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CHAPTER IV.

Jack Sanford Warns Forbes
It was plpain to Emily that she had

made an enemy in Forbes, the head
stenographer, through no fault of her
own. When there was extra work to
he done Forbes always saw that she
got it, and she was often working
away at her typewriter long after the
others had gone. But instead of mak-
ing Emily feel badly, she gloried in It.
"I need practice," she said to her-
self, "and besides it gives me moro
of an opportunity to learn the busi-
ness."

Forbes and some of the other
stenographers wondered why she
never complained when they should-
ered the extra work on her. In later
years they probably wished they
had worked as hard as she did when
they looked at Emily and envied her
position. They never gave the office
a thought from the time they left
in the afternoon until the next
morning.

Even while they were there, they
were more Interested in the base-
hall scores and the latest style of
clothes than they were in their work.
It galled them to see this young girl
come in and go past them, for they
couldn't see, and wouldn't admit It

| if they did, that it was because Emily
took more interest in her work and

' really was a better stenographer than

jthey were.
Emily's friend. Nan Somers, had

i been there for years and was secre-
j tary to Mr. Hart, the junior member
lof the firm. She was pleased to see

; her little friend get along so well.
I The rest of the girls, however, who

| had all been there longer than
I Emily, felt jealous of her.
| Jack Sanford, a friend of Nan's
I who had graduated from the stenog-
| rapher class, was also interested in

j seeing Emily get along. Often he

| and Nan and Emily would go home
jtogether. Forbes nicknamed Emily,
i "The old man's darling," but he
j was always very careful who heard
jhim say it.

One day ho mentioned Emily's

J name with a wink and in a slurring
I manner referred to her as "the old
I man's darling," when Jack Sanford,
! who was standing near by and whom
|he hadn't seen, leaned over Forbes'
| desk and through narrowing eyes
I said, "Now, you little rat, I heard
[ what you said and if I were in your
! place I would never say it again. Do
I you get me?"

(To Be Continued.)

Wrist Watch Demands
Kindness, Expert Says

London, Jan. 16.?"Don't treat your

\u25a0wrist watch cruelly," said a watch-

maker to a customer, "and then you

won't be coming to me for repairs so
often. This wrist watch of yours
probably has 'dressing table colic' or
?mantelpiece chill.' Half the cases of
snapped mainsprings are due to those
ailments.

"Wrist watch owners think that if
their watch is exposed all day to the
air it ought to be hardy enough to
sleep on a mantelpiece or dressing
table. But in the coldest weather the
watch gets a certain amount of
warmth from the wearer's wrist.
What you should do is to put your
watch under your pillow at night.
Watches need warmth and equable
temperature even as we do."

Reports Robbery;
Fined SSOO For Lying

Kansas City, Mo., Jan. 16,?William
Blackman. night watchman at Dan-
iel!- Brothers' undertaking rooms,
Kansas side, was fined SSOO in Kansas
side police court recently. Blackman
reported he was robbed, but in his
report he failed to take into consid-
eration there was snow on the ground.
No footprints were to bo found, and
Blackman's story was discredited.
Then he confessed reporting the rob-
bery for an excuse to keep sls hand-
d him by an ambulance driver.

Gives Money to Charity So
Relatives Can't Squabble

St. Louis, Jan. 16, Mrs. Hannah

Durkee, 81 years old, of Jennings,
Mo., a widow, who announced her in-

tention several months ago of giving
away her entire estate, so that rel-
atives would not "squabble over it,"
made good.

She deeded her ten-room house and
the five-acre plat upon which it stands
to Miss Daisy Ella Nirdlinger, presi-
dent of the Josephine club, with the
understanding that it be turned into
a home for incurables. She also set
aside all her remaining personal prop-
erty, amounting to about SIOO,OOO, as
an endowment fund.

DIPHTHERIA CAUSES DEATH
Hummelstown, Pa., Jan. 16.?Grace

Wanamaker, 6-year-old daughter of
Simon Wnnamakor, living on the out-
skirts of Hummelstown, died of diph-
theria. Burial was made this after-
.noon at 2 o'clock in the Guyer Ceme-
tery.

LEO BROKEN IX FALL
Tower City, Pa., Jan. 16. Fred

Kopp on Saturday night fell on the
ice and broke his leg. He was taken
to the hospital on Sunday.

CHILD DIES FROM DIPHTHERIA
Tower City, Pa.. Jan. 16.?Muirl

Klinger, 13 years old, daughter of Wil-
liam Klinger, died on Saturday from
diphtheria.

Stormy weather 18 rheu- ffinSffij)
matism weather and lum- ll|iMi[
bago weather too?cold j|| JIM

wind and rain sharpens the
pains and aches in your lltjtl
joints and muscles.

Thousands of sufferers turn
to their nearest druggist for
Sloan's Liniment, the most
successful remedy for 6ore,

Easy to apply, it penetrates 'with- | |j
oat rubbing and promptly relieves. °6<
Cleaner and more effective than i'jl11i 11 yl3 .11 #S:
mussy plasters or ointments. It does : j*J
not stain the skin or clog the pores. r^iLi

For neuralgia, toothache or the ij jHjjje,, £ -?:

sprains, bumps and bruises fol- ll-
lowing nasty falls on the slip-

£ery pavement, Sloan's jijl X \
.inimcnt gives soothing yii I*l

STYLISH COSTUME
IN PEPLUM STYLE

Blouse of Crepe dc Chine Trim-
med in Beads; Serge and

Charmeuse in Skirt

By MAY MANTON

9261 (With Basting Line 'and Added
Seam Allowance ) Blouse with Yoke,

34 to 42 bust.
9264 (With Basting Line and Added
Seam Allowance) Eight-Gored Skirt

24 to 34 waist.

Here is a very smart costume. It con-
sists of a gored skirt that is made of
dark blue serge with charmeuse of the
same color and a blouse of dark blue
crepe that is worn therewith. The
blouse is a very new one and the fullness
may be laid in plaits or in tucks. Here,
it is finished with a narrow edge of beads
and beads are charming on the crfipe.

For the medium size the blouse will
require, 3% yards of material 27 inches
wide, 3 yards 36, 2% yards A 4 and for
the skirt will be needed, 2% yards of
serge 36 or 44 inches wide with I% yards
of charineuse 36, 1 % yards 44.

The May Manton pattern of the blouse
No. 9261 is cut in sizes from 34 to 42
inches bust measure and of the skirt
No. 9264 in sizes from 24 to 34 inches
waist measure. They will be mailed to
any address by the Fashion Department
of this paper, on receipt of fifteen cents

for the blouse and ten cents for the skirt
and for the embroidery pattern No. 967
ten cents.

Recent Deaths in
Central Pennsylvania

Marietta.?Mrs. Elizabeth Fox, aged

74, a lifelong resident of Strasburg,
died yesterday from a complication of
diseases. She was a member of the
Reformed Mcnnonite Church and
taught in the schools many years.

Concstoga.?Benjamin Markley died
last night from stomach trouble, aged
66 years. He was a printer by trade
and conducted a small business until
several years ago, when he retired. He
was a member of several secret organ-
izations and of the Evangelical Church.
His wife, three children and a brother
survive.

Waynesboro.?Christian C. Hager, a
retired farmer of Brown's Mill, north-
west of Waynesboro, died Sunday in
the Chambersburg Hospital following
an operation. He was 7 3 years of age
and is survived by his wife and six
children.

Wa.vnesboi-o. ?Mrs. Susan Carbaugh
died at her home, here yesterday aged
72 years. She is survived by three chil-
dren.

Waynesboro.?Mrs. John Martin, of
Rouzerville, died Sunday evening of
pneumonia, aged 73 years. Mrs. Mar-
tin's father, Michael J. Little, died in
the York Hospital, January 10, and
was buried in Waynesboro yesterday
morning. Surviving are her husband
and six children.

Two Counties Move For
Susquehanna River Bridge

Sunbury, Pa., Jan. 16.?A joint meet-
ing of the Northumberland and Union
county commissioners was held here
yesterday to consider the matter of
erecting the new Watsontown-Wliite

I Deer bridge across the Susquehanna
1 between these two towns. Commis-

-1 sioner Frederick It. Dornsife was
elected president of the two boards.

It was learned that the Pennsylva-
nia Railroad Company, owner of the
old Pennsylvania canal bed, over
which the new structure must be built,
has put an obstacle in its way, it want-
ing a clearance over the level formerly
held by the canal of twenty and a half
feet. This matter will be laid before
the State Public Service Commission
and it will be asked to decide as to
how high the bridge must be.

Prizes Awarded in Perry
Co. Corn-Growing Contest

Elllottsburg, Pa., Jan. 16.?L. D.
Rice, 13 years old, of Spring township,
won first prize in the corn growing
contest held under the auspices of the
Green Park Orange during the past
summer, according to a report Issued
by the committee in charge, E. A.
Stambnugh, chairman, E. H. Noll.
John Rice and B. F. Kistler. Rice was
awarded a prize of SB. M. R. Reeder,
13 years old, of Tyrone township, won

second prize, $6; H. A. Loy, 13 years,
Madison township, third prize, $4; J.
S. Caldron, 15 years, Tyrone township,
fourth prize, $4; George Caldron, 10
years, Tyrone township, fifth prize, $3.

ANNOUNCE BIRTH OF RON
Middleburg, Pa., Jan. 16.?Dr. and

Mrs. A. E. Snook announce the birth
oX a son Monday morning.

I
The Honeymoon j:

House
By Hazel Dale ! >

Jnuet nnd Jarvln, l.v Aeeldent, Hrmrm-

l>er a Friend'* SußKextlon
II) HAZEL DALE

"I had no idea it would be so hard,"
said Janet a little mournfully. Sho was
seated opposite Jarvis in a little Italian
restaurant, where they had gone to
take luncheon.

Jarvis smiled. "Well. I knew we
were going to have our hands full," he
responded, "but don't lose hope yet, !
sweetheart, we have spent only one
morning."

Janet had looked forward with sucha lot of hope to selecting a place to
live. She and Jarvis had made out a
list of things to adhere to, and they
had determined no matter how muchthey were tempted not to give up one
of their precious wants. Ihe list was
very much as follows:

1. Must be downtown.
2. Must have a skylight.
3. Must have a bathroom, and heat.
4. Must be in a fairly good neighbor-

hood.
5. Rent not over forty dollars.
This list might not sound exorbitant

to a layman, but to an artist who issearching out places of the kind con-
tinually, the requirements are well nigh
impossible. Jarvis had lived in astudio before. He had bunked in with
another artist in an apartment where
they paid forty dollars for one large
studio and three little holes in the wallcalled rooms. There was no heat save
that afforded by a dilapidated stove in
the studio proper, and horror of horrors,
no bathroom.

Jarvis had told Janet this after they
had turned disconsolately away from
several places.

"I don't see why places are so ex-
pensive," she said, turning her wide
i/yes upon him in surprise.

\Vorne 11ml Worxe
Hut they were, and worse and worse,

even the most dreary places were taken
nlmost immediately if they happened to
possess a skylight. They were told at
one real estate office that places down-
town were at a premium. "Kverybody
wants to live downtown," he had ex-
plained, "and therefore we can get the
prices."

Janet hated the uptown apartments.
She had lived in one herself, a very
expensive one, where the rooms were
all the same and life seemed cramped
and domesticated. Jarvis had confided
to her that he would rather have two
rooms that were large than half a
dozen small square rooms, and so they
had resolved not to give up, but to hum
until New York had been well locked
over.

Janet was cheered and comforted by
the excellent 'food, and the bright
glances of the little old Italian woman
who cooked the food and occasionally
came to the door to look at the young
lady in green who looked as though
she had just been married.

"We'll go to the place on the square
now," said Jarvis, as they went out. "I
don't want to move down here for good
if 1 can help It, but there is no harm
in trying.

The place on the square was a two-
room studio apartment. Some one up-
town had given them the address, andthey had decided to try it while they
weie in the neighborhood. But when
they finally climbed the stairs and were
ushered into the rooms, Janet shook her
head. They were larga rooms, but had
evidently belonged to a person of
wealth who had furnished them for a
fad and then had left the atmosphere
of Bohemia as a reason for asking more
rent.

There were only two rooms and a
bath, but they were heavily tapestried
and looked like the studios in a book.
The bath was lovely, evidently a recent
addition, for it boasted of a sunken tub
and immaculate white tiling, but the
rent was SBO, even if the place had
possessed a kitchenette, a price far ex-
ceeding what they could afford to pay.

A Giltleil Cage
"Anyway," Janet said as they left, "I

don't want that kind of a place, do
you? I want a bare old room that we
can fix up ourselves, not a gilded cage."

And Jarvis grinned and wished they
were anywhere else at that moment, so
that he could tell his girl what she
meant to him in the proper way.

They wandered up Fifth avenue slow-
ly, looking at the old business houses
as they passed, but, as Jarvis said, the
kind of a place they wanted would not
be advertised. .

"Janet, I have an idea." he said sud-
denly. "Dick Armstrong told me about
a place up in the Thirties. I didn't pay
much attention to him at the time be-
cause we hadn't decided things definite-
ly then, and I don't know Just what,
kind of a place it is. anyway. But it
seems to me that Dick said it was a
gold mine for any one who could fix it
up."

Janet's face brightened until it fairly
radiated. "We'll go right up there,"
she said eagerly, "and even if the place
is taken, we might get some more ad-
dresses. Anyway, it's a chance."

(The next litxtnlmeiit of I his eiiter-
tuinliiK serial will nppenr soon).

Reunited as They
Lose Child in Court

McPherson, Kan., Jan. 16. A di-
vorce suit ended in a chaoa of acri-
mony the other night. Judge Prigg
gave Mrs. Selma Priesen's child into
the keeping of sC family in Hutchin-
son. Then he granted the mother ali-
mony and a divorce from John Frie-
sen.

The courtroom emptied. Mrs. Frie-
sen stepped out into the snow-covered
street. Friesen, too, left. Outside he
saw his wife of a few minutes be-
fore pause in indecision.

He approached her. They conversed
brokenly for a few minutes, then
smiled. And to-day the divorce will
be swept aside by another marriage.
But the couple will have to go to
court to win hack their baby.

"Just a misunderstanding," Frie-
sen explained the divorce. "Neither
of us meant it."

Mrs. Friesen smiled and agreed.

Kissing Not Crime,
Girl Goes Free

Beaverbrook, N. Y.. Jan. 16.?Miss
Ida Aiken, 17 years old, of Southfields,
was before Justice Lucius 'Hartnett
on complaint of Mrs. Anna Fawcett,
of Beaverbrook, who alleged that the
yoijng woman, while scuffling with a
youth, fell from a fence and smashed
some bushes she set out last spring.
The judge remarked that as it seemed
to be an accident more than mis-
chievous he would dismiss the com-
plaint.

"But she was kissing that lad," said
Mrs. Fawcett, "when she did the dam-
age. I saw her through the cur-
tains."

"Suppose she did," said the judge,
"we were all young once."

REPRESENTATIVES ELECTED
Hummelstown, Pa., Jan. 15.?The

council of Zlon Lutheran Church
elected Albert Hummel and S. S.
Games to represent it in the commit-
tee of councllmen and ministers of
Harrlsburg and vicinity which will ar-
range a program to be given In the
Chestnut Street Auditorium, Harris-
burg, early in February to commemo-
rate the four hundredth anniversary
of the Protestant Reformation.

FILE REASONS FOR NEW TRIAL
Sunbury, Pa.. Jan. 16.?Reasons for

a new trial of the $25,000 damage suit
of Mrs. Margaret May McCormick,
whose husband was killed by a Sha-
mokin and Mount Carmel Transit
Company's car last winter when his
automobile was struck by a car, were
filed yesterday. The testimony, written
out in typewriter type, contains 435
legal can pases.

(Continued)

"Yes, she will," and Geraldine's
voice was most soothing. "Besides,

Tavy is the one to be considered. If

she cares as much for you as she

should she'll send for you one of these

days."

"Do you think so!" There was such
intense eagerness in his voice that
Geraldine, with difficulty, repressed
a frown.

"Certainly," she replied promptly.
"If she doesn't, Billy, she isn't worthy
breaking your heart over. And, if
she doesn't, you can come right back
to your old friends. We'll stick by
you no jnatter what you do. Do j
you remember how quickly we for-
gave you after the morning you and
Tommy wanted me to breakfast at old
Christian's?" She laughed lightly,
and then, with sudden seriousness,
she leaned forward. They were sit-
ting in the conservatory, with a big
green palm spreading back of her,
just where one of the fanlike leaves
made a crown for her hair of golden
brown. "My conscience has always
hurt me about that morning, Billy. I;
was very wrong to have sent you i
away. I should have had you stay to j
breakfast. I was bad!"

She was very lovely as as she lift- j
ed her soft eyes to his. There was i
a pretty flush on her smooth, round j
cheeks, and her hand, as she laid it |
upon his in her earnestness, was ten- :
der and warm. He caught it, and I
held it in gratitude.

"You were a brick, Geraldine!" and
he drew her arm within his own as
he sat on the bench, beside her. "I
never blamed you for turning me
loose that way. I'm not fit for any nice
girl. I'm a worm!"

"You're no such thing!" she in-
dignantly denied. "You're a dear old
Billy; and, while I don't like to
criticise Tavy, I do really thing she
was as bad as I. She should have
taken you in that night, and helped
you, and given you a good scolding,
and made you promise to behave.
Why, goodness, Billy, every live young
man passes through that stage! Tavy
has no right to make a world-with-
out-end tragedy of it!"

She touched the wrong chord there,
for Billy broke loose again. Tavy
was the most wonderful creature in
the world, the most adorable, the
most desirable; and, for a solid half
hour, Geraldine was compelled to lis-
ten to a minute dissection of Tavy's
charms,- and abilities, and sweetness,
and general, all-round super-perfec-
tion. It would have been monoton-
ous to almost any one, but Geraldine
stood it with exceptional fortitude,
and she wound up her trial as sweet-
ly as she had begun.

"You poor Billy!" she sympath-
ized. "I won't have you miserable
like this. I'll see Tavy to-morrowafternoon, and, if you'll come here
for dinner, I'll tell you all about it."

"You're a good fellow, Geraldine!"
and there was a gulp in Billy's voice,
as he patted her plump hand. "You
bet I'll be here to dinner!"

CHAPTER XIX
Tavy Takes a Music L/esson

Geraldine Benning, mauve to-day
from bonnet to slippers, was gush-
ingly delighted to see her dear friendTavy, and she said so with many
little nods of the mauve plumes.

"And, frankly, I've brought you
out here in the park to scold you,"
she concluded, turning slowly into the
beautiful curves of the West Drive.Tavy smiled wistfully, which was
easy to do, since there was so much
wlstfulness in the big dark gray eves.

"I don't mind. It will be rather
a novelty. What is the scolding to be
about?"

"Billy," and Geraldine uast a quick
little sidelong glance to see the effect
of the simple word. What she saw
made the tips of the mauve plumes
jerk, for there was an instant piteous
twitch at the corner of the exquisite-
ly curved lips, and the big dark eyes
contracted sharply. They glUtened
as if with moisture.

"You know, then." No conceal-
ment in the voice, no attempt to hidethat there had been bitter suffering;
and no parade of it. The mauve
plumes Jerked again.

"Of course." A contented little
laugh. "Dear old Billy came straight
to me. He's been telling me his
troubles ever since wo were kiddiestogether." If that bit of information
had been intended to another
twitch to the lips of Tavy, it was two-
edged; for Geraldine herself winced
somewhat in the telling. "He's dread-
fully unhappy."

"We all are," acknowledged Tavy.
"I don't think mother will ever quite
get over it."

"Why not?" The tone of Qerald-

ine was sharp. "One would thin
Billy had committed some terrlb!
crime, in place of merely having had
an accident. He's a good Billy, and
I consider that he's been abused."

That was better. A little flush
crept into the cheeks of Tavy, urrd
the dark eyes began to glow. It was
not unpleasant to hear Billy defend-
ed, in fact, he needed defense: but it
was Tavy who should be doing it, not
the girl to whom he had run with
all his troubles.

talk. She stole a look at the healthy

cheeks, the scarlet lips and the clear
brow of Geraldine. What could Ihis
girl know of sorrow or tragedy; what
could she know of deep heart hurt?
She was Billy's friend, the one to
whom he went with all his troubles,
ever since they were kiddies together!
Tavy's lips compressed, as she stifled
something in :ier which jumpe;l and
hurt.

"People like 3illy need sympathy."
went on Geraldine, is as she
saw that compression of the lips, an I
she studied little Tavy, from black
curls to gray slippers, with curious
satisfaction. "His friends love him
in spite of his affliction. They know
that the poor boy is llkoly to have
that happen to Mm a any time, but
there is so much good in him that
he simply must be forgiven.

Very still sat Tavy, smoothing and
smoothing at the seam of the little
gray frock with her tiny thumb. So,
all Billy's friends knew of his weak-
ness, and that It was chronic, and
that it was likely to occur again and
again, and that ho m'ist bo forgiven
and forgiven, and that after eacli
forgiveness he was likely to como to
the door, at the most unexpected
limes-, with that somothin,? in h'tn
which was not Billy, leering its red

! leer and snarling its red snarl out
of a cruelly distorted and disennobled
countenance. Could Tavy's mother

I ever endure that again ' Why, for
years before Tavy had como into tho
world, and after, Jean Stuart had
h'fd in the hourly drcid that Iris
.\wful thing was to happen again.
She never saw her husband leave the
house that she did not live in an
agony of fear until she looked in hi3
eyes and saw them clean. No, it
must never happen again, never!
Deeper and deeper Tavy buried her
heart beneath the ashes of her once
joyous hopes, and the mouse-gray of
her gown crept up and blended with
the delicate tint of her cheeks and
obliterated it; while the gay tr.auve
plumes nodded and nodded. Oh!
Geraldine was talking again. What
was she saying?

"So I'll just bring Billy up some
evening, and pop him in at the door."

(To be continued)

HKHTZr.KK-AMAXn WKDDING
Marietta, Pa., Jan. 16. ?Miss Mary

L. Amand, of Landisville, was mar-
ried to-day to Clarence D. Hertzler,
by the Rev. H. G. Kauffman, pastoi
of the Landisville Church of God.

"I am sure that Billy does not be-
lieve that he was abused."

The plumes nodded, as if they
laughed. "Not Billy. He blames him-
self for everything. He was contrite
in just the same way, after he came
to our house one time in tn-3 same
condition. Of course I was furious,
but I forgave him two days after-
wards. I don't think an unfortunate
weakness like that should, be held
against any one."

Tavy,was thoughtful, too thoughtful
to answer, too thoughtful to enjoy,
or even to notice, the tender grean
leaves which waved down upon the
shining little coupe; and she smooth-
ed and smoothed at the seam in her
mouse-colored frock, the color of
which brought out her pallor and her
wistfulness and her pathos, qualities
over which the mauve plumes nod-
ded with savage little bobs. So this
was not the first time for Billy. Could
it be possible that Tavy's mother was
right, that Billy was one of those who
are doomed to bear this curse through
life; and she shuddered as she thought
of the pitiful revelation concerning
her father. Tavy had seen With her
own eyes what this weakness had
done to the Stuart family, and it was
far too serious a matter for light

Says Mary the Maid
"So I says to Mrs. Van Cleve, I says:
'Let's give them children something
for breakfast that'll last
'em till twelve o'clock.' - >A

I says, 'Let's give 'em y
Cream of Barley.' And /ftyfji
she did and she is a g |||
sensible missus, she is.

She's strong for
I

Cream ofBarley LllJ[|
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