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CONCERNING THE ACTION AND
CHARACTERS %

LILA LATHAM becomes the bride of
HERBERT WARE, but the picture of an
<ld sweetheart, CAPTAIN JACK FAR-
QUAHAR, lurks in her mind. She con-
fides her plight to her best friend,
DOROTHY CAINE, an artists. A mys-
terious letter awaits Lila at Dorothy’s
studio, and it brings back memories of
the war to her,

On returnng
he is told that a communication from
the War Department is awaiting her.

In a flash, she is back in the past.
Memories of her first meeting with
Captain Farquahar, when she was doing
war work, come to her.

She sees again the scene in a little
French inn—a dinner to celebrate her.
-marriage on the morrow to Jack—then
orders, that very mnight, sending his
regiment to the front at once. There
is no wedding, but. before Jack’s broth-
er officers, Lilz promises him that she
will wait for him—that they will be
married when he returns, no matter
what time intervenes. Jack leaves and,
three days later, is reported missing,
But he is not officially reported dead
until five years latter. is only then
that Lila feels herself free to marry
Herbert.

The letter from the War Department
tells her that Jack’s insurance is to be
paid to her as his fiancee,

Later, Herbert sces Lila belnﬁ inter-
viewed by a man who has called in re-
gard to the insurance. She tells him the
man is a suitor of Dorothy's and that
she is urging him to cease his vnwel-
come attentions. £

Herbert’s unsympathetic attitude—for
he is jealous of Lila’s friendship with
Dorothy—almost causes a gquarrel. To
make amends, he buys her a braceley
and puts it in her jewel-case, as a
surprise, There he sees a ring—a
diamond circlet that looks like a wed-
ding.ring.

He asks for an explanation, and sh_e
lvaAy‘s‘ the ring belongs to a friend, MRS,

from her honeymoon,

NEY.

She explains further that Mrs. Varney
gave her the ring, against hor protests,
as_security for a bridge debt. Herbert
believes her story.

After unis lull, the sight of a certain
man in a shop throws Lila into a panic.

CHAPTER XIV
A Face From the Past

N the dingy parlor of the side-

street hotel, Lila explained to
Dorothy why she had run ignomini-
ously from the shop and taken ref-
uge in this shabby retreat.

“That man—the one who started
to speak to me—was Captain Gil-
roy Holmes!” she announced dram-
atically.

Dorothy’s pretty brows puckered.

“Yes? What of it?”

Lila made a despairing gesture.

“Don’t you see? Can’t you guess?
He was Jack Farquahar’s pal. One
of the brother officers who gave us
that supper in France the night—
the night that——"

“Hmm!” Dorothy perched on the
edge of one of the doubtful red
plush chairs and considered.

“Do you think he'd remember—
everything?” )

“How could he help it?"” count-
ered Lila desperately. “You can’t
understand what that occasion
meant. Jack and I were mad about
each other, and we were torn apart
at the eleventh hour. You could
never realize how solemn and sacred
our pledge seemed not only to us,
but to those officers and girls who
witnessed it.”

“It didn’t occur to you that any
of the witnesses might show  up
later,” murmured Dorothy thought-
fully.

“No,” declared Lila vigorously.
“Ive never laid eyes on any of them
since that night. The officers were
scattered to the four winds, after-
ward—probably, they're all dead, ex-
cept Gil Holmes. And,” she added,
“what on earth can bring him here?
His home’s in Kansas City.”

Dorothy laughed: “There’s no
law to keep him there, however.”

“I wish to Heaven there were,”
said Lila viciously.

“What are you so afraid of?”
asked Dorothy curiously. “New York
is a big place; youre not likely to
run across him again, and, even if
you did, it couldn’t endanger you

to speak to the man civilly, instead

of bolting as if you'd seen a snake.”
" ” »

* ON'T you see,” demanded Lila,

despairingly, “that it will be
just my luck to run across him
when Herbert is with me? And, be-
duvre ¥ can make Gil Holmes under-

pezd the situation, he’ll begin to

babble about Jack. It’s only natu-

ral, because he wouldn’t realize that

I haven't told Herbert and that

Herbert’s insanely jealous and—”"
“I do see,” agreed Dorothy-grave-

ly. “Yes, I dare say you're right.”

A SUITO

She rose. “Let's go.
now. Your Captain Holmes proba-
bly thinks he made a mistake when
he thought he recognized you. He
may be only visiting in New York,
and youll never see him again.
Cheer up!”

Lila hugged her gratefully.

“You're such a comfort, Dot.”

They drove on down-town to ar-
range for the donation of Jack Far-
quahar’s insurance to the fund for
disabled veterans.

The clerk who received them was
dazed on learning the amount of
the contribution.

“And which of you young ladies
makes the presentation?” she asked,
with pencil poised above an official
blank.

“Neither of us directly,” answered
Dorothy hastily. “We—I wish the
donation to be anonymous; merely
say that it is ‘in memory of Cap-
tain Jack Farquahr.’”

“Ah!” the clerk’s eyes raked Doro-
thy. “You were his—sister?” she
aﬁked gently.

“No,” Dorothy flushed a trifle.

“A relative, though?”

“No. No relation whatever.”

“Ah, I see,” cried the clerk sweet-
ly. “A—er—donation of senti-
ment!” ;

Dorothy lifted her head haughtily,
but, for a moment, she was glorious-
ly flushed. 5

“Really, is this catechism neces-
sary?” she asked ieily. “Is there
any reason why I—why a donation
should not be ‘made anonymously
to this fund?”

The clerk was not to be crushed.
Her sweetness ebbed.

“We are requested to make such
reports as we can upon generous
gifts like yours,” she said stiffly.
“It's a bit odd, isn’t it, that the
amount is exactly that of the war
insurance of a soldier?”

Dorothy heard Lila’s quick intake
of breath.

“Why not?” she asked quiatly. “It
happens that this gift is the war
insurance of a soldier.”

You're safe

HE clerk looked at her shrewdly,
a bit unpleasantly. She hadn’t
torgiven that moment of hauteur.

“You were, I suppose, his flancee?”
she remarked coolly, glancing at
Dorothy’s ungloved and ringless
hand.

Dorothy hesitated, coloring viv-
idly, and Lila spoke for the first
time:

“Please,” she said, in a low voice,
“must you make my friend suffer by
reminding her of the past?”

The clerk turned her gaze upon
Lila, studied her carefully, and
passed her.

“Forgive me,” she said graciously.
“I was only attempting—"

She didn’t say what she was at-
tempting, but returned to her offi-
cial blank.

“Attempting to pry, the curious
old cat!” thought Lila resentfully.

At that moment a telephone rang
in an inner office, and the clerk
rose, with a murmured excuse, and
withdrew. They heard her speak-
ing over the wire.

“Let’s get nut of this quick,” Lila
whispered to Dorothy. “I'm scared
stiff for fear she's going to ask more
questions and make us tell how we
came to have the moriey to give
away. I'd no idea they'd do any-
thing, but grab the check and say
‘thank you.'”

Dorothy was glad to go. They
slipped out quietly. A moment later
the clerk returned and was dumb-
founded to find that they had left.

“Why they've gone, without even
telling me their names!” she said
to a fashionably attired woman,
who was just entering from the
street. “We received a donation of
ten thousand dollars this morning,
Mrs. Anderson,” she explained, “and
I've neither the name nor the ad-
dress of the donor. How can Isend
out a receipt?”

The newcomer was glancing over
some letters on the desk. «

girls who've just left?
Mrs. Herbert Ware;
the other one. Have the receipt
sent to Mrs. Ware.”

(To Be Continued)
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| How Bright Is Baby? |

Many things a baby can do with-
out practice,

Carefully follow the directions
given below and see if your baby
can do some gymnastic exercises for
yéu. Check “yes” if he can, and
“no” if he can not do thet. Then
check your results by the key given
below.

1. You have noticed that the
baby grabs the lapel of
your coat if the palm of
your hand touches it. Now

lay your forefinger against

his hand. Do his fingers Yes?
close over yours? No?
2. While he is clutching your
finger, gently lift him.
a. Can you raise him
from his mother's Yes?
7 lap? No?
b. Will he cling to both
your forefingers with Yes?
his hand? No?
¢. Canhehang on with Yes?
one hand? No?

THE NEW

Saint-Sinner

By adnne dustin essywasaanc

“We’ll have tea under the trees
in the garden,” Cherry decided.

“Rhoda will serve. She adores
making tiny half-moon and star-
shaped -sandwiches, filled with all

sorts of detective-defying, but de-
licious mixtures. . . . Now, Crys-
tal, tell us all about it! Was it
Harry Blaine? Faith ‘says you're
about to throw the rope around
his neck.”

Crystal flushed. She hadn't
thought Faith would take so seri-
ously her harmless exaggerations
about the extent of the young re-
porter's interest in her. “No, it
wasn’t Harry. A new man,” she
explained. “That is, Faith does not
know about him.” Crystal decided
to play safe, or as safe as possible,
now that she was in for it.

“A new man? How thrilling?”
Cherry mocked gaily. “You make
me quite envious.” ,

“As if you hadn’'t played the
shameless flirt all summer!”* Nils
gibed fondly, putting his arm about
the tiny figure and holding it close.
“Gets herself in a runaway, so she
can be rescued by the best-looking
man at Lake Minnehaha,” Nils ex-
plained to Crystal. “Sheik by the
name of Alan Beardsley. Lady-killer,
One of these chaps that knock ’em
over in rows as soon as he heaves
in sight.” His brilliant blue eyes
twinkled merrily.

“Don’t be too sure I didn't fall
in love with him!” Cherry warned

him, tweaking a lock of his
sun-yellow hair. “But go on, Crys-
tal. Who is he? What's he like?

And why the tears when we dis-
covered you alone in the woods?” -

“He’s extremely handsome—fon-
eign, or rather, of foreign ances-
try,’ Crystal answered carefully,
determined that all her stories
about this phantom suitor of hers

would tally, if notes were ever

x

“I was crying because I can't
marry him—or rather, won't marry
him—or rather, won't marry Rim,
and hamper his career. He—he's a
painter,” she concluded rashly.

“An artist?” Cherry wrinkled
her pretty forehead. “Does he live
around here? Funny I never
heard of him. What nationality?”

“M-mexican or Spanish, I
think,” Crystal faltered. Darn
her looge tongue, anyway! Now
Cherry would try to locate him.

“Sounds like that good-looking
wyoung Mexican that's been work-
ing for the Graysons on the next
farm, honey,” Nils laughed. “I
noticed he had begun to paint the
barn yesterday. . .. Aw, Crystal,
I was just joking,” he added con-
tritely. “Here comes Rhoda with
the tea, looking like Hebe bearing
nectar and ambreosia for the
gods.”

Rhoda’s arrival hid from every one
by Cherry that Crystal had been
miserably frightened by Nils' care-
less jest.

What a startling coincidence—that
there should actually be a good-
looking young Mexican in this very
neighborhood, and a painter—of
sorts!—at that!

Crystal wished fervently that she
had never started this absurd story,
but regrets were too late now. She
would have to “cover up” as much
as possible. . . .

“My-—my sweetheart doesn't live
in this neighborhood,” she said
stiffly, as if she were hurt at Nils’
Jjoke.

“Here comes a Western Union
boy,” Nils interrupted Crystal's fur-
them explanation. “Guess it's for
you, Cherry! I suppose it's from
Alan Beardsley, saying he can't live
another day without you.” But the
smile faded from his happy face as
he saw color flood his wife’s cheeks
and brow and neck.

d. Does he hang better
with his right than
with his left?

Can he hang by his
hands for a minute?
Touch his lips with a stick
of candy. Be sure he gets
a taste of it. Then take
the candy away, but hold
it not more than a foot
from his face. Does he
reach for it?

Gently pinch the inside of
his right knee. Will he
draw his foot up and push
at your hand?

Hold his nose. Does he
strike at your hand?
Stroke the sole of his foot
with the blunt end of a
match. Will he pull his
great toe back and fan the
little toes?

Does his thumb lie across
the palm of his hand?

e.

Yes?
No?

Yes?
No?

Key to Questions

1. Yes, until he is about 3 months

slightly backward.
a. b. c. yes, usually but some-

times, no.

d. No. Most babies hangz
equally well with either
hand.

e. Yes or nc. Some babies

can hang for only a few
seconds.

(Note. By the time the baby can
reach out and take something he
* sees, he loses the ability to hang
by his hands. This usually hap-
pens about the third month.
MOST but not ALL babies can
do this acrobatic feat.)
No, not until he is at least 100
days old.
Yes, he can do this as soon as
he is born.
Yes, he can do this as soon as
he is born.
Yes, until he is a year old. This
is the well-known Babinsky re-
flex which physicians regard as
a sign of nervous disease in the
adult. In a subnormal baby it
disappears later than in a
normal baby.
Yes, until he is about 3 months
old, when the thumb lies parallel
with his index finger.

Next we will list the things that
a baby of 3 months can do.

1928, Science Service, Inc.)

MERGER 1S BALKED

Gilliom Upholds Commission
in Phone Ruling.

Attorney General Arthur L. Gil-
liom Wednesday ruled in favor of
the public service commission and
the aroused citizenship of Valparaso
in protecting their local telephone

(Copyright,

Illinois Bell Company merger.

In an opinion to Commissioner
Howell Ellis, Gilliom ruled that the
merger may be held up by the com-
mission, despite a ruling of Lake
Circuit court, until final decision
is made by the supreme court.

The plan, as proposed by former
Governor Goodrich, was the pur-
chase of the Valparasio and other
ecxchanges of the Northwestern In-
diana . Telephone Company by the
Winoha Telephone Company and
the Crown Point Telephone Com-
pany. The former is a Goodrich
organization and the latter an Il-
linois Bell.

The commission ruled against the
merger, but was over-ruled by
Judge E. Miles Norton, who origin-
ally was appointed to the Lake
county bench by Governor Good~
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“Aree you talking about the twoi
One was |
I don't know |

——
Copyright, 1927, Metropolitan Newspaper

old, after that the finger bends |

exchange from a James Goodrich- |'
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By Ahern

WANT
YAVOR

HAVE

[«] HEAR Nou'RE RUNMING YoRr
TUSTICE AGAIN! wer WELL, IF You

AND HER BUDDIES

- Do “HE CITIZENS A
» You'p BE RUNNING ouT

OF “ToWM INSTEAD! war WHAT

Vo EVER DoOME -THE LAST

“TWo VEARS IN OFFICE 7 « NOTHING
BUT SETTLE A DISPUTE BETWEEN
-fWwo MEIGHBORS OVER ~THE KEEPING
OF CHICKEMS, «v AND VouR JUDG-
MENT oF SoLoMoM HAS BEEM A
LABGH EVER SINCE, «~~ \oi

BROUGHT -Ti

DINNER., WITH
VOURSELF AS

GUEST OF
> HoloR -

=

) A
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HEM -0 A COMPROMISE
BY PERSUADING -THEM
o GIVE A CHICKEN

Y
REG. U. 5. PAT. OFF.

WELL ,~THAT WAS —TAcT /!
we TLL-TELL Nous M'DEAR,
Vou SNEER AT MY So-
CALLED LAXITY OF OFFICEY
e M-M- EGAD,~T HAVE
\\ KeEPT-THINGS GoItg So
\% SMoOTHLY ,“THERE IS Mo
NEED OF ANY DISPLAY
OF ACTIVITY f —ne
MIND VYoul,«THE FIRE
ENGINE ., WHILE SETTING
IDLE ALL"TRIM AND
BRIGHT, IS EVER

ALERT FoR -THE
ALARM /.

BOOTS .
(" An oD You || Yes'1™M GomG To FNe You ). MY [ weY,1 DONT k WELL, YOO KNOW w»ﬂ
THEAR | | WANNA FIE HUNDRED DOLLARS FOR || WORD!| KNOW 1 WAS || YOO MUST WA A
St ™ME, PERSISTENTLY VOLATING | SPOSED THAR L\GHT ON THE PORT

CIMAoR 2L TRE AR CODE
l < ff- A BY FLYING

IS AND HIS FRIENDS

v WITROUT

(7
'Q NG

—

D=

AN SWAY \\GHYS\
-3y O MY PLANE [1

A

OUT OUR WAY

—By Williams

IM SICK OF 1T! PEOPLE
ASHING ME - "DOES HE GET
HS \DEAS FROM HiIs OWN
FAMILY ¢ ENERY BOOY THINKS
WE'RE A BUNCH OF BuUMS.
EVEN THE CHMILDREN ARE POINTED
~\ ouT AS THOSE FOUNNY KIDS
“OU SEE ON THE FUNNY PAGE
AND MOU'NE GOT MOUR
MOTHER CRAZY. PECPLE
V) THINK SHE RASED
y OU THAT WANM!

N

A MODEL FAMIL.

| REG:V.S. PAT. OFF.

Jrwlliams |
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—By Martin
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( 500 [eur, v oar, || wiy moT 2 ) ((way, 1 0N THAY
| o TMNG- || WrAT DO You || crueex wThie
SMACKERS.' | REAWLLY, KNOW AROUT TWO PASSENGAR
| Y00 CAWNT || SuCh THINGS 2 || ARFAW 1N THE
WHOOO 00 THAT, ; RANGAW =~ AND =
7 o
o /L el
.;," l
/3 ]/’/
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OW,YOU DO.EW ? WELN., )
NOU'RE VST THE LAD

M L0OKING FOR~YOURE
FINED FIVE HUNDRED FOR

(

TA

WAS |N AFRICA SINCE 1 CAME

GEE! 1 MANENT LOOKED AT
E DIARY, TAAT 1 KEPT \NHILE 1

[
l

BACK = TS WILL BE JUST
LIKE TAKING TUE TRIP
ONER AGAIN"

nvv‘,.ogou

BEY'S CUNNING SCHEME OF WIPING

-~

fzand_ imTha Conre. Taanmad_. out 1o
be Ratliy
FORGET HOW GLAD L\NAS 70 SEE
ANYBODY, AS I WAS WHEN 1 SAW
BETTY,AFTER BEING LOST'FROM
UNCLE BARRY ALL 7HAT TIME ++
FINDING BETTY \WAS TUE B|GGEST

1A\

g¢ prowe that Bolro omd_ S

— GEE! NENER WiILL 1

SURPRISE ONER TAERE= TLL
NENER GET A SURPRISE

LIKE THAAT AGAIAN

\\L—\/ 1 BETCRA!
\\)‘ 3 \)

s*.0%) )

oy e s
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HREE ARABS SNEAK To "ME LITILE

OUT THE GALLANT LITTLE BAND, COMPOSED OASIS, AND OPEN A DEADLY FIRE
OF WASH, O2Y, JADA, AND JADAS SLAVE, INTO THE BUSHES TO DRAW THE
RUNS AS SMOOTHLY AS CLOCK-WORK. ATTENTION OF THE DEFENDERS.
8 7
SALESMAN SAM
N et e N AT D . p
( ITS EUNNY NO ONE aNswers! Ve ) (\WHAT ? YouRe SURE.,
\fre‘u.eo GROCERIES & DOZEN HERE WITH tay THinG!
f“uem MES wm GROCERlES' GROCERIES . ) | maDe
s ieee . aLReEADY 2?7 a
CAUGHT Sam'| £ fessiien
UMBRELLA, ’ & i \_’\_
AND TOOK Sy e
AND MRS, 4
BLUBS RUSH
ORDER OF vy
GROCERIES
INTO THE AIR /) .
SUpoENLY |1/ Lz,
DIED DOWN Y,
AND DROPPED |14 M
SaM RIGHT 277
N MRS, A
BLUB'S A7/
BAK YarD v/
\ | ——0 ~—~ %, /,71 1/
MON’'N POP

T©

Civil War,

r}lk_i.'.ﬂ? THE wWARD
LEADER | WANTS ME
ADDRESS AN

OUT DOOR  MEE TINGL

AT FNE THRTY DOWN / DINNER AT SIX SHARP
AT THE CORNER SO MAKE 1T A POINT
OF MpWN STREET To BE WERE -

Mrs. Lincoln's thoughtlessne:
Washington conversation. During the dark days :f the
under a
burden of national cares almost too great for him to
‘bear alone, she is said to have bestowed her favor
upon some of those who were

withheld it from his friends.

THERES A MEETING.
OF Tug “JOTe FOR
WHATZIT CLUR AT
SEVEN AND WE'LL HAGE

f(/. TuE  BEST GOVERNMENT, FELLOW

CITIZENS, \S THE GOVERNMENT TuAT
GOUERNS TUE \EAST.
MANY LAWS
ToO MANV

THERE ARE ToO
o0 MANY RESTRICTIONS,
DICTATORS —

NOUV'RE )
R\GHT Pob)

while her husband was bondin$
ol

ss became a subject of

his political enemies

B Rlaceap

SOMEBODY TO SEE. |
AE /! SOUNDS LIKE
A GIRLS \OICE TOO=
AOW \WHO IN THE
\NORLD CAN THAT

[FRECKLES WY, YES
AE'S MERE - JUST IN
TAE MEXT ROOAN=GO
RIGKT ALEAD=NE'LL
BE SURPRISED
T0 SEE YoU.”

G‘MEN A SURPRISE ATTACK FROM THE
QPPOSITE SIOE — A WILD AND FURIOUS
CAMEL CHARGE THAT WOULD LAY WASTE
TO ANYTHING 1N \TS PATH,

REG U S PAT OFr.© 1928, BY NEA SEAVICE, INC. )

(FRECKLES MAGOOSEY.”
YOURE A NASTY MEAN
BOY=T DIDNT KAOW UATIL | PENELOPE
TODAY TMAT YOU \NAS

BOME AND UERE YOUR
ANAMA SAID YOU'NE

BEEAN HOME FOR TWO

L LAYING WIS PLANS.

PATRICIA

Firrs)
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BUT BENOLD!
THEY SLAY NOTWING!
THEY CAPTURE NOTHING!
THE CAMP 1S DESERTED!
BECAUSE OF BOLA'S SUS-
PICIONS, HUDSON BEY'S

ENEMIES HAVE RIDDEN
AWAY WHILE HE WAS BUSY

By Small

[\ sHouLD sav You DID! eno Be- )
LIEVE ME ('LL ALWAYS TRADE AT

GU22LEM'S (F | GET THIS KIND O&
SERVICE! TUATS WHAT PLEASES

CUSTOMERS, 56 — SPEED ——
PLENTY OF sSPeep!

(D1pTA HEAR THAT? SPEED 15 WHAT )
PLEASES CusTOMERS! WELL,BY JINKS)
L GOTTa HUNCH THaT'LL Give 'em ALL
SPEED — AT LasT \'VE THOUGHT OF A
REAL wex Ta BUILD UP BUSINESS!

/ 'A-\‘..
Y%
7%
ik

[/ ~=NOU NOR 1, NOR.
ANY OTHER INDEPENDENT, FREE,
AMERICAN CITIZEN INTENDS To
BE BOSSED AROUND OR TOLD
WHAT HE MUST DO BY

- MOM SANS

MINUTE ¢

TOo COME HOME To
DINNER  THIS

FOR Nou

)
The man who was toil-
ing to bring the nation
to freedom and peace
often became sad and
weary and dispirited. His
did not seem to

and.
0

with him and helping

| him, Mary Todd Lincoln

Ahought and mind it
min

the society

and Long Branch.

B e NN TN e 89 e

Instead of standing

her sons. She “

and Syney
S— rema

However, one biographer tells of a striking instance
of her loyalty to him that is at odds with other stories
of her demeanor. Once during the war the rumor
spread that a Confederate force was marchi
Washington, and Mrs. Lincoln was warned to

refused. am
and shall not leave him,” she sald,

opyright, 19

safe as Mr.
(To Be Conti
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