S LILA LATHAM becomes the bride of
RBERT WARE, but the picture of an
old sweetheart, CAPTAIN JACK FAR-
UAHAR, lurks in her mind. She con-
ides her plight to her friend, DOROTHY

INE, an artist.

While in France during the war, Lila
had promised Jack that she would be-
come his bride when his regiment came
back from the front. Jack is reported
dead, and later his insurance is for-
warded to Lilz, who gives it to disabled
yeterans.

“Herbert learns of the gift, and Lila
gays the money was her uncle’s and was
given in x:‘emory of his son. Several
other complications arise over the gift,
but’ Herbert’s mind is put at rest.

Lila one day sees GILROY HOLMES,
a war-time budd{ of Jack, and she faints.
She learns that Jack is not dead and
is to return to New York that day.

She meets him, and he invites her to
luncheon. During the meal, Jack asks

to marry him.

While he is explaining his miraculous

cape from death and the circum-
:{-ncn of his return, Lila is laying her

ans.

She doesn’t dare tell him she’s mar-
ried, so she -says she can’t marry him
now, because, to save her father from
fihancial ruin, she has become engaged
0 one of his business associates.

_Various crises, after this, keep Lila’s
nerves on ed;v_ bu she manages
keep Jack In Yenorance of her marriage
alme Herbert In ignorance of Jack’s ex-
stence.

CHHAPTER XXIX
.. 'That Treacherous Radio
X 7HEN Lila hurried home, aft-
er getting rid of a distinctly
suspicious and sulky Jack Farqua-
har, she found Dorothy descending
from her car in front of the house.

.Dorothy looked relieved at the
sight of Lila.

/“You haven't seen Herbert, yet?”
she asked quickly.

‘Lila shook her head, a premoni-
tion of disaster coming over her.

“I've just left Jack, and, Dot, he
was terrible! I think he suspects
something.”
+‘Never mind Captain Farquahar.
Listen to me. Herbert rang up my
studio at noon sharp.”

.Lila’s knees threatened to give
Way.

““What did you say?”

“When he asked for you, I told
him that I'd just posed you, and
please not to ask me to make you
break the pose, or I'd have to start
my painting over again.”

_“Did he believe you,” breathed
Lila.

“Apparently—with  reservations.
But my telephone rang at intervals
all the afternoon. I didn't answer
it. Probably it was he. I wanted
him to think that we’d gone out
together. That's why I drove down
to warn you. We can pretend we've
done a concert.”

“It's awful,
nipaned Lila.
.¥“Well, I never had much hope
of seeing the Golden Gates any-
way,” said . Dorothy whimsically.
“And a fib told in a good cause
tc; help a friend-——well, I don't know,
Lila, I rather believe a just provi-
dence will make allowance. But, if
you feel squeamish, we might go
in and turn on the radio—the Bar-
ariov Orchestra is to broadcast this
afternoon.”

Laughing shakily, Lila led the
way into the house. Siddons opened
the door with a smirk.

“Mr. Ware telephoned several
times this afternoon, Madame.”

““What did I tell you?” Dorothy’s
eyes telegraphed to Lila.

" - "

FT'HE latter ordered tea, and,

when it had come, Dorothy,
with a whimsical smile, turned on
the radio# The sound of orchestra
music filled the room.

“The Baranov orchestra!” ex-
claimed Lila. “Well, I shan't fzel
quite such a fibber.”

Bhe began to teil Dorothy about
her interview with Jack.

“And he even sent me flowers,”
she wailed. “To Dad’s house. Re-
mind me to telephone over there
later.”

1t was not long after the concert
was finished that Herbert came in.
His brows lifted at the sight of
Dorothy.

“I telephoned your studio several
times ahis afternoon,” he was be-
ginning, when Lila cut him off.

“I know,” she nodded. “But Dot
and I were listening to the Baranov
orchestra.” - -

Dot, these lies!”

MILDAED

She was congratulating herself
that she had phrased her answer
so that it was not a direct lie, when
she became aware that Herbert was
asking iecily:

“You know! How do you know,
if you were not there?”

See looked helplessly at Dorothy,
who responded promptiy:

“Weren't you aware, Herbert,
that I always keep in touch with
my studio by telephone.”

“But I didn’t leave my name with
your switchboard operator.”

Dorothy smiled negligently.

“Ah, you've no idea of the in-
telligence of that girl! She knows
your voice, especially since you,” she
looked prettily apologetic, “made
rather a fuss yesterday when you
called to find out at what hour Lila
had visited my studio.”

Herbert fiushed.

“I never fuss,” he said stiffly.

Lila changed the conversation,
unfortunately.

‘‘Herbert, darling, you've no idea
how wonderful the Baranov orches-

tra is! You should have been
there.”
He looked at her intently.

n - ”
] HE Baranov orchestra?” he
said politely, and added, with
an irony that chilled her, “I should
like to have been there, indeed, my
dear—i7 there had been a concert
this aiternoon. Unfortunately, it
was cancelled at the last moment,
due to the illness of the leader.”
He exhibited the last edition of
an evening paper, which carried a
brief notice te that effect.

7.4
TOO MANY

BABRDBOUL -

TOR

There was a horrible silence for
a moment. Lila’s and Dorothy’s
eyes met, asking the mute question:
“What orchestra was it, then, that
we heard over the radio?”

Then Dorothy began to laugh.

Herbert looked at her, outraged,
but she only chuckled the more.

“It's no use being angry, Herbert.
Lila and I admit we're caught, but
you’ll never get us to confess—not
in a million years.”

Herbert was very dignified.

“I think I am within my rights in
wanting to know where my wife
has been this afternoon.”

Dorothy shook her head. She
knew there was nothing to do now
but try to carry off the situation
with a high hand.

“Old stuff, Herbert. You talk like
an 1830 husband. It isn’t done
ncwadays. If your wife’s out with a
girl friend, that's sufficient. Women
have their secrets, you know.”

“I believe,’ said Herbert stiffly,
“that I scarecely need you to tell me
how to conduct my married life.”

“A little good advice never does
any harm,” remarked Dorothy
cheerfully, quite unimpressed.

At this moment, Siddons knocked
and entered the room.

Lila's heart sank, when she saw
what he carried.

It was a florist’s box, in mauve
and gold, tied with gold gauze. By
the size of it, any one could tell that
it contained a corsage-bouquet.

He walked toward Lila and seemed
about to skeak.

(To Be Continued)

1927, Metropolitan Newspaper
Se York.

Copyright,
rvice, New

Second of Radio Bridge

Series Set

Detroit and Cleveland Men
Will Compete With
Work, Cleveland.

The second of a series of twenty
radio auction bridge games will be |
broadcast from station WFBM |
Tuesday afternoon at 3:30.

Each game of the series will fea-
ture Milton C. Work and Wilbur C.
Whitehead, New York experts, in

association with players from cities'
throughout American and Canada.
Listener€ are urged to have four
players ready with cards and to fol-
low the game bid by bid and play
by play as broadcast over WFBM,
Contestants in the second.game of |
the series are R. R. Richards of De-
troit, founder and first president of
the American Auction Bridge
League; Henry P. Jaeger of Cleve-
land, now pre¥ident of the American
Auction Bridge League, and White-
head and Work, widely known as%
teachers, writers and experts on the |
game.
Following is the advance hand for
game two:
Richards, south, dealer, holds:
Spades: A, Q, J, 5, 3.
Hearts: 8 spot, 4, 2.
Diamonds: A, K.
Clubs: 9, 6, 3.
Whitehead, west, holds:
X 10.7 9. 8 spoi, 7.

Clubs: J, 8 spot, 7.
Jaeger, -north, holds:
Spades: K, 4.
earts: J, 6.
Diamonds: § %vol. 7, 6, 8.
Clubs: A, K, 5, 4, 2.
Work, east, holds:
ii{ndes: 6, 2.
earts: A, K, 10, 9, 3.
Diamonds: J, 9, 4, 2.
Clubs: Q, 10.
Noted Professor Dead
By United Press
BERLIN, Nov. 19.—Professor Fe-
lix Salomon, 63, historical author
and professor of American, English
and French history at Leipzig uni-
versity, died today.

Saint-Sinner

By anne Austin evsywasmane

‘““The whole play will be laid in
the courtroom—see?” Harry Blaine
tapped Orystal’s silken knee with a
triumphant forefinger. “Sure-fire

stuff. Look at ‘The Trial of Mary
Dugan’! They eat it up! Say, that
play—but back to the masterpiece
wf Henry James Blaine; Here's my
idea in a nutshell: We—"

That “we” was music in Crystal’s
enraptured ears—“open with Cherry,
or whatever we're going to call her
in the play, sitting at her lawyers’
table—a tiny, -lovely  little thing,
scared to death of the mob that’s
come  to look at ‘that notorious
Cherry Lane,” who killed her aged
flancee when he tried to keep her
from marrying her young lover.

Man after man takes ‘the stand
and testifies to having been engaged
to the girl or—worse!”

“Oh, but Cherry—" Crystal began
to. protest. <

SBure, I know! But we've got to
give ’em strong stuff in a play if
we want to make Broadway,” Harry
Blaine assured her. “Here’s a girl
who’s been a belle since she could
toddle, a heartbreaker since she was
old enough to: bob her hair ' and
pampered by her adoring mother
and sister. .

“And right there, in front of a
mob of people she wouldn't have
looked 4t before, and face to face
with the men who'd fallen over
themseives to get her to notice them,
she sees her reputation torn to
shireds, her life tumbling about her
ears.

¢In my second act I build the case
against her until the audience will
be dead sure she's going to be con-
victed. 1 ean get all the evidence
against her right out of the files of
the Press, or her lawyers will give
me'. a transcript of the real case, I'll
e

“The second aet pins ii on her,
alt yight, so that it looks like noth-
ing on earth can save her. .
“Then in the third act, when the

prosecuting, attorney—we skip the
defense, because the audience knows
the defense hasn't much of a case
for her—when the prosecutor is sim-
ply giving her hail-Columbia and
stripping her of every last shred of
reputation and rope. Faith and
Bob come in with their real mur-
derer—the slick crook that posed as
a crippled beggar, you know. He’s
strippegd off his disguise right there,
their evidence against him is shown
right in court, and Cherry is freed.

“See?—Freed, but ruined for life
just the same. Oh, I want to make
it a bitter indictment against the
whole trial-by-jury system, as prac-
ticed in this country!”

“Not that there's any better,”
Crystal objected mildly. Then, with
enthusiasm: “Lots of jury and re-
porter stuff, Harry! Mob psycho-
logy, too, with distant shouts of
newsboys shrieking her name—"

“That’s the ticket!” Harry Blaine
agreed heartily, “I knew you'd be
a big help to me. Tell you what,
Crys, 'if we put this thing over,
you're going to get collaborator’s
credit!”

“Oh, mno,” the girl protested,
thrilled almost to tears. *“What
little help I can'give you will sim-
ply be the greatest pleasure—-"
Crystal began, but the words ended
unexpectedly in a sob.

“I say, Orys—there is something
wrong!” Harry put his arm about
her aad held her close, in an em-
brace by which she would have been
ecstatically thrilled the day before
—not because she was in love with
Harry Blaine, but because any eligi-
ble young man's marks of favor
were so necessary to her, and so
seldom received.

But now she knew only that it
was comforting to be in his arms,
and she did not flutter her lashes or
giggle with pretended surprise when
he kissed her gently, on a tear-

wet cheek.
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MURDER PROBE OPENS
IN DEATH OF WOMAN

Four Await Action of Grand Judy
at Elkhart.
By United Press
ELKHART, Ind., Nov. 19.—The
Elkhart county grand jury was con-
vened here today by Judge William

| B. Hiler to hear the evidence against

three men and a woman, held in
connection with the slaying last
March of Mrs. Genevieve Stults, 31-
year-old beauty parlor operator.

Prosecutor Glen Sawyer will
spend two days seeking indictments,
and if true bills are returned, the
case will be set for trial the last
week in Novembér.

Defendants are Mrs. Janie Reyher,
and her husband, Charles, a South
Bend real estate operator; Jack
Kimball, Mrs. Reyhers’ brother, and
Harvey L. Smith, erstwhile private
detective and evangelist. All have
denied any compiicity in the slaying.

Smith and the Reyhers have ad-
mitted participation in a plot to
scare Mrs. Stults, because she had
maintained a four-year love affair
with Reyher, father of two grown
sons.

How Bright Is
Your Babyr|

How fast does baby learn to say
words?

The other day we saw how he
learns to talk?

What words does baby learn first?

How many words can the aver-
age baby say at different ages?

Underline what you think to be
the correct answer to each question
and then check your answers by the
key,

1. Girls understand words

and speak earlier than

boy? Yes No
2. Does baby first use

nouns, adjectives or

verbs?
3. At first are single words

used with sentence

meaning? Yes No
4. Does baby use tones

and gestures to supple-

ment his scanty vocab-

ulary? Yes No
5. At what age has baby

mastered all sounds

necessary for English

speech? 3, 6 or 9 mos.

6. The year-old baby uses
more verbs, adjectives,

- adverbs?

7. Does baby show he un-
derstands directions by
turning his hand when
you ask him to show
you where papa is or to

give you his hand? Yes No
8. Can a boy of 18 months

modulate his voice~

meaning fully? Yes No
9. How many words does

the average baby use

atv 1 year? 4, 8, 20, 100

10. How many words does
+ the average baby use
at 2 years? 100, 200, 300, 500
11. At 2 years does baby
- use more adjectives or
adverbs? Adjectives
Adverbs
12, What words does baby
learn to use last? Nouns, verbs,
adjectives,
conjunections
Key-to Questions I
No.1. Yes.
No. 2. Nouns.
No.3. Yes.
No. 4. Yes.
No.5, Three months.
No. 6. Verbs.
No. 1. Sigs. when he is 15 months
old. / ¢
No. 8. Yes.
No. 9. Eight. >

No. 10. Five hundred.
No. 11. Adjeectives.
No. 12, Conjunctions.

Next: We will talk about baby’s
emotions.

(Copyright, 1928, Seience Service, Inc.)

Now you can own two automo-
biles. Buy a good used car to drive
to and from work, Dealers are
offering a special price inducement
during a great city-wide 1?11 Clear-
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern
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SAY Vou !« Do Vou
KNow “THAT -THIS HouSsE
IS SWARMING WITH MoTHS
FROM ~THAT OLD CovoTE
> FUR COAT OF NouRs 2.
arJUST LET ME GET MY
HANDS oM T, AND I'LL
GINE T A -TREATMENT
Wi-TH GASOLINE,w AND
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WHAT {«r Nou WoULP BE A
VANDAL AND DESTRoOY MY

BEAR BY BURNING ¢
w EGAD WOMAN , -THAT IS

ARE (N T, Wi A
CHEMICAL FORMULA oF
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f =) THERE SME 1 NOW L THAT
8 SETER 1S UP TO SOMETRING
INCE  BOOTS BESOES TR’ CLOUDS ~ 1L
FOUND OuY BET A PREITY
THAT A GIRL
S THE
PUOT OF TVE
r;;fsnwous
ANE , WRAKH SHE \SNT
HAS BEEN — GOMNA GET
SPYWG ON ANY DOPE ON W’
::;«1}\»4 TEAM TODAY ~NOT
BOVE AFTER TRIS CHICKREN |
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PRACTICE l\\w i
WELL =~ You —
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omyl WOTTA DUMMY You
TURNED OUY To BE. SHOWING
ALL ©' OUR MONEN TO THIS
PACK O' DESERT PIRATES.
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TO IMPRESS 'EM | H\
THAT WE'RE Big [\

SAW ENES POP OUT SO IN ALL /MY

\ DEAD 3

/\NELL. OU SURE IMPRESSED 'EM, 1 NEVER)
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.| THAT OTHER PLANE CANT
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(Ol-H= SO YOURE
GOING IN AN AIRPLANE?
VEAKR? JUST \WHO'S
AIRPLANE IS THIS
THAT YOU'RE GOING
TO ARABIA IN 7
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("1 LEFT 'EM RIGHT HERE!) (
I SWEAR | DIt

THEN'RE GONE! SOME-
BODY TooK ‘em! )~

AND

.

MY HeaD!

BLMP For $ 5000 &N’
ONLY_pavIN' $ 500 DOWN
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MON N PUP
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ing presidents.

OM,PAPAL DOESNT
_THISTSNAPPY FALL
AR MAKE YOU FTEEL
FINE 2 T CouLD
LCK My WEIGHT
IN RJA‘C_‘K DEMPSEYS /YOU KNOw YoU ALWANS

iRk
NOU' MAY  FEEL
ALL RIGHT BUT I
DON'T LIKE THOSE
DARK CIRCLES UNDER
MOUR EYES.WATH ouT,

FEEL BEST JusT BEFORE
A PHYSICAL COLLAPSE-

HIS LIFE . OF COURSE,
ALL OF uS HA\E
GOTTA GO SOMETIME -

CF HEALTH
\TSELF

/ / ' , e
: \Lhorou President Wilson and the first Mrs. Wilson
had slept in the same twin beds the Tafts had v c¢d, the
ipresident and the second Mrs. Wilson used the large
Abraham Linceln bed which had been used by preced-
President Wilson used to rise early,
mny aﬂl and then breakfast with Mrs.
. r. - 5
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YED, AND The LAST TIME \ ITS HARD TO
FlT SMAW ED, A WEEK AGO, HE | BELIEVE, £D
WAS REMARKING THAT WE WAS ALWAYS
NEVER FELT BETTER IN / THE PICTURE
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‘/

WELL, OLD TIMER, THAT JUST PROVES THAT ¥
WE'RE IN FOR SOMETHING, | GOTTA 1DEA THEY
HAVE A REASON FOR NOT WANTIN
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SALESMAN SAM
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4500 WeeKs,
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\
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WITH OUR.
Bactoons
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CRAZY ABOUT
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YEARS TA PAY IT
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LIKE TA LIVE THAT
LONG -~
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By Cowan ™

I MIGHT LOOK O.K. BUT 1 ,T
JUST CAME FROM TWE DOCTORS
AND WHEN THEY SLAP NOU oM
THE BACK AND TELL NOU THAT

NOU ARE (N PERFECT WEALTH,
\OU WNOBS WHAT THAT: MEANS.
THE UNDERTAKERS ARE BuSY PLANT.
ING PEOPLE WHMO NEVER WAD A PAIN
IN THEIR LINES ONE DAY, BUT ARE
A PAIN IN THE NECK TO SOME
INGURANCE 7R COMPANY THE

/ NEXT -

HEAVENS ,yOou WERE
ALL RIGHT THIS

MORNING L WHEN DID
YOU BEGIN 10 FEEL

BUT T

THE

(" WELL,1 FELT FINE
WHEN T LEFT THE OFFICE,
WEPT FEELING
WORSE AND WORSE ON
HOME =

WAY

119

into the night.

Mrs. Wilson proved to
be a wonderful compan.
ion for the president. She
often sat near him-
ing while he worked far

Sew-

BB

pleasant voice and often
played the piano and
sang for the president.
Often she played for him

for hours.

had gone to

1119

different churches.

(To

Sketehes and 51~wj, Copyrgh 19K Th m e

During the Taft days tha President and Mrs. Taft
President and Mrs,!
Wilson also were members »f diffsrent churches, Mrs.
Wilson being Episcopalian while the president attended
Presbyterian services, but they adjusted this difference
by going to church together and alternating between
the two churches.

Be Continued)

H=10

2.4




