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THIS HAS HAPPENED
The summer she is 10, SALLY FORD,

Ward of the State orpahange since she
was four, is "farmed out’’ to CLEM
CARSON. She meets DAVID NASH,
thlete and student, who is working on
the Carson farm during his vacation.
Because of his insulting remarks about
David’s friendship for Saliy, David
strikes Carson a terrific blow. He and
Sally run away and join a carnival—
David as cook’s helper and Sally as
"Princess Lalla,’’ crystal gazer.

In Capital City, location of the or-
phanage, Sally is recognized by one of
a crowd of little orphans who troop
into the show, chaperoned by a beau-
tiful woman. GUS, the barker, diverts
attention from Sally and she escapes.
ARTHUR VAN HORNE, an easterner,
who annoys Sally with his attentions,
tells her that the beautiful chaperone
Is ENID BARR, wealthy New York
matron.

One day Sally is terrified to find her-
self confronted with MRS. STONE,
matron of the orphanage, who has fol-
lowed Sally. She and David Hee and
are about to be married when Mrs.
Stone and Enid Barr rush in and stop
the ceremony. Enid confesses she is
Sally’s mother and that she believed
her child to be dead until recently.
Enid separates Sally and David and
exacts a promiss that they will not
communicate with each other during the
next two years while Sally is at ,a fash-
ionable southern finishing school. Sally
continues to love David and when her
mother is at last making up the in-
Sallv insists that David be included.
When he arrives at her party he seems
changed and tells her she must forget
him. , They are interrupted by Van
Horne and David bolts. Van Horne tells
Sally ha knows about her mother’s

Jiastand makes her promise to join him
or a drive after the party. Sally con-

sents. In her room is a note from
David telling her goodby.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XLVII

FIVE weeks later—it was in early
January, just before the an-

nual scurrying of self-coddling so-
ciety from the rigors of a New York
■winter to the sunshine of Palm
Beach and Nassau—Sally Barr, “one
of the season’s most beautiful de-
butante,” as the society editors
called her, sat at a table for six in
one of New York’s most exclusive
night clubs.

She was thankful for the fact that
an Inhumanly flexible male dancer
was doing his most incredible tricks
for the amusement of the club’s
patrons, for watching him gave her
an opportunity to think, an excuse
for not chattering brightly as de-
butantes were expected to do.

Grant Proctor, whom Enid had
hoped she would marry, sat opposite
her, Arthur Van Horne on her right.
Beside Grant, twittering and gig-
gling, was Claire Bainbridge, whose
engagement to the heir of the Proc-
tor millions would be announced
from Palm Beach.

And yet Sally was conscious that
Grant’s nice, leaf-brown eyes fol-
lowed her with a frustrated, dog-

, like devotion whenever she was near
! him. He had told her that he loved
her, and Sally, terribly anxious to
please her mother and to secure
Enid Barr’s safety from scandal,
had been ready to listen to his pro-
posal of marriage. Since David was
lost to her, it did not much matter
whom she married.

“But if he asks me to marry him,
j Mother, I’ll have to tell him the

j truth about my birth,” Sally had
told Enid.

Now, with her wistful eyes appar-
ently watching the agile dancer,
she remembered Enid’s horrified
protest. “You can’t tell him, Sally!
He wouldn’t marry you if he knew.
His parents wouldn’t let him. Prom-
ise me you won’t tell, darling!”

And so Sally had not told him,
but when he did ask her to marry
him, she refused him. His as yet
unannounced engagement to Claire
Bainbridge had followed swiftly, but
his eyes were still pathethically true
to Sally.

She shifted her position a trifle
so that she could observe Arthur
Van Horne out of the corner of
her eye. Not that she wanted to
see him! She had been forced to
see so much of him since the night
of her debut party that the very
sound of his mocking, drawling
voice, was obnoxious to her. She
would never forget her mother’s
terror, her abject pleading and
tears.

“Don't antagonize him, darling!”
Enid had begged. “He can ruin us,
ruin us! Be nice to him, Sally!
If—if he was in love with you dur-
ing those awful carnival days, may-
be—” She had hesitated, ashamed
to put her hope into words. “Van j
is really a rather wonderful man,
you know, darling. One of the most j
eligible bachelors in New York so-
citay. Old family, no mother or j
father to dictate to him, a tremend-
ous fortune. Os course, he’s cynical
and blase, and rather more experi-
enced than I’d like,' but—just be

rose with sprightly viacity from
her chair, flung a sparkling glance
to her mother whose beautiful face
was a little pinched with the strain
under which she had lived these last
few weeks. “Dance, of course
Van!” she cried, wrinkling her nose
at him with a provocative moue. “I
was dreaming about you! Aren’t
you flattered?”

She saw her mother’s pinched face
flush and bloom with hope, caught
an austere smile from
Courtney Barr, with whom she had
not yet reached the intimacy that
should exist between a father and a
daughter, even an adopted daugh-
ter. If she could make them so
happy by marrying Arthur Van
Horne, why let her own feelings pre-
vent? If she couldn’t have David,
what difference did it make whom
she married? And if she married
Van Horne the only menace to her
mother’s reputation would be for-
ever removed.

“You adorable little thing!” Van
Horne whispered, as he swept her
out upon the crowded dance floor.
“So you were dreaming about me?
Pleasant dreams, little Princess Lal-
la?” His ardent, dark face was
bending close, his black eyes free
of mockery but lit by a fire that
repelled her.

“Did you really fall in love with
‘Princess Lalla?’ ” Sally forced her-
self to ask coquettishly, fluttering
her long lashes in the demure fash-
ion which had proved so effective
durig her short career as a deb-
utante.

“Absurd question!” Van Home
jeered softly. “Didn't I convince you
at the time? Listen, Sally, I almost
never see you alone. Enid seems to
have an antiquated leaning toward
chaperonage.”

“Chaperons are ‘coming in*
again,” Sally laughed at him, hid-
ing her distaste. “Mother adores
being a leader of fashion, you
know.”

“You’re so adorable tonight that
I want to run away with you,” Van
told her boldly. “But I’ll try to be
c intent if you’ll promise me to
come too my apartment alone for
tea tomorrow. Do, Sally! I’ve some-
thing to tell you. Can you guess?”

She stiffened, every nerve on the
defensive against him. But she re-
membered her resolution, and nod-
ded slowly, her head tucked on one
side, her eyes granting him a swift,
shy, upward glance.

“If you look at me like that again,
I’ll kiss you right hero on the dance
floor!” Van threatened exultingly,
as his arms tightened about her.

Enid’s pathetic gratitude to her
for being “nice” to Van Horne
strengthened the girl’s resolution to
carry it through. She dressed with
especial care for her tea date with
Van the next afternoon, pinning
the corsage of Parma violets which
he had sent her on the full shawl
collar of her Russian squirrel coat.

But before she left her room she
took the ring David had given her
from the box in which she had
hidden it because the sight of it,
hurt her so inolerably, and kissed
the shallow, flawed little sapphire
with passionate grief.

“Good-by, David,” she whispered
to the ring, but inconsistently she
thurst it, into her dark-blue and
gray leather handbag. No matter
what sort of ring Van gave her, it
could never be so precious to her as
this cheap little ring that David
had given her to mark their be-
trothal.

gown over impeccable trousers and
shirt. She was drawing back in-
stinctively when he laughed his low,
mocking laugh and, seizing her
hands, pulled her resisting body into
the room.
'“I think one reason I am so mad

about you, Sally my darling, is that
you are always fluttering out of my
reach like a frightened bird. You
are superb in a Lillian Gish role, but
even Lillian* Gish is captured and
tamed before the end of the film.
Like this!” And he laughed exuit-
ingly as his arms encircled her
quivering, fluttering little body, held
it crushingly against his breast.

Only her head was free to weave
from side to side as his flushed,
laughing face came closer and
closer. “The best kissing tech-
nique advocates the closing of the
eyes, darling,” he gibed with tender
mockery. “And there is a point at
which maidenly coyness ceases to be
charming. Now!”

She submitted to his kiss then,
but her lips were lax, unresponsive.
When he released her, an angry
glint in his eyes, she backed away,
touching her lips involuntarily with
her handkrehief. “Please don't—kiss
me again—like that, Van,” she
quavered. “Not yet. I’ll marry you,
but you’ll have to give me time to
get used to—you.”

The blank amazement in his eyes
made her voice falter lamely. Then
he laughed, a short bark that was
utterly unlike the tenderly mock-
ing laughter which , .fie had always
inspired in him.

“You’ll marry me?” His voice
was staccato with contempt. “By
heaven, your naivete is magnifi-
cent! You should be enshrined in
a museum! Thanks for your kind
offer, Miss Barr, but I must con-
fess, if your innocence will stand
the strain, that my intentions in
regard to you did not include mar-
riage. They were strictly dishon-
orable. When a Van Horne allows
himself to be led to the altar, the
successful huntress is a woman who
is at least socially worthy to be
the mother of future Van Hornes.
There is as yet no bar sinister on
our coat of arms.

“No, walk, not run, to the near-
est exit.” He barked his new, ugly
laugh at her as Sally was backing
hurriedly toward the door, her body
hunched as if his words had been
actual blows, her face ghastly
white. “You are entirely free to
go, with my blessing! I am rather
a connoisseur at kissing and I have
just suffered a grievous disappoint-
ment. At the risk of appearing un-
gallant, I am forced to admit that I
am afraid you would have bored me
intolerably if you had consented to
‘trust me and give me all’ in ex-
change for my silence in regard to
your birth. Good-by, Sally—and
good luck.”

Somehow she made her way
home, crept painfully, like a mor-
tally wounded animal, up the cir-
cular staircase to her room. Brac-
ing her shaking hands on her
dressing table, she stared at her re-
flection in the mirror as if she had
never seen that white-faced, enor-
mous-eyed, stricken girl before.

Then horror and loathing of her-
self swept over her with such force
that her knees buckled, and she
sank to the floor. As she fell her
hand knocked from the dressing
table a copy of The Capital City
Press, for which she was still sub-

nice to him, darling. Maybe—” I
That shamefaced “maybe” of

Enid’s had kept thrusting itself i
upon Sally’s rebellious attention i
ever since. Enid, more frightened!
of Van’s power over her than she j
would admit, even to Sally, threw I
the two together on every possibly!
occasion. After Grant Proctor had |
retreated from the field, smarting j
under his refusal By Sally, Enid had j
almost feverishly concentrated on
Van Horne. Sally had stubbornly J
insisted to her mother that she j
would not marry any man to whom !
she could not tell the truth about
her illegitimacy, and Enid had just
as stubbornly refused to corfsider
the possibility of Sally’s telling.

“If Van really knows,” she had
told Sally in desperation, “that is
one too many. You could not pos-
sibly harm any man by marrying
him without telling. You’re our
daughter how—the legally adopted i
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Courtney j
Barr. That is all that matters.”

“What matters to me,” Sally had j
insisted wearily, “is that no man j
that you would like for me to marry j
would have me if he knew. I can’t' j
cheat. Os course I don’t have to !
marry.”

“Os course not,” Enid had agreed
with assumed gayety. “But since
Van does know—of course, since he !
already knows, if you married him j
it would be as much to his interest!
to forget it and protect me—us—as
it is ours. But I want you to be
happy, darling.”

Sally, her little round chin sup-
ported on her laced fingers, her eyes j
brooding upon the dancer whom
she did not see, reflected with an j
unchildlike bitterness that there I
was no question now of her being j
happy. Happiness lay behind her;
she haa almost grasped it, had been
“half-married” to the man she
loved. David! His name flashed
through her heart like the thrust of
a red-hot lancet.

“Dance, Sally? Or do you prefer
to go on dreaming?” Van Home’s
low, teasing voice interrupted her
bitter reverie.

She made a sudden resolution,

She had visited Van Home’s
apartment once before with Enid,
but as she gave the floor number
to the elevator operator—it was one
of the most exclusive and expensive
of the new Park Avenue apartment
houses—she thought she saw a
gleam of amusement in the man’s
eyes.

Almost as soon as her finger had
pressed the bell the door was
opened by Van himself, Van in a
black and maroon silk dressing

scribing, over her mother's protest,
to glean sparse news of David.

She shuddered as the roll bounced
from her knees but in another
moment her sick eyes flamed with
new life, for half-revealed by the
folding of the sheets was an un-
mistakable picture of the boy she
still loved.

Her trembling fingers gouged at
the wrapper. Why was his picture
on the front page? Was he in
trouble? Hurt? Or—married?

(To Be Continued)

-Read the conclusion of Sally’s
romance. In the next installment.

Observes Music Week
Bit V piled Prrss

TERRE HAUTE, Ind., May B.
Numbers by junior high school or-
chestras this morning opened a
three day program at Indiana State
here in observance of National
Music Week. A contest for high
school orchestras of Indiana and
eastern Illinois will be held V/ednes-
day. High school girls glee clubs
and mixed choruses will be entered
in a contest to be held Thursday.

Remove the sticky
unsanitary [oat on

HATES BRIDGE!

Alu-Sol-Dent
LIQUID forßririges
PASTE for Plates

OVERWEIGHT
Overweight is dangerous—not only

in itself, but as a condition indicat-
ing certain organic diseases. That’s
•why insurance companies bar peo-
ple of marked overweight If you
want to keep your weight at a safe
figure, watch your diet, and above
ell, your liver 1

A sluggish liver lets the system
•fill with poisons formed in food !
waste, and this toxic condition is a
common cause of overweight. The
liver needs a little help occasional-
ly, especially after the age of 3?,
and there’s nothing better for this,
as doctors agree, than a little ox
gall. Ox gall is a splendid natural
stimulant for the liver, promoting
its normal functioning, so essential
to real health.

Dioxol tablets are genuine ox
gall in dainty and tasteless form,
each tablet representing 10 drops of
pure ox gall. They cost less than
2c each at good druggists, and a
few prove a revelation. To be sure
of getting the genuine ox gall, ask
for Dioxol.

FraeTpct Take this ad to the
• druggist named be-
low and he will give you a free
sample of Dioxol tablets. Try
them yourself. See the splendid,
quick results. One trial of Dioxol
and you will want a full package!
Special Agent: Haag Drug Cos.

—Advertisement.

Woodsmall
Insurance

HAMW^B^JS.
The Busy Dentist,

Cut. iriihliitm and Pena. OM.
204 KRESGE BLDG.

MODERNIZE
Your Old Furnace

There have been many
improve ments in the
manufacture of furnaces
and the method of their
installation in the last
few years. The new fur-
naces and installations
will last longer and pro-
duce more heat with the
lowest coal consump-
tion. They are far su-
perior than the heating
plants of a few years
back.
Perhaps your furnace
only requires a few mi-
nor changes, which will
more than pay for them-
selves with added com-
fort, a better heated
home and the saving of
coal.

fe? Changes
May Be Needed

We will gladly tell you
what is needed to mod-
ernise your prei.nt fur-
nace. Just call one of
our heating experts;
there will be no obliga-
tion on your part should
you not have the neees-
sary work done.

Rybolt
HeatingCos.

MAin 1282—Lincoln 2714.
632 Massachusetts Ave.

O!RL KEPT .

LOSING WEIGHT
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound Built Her Up

“I was working for two years—-
clerking in a store—and seemed to

'.-
v be steadily losing

in weight so was
forced to give up
my work. A
neighbor recom-
mended Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound
to me and I
have now taken
six bottles and
can’t tell you

I how I have ap-
predated it. I am feeling better
and stronger every day. I recom-
mend it to all young girls and if any
have the same trouble and will
write to me I will gladly answer.”
MRS. EMIL H. GERTHS, Box 476,
Scobey, Montana.—Advertisement.

DEEP CURVED LENSES
Examination and
case, single
■ islon complete,

55.50 to $7.50
Dr. Jos. E. Kernel Optical Dept.

WM. H. BLOCK CO.

SALE
Unredeemed Railroad
WATCHES

Regular price $60—21-jewe!cd 20-year
guaranteed plain or ingraved cases.
Illinois, Hamilton, Elgin, Waltham,
South Bend makes, guaranteed to
pass railroad Inspection—Sale price

$18.95
WolE Sussman

239 W. Washington St.
Established 26 years.

[f The “Job and Raise
j Contract" issued by the
1/ American School guaran-
I tees toprepare men like youfor a well-paid \1

position andthenget youasatisfactoiy job or
ft refund your money. Write atonce for tnfor- 3
f mation (without obligation),elating ocri.u**- If

Vion, schooling,age.
E. S. MATHEWS M

622 K. P. Bldg., Indianapolis, Ind •

Blackheads Go Quick
By This Simple Method

This Is a simple method that makes
blackheads go as If by magic. Get two
ounces of Calonite powder from your
drug store, sprinkle a little on a hot,
wet cloth, rub briskly over the affected
Xiarts, and In two minutes, you will find
every blackhead dissolved away entire-
ly.—Advertisement.
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HOUSECLEANING
PROBLEMS

EASILY SOLVED AND SIMPLIFIED BY
LIBERAL USE OF UTILITY CLEANER

Wonderful for cleaning rugs, carpets, upholstery,
walls, woodwork, hardwood floors, furniture, brass
and metal fixtures, etc. Follow directions on
label. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Quart, 60c; Half Gallon, $1.00; Gallon, $1.75
Order a can today from any of these dealers:

Pettis Dry Goads Cos.
Kerz Dept. Store, 3516 College Ave. 4Gutzwlllers, 1050 S. East Si. \
Irvington Hdw. Cos.. 5505 E. Wash.C. IV. Freyberger Cos., 3311 E. Wash.Eranke Hdw. Cos.. 1633 Prospect.
Mowwe & Sommers, 2130 Shelby.
Emrich Hdw. Cos., 2526 W. Mich.Shepard Hdw. Cos., 2862 Clifton.

Hook's Drug Stores.
Schallers Pharmacies, Brlghtwood.
Lexington Ave. Pharmacy, 1702 Lex.
Carter, the Druggist, 936 E. 30th.
Demree Pharmacy, 1656 Roosevelt.
Snofily’s Pharmacy, 3432 E. 10th.
Withers Pharmacy. 1243 Oliver Ave.
Oren’s Drug Store, 2031 W. Wash.
B. C. Milburn, 1651 E. Minnesota.

UTILITY CLEANER CO., Mfr., Indianapolis

Hotel Keeper Praises

fS|3
J 'sill

Argray Tablets
G. W. Shaffer, U 4 West Ohio St., 62

years old, hotel keeper, 6ayt: “I had
kidney weakness, an Irritated bladder, a
lame back and rheumatic trouble. 1 had
treated for years, with only temporary
relief. I was told to try Argary tablets,
which to my surprise gave complete re-
lief in a few days. I find my whole
physical condition changed. I now have
the pep of a man twenty years younger
after taking only three bottles.”

60c Bottle
FOR SALE AT ALL DRUG STORES

if
hopetc^

But have you tried this treatment ?

Is yourskin marredby blotches,
Simples, rash or eczema? Per-

aps you have tried dozens of
remedies —without success.
Then begin today to usa
Resinol. The first application
tisually stops all itching or
smarting. Used for a reason-
able time, it rarely fails to clear
away the disorder completely.
At aU druggists.

.

HARRY W. MOORE

VALUES
That Speak for

Themselves!
Highest quality materials used

—greatest efficiency and atten-
tion to the funeral details—at
the lowest prices possible!

ADULT $% £
CASKETS up!

Trimmed Complete
PRICES MARKED IN PLAIN

FIGURES AT ALL TIMES

HARRY W. MOORE
NEW FUNERAL HOME
2336 N. Meridian

TAlbott 4666

We Welcome Comparison
in Price and Service

.MAY 8, 1928

Your Personality
Is reflected in your jewelry. Whether you wear ruffles and
pleats, or prefer tailored clothes, we can fill your jewelry needs.
By making our own designs and working them up in our own
shop, we are in a position to produce any beautiful jewelry to
please you.

C. B. OVER. Jeweler
234 Massachusetts Ave. Indianapolis

At Sander & Recker’s

“OLD HICKORY”
Garden and Club Furniture

Tomorrow

Sander t Recker
fVRNITVREj COMPANY

MERIDIAN AT MARYLAND
WALIu PAPER
WALL SIIK FOR WJ A
interior Decoratine £. £s* A.IS. Or

0 SER •* AIL ILIS 4|
Paint and Glass Cos.

33 South Meridian Street TRY A WANT AD IN THE TIMES THEY WILL BRING RESULTS

Thrift Health Shoes
\ DEMONSTRATING

\ I/ more comfort at less cost

\ They Have the
l— ■ HUP POPP

J A car^ui;
and FITTING

Attractive and comfortable shoes with the health-
giving arch-support feature that adds joy to your
hours, hours to your day . . . yet cost less than the

SMART ordinary slipper. Hand-turned Goodyear welt and
NEW STYLES McKay sewed soles.

Super-Sensational Anniversary Sale Special

Tomorrow, Wednesday—One-Day Only!

Only 75 in the Group, So Be Here Early!

/ AND ONLY 50c A WEEK! \
42 westwashington street

—3Doors East of Illinois St. —J

• GLASSES
Specie* 1
Wedne and a y
an cl Thurs- S Y
clay. t A
$9.25 / i,

j/
USE OUR % 7

EASY j
ME NT VyS-

The ne w
Toric Lenses
for reading
or distant

C* ’' Vv. vision. Sci-f \ e n tifically
/ \ around to
3 t \ meet your
M K.\> n dividualH Jew/r e ouire-fl w !

A / Ret Istered
VU -ye O o t o m e-
'-W. A* tr is t in

Q charge.

Examination F LUE!

n.The Store of Greater Values

THE FAIR
SHOE REPAIR

Orthophonic
VICTROLAS N|§|

Ik Trade In yoar old NS|
iSJA Phonograph. N
Ilk PEARSON’S

13,1 N. I’cnn. St.
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