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by breaking up congestion
Most aches of rheumatism arise
fron! congestion. Apply Sloan's.
Don't rub, It penetrates to the
sore spot, starting the blood cir-
culating. This reduces painful
congestion—the inflammation
vanishes.

TrySloan's on sprained, bruised mus-

cles, on mching backs and neuralgla,
Try it on that “cold in the chest."
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@ generous application of

(ANALOESIQUE )
Its soothing warmth is lasting
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In Tudor Times
ANTERNS like this hung

in the baronial hall.
Today they hang in the
alls, on the Porches and
over the entrances of Amere
ican hc}mu. The above is a
splendid example — sturdy

in appearance yet
and digniﬁc:]? vet graceful

ig‘u'arh- by Biddle-Gawmer
naccordance with their
g:;?'_' }m!:;t'u of “higheat
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. | dilemma in which she might place her

E%/THE HOUSE OF MOHUN|

| Tt waa dark when she awoke, Through'

the partly open window she was aware
of street soundn, the rattle of a taxl,
its loose chainn

) for bar
nlg warm, darl lnp You
]

she weiit dowh the stalre ilm

the tiny wrin
appear,

n eul
le at, e
per, more

She didn’t want a
husband!

as - r‘
| now, t Carvingtons playi rt of -
:ﬂl &” B.m.n" mﬁ% 'fhﬂlulor'lul@: He didn't want a wife glmt. r{nwrn the » hr':zt?'tﬁ: .r:m:c':fﬂ:ige -.-w-lr. I'lm-r, “l.:. with B
merican ﬁ m. time 8. 5 stan wh ealling, ut
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WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY

CHERRY MOHUN, up-to-date ":'J
rich and oharming, at once {rritel
and attracted by

DAVID SANGRER, poung American
ethnologist and war veteran, o
by changes in manners and customs

bm:fh ont by the twar; but inter-

eated in f.'hcrrr. His modest funds
are invested sith her father,

JIM MOHUN, a self-made financial
leader, Too buay to think of Mis
children he leavea them to

MRE. MOHUN, who has successfully
oultivated the soclal side of life,

BOB MOHUN, son, {2 & typically reck-
leas youngater,

GEORGE LYCETT, elderly Chorus,
philosophizing aa the atory develops.

JOHNN CHICHESTER, whom Mrs.
Mchun wauld like to call son-in-law.

—_—

N THE whole, Cherry behaved very
well, in spite of the fact that the

And though no word had been

Iny behind this Thospitality,

Chetry was not too stupld to realize
that she wns there (o be In.
spected by the old lady ns the

ject of John Chichester's matrimonial
intentions, Her first impulse was to
say something shocking which would
brenk the Ice of this glacial atmosphere
—or forever congesl it; but, with n
gonerous impulse, she considered the

| paor mother, whose attitude during the
i preliminaries of the conversation filled

i her with a bewildered if slightly amused

ndmiration,

) And 8o in & moment she became ab-
!sorbed In a contemplation of Mra, Chi-
chester’'s three chins, and in the not
unkindly glances of her small eyes which
flushed this way and that, lke little
green midges In the sunshine.

Fortunately, John Chichester entered
at thig moment, luncheon was @an-
nounced and they went into the lof
room with its huge gray fireplace whie
had been brought from Italy of the
Rennissnnce. The food, Cherry real-
fzed, was not u»uri{ so good o8 that
she could get at the Rtitz, but to Alicia
Mohun it was nectur and ambrosia,
The service wns ns perfect ns three men
conld make it, two in livery and a
third, the shadow who had placed the
chnire, in black, Now definitely de-
tormined to be upon her good behavior,
Cherry talked gnyly enough with her
hostoss and host, submitting even to
Mrs. Chichester's questioning with n
demureness which was very charming.
It was in Cherry's head that, if all
the others were to play n game, why
shouldn't she? During that luncheon
butter wouldn’t have melted in her
mouth, But ler reward came ACross
the epergne in grateful glances from
her mother, who knew that when Cherry
chose to mnke them wso, her manners
could be quite top-form.

After luncheon they saw the ple.
tures in the ballroom gallery, one of the
firat, ns Mrs. Chichester explained, that
hnd been bullt in New York. And then,
the old lady took Cherry back into the
drawing-room and bade her sit, beside
ker while she questioned. She whs not
such a terrifying old lndy nfter all when
one got behind the crust of her reserve.
Cherry even felt n little sorry for her,
with her mountains of flesh, her asth-
matle stateliness and her game leg,
tmmured for the remainder of her pam-
pered existence in this sumptuous tomb,
which from the moment she had entered
it had gotten on Cherry’s nerves,
Altogether It may be sald that Cherry
made nn excellent impression upon the
grent Indy, though whe had suffered
gomething In the accomplishment. For
the Mohun ladies in their machine were
Lawmily beyond the ghadow of the great
porte cochere when Cherry threw open
the windows of the cur and fell back in
the eushions.
‘(e whiz! Give me alr!"
she gasped,

“Cherry !'*

“I'm suffocated with the odors of
sanctity, Why don't they open the
windows and let some of the royal pur-
ple out into the blue sky?"’

“Cherry, you're incorrigible!"

Ier mother's favorite invective, but
now it fouml her daughter calmly
lghting n cigarette without even draw-
ing n eurtain,

“Say, Muzzy, 1'd perish in a place
like that., Don't you feel sorry for the
poor old thing? I wonder if she bas
# cork leg. Amnd the chins get bigger as
they go down—"'

“My dear child, you mustn’t be sy
eritical. Mrs. Chichester was hospitality
itself, and I think she admired you very
much, I was so afraid you'd ask for
a cigarette.”’

I wunted to, Muzzy. But you did
look so pathetie—I hadn't the heart.
Itut five minutes more and 1'd have
exploded !
Alicin Mohun sighed, I wish you
would look upon the larger aspects of
lfi: with more soberness,’’ she said,

[ will when I have to, darling,"

Muzzy.

sald  Cherry, patting her —mothor's
gloved hand pl“ﬂ.“uf;,l"l!ut I did be.
have nicely, didn't 17 -
“Yox, my denr. Very nlicely.

o1 tried very hurd. But it's used me
C“phew! I feel like ‘going on the
loose." ** i "

*I"lease, Cherry.

“(dh, just u drive f\'lﬂl Bruce,"'

o wish you wouldn't,

] 'ye nromiked,"”

o] can't see how you can go to a
luchenn in a house ke that and then
g0 out with n person I'llku this Mr,
Cownn—na nohody—n——">"
vh—Muzzy. You mustn’t eall Bruce

“l
&.nnl

5 don't ¢
i L,
into the blue sky?"

jeweled hand and the gracious smile
that she had bestowed upon Alicla, &
confliling mmile, nlmost famillar, as
though to say, *‘Cherry is lavely, I am
:tlunl;f that she wil] grace my name, We
un rgtra:‘lpnd cach other, Let us keep this
Gone, the conmquantlni air with
which she had groeted them. Alicia felt
her fortunes under the majestic sha
of the great lady's patronnge and Km-
tection. The mntch was alrendy a thing
accomplished, All that remained was to
bring Chorry to the point of agreelng
with ber.
Ilr:h:nd nr:l:? !nd;;ld at A!leil"alolgu’:l’u
ny ehadow appea At her
brows, fled before the recurrence of the
smile and then definitely remained.
Cherry would have to be reckoned with
and at once. Of course she was almost
too :ounr. to understand what a mar-
ringe with John Chichester would meaw
to her, Child of nature, she gave
thought only to the instincts of youth
for joy and pleasure, Mrs, Chichester
meant nothing of this to her, It wasx
Eerhapa olng to be more difficult than
er mother had supposed, to educate
Cherry to the point of appreciating all
the benefits that a future such as A’lcla
planned could have in store. But the
time had come for n definite change in
Cherry's point of view with rd to
the great iusues of life. Bhe would have
to learn nbout her prospects and of her
obligntions to her ?umhg.
The frown on Alicin Mohun's brows
deerned, though she rubbed it away
again and again, with her fingers., Bhe
didn’t ll‘ke Cherry's friendship with this
Bruece Cowan, who was, as far ns she
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Great Stories in
MecCall’s Magazine

Hendrik
van Loon

author of “The Story
of Mankind,” begins
in December MgCall's
his master work,
“The Story
of The Bible"

Rafael
Safotios

acclaimed theModern
Pumn, contributes
Fortune’s Fool,” a
romance of

long ago.
Y.0uis Josord
Vance

master of mysteries,
writes the ¢ rillin’
novel “Double Doom.

Ethel M.Dell

tells a story of a great

ship and a great
love in romantic Ori.

numes,"’ .
sherpy ! When will you learn rea-

son?’ she gusped.
Cherry lovked straight at Ler, frown. |

—

'

'f.]'m mnde a martyr of myself to
plense you, Now you mustn't object
to my doing something to please my-\

self,

1.\llvlu Moliun did not reply. Already
they had hnd one disagreement upon
the wnhject cof Mr, Cowan und the
mother had emerged from the conflict |
wecoml best, ('herrey had ]‘ll(‘l(ml n page
from Alicin Mohun's own book, For
it waos Clierry who had rounded our
the discnssion by first golng to the door,
Mrs, Mohun knew that coercion was
not the menns to be used successfully
with her daughter, so she suld nothing
more,

PThey reached the house in sllence
and Cherry flew before ber up the stairs
and in # moment, from her own room,
she henrd Cherry phoning to the odioua
(ownn.

“\\'llh n sigh Allein Mohun took off
her gloves and hat, 1okl aside her cont,
and sank into n chale by the fireplace,
us sho reflected upon this latest ang
greatest sochul triumph of her carebr,

Of course the purpose of the luncheon
had been perfectly understood, except
perhaps by Cherry herself, who had
merely aecepted the invltatfnn because
her mother had insisted upon her doing PN
%o, And there was not the alightest
doubt that Mrs, Chichester | .
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awherein struggle
telyLove,Death

Evil for the hero,

Get it today
at Your Newedealer's

The Decemiber

M'(Calls
Macazinge

L

is curioun friendship
t dinner. The

ich had med ¢t af
A SRy

of the ter glo f her tunities.
Allcla " Mohun elosed and locked the

it was time to drems for
maid entered, awitching on the lights
and Mpes, Mohun arose from her couch,
blinking slecpily at the pink enameled
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Id learn, 4 of no im R
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she chose. How dull of her!
mich a time! It was a part of the de-

nie Armitnge, the Townen,
;’hnm had seen Cherry or
er.

otter d her , #lt : :
mocratiaing influence of the war, whick | SIter o0t ot oo ey sat before het hg would have to stop taking the listle | clock. v G | t1YI6E 05 congal bee SRbiatec Sl
caleulabls harm. Cherry had even got. 1’"&'& e mirror and, taking seve iculties of life so seriogsly. Th| llas Mims Cherry come in?" sbe [i™, nos or the “Clock indles
ten 'Genie and some of the vy girts | round boxes of salve from a dra o " minutes to eight, beeame '
! her dressi began that § te + Bhe would succeed. always| ‘‘No, Madam, . ; Ny
md“lggkgtu o we In“::lt T The Pm-:fn'u:?:ll'ﬁcm.:luon‘t: which had ‘sucetedeq In every ambition, why | “It’a getting lte. There Is hardly |l "-h"b" ‘vhe ﬁl‘gn.li“.-'
friendship was- rather nm{xcnlnl I g | She taraed_whensver Bhe' 164 4 ot T el i il s - I - Bpas O o ala hd & nene of 02:-11:“011 In hor. a
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way, especinlly as it could have no real culty, %0, CHABENS Br the ':_,"’;“n‘_’_*i:h gagemente. As elght o'clock’,

Bhe was smiling again at her image

importance. But the tiny wrinkle which bad made

ut now that 's plans for the | its a ween her was | which was still, an she was forced to |anxious glances at the clock. It was| o
afternoon were .ﬂ:."ﬁn Tother dared | refuscd. €0 :%“‘Il:i‘nhhd. Bh.-'?:l’ admit even to hernelf, very lovely. And |alrendy nearly half-past seven and the ;;‘I‘i"“' !'h“’ h'”"f“""&“"‘:"' .
not bring the matter to an fsmus. |at it pleaded with it, grimaced gontly, the little democrat of a wrinkle sud- | Carringtons’ dinner was st elght, | D15 Waen one considere the
Another dny would be better for that— ( but all to no effect. ' The wrinkle re- |denly fattered her by its absence, Cherry frequently came home late and | Which Cherry drove. But sa

mained. Its imperviousness to biandish- @ ritual before the mirror Iasted an | dressed in w rush, but had never com. |one would have phon

|mitted the unpardonable sin of cutting To Be Continued

tomorrow perhaps, And so dissembling,
Cherry | ment annoyed and then startied her,|hour and then she bathed and slept,

her pretty voice called softly to

Supplee Plum Pudding Ice Cream is the popular, appro-
priate T:hanksgiving I.gessert. A delightful blendi:f: rof
the choicest nuts, raisins and currants with rich GOLD

MEDAL CREAM. A wholesome, convenient, econom-

ical and delightful dessert of sterling quality and abso-
lute purity.
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