of my girls, not to do your
rehearsing in our home. It’s bad
enough for them to hear you rant-
ing and raving in your room.

"Os course, I realise that a certain
amount of that is necessary. But
I can’t approve of your choice of
plays. I glanced through one of them
the other day. ‘Magda’ was the
title. *

“Your dear mother would be horri-
fied if she knew you were studying
the part of a sinful woman.”

"My mother was* fairly familiar
with the classics, Mrs. Burton,”
Diana said.

"But the constant study of these
things can’t help but affect one’s
standards. And I can’t have them
practiced around my innocent chil-
dren. Don’t ask me to.”

"I won’t,” Diana proniised. “Not
ever again.'

The result was a hurried expla-
nation to Paul. When she had fin-
ished, she said frankly, "But I’ll
practice anywhere else you suggest.”

He frowned.
"I’m living alone. Have two

rooms up over a bakery. Not much
of a place, but it gives me space
for my books.”

“Shall we practice there?” Diana
asked.

After all, why not? She was sure
she had nothing to fear from this
friendly, sad-faced young man.

That very night he called for her
and carried her gently off under
Mrs, Burton’s disapproving eyes.
Diana felt the tang of a great ad-
venture.

His two rooms were truly "noth-
ing much.” Two battered leather
chairs, a heavy oak desk littered
with papers, and an electric toaster,
a cot and walls lined with books,
faded curtains.

Paul made no apologies, and al-
most immediately Diana felt a
sense of harbor in that quiet'room.
The rehearsals were going better
now. Secretly Diana doubted if
Paul would ever make much of an
actor.

Certainly the temperamental An-
atol was not suited to him. But
she managed to put a great deal
of enthusiasm into her own varied
roles. And the hours flaw. They
were astonished when it was. 11
o’clock.

"We’d better go,” she suggested.
"Not yet. We’re having refresh-

ments.
He produced a can of milk and

made cocoa on the toaster. Diana
was delighted. She curled in one of
the leather chairs, with her feet
tucked beneath her, and sighed,
"Oh, isn’t this fun!”

“It is tonight. But cooking on a
toaster can get beastly tiresome.”

She looked about her critically.
“Would you be insulted if I offered

to make some curtains for you?
Your room needs color—something
real gay. I could use Japanese
crepe.”

“That certainly would be sweet of
you,” he answered, but his eyes said
so much more that she turned away.

The memory of their happy eve-
ning together put new meaning into
their casual greeting before the
class. Diana found herself strangely
impervious to Mamzelle’s sarcasm.
Klesalek was compelled to speak to
her twice. She was trying to de-
cide which would be the better—-
orange or yellow curtains?

Only Shepherd Seton was able to
force all thoughts of Paul from her
mind. A small man, with a resist-
less charm was Shepherd Seton. Not
so old as Klesalek, nor so tempera-
mental. The moment Diana entered
his studio her attention was en-
tirely his. .

.
.

One afternoon they cut reheasal
and went to purchase the orange
colored crepe. At 6 o’clock they

dined in the crowded seclusion of a
French restaurant, and afterward
she sewed while he read aloud,
looking up occasionally, with devo-
tion in his eyes.

"Paul,” she interrupted, "you real-
ly ought to fix that chair you’re sit-
ting in. It’s going to fall to pieces
with you.”

“I know,” he agreed. “I will,
what’s the matter?”

“Oh, doctah, I stuck my thumb.”
She held out her thumb with its

bright little drop of blood, and he
wiped it off and kissed it.

“Better now?” he asked profes-
sionally.

"Yes, thanks.”
She returned to her sewing, but

suddenly he left his chair and
seized her hands.

“Diana, I must tell you. I love
you, love you, love you. . . .”

She felt only sympathy and a de-
sire to comfort him, but she said
sweetly, “Oh, Paul, you’ve been so
nice to me. I feel happier with you
than I have been for a long time."

But he dropped her hands and
stood, looking moodily into the
lighted street.

“I’m sorry,” he said. “Won’t you
please forget I said anything?”

"No. That has nothing to do
with it. Oh, well, don’t worry. I
didn’t take it seriously."

She continued to sew, but her
eyes were bright with tears. . . .

When they had hung the curtains
it was surprising to see what a dif-
ference it made in the nondescript
room.

“It was awfully good of you to do
this for me,” he said awkwardly.

“Nonsense. It was nothing at all.
I enjoyed it.”

Almst silently they went to
Diana’s home. But when they
reached the door he said, “Please
don’t misunderstand what I’m going
to say Diana.”

“Don’t say it,” she begged.
"I must, dear. I think we’d bet-

ter not practice together for a
while.”

“But why?” she asked, bewildered
now and thoroughly provoked. "I
don’t see why you have to spoil
everything. My Ravens, Paul, do
you imagine you’re the first man
who has ever said he was in love
with me?

“It simply goes in one ear and out
the other. I have a secret little rule
that I must be told at least a dozen
times before I begin to take it seri-
ously.”

“Besides,” she added. “I’m mar-

ried, and while your friendship
means a lot to do me, I really have
no use for any man’s love."

"Don’t be flippant about it,” he
said quietly. "You know I wasn’t
playing when I said I love you. And
I’m conceited enough to think I
could make you care for me. But
I’m not going to, Diana. I haven’t
any right to try. That’s why—the
only reason why I asked you to
forget.”

"But Paul, we cap still be friends
and see each other/’

He said gravely, “I’m afraid I
can’t continue to see you and not'
make love to you.”

She certainly didn't want him to
make love. But without him her
future seemed meaningless and
empty. A lump came into her
throat.

"Well, good night,” she said sadly,
hoping he would try to detain her.
But he opened the door and went
quickly away.

Brs. Burton was waiting up for
her.

"Why, Diana,” she exclaimed, as
the girl came into the lighted room.
"What in the world’s the matter?
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What are you crying about?”
“I’m not crying,” Diana denied,

dabbing at her wet eyes. “Just
tired, that’s all."

"I should think you would be,”
her landlady replied significantly.
“There’s too much of this running
around nights, Diana. It isn’t good
for you, and it’s worrying me.”

“You needn’t worry about me,"
Diana insisted, slipping out of her
dress.

Mrs. Burton had followed her into
her own room.

“I really think I ought to have a
little talk with you," she said ner-
vously,

"Oh, Mrs. Burton, please! It it’s
anything unpleasant, don’t say it
tonight.”

Mrs. Burton rose. Her lips were
a straight line.

“Very well. Some other time,
then. Good night.”

Morning found a restless Diana.
Strange how her Impersonal rela-
tionship with Paul Ruthven had
crystallized into intimacy with
these few words. She had been so
happy in his companionship. Had
accepted it without question.

There Is Comfort
In the quiet loveliness of
this modem mortuary
that seems to "lay a
soothing hand on sor-
row’s brow.”

Its use is not only with-
out charge to our pa-
trons, but because of its
many modem facilities it
actually promotes econ-
omy.

FLANNER & BUCHANAN
Mortuary

West Fall Creek Drive at Meridian

Turkey

Russet Cafeteria
Nice, Juicy, Roast Turkey with
Dressing and Giblet Gravy, will
be served

Wednesday Noon and Evening
We will be closed
Thanksgiving Day

9 East Washington Street
2nd Floor Woolworth Bldg.
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THE FINAL CARE
—Evidence of
Your Love and
Respect—-
should be entrusted to reverend
vet capable hands. Circum-
stances may. cause you to feel
that you are unable to express
your love and respect for the
departed in the manner you de-
sire.
THIS THOUGHT NEED
TROUBLE YOU NO LONGER t
We are prepared to offer our
services and equipment at a
cost that Is determined by
WHAT YOU CAN AFFORD TO
PAY! Our caskets and couches
are priced to fit every need and
every station In life and OUR
SERVICES ARE THE SAME
TO ALL!

Adult Caskets From $25 Up
Baby Caskets From sls Up

Cloth Covered Couches, $95 up; Oak Couches, S2OO up; Zinc Couches
(99.57% pure), $275 up; Bronze Couches, $785 up. SERVICES THE SAME
TO ALL, REGARDLESS OF PRICE OF CASKET.

Prices Marked in Plain Figures at All Times.

HARRY W. MOORE
NEW FUNERAL HOME

2336 North Meridian Street.
RAndolph 460$

"We Welcome Comparison—ln Price and Service .

Drums
Drummers’ Instruments

Drummers’ Supplies

BANJOS
Come in soon ad look over
this unusually fine Indianap-
olis-made product.

Js§h|P
27 E. Ohio St.

Hume-Mansur Building
Phone RI. 4292

J>r. Otto H. Gripe.
iOsteopath Phtjscian

1014 ODD FELLOW BLDG. \

Winter Suggestion
, Kniploy the Quartn light to keep
the body healthy and In a state of
high resistance.

Pompoms
Roses K J

Phone Order* Will Receive Special Attention
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New Novelty
Patterns ....

Tie Effects
and $4

Shoes that reflect the modes of the
moment, stressing the very latest in
tie effects and novelties . . . of
perfect wormanship and materials.
Featured at $3 and $4.

rrfYMr*r nrn A Tnillfl Strictly first quality Men’s Half Soles ...

I HKIr I Khr AlKlral. materials and A-l Women’s Half Soles 50<*JL 1111 11 I 11LlI flllllilU workmanship Rubber Heels 35d
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Now she was to be deprived of
their evenings together merely be-
cause he loved her. As she dressed
for school, the unreality of this
preparation for the stage sickened
her.

All this effort and determination
wasted in imaginary struggle. Life
itself suddenly demanded so much
of her emtions that there seemed
nothing left for Klesalek’s world.

To Be Continued.

Would you like a live
12-Lb. Turkey SEE

MENTER
127 North Illinois St.

THANKSGIVING SPECIAL!
~~~ —Tomorrow Wednesday

/ A— One Day Only
' 25c

down!

25c
V A WEEK!
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Mfgd. by the Makers of Rogers Fine Sets
Bros. 1847 Silverware. rtk to Sell at
Beautiful designs from which to Ulv OC This L,OW Price
choose. A complete silver service 'P vK .mP if
for the family in an attractive So be here bright and
• U early. ONLY ZSc DOWN
X butter knife. Complete for only —ONLY 25c A WEEK.

i! _™BTO {immense!
XMAS i I

Buy now at' BUti LJSaSSi'! iH 1 liiW /SI wWaMBiBC] ' Kites ; ;
< reduced prices ! ffil KB W/iUSt r> 1 V °* !'

'! n Kite’s most
'Liberal Credit) IHi —-4 /) lyiJilljjiUlJ > j miil| deposit
\ Terms ■■ ■■ I v

.
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ij VICTOR FURNITURE CO.

r r r/lf/MTT That Indianapolis Is In the very center and having a name sugges-

JL * ,ate ** mure truly a capital than any other city In

tl is r The VictorThe Home of
,

“Guaranteed j
** anta au*

Mechanical Royal
Auto Bus

Brightly colored— —

Just pull a lever •■ JS
and away It goes—-
a wonder toy—
Only

PIANOS /jf-
Beautifully fin-
lsbed. Prices
start at >....

DISHES A-*Cunning little tea f\ A
sets In pretty *" ► m mm. .

boxea. Prices
start at

“Victor’s Toyland” The Home of Thousands of Gifts!
Ivea Electric Trains, Gilbert “Erector” Toys, Tool Chests,'Automobiles, Games of
All Kinds, Etc. Select them now and have them laid away.

—Just in Time for Thanksgiving
Eight-Piece Walnut Veneer Dining Room Suite!

Beautifully finished—built of wal-
nut veneers In combination with
selected cabinet woods. Extension
table, large buff* t, one host chair
and five diners.

Specially Priced

*9B=
Victor Easy Terms Arranged to

Suit Yon I

A
Small

Deposit
delivers any
purehaae and
the balance will
bo arranged on
e an v enient
terms to suit
your own wishes.

231-237 WEST WASHINGTON STREET

Trade in
Your Old
Furniture
for New!

The Vie tor la
conveniently lo-
cated on TVach-
ing ton St., Just
1% blocks west
of Illinois St.
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Diamond Jewelry
Fashioned to please the most discriminating and
priced ‘moderately low for the superior quality
of our stock. /

Engagement Rings v6O
Diamond Solitaire #IOO

J. P. MULLALLY
531 State Life Bldg.

SPECIAL
A Good House Faint

$1.69 Per Gallon
Circle City Paint A Gian Cos.

123 N. Alabama St. Lincoln MM
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