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BEGIN HERE TODAY ing. “Then that's all you wanted | floor. Laughing, he left them there
Julia Craig, secretary to George Wood- |t gsee me about?” ‘and grasped Julia’s hands.
lawyer, s ambitions to besomie s He nodded. “Can I depend on| “Gosh, it’s good to see you!” he
night club singer. Julia shares an spart- | you2%  He reached into his desk | exclaimed boyishly.

ment with Amy Sanders.

Peter Kemp, young lawyer, is in love
with Julia, but they gquarrel and she
tells him everything is over belween
them.

Woodford gives a yacht
asks Julia te come as a singer. The
guests inelude Cintra Lee, dancer; Mrs.
Joseph, widow; Huge Nash, and Royal
Neshitt,

Julia goes, later regrets it. he yacht
lands at Evergreen Island where Wood-
ford has a lodge. Julia meets Tom
Payson, camping nearby, who offers to
help her get away.

The men go hunting and Neshitt is
injured. Woodford's party leaves immedi-
ately to get him a doctor.

Rack home, Julia is hired teo sing on
Tony Latta's gambling ship. Tom Piy-
son comes to the shipe frequently. Ons
night, after winning heavily, Tom is

party and

threatened. He and Julia escape in a |

speedboat.

Woodford .(flrphnn" Jolia and next
morning she goes to his office. He asks
if she hay told any one what happened
on the vacht cruise,

NOW GO 0\ “IT" THE STORY

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

OODFORD stirred uncomfort- |
“You're sure |

ably in his chair.
vou've told no one besides this Miss
Sanders who shares an apartment
with you?”
Julia hesitated, wondering how
much she should reveal to Wood-
ford. She remembered having told |

Tom Payson that Nesbitt had been |

injured—but she hadn't told him of
Nesbitt's disappearance from
yacht

Suddenly she decided to play safe,
to hold from Woodford the fact that
Payson knew something of the
cruise of the Wood Nymph. And
if she did tell the lawyer that Pay-
son knew, he might shrewdly con-
nect Payson with the young man
who had tried to trick his way into
the radio room of the yacht.

“No ... " Julia said slowly. “I'm
quite sure I've mentioned it to no
one else.”

Woodford got up from his chair
and walked to the window. He stood
silent a moment, looking out. Then
quickly he turned to Julia again.
“When did you tell Miss Sanders?’

“Only last night.”

Woodford's relief was like a mask
dropped suddenly over his worried
features. “Then she can't have had
much time to talk,” he said.

“Amy doesn’t talk idly,” defended
Julia. “But why all this fretting
over what I've said ahout the trip,
Mr. Woodford? 1Is this why you
asked me to come here?”

“Yen"”
ly. “It’s extremely important that
you or your friend say nothing about
the cruise of the Wood Nymph to
Evergreen Island. I want you to
get in touch with her immediately,
and advise her to keep quiet.”

o o "

" Julia's heart sank
inference his words
Mr. Wood-
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at the

conveyed, “but why,
ford?”

He faced her squarely.

you've worked in a law office,

“Julia,
You

know very well that more than
one business has been ruined—or
at least badly harmed—by the

thoughtless babble of some employe.
This is a—a similar situation.”

“I've worked for you long enough
to be entitled to know what person
is concerned, haven't I?” asked
Julia, smiling.

“But you aren't inside the firm:
now,” returned Woodford. “I'm
afraid I'll have to deny you that
information, Julia. T'll simply say

that it involves—domestic difficul-
lxes."

“I see, Mr. Woodford.” Julia
t'ocd up, certain that he was ly-

Woodford answered quick-

the |

and pulled out a checkbook.

a little present,”
ing a lighter manner.

| keep quiet.”
| sure .
| the Wood Nymph.

Woodford.
same,

Thank you just

thing.”

looking up from his desk.
“Where is Royal Nesbitt?”

Woodford for that moment.
expression did not change by

“I'd
like to make you and Miss Sanders-
he said, attempt-
“After all,
it's worth something to a woman te |

| Julia straightened. Now she was | YOU mean it.
. . sure that something was |Just What you wanted, so surely you
| terribly wrong about that cruise of |Can’t be angry with me now.”

“We don’t wanti
a little present, as you call it, Mr, |about that, Peter.”
the |
I know Amy will feel well
paid of you can just tell her one

“What is that?” asked Woodford,

o 3 ]
ONG years in the courtroom
must have prepared George

His
50
much as the flicker of an eyelash.
His hand, holding the pen over the

| checkbook, slowly replaced it in its

| stand—and never trembled. Then
{he gave Julia a surprised smile.

for her, Julia. Isn't he at his
| apartment?”
| Julia shook her head. “She’s

been unable to find him there since
| —since the trip.”

“Then undoubtedly he’s out of
town for a while.”
“Have you seen him since the

Wood Nymph returned?”
| “Of course,” answered Woodford.
1 “T had a game of bridge with him
at his club since then.”

His eyes met hers squarely, never
flinching, and Julia said, “If you
see him again, please tell him that
Amy Sanders is a little worriec¢
about him.”

“I will,” Woodford laughed.
I wish I had Royal's way
women!” He left his desk to see
Julia to the door, patting her hand
affectionately as he said good-by.

In the outer lobby she came face
to face with Peter Kemp. He had
Jjust come into the ofice and carried
a bulging brief case. In his confu-
sion at meeting Julia so suddenl\
he tried to juggle the brief case and
hat together—and both fell to the
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Daily Recipe
LEMON ICE-BOX PIE

1153 tablespoons flour
2 tablespoon cornstarch
1 cup sugar
1% cups boiling water
2 or 3 eggs, juice and grated
rind
1 lemon
1 tablespoon butter
14 teaspoon salt
14 teaspoon vanilla
Mix and sift flour, corn-

starch and sugar. Put in top
of double boiler and add water

gradually, stirring constantly
to make smooth. Add butter
and cook, stirring constantly

for 10 minutes. Remove from
fire and stir in egg yolks well
beaten. Cook and stir for one
minute. Remove from heat and
add grated lemon rind and
juice. Beat well and fold in
wrates of eggs beaten until
stiff. Let cool. Line a pie dish
with vanilla wafers or lady fin-
gers split in halves. Fill with
lemon mixture and chill in
refrigerator for several hours.
One-half hour before serving,
top with cream whipped until
firm.
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suave lines, but novel details add interest to the frock,

which is suitable for sports or daytime wear. Note the notched
collar, the button trim and accordion pockets. Make of pique, shan-

tung, seersucker, gingham or silk.
32 to 42.
(4% yards with long sleeves).

Patterns are sized 14 to'20 and

Size 16 requires 43, yards of 35-inch fabric with short sleeves

To secure a PATTERN and STEP-BY-STEP SEWING INSTRUC-

TIONS, fill out the coupon below.

The SPRING PATTERN BOOK, with a complete selection of late

dress designs, now is ready.

It's 15 cents when purchased separately.

Or, if you want to order it with the pattern above, send in just anm

additional 10 cents with the coupon.

THE INDIANAPOLIS TIMES,

TODAY'S PATTERN BUREAU,

214 W. Maryland-st, Indianapolis.
Enclosed is 15 cents in coin for

Pattern NOcsossssssesesssocstvcsersssasssccssssnssroes BIEBisesenees
NOMO.coosanssossscsesstsssssssssseinnes Address.................--.
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“I'm sure I couldn’'t answer that

ol
with

“It’s nice to see you, Peter.”
L ] E t 3

HIS smile faded and he regard:d
her soberly. “I ., . I believe
{you mean it,” he said. “Of course
I hear you've done

Julia laughed. “I'd forgotten all
“I've been meaning to get out to
Latta's and hear you. I will soon.”
“I'm not there any more, Peter,”
Julia told him. “I'm looking for a
job again.”

“No fooling? Why don’t you try
Henri Lamb again? He told me you
really had the goods, Julia.”

“I may try him, at that!” she
held out her hand to Peter, “I
have to run along.”

“I'd like to call you for lunch one
of these days.”

“Please do, Peter .. .”

But as she walked down the hall-
way to the elevators she was forced
to admit that she was faintly
piqued at Peter’s attitude.

He had been different somehow,
not seeming to care about what she
was doing, not even asking why she
was in Woodford & Erooks’ offices.
And he had even suggested that she
see Henri Lamb again.

“Why should he care?” Julia
asked herself. “Why should he,
after what I've said to him? . . .
And why,” she added slowly in her
mind, “why should I care, now?”
She had always been honest with
herself, and she tried to be honest
now,

It was because Peter was decent
and plain and true. He had noth-
ing to do with the world that moved
Lon Tony Latta’s gambling ship; and
nothing to do, either, with the
shadowy meanderings of a man like
George Woodford—who had every-
thing . . . and nothing. That was
why she cared what he thought.
That was why she wanted him to
like her.

But such thoughts did not cool
her ambition. “I can go on,” she
told herself, “and keep clear and
apart. I can do just what I started
out to do—and still be Julia Craig.”

” ” o
HEN she reached the door ot
the apartment she heard the
telephone buzzing insistently. She
hurried inside, feeling she was go-
ing to reach th instrument just

too late. But when she answered,
a pleasant voice asked: “Miss
Craig?”

Ses Y

“This is Smith Garland.”

It was several seconds before Julia
could find breath to answer, andi
Garland went on: “Tom Payson
told me about you several weeks
ago, and I heard you at Latta’s a
few days ago. Are you tied up out
there?”

“With Latta? No. .
last night.”

Smith Garland’s chuckle came
over the wire. *“I thought you
would. Have ;ou something else in
mind?”

Her heart pounding, Julia admit-
ted that she hadn't.

“Then when may I see you?
Would it be all right if I came over
now?”

It would, Julia told him, and gave
him the address. When he left the
wire her hand trembled so that she
could hardly replace the instrument
in its cradle.

She felt precisely as she had when
she met Henri Lamb, exactly as she
had on her first night at Latta's.
Bewildered, she looked around the
room for a moment, then flew to
make herself more presentable for
Smith Garland.

His knock, when it came, was
| staccato—it was like Garland him-
| self. The night club owner was tall
| and thin, a man born to wear eve-
ning clothes to make his living. He
smiled winningly at Julia and
flopped down at once on the daven-
| port.
| “I've a new idea,” he said instant-
| ly, after introducing himself. *“I
| think you’'d fit into it.”
| s 2 =

“YES?" Julia sat down opposite
him, forgetting in her excite-
ment to offer him cigarets.
“Smith Garland’s White Club,”
he announced impressively. “Every-
thing in white—that is,” he amend-
ed with a smile, “almost every-
thing. Maybe a little blue here and
there to give the modern touch.-
But the front will be white, and
| the walls—and the band will dress
| in white. Then there’ll be you.”
| Gazland nodded. “All in white,
| too. You'll even bleach your hair
| a bit lighter. And you won't be
| Julia Craig. You'll be. Nadine
| White. Nadine White of Smith
| Garland’s "White Club—the biggest
| thing that's hit this town n
| vears!” He rcse abruptly from the
| davenport. “That’s the picture.
| Like i well enough to come along
with me on the idea?”

o o I=T left

“Why—why, it sounds =zplendid,”
Julia faltered.
“Good! If youll be in my office

tomorrow at 11 we'll talk about
money.” Then he was gone jist as
swiftly as he had come.

(To Be Continued)

Dinner Is Given

John Hamer, son of Dr. and Mrs.
Homer Hamer entertained the
Junior Assembly members at din-
ner Saturday in the Marott hunt
room before the Assembly dance.

FLAPPER FANNY SAYS:
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BY GERTRUDE BAILEY
ITTLE remains of the old
trousers versus skirts con-
troversy—iemember when shorts
snocked the censors? — except
“What length trousers?”

And that isn't seftled by the
slack and the short of it, either.
There is an in-between length in
the culottes, or divided skirts,
that is unbeatable for bicycling
costumes, for golf, or a brisk walk
around the deck. These have all
the appearance of a skirt, ad-
mitted the most graceful, along
with the comfort and freedom of
pants. You don't have to hug
your knees when you sit down in
them, and you can kick as high
as a chorus girl kicks, or can you,
and still be called a lady on the
play courts.

Barring knock-knees or office
hips you probably will want shorts,
slacks and culottes in your vaca-
tion wardrobe for sun and sand.
For when you're in the tropics you

wear:

PA7 E?’

Three versions of the trouser vogue for active sports
Shorts, slacks, culottes.

The shorts and shirt pic-

tured above are white pique, with stitching around the col-
lar, cuffs and pocket and blue buttons.

Culottes Hold Answer to Slack-Short Arsument

want %o dress as the tourists
dress, which means active sports
clothes most of the day.

Even with many changes you
will want some of them to be
washable, dependably so. Con-
sider the piques, the gabardines,
the linens along with your flan-
nels and jerseys, and make sure
that the ones ycu're getting will
not shrink away from their
smooth tailored lines.

There is a unique process called
sanforizing that is used as a safe-
guard against shrinkage for the
nicest cotton play clothes. That
is why those pique play shorts
with the little girl blouse, photo-
graphed in the center of the
group, can be washed like a
hankie and will not kick back
through shrinkage. The same
applies to the divided skirt of
dark-toned linen, and the sailor
slacks and mess jacket of gabar-
dines.

The.slacks and-mess jacket-are navy gaberdine, worn

with ghillies and o printed

The divided skiri with
imported linen.
jacket.

cotton kerchief -and belt.
a backless top is made of dark -

A light tint of this fabric is used for the

Political Club
Will Campaign
for Members

A drive for 1000 members in the
Marion County Democratic Club is
to be conducted this month by the |
club. Mrs. H. Nathan Swaim, mem-i
bership chairman, entertained at a
luncheon today where the program
was outlined.

With Mrs. Swaim were Mesdames
Grant Karns, Willlam F. Dudine,
Anna Owen and Miss Lena Cohen.

Mrs. John H. Bingham, county
vice chairman, is to talk on organ-
ization at the club luncheon to-
morrow in the Washington. Mrs.
E. Kirk McKinney 1is program
chairman. Mrs. Smiley N. Cham-
bers is to preside.

CHAPTERS GATHER
AT VALENTINE TEA

Members of Alpha, Zeta, Theta,
Beta Alpha, Beta Beta and Xi chap-
ters, Pi Omicron Sorority, were
among guests at the Valentine tea
given by Kappa chapter from
3 to 6 yesterday at Mrs. Thomas
Selmeir's home, 501 Middle-dr,
Woodruff Place.

Mrs. Agnes Hanna, Mr. and Mrs.
Bjorn Winger, Dr. Irvin Schultz, Dr,
and Mrs. Thurman B. Wright; Mrs.
warren Shearer, Elmira, N. Y., and
members from chapters at Ander-
son, Muncie and Fort Wayne also
attended.

Mrs. Selmen was assisted in
receiving guests by Mesdames C. E.
McKenzie, G. Lehner, Anthony
Manley and Misses Betty Zimmer-
man, Winifred Cassell and Peg
Waggoner, Mrs. Herbert Massie and
Miss Marjory Shirley poured and
Miss Bertha Staub and Mrs. W. F,
Montford served.

THETA MOTHERS TO
HEAR MRS. RUMPLER

Mrs. E. C. Rumpler is to be speak-
er at the Kappa Alpha Theta Moth-
ers’ Club meeting tomorrow at the
Butler University chapter house.
Mrs. Anne Porter Pangborn and
Mrs, Albert Pfeiffer, co-chairmen,
are to be assisted by Mesdames O.
L. Scales, C. H. Over, Hugo Schis~
szl, H. T. Davenport, H. C. Thorn-
brough and Wesley Rhodehamel.
Mrs. W. G. Hennis is to lead de-
votions. Miss Marilyn Knauss is to
entertain with flute solos.

The club is to sponsor a card
party at 2 next Saturday in the Wm.
H. Block Co. auditorium. Mrs. Wal-
ter Holt, chairman, is to be assist-
ed by Mesdemes Max Bailey, Earl
Schaeffer. Glen Heard, Harold
Crawford, Charles Rau and Ken-
neth Wooling. Mrs. Milton Mangus
is president.

Paper Keeps Candy

Cookies and candies shrink when
thsyst:nd,oouyou‘reundmguﬁ

BID MADE ON LOW CARDS

Today’s Contiract Problem

North's contract is three no
trump. East has bid clubs;
but opens a diamond. West
takes the first trick and re-
turns a club., What play must
declarer make to assure his
contract?
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Solution in next issue. 3
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Solution to Previous
Contract Problem
BY WM. E. M'KINNEY
Secretary American Bridge League

ODAY’S hand combines both

interesting bidding and fine
play. Souih’s double of one heart
was a business double and told
partner that, if East had not bid
hearts, that would have been his
bid.

There was no need for West to
hurry into the bidding, even
though his partner was doubled
at one.

When Ea<t bid diamonds, South

was inclined to believe that East’s
overcall of hearts was psychic.
Therefore, he was afraid to leave
his partner’s double in and de-
cided to show his strength in
hearts.

Now, when North bhid two no
trump, South realized that his
partner must have a good holding

A Day’s Menu

BREAKFAST—
Orange juice, cereal cooked
with dates, cream, cornmeal
pancakes, milk, coffee,
LUNCHEON—
Lima bean soup with crou-
tons, beet and lettuce salad,
cinnamon rolls, milk, tea.

DINNER—
Chili con carne, head let-
tuce with French dressing,
apple ginger pudding, milk,
coffee.

. L
Guild Will Sell
! H i
axys ose to Raise |
4 AKS5
Asss2 Fund for Beds
AAQ109 N & Void —_—
7 Y$K87583 ? : -
v 10 W E ©J1083 St. Margaret's Hospital Guild
¢ 964 S 2 members are to have daily charge
S K107 4| Dealer gQJ6 of a booth in Rihk’s, where they are
5432 to sell Holeproof hosiery as a bart
YWAJ96413 | of a fund drive for City Hospital
*Q7 children’s ward beds. <
&9 Support of the children’s ward is
one of the Guild’s projects. It was
- TSRO -N. & 8 ek furnished completely by the guild
South West  North Kast. |lin 1914. Ten per cent of hosiery
Pass Pass 1 1y sales during February are to be
Double Pass Pass 2 ¢ given to the organization.
Pass Pass Double Pass Mrs. Frank Prange is project
2y Pass ZN.T. Pass chairman, assisted by Mesdames
34 Double Redouble Pass || Hester T. Van Landingham, Gayle
Opening lead—e 9. 3] B. Wolfe, S. E. Fenstermaker, L. D.
.|| Grisbaum, M. L. Haymann, Frank

in spades to justify his double
and then his two no trump bid,
so we find the rather unusual—a
player’ bidding three spades on
four small spades.

The Play
This is’ the way the hand was
played. West's opening lead, nine
of diamonds, was won by South
with the queen.
Declarer decided he must make
as many of the small trump as

possible. He played the nine of
clubs and won ‘n dummy with the
ace, A small ¢ 1b was ruffed witk.
the deuce of s;.ades.

A small diamond was won in
dummy with the king. The ace
of diamonds was cashed and a
heart discarded by South. The
queen of hearts was led, East re-
fused to cover and a small heart
was played by declarer.

A small club fromn dummy came
next, and was ruffed with the
three of spades. Declarer now led
the ace of hearts. If West
trumped, the trick would be over-

trumped in dummy, another club
ruffed, and declarer would still

‘make his king of spades.

If West discarded the king of
clubs on the ace of hearts, de-
clarer would still make the king-
jack of spades for ten tricks, giv-
ing him his contract of three
doubled and redoubled with an
overtrick.

(Copyright, 1936, by NEA Service, Inc.)

Haight, G. I. Seybert, Willis E. Kuhn
and Dudley Griffith.

Mrs. L. E. Gausphol is hospital
chairman, assisted by Mrs. Harold
Feightner.

SORORITY RUSHEES
ARE TEA GUESTS

Mrs. Wailace Smith, assisted by
Miss Daphne Pyle and Mrs. Kenneth
Evans were hostesses at a rush tea
given by Alpha Epsilon Chapter,

Silver Cup Tearoom, 2035 N. Mer-
idian-st, yesterday.

Guests included Misses Ella
Mae Wertfang, Marian Stiers, Mar-
garet Elliott and Margaret Hedley
and Mesdames Mildred Langdon,
Thelma Drake and Caroline
Marschke.

Delta Gamma Delta Sorority, at the |

Love Is Like
‘That, Admits
Jane Jordan

\Wife Told Only Great
‘ Effort Can Patch
Marital Rift.

Write to Jane Jordan for more insight
into vour problem. She will answer
your letters in this column.

Dear Jane Jordan—I have been
{married about two years and have
{no children. We have been sepa=
| rated three times and I have ape
i plied for divorce twice. Each time
{my husband ran after me and I
|came back be-
cause I did love
him. He has a
good business with
which I help him,
but he gives me
hardly any money.
He used to get
drunk and beat
me.

Although he
doesn't do that
any more he does
everything else to
drive me off. He
offers me a few
hundred dollars to go and says all
he wants is his property back. He
made a joint deed to get me to
come back and live with him. He
did this to show me he meant to
do right, but it wasn't a month
until he started to drive me off. If
1 go to church downtown he thinks
I am seeing another man, when I
never think of such a thing.

But if a woman comes in our
store he runs up and helps her
look for her bus or asks her to
stand over the register and get
warm. He never pays any attention
to the children, men or old people—
just the women. I hate to break
up my home. It is hard to get a
job that pays anything any more.
I hope you can help me.

MARY.

Answer—I do not believe your site
uation is simple enough to be ime
proved by an exchange of letters.
My guess is that if you left your
husband he would come after you
again and plead with you to return,
whereupon the trouble would start
all over again.

“But why?” I hear you ask,
“The very things which I do to
arouse his love, like keeping my-
self pretty and helping in the
business, only incur his anger and
contempt.”

No one could answer your ques=
tion correctly without a prolonged
study of the case. I only know that
some people can not distinguish
sharply between their tender and
hostile emotions and the result is a
morbid kind of love accompaanied py
the desire to degrade and give pain
to the loved person. That is to say
they can be “in hate” and “in love”
at the same time.

Almost everyone has two atti-
tudes toward a loved person. Our
loved ones often provoke us more
readily than those to whom we
are indifferent.

We are accustomed to excuse
scolding attacks on loved ones by
saying, “If I didn’'t love you so
much I wouldn’t care what you do.”
The normal person is able to hold
his hostile. impulses,_in check and
enjoy the tender, affeetionate side
of his nature. When hostile forces
fight in his bosom he takes it out
in kicking the chair or getting mad
at the government or some such ime
personal object or circumstance.:

Then occasionally some indi-
vidual gets the process reversed.
A harried business man will con-
trol his wrath all day and take it
out on helpless loved ones at
night, making them bear the
brunt of anger that never escaped
at its proper sources.

The first thing we know he makes
a habit of turning pleasure into dis-
| pleasure, unconsciously preferring
| the latter to the former.

To straighten out such a tangle
is the work of months and even
years, with the full co-operation of
the ailing person. That is why I
do not feel capable of advising you.
I could mention your foolish jeale
ousy, which I believe is uncalled for,
since his behavior springs from the
same source—the desire to hurt you
—but that’s like treating an effect
while ignoring the cause.

= t =

Dear Jane Jordan—I have two
little children and I want to un-
derstand their problems. I would
like to read some books on child
psychology. Will you recommend
some? MOTHER.

Answer—Ask at Public Library
for these books, and. read the maga-
zine, “Parents.”’

Jane Jordan
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ROBERTS BEAUTY SHOP
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For Fine Quality Furs at
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INDIANA FUR CO.
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® PERFECT FIT
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Plenty of curls—no skimping
—fresh new pads on every
head.
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