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?"When a Girl "

iljAW LISLE

A New, Romantic Serial Dealing With the Absorbing

Problems of a Girl Wife

By Ami Lisle.

CHAITER CI.XXIV.
After Plioebe left us, Neal and 1

began to wend our way through a
long strained visit?a reunion that

would, under normal conditions,
have been very happy. But now 1
actually went out to lunch in order

to avoid the intimacy of getting it

together in the kitchenette haunted
by whispering memories of the les-

tive times when Neal and Phoebe
had peeled potatoes and performed

other transfigured tasks there.

When lunch was over. 1 offered
Neal his freedom, saying that 1 had

a little shopping to do. lie didn't
veto the offer by volunteering to

come along, but laughed out some-
thing hitter anent job-hunting. So

we parted after agreeing to meet
again for dinner at the Rochambeau.

Our second meeting was tense and
self-conscious. Neal had found not

a hint of position and our dinner

was cut after the drab, ugly pattern

of the rest of our disappointing ilrst
day together. A malicious glint oi

nngrv red came into the pattern later.

"We'll call for Kvvy," said Neal.
as he handed me into my taxi. And
(hen I'll drop you at the f theater
where you meet your party."

So we stopped for Kvvy and 1 tried
to lind as much consolation in her

purry sweetness as Neal seemed to

discover. But our spirits moved up

and down in opposite directions like
a see-saw.

"Where'll we take you, Babbs?"
demanded Neal.

And when I'gave my directions,
culled from Biok West that after-

noon. the red twist in the pattern of
our day showed. Neal and Kvvy
were going to the same theater.
Consequently, tip to the time when
.Tim arrived during the second act,
that box-party was, to me, a night-

mare and farce combined. Not that

I Have Come to
Harrisburg to Stay!

* Will Stop Your
Y Pains and Aches!

lj I Am the "Magic" Joint-Easojj|
ASK VOL"It NEIGHBOR ABOUT ME

I come In small convenient tubes.
Folks who have stiff and swollen
joints, sore muscles, rheumatic
twinges, lumbago, tired, aching feet,
neuralgia, neuritis, headaches and
colds in head, throat and chest, take
me on their linger and rub me into
the skin where needed I disap-
pear then out goes your pain and
inflammation as if by magic! 1 am
better than mussy old plasters and
liniments that stain and destroy
vour clothes. AND 1 NEVER
BLISTER!

I have a delightful odor and
LEAVE YOUR SKIN SOFT AND
SMOOTH! No wonder so many women
like me! Old men love me and chil-
dren cry for me. I am relieving
thousands who suffer. Take ine home
with you today and surprise the
whole family. 1 am waiting lor you
here at Gen. A. Gorgas' Drug
Stores and Kennedy's Drug Store,
other good druggists have me also.
If your local druggist don't, toll him
to get me for you from his whole-
saler. Ask for "Joint-Ease." Refuse
substitutes.

Jim's coming made it so much better,
but at least I was permitted to take

j my place with him In the back of

a the box. That saved me from sitting

'l next to- Phoebe and watching her
cast coy glances over her shoulder

'j Iat Dick West, while?as I was ntis-

r | crably conscious?down in the sixth

1 1row Neal bent over Kvvy with an
,jjair of devotion that looked unpleas-

antly genuine even to me. Also the
~ jback of the box took me away from
. Ithe cheap spectacle of Doris West

' jvain-gloriously holding hands with
iter Fred Harper.

i The minute the curtain descended
' !on Hie act, Phoebe turned to Jim,

exclaiming with what I thought was
I bravado?not malice:

0 "Of course, Anne has told you the
t great news that her brother's back
i. in town again?"

[ 1 "By Jove! You don't say so?
t That's great. Why didn't you tell me, Jr Anne? I'll be glad to sec the boy. j
II ; T suppose he's come hack to his old 1
11 firm?well, I hope you told him to |
1 j come back to his old room, too "j
?j "I did, Jim," I replied?doubly
?grateful, because I could answer!
MJim's generous question and avoid!

1 jthe other painful one.

]i "I'm keen to see him. Why didn't!
.you bring him along, Anne " Jim
I went on. "Neal's a line lad, you'll

1,1 like him, West."
B j Again Phoebe spoke, but this time

; there could be no question of her
? motive:

"If you're so anxious to see him,
i, you needn't wait. Neal's right down
- there in the sixth row with Evelyn
f | Mason."
f "Oh, with your little chum. Well,
? j let's go straight down and have a

l jhowdy," said Jim. "Come on, girls."

' | "Anne will go," replied Phoebe.
t with elaborate indifference.

But the expression on her face as
Jim called Kvvy her "little chum,"
was about the most encouraging
thing I had seen lliat day.

I Jim and I hurried out of the box
anil around the aisle to Neal. At

' sight of us, my brother's face lighted
with real pleasure, and it fairly kin-

' jdied to a celebration bonfire as Jim

i ]seized his hand and poured out gen-
' nine welcome.
.j "We'll all get together after the!
| show and have a real celebration,"
jcried Jim. "Meet us in the lobby. lj
jwant you to know Dick West, my

I jpartner. And our soldier's return
' calls for some party. See you later.
IIchildren."

!"\Vait a minute, Jim. We can't
join you. We have other plans,"
asserted Neal.

-i But Jim refused to listen, and
, hurried me up the aisle after him

i just in time to take our places as
'\u25a0 the curtain rose again. Of course,

j I understood that Neal didn't want
, to meet Phoebe again, and that he i
, jcould very well dispense with an I- j Introduction to Dick "West for thoj

1 I present. But X fancied also that;
j Kvvy would like nothing better than]

! the very situation Neal was trying]
I to avoid. So with Jim and Evelyn j

Mason both anxious to have our par-!
1 ! ties join forces, there seemed little
' | or nothing could do but face the mu-

-1 I sic and his scornful ex-sweetheart, j
jj But at the end of the act I saw i

' jNeal rise and sweep Kvvy vigorously
:? up th° aisle before him. He waved |
i to us as he did so. and Jim mur-

> I mured that probably they were go-j
? I ing to hurry round to the box to join'

j j us. In another minute, however, an j
.lusher appeared, and asking for Mr. j

. I Harrison, handed Jim a note. He j
read it, flushed angrily, crumpled

Constipated Children Gladly Take

"California Syrup of Figs"
For the Liver and Bowels

Tell your druggist you want genuine
"California Syrup of Figs." Full directions
and dose for babies and children of all ages
who are constipated, bilious, feverish, tongue-
coated, or full of cold, are plainly printed on
the bottle. Loolc for the name "California"
and accept no other "Fig Syrup."?Beware 1

L Office Tables
vt/m'uoii' 1 '" 1' or w,th tl,uwc,s - Strong, substantial oak con-

D. W. Cotterel
Specialists in Oirico Furniture.
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[the paper in his and then straighten-
icd it out again and gave it to me.

"Have to keep to the arrangements'
I made. Will meet you at the apart-
ment in a couple hours. So long.

"SEAL."
"Stubborn young fool!" muttered

Jim, angry as he always was at be-
ing crossed, then suddenly his lone
changed, "Guess he has a pretty bad
case of Evvy."

And I caught his eyes travelling
to Phoebe's pretty, flushed, over-
vivacious young face.

"Young fool!" he said again.
And it seemed to me that all the

old friendliness for Xeal had gone j
out of Jim's face and voice.

(To He Continued.)

Advice to the Lovelorn
Wants to Tliink It Over

Dear Miss Fairfax:
I have been going to a girl's house

for the last few years and take her
out quite often and loved her better I
than myself: so, a few weeks ago, I
proposed to her and she nceep'-j me.
After a few days she thought it over
and told me she changed her mind
about it. She told me that she will
think it over for two months end
she will treat me like n brother till
then. Now, I want to know how can
I make her give me a favorable ans-
wer when the two months are over,
as I love her dearly? J. B.

Girls often ask for time to consider
the important question of whether
they shall marry. And I should not
despair, as you are still in a hopeful
position. It would seem that your
best chance lies in not trying to
over-persuade the young lady, till
the time she has set for a decision
is up. Wait the two months, then
take your answer like a man.

The Silkworm of the Sen
Many worms live in the sea, and

some of them are very beautiful
creatures. But the so-called "silk-
worm of the sea"?the designation
being purely figurative and poetical

is a bivalve mollusc properly
I known as the pinna and native to the
Mediterranean. It spins a silk so
beautiful that in ancient days the
fiber was reserved exclusively for the
weaving of royal garments. This
silk is spun by the mollusc to furnish
an anchor line by which it fastens it-
self to a convenient rock. It is ex-
tremely fine and very strong.
Cleaned, dried and passed through
combs, it is reduced to delicate
threads of a lustrous brownish-yel-
low hue, which are woven into
gloves, stockings and other articles.

DAILY HINT ON
FASHIONS

'zm
A PRETTY BOUDOIR SET

2791?This comprises a dainty
cap, and a very lovely dressing sack,
made in "slip on" style. The modelsare r.iee for lawn, organdie, wash-
able satin and silk, as well as for
crepe, albatross, percale, batiste and
nainsook.

The Pattern is out in 4 Sizes:Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-33; Large,
40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. A medium size will
require 3>4 yards of 32 Inch mater-
ial for the sack, and one-half yard

!for the cap.
1 A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

Telegraph Pattern Department
For the 10 cents Inclosed please

send pattern to the following
address:

Size Patterns No

Name

Address

City and State j
-

.
i

THE HEART BREAKER
A REAL AMERICAN LOVE STORY
Uy VIRGINIA TEIIIIUNE VAN UE WATER

CHAPTER EXXV ]
Copyright 1919, Star Company

Mildred Brent need not have declared j
that she would not attend Arnold ,

ISruce's funeral on Monday, for she had i
such a cold that she was not able to |
leave the house.

Her shoes and skirt had been wet |
when she returned from her Sunday |
walk with Tom Chandler, and she was j
chilled to the bone. She had changed i
her wet garments for dry ones, but the ]
mischief was done. She awoke on Mon- j
day morning with a sore throat and]
headache.

The doctor, summoned by Honora, j
said that the patient could get up, but j
must stay indoors for twenty-four j
hours.

"The air is cold and clear, but you are !
in a condition to add to your cold if j
you venture out," he explained.

Honora went down to the office in the ,

morning, arranging to be excused in j
the afternoon that she might attend !
Mr. Bruce's funeral. She did not come j
home to luncheon but went to the ser- !
vices directly from the office. |

Mrs. Higgins' sciatica was so far im- j
proved that she was able to busy her- j
self about sundry household duties, j
Therefore she had little time to de- |
vote to Mildred?even had the girl j
wanted her company.

But she did not. She preferred to be i
alone with her own thoughts. She !
was unhappy. Tom Chandler had left j
town last night?or she supposed ho j
had?and he had forgotten to give her :
his address. Of course it was the same i
that it had been when he was in camp, j
and she might write to him. Yet the I
recollection of his appointment with
the mysterious "Kitty" chilled her im- !
pulses. Was that girl really Tom's |
cousin? Mildred was determined to j
find out.

A Box for Mildred
At eleven o'clock in the morning a j

box from a florist's was left at the house j
for Miss Mildred Brent. Eagerly, she ;
unfastened the string and tore off the !

paper.
The box contained a huge bunch of

violets. There was no card with them.
"They are from Tom," the recipient

told herself happily. "Nobody else
would have sent them. Arthur is too
much occupied with his own troubles,

and, besides that, he is peeved with me.
X don't care if he is! Tom ordered these

sent as his parting message to me."

The idea warmed her heart toward

the soldier. He was handsome and in
love with her. This act of his proved
it. She tried to banish the thought of
the mysterious "Kitty."

The bedroom in which Mildred sat

was redolent with the odor of English

violets when Honora returned from the
cemetery that afternoon.

"How sweet these are!" she ex- j
claimed, bending over the blossoms and j
smelling them delightedly. "You know j
who sent them?"

"Of course I do," Mildred replied with j
a curtness that checked further com- j
ment.

Honora removed her hat and coat in |
silence. She looked so pale that her j
sister was moved to mention the fact. |

"You seem worn out. What's the
matter?"

"I am depressed, that's all," Honora i
said. "Such services as I have attended 1
are trying to the body and spirits." j

"Yes, I hate funerals 1" Mildred ;
agreed. "Bid everything go off all |
right? I suppose I was not even :
missed?"

"Mrs. Bruce asked for you. She was j
sorry you were ill. Arthur is coming in |
to see you about five o'clock."

"He need not trouble himself!" Ar- j
thur's betrothed declared. But Honora ;

made no rejoinder.

All Inflective Costume
Nor did she give any advice when

an hour later, Katie announced to Mild- ]
red that "Mr. Arthur Bruce was call- i
ing."

The semi-invalid, clad in a becoming j
negligee, descended the stairs slowly 1
and greeted her caller languidly. She
was making the most of her temporary |
invalidism.

"Are you feeling better?" Arthur i
inquired.

"I am far from well," she replied,
"but it makes no difference."

"It makes a great deal of difference, j
Mildred," he assured her; "to me?at.
least."

She raised her eyebrows skeptically. I
"You have not shown that it did Ar-
thur. Indeed you have been so much
absorbed in your own troubles that you ;
have forgotten me entirely."

"I could not come to you to-day. my ;
dear." he reminded her. "My mother,
needed me, and there were many things i
to be attended to. But I hoped the vlo- 1
lets would say to you that which I !
could not say in person."

"The violets!"
"Yes. Didn't they come? T ordered i

them this morning when I learned that
you were not well."

"Who told you?"
"Honora. I telephoned to ask her what i

time I should send the coach to take I
you girls to the ?services? and she said
you were not well enough to go. So I h

sent you the flowers?just as a message
from mc."

"X. wish you had not sent them!"
Mildred exclaimed. Mortification and
disappointment made her impatient.
Then Tom had not remembered her! "I
did not know they were from you. I
wish they had not been 1"

Arthur Bruce's face hardened, "Mil-
dred, this kind of thing cannot go on.
We are nt odds all the time. What is
the matter?"

"The matter!" springing to her feet.
"Everything is the matter! You scold
me, you neglect me, you act as if 1
\u25a0were a small item in your life. I'm
tired of it!"

"Of it?our engagement?or of me?"
the man asked sternly. "1 have a good

deal about which to ask an explanation
of you." He had risen and stood fac-
ing her.

"1 am tired of you!" the girl declared
passionately. "I wish you would go
away ! I never want to see you again !"

She began to sob violently, but Arthur
Bruce did not stop to soothe her. In-
stead he went from the room and the
house, leaving her alone with her tears.

(To lie Continued.)

SOLDIER VISITING BROTHER

Wlsconlseo, Pa., April 19.?Private
Bane H. Harman, who recently re-

turned from France, is visiting at the
home of his brother, William Har-
man.?Miss Mildred Koppenhavcr,
spent the fore-part of the week with
Mrs. Ida Romberger, in Klizabelh-
ville.?Airs. Ronald Grantham of
Philadelphia spent the week-end
with her mother, Mrs. Emily Buckley.
Guy It. Smoltz of Lancaster spent
the latter part of the week, with
l,is parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ben Smeltz.
-?John A. M. Keen anil Robert E.
Minnieh of Dickinson College are
spending their Easter vacation with
their parents.?Private Harry Steev-
er, of the Base Hospital at Camp
Dix, X. J., was the guest of Mr. and
Mrs. Edward Steover, Sunday.?Miss
Editli Long spent several days with
relatives in Minersville.?Mrs. A. L.
Williams and children, of Xanticoke,
is visiting at the home of John C.
Kinley.?Miss Margaret Gardner of
Steelton, is visiting her uunt, Airs.
Katnuel Miller.?Miss Alary Howells,
and niece, Ruth Poticher, have re-
turned home after spending several
days with Airs. T. C. Rees at Harris-
burg.?Richard Dodd and William
Arorrison, are serving on the jury at
Harrisburg this week.?lra F. Keiter,
of Philadelphia is visiting his father.
Dr. 1. A. Keiter. ?Aliss Hilda Buckley
entertained a group of young people
at her home Saturday evening.?M.
J. Murray is spending several days
at the Fountain Springs Hospital.

KILI.IOI) lIY AUTO
~X
ow York> April 19. Harlow

Niles Higinbotham, a former part-
ner in the firm of Marshall Field
and Company of Chicago, (lied last
night in the embarkation hospital
at the Grand Central Palace where
He had been taken earlier in the day
after being run down by an auto-
mobile at Madison avenue and 4 3th
street. He was 84 years old.

Daily Dot Puzzle
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Members of Sunday School
Class Visit Former Teacher
Mlllerstonn. Pa., April Ift. Mrs. '

Thomas Diffendafer, Mrs. Tru De- j
Laneey, Mrs. Elmer Reisinger. Mrs. '
Harry Walker, Mrs. Daniel Shifter, I
Mrs. Harry Bachman, M-rs. O. C. Page,
Misses Eiva Splcher, Ethel Routtsley,
Elizabeth Heiser, Daisy Walker,
Kuthryn and Sara Rlckabaugh, spent
Tuesday evening at Newport with ?
their former Sunday school teacher, i
Miss Rebecca Weimer at the home
of Mrs. Ida Shover.?Mr. and Mrs.
John Brinton. of Carnp Hilland James
kipp and family of Harrisburg, spent
over Sunday with their parents, Mr.
and Mrs. .1. C. Hipp.?Ralph Thomp-
son, spent Tuesday at Harrisburg.?
Mrs. Howard Ward and little daugh-
ter Alice, were Harrisburg visitors
on Friday.?Charles Allen and little
daughter, Miriam of Mifflin, spent
this week with Mrs. Mary Allen,?

Isaac Troutman and son, Austin of j
Altoor.t, spent Sunday with his
daughter, Mrs. Cloyd Ruinberger.?'
Mr. and Mrs. John Wood are visiting I
iriends at Stamford, Connecticut.? I
Mr. and Mrs. James Rounsiey left on
Friday for York to visit Mrs. Rouns- i
ley's sister, Mrs. Samuel Ham and j
family.?Miss Gracella Allen spent
tiie week end with relatives at Mar- !
risburg,?Mrs. Anna Eckels visited j
friends at Harrisburg on Tuesday.? }
The Rev. and Mrs. Charles Berk- j
hoimer visited their parents at Me- j
i hanicsburg a few days.?Mrs. C. C. |
Page and Miss Daisy Walker were!
Harrisburg visitors on Monday.?Mrs. j
Hulda Knight who had been here ]
helping care for her mother. Mrs. i
Banks Page, who had been ill for ]
several weeks, returned to her work i
at Duncannon on Sunday evening.? !
Mrs. Chester Wright and baby of i
New port, spent a clay with her father
Amos Stahl. ?Airs. George Lent anci
two little sons. Jack and George Lent,
of Perkasie are visiting her parents.
All', and Mrs. Irvin Crone.?Calvin
Limn of Philadelphia, and James
Kipp ol Harrisburg, are visiting their
grandparents. Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Kipp.
?Mrs. James Rodgers and daughter
of Mifflin, visited George Fry and
family.?The Camp Fire Club was
entertained at the home of Mrs. Ver-
non Tabb at Newport on Friday eve-
ning.?Frank Shu man of Newport
called on his uncle, i>. M. Kiekabaugh
on Wednesday.?Mrs. J. C. Hall visit-
ed William H. Willis and family near
Luncannon this week.?Mrs. Russell
Martin and son, Thomas of Ander-
sonburg, spent the week-end with lor
father, Amos Stahl.?Aliss Mary Ulsh

CUTICURA HEALS
STCHINGPPPLES
On Forehead and Chin.

Large and Red.
"I was troubled with pimples

breaking out on my forehead and

@chin.
This disfigurement

was annoying. The pim-
ples were large and red.
They would itch and cause
loss of sleep.

"Irawanadvertisement
for Cuticura and sent for
a sample. I purchased

more, and after using a half a box
of Cuticura Ointment with the Cuti-
cura Soap I was healed." 'Signed)
Thomas B. Whitlock, 646 E. Clem-
entine St., Philadelphia, Pa.

These fragrant emollients are all
you need for all toilet purposes to
keeptheskin clearard scalp healthy.

Do not fail to include the exqtiiiiitely .rented ,Cuttalim Talcum in your toilet prrparationai
Z'c everywhere.

'

..

STOMACH UPSET?
Get at the Real Cause?Take

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets
That's what thousands of stomach

sufferers are doing now. Instead of
taking tonics, or trying to patch up a
poor digestion, they are attacking the
real cause of the ailment ?clogged
liver and disordered bowels.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets arouse
the liver in a soothing, healing way.
When the liver and bowels are per-
forming their natural functions, away
goes indigestion and stomach troubles.

It you have a bad taste in your
mouth, tongue coated, appetite poor,
lazy, don't-care feeling, no ambition or
energy, troubled with undigested foods,
you should take Olive Tablets, the
substitute for calomel.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets are a
purely vegetable compound mixed with
olive oil. You willknow them by their
olive color. They do the work without
griping, cramps or pain.

Take one or two at bedtime forquick
relief, so you can eat what you like.
At 10c and 25c per box. All druggists

and Ze'la Cathcart, after a vacation
of several weeks, have returned to
their studies at Irving College Me-
t hanicsburg. Miss Maude Sl.over
spent the week-end with Miss Olive
Dinin.?Mrs. William Ames and little
daughter, Mary of Clarendon. Va? '
are visiting ner parents, Mr. and Mrs. '
O. D. Wingert.?Mr. and Mrs. Clair
Kereliner, Mr. and Mrs. John Riioades
and Mrs. Anna Eckels, attended I
church at St. Peter's Church Sunday
and was entertained at the home of
Albert Rhoades and family.

Leather Unions in
Petrograd Plan to

Increase production
Petrograd, April Ift.?The Assembly

of Leather' Unions has decided to take
measures to increase production.

Raw materials are to be supplied
ilrst to the nationalized factories an 1
then to the larger factories capable
of turning out not less than 500 groqi
of hides a month. The smaller en-

terprlses are to be closed and their
material handed over to the blpr man-
ufacturers.

31-01770/ UmS

Life Cigarette

J
Absolutely*
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Cuts Better and More Slices In

Gunzenhauser's

BREAD

A ND that means that
it's real economy to buy it.

Costs less than meat?goes farther
and can be eaten oftener--easy to
digest. It's full quality to the last
crumb. Ask for it by name-
It's HO MAID.

Wrapped at the Bakery Sold at All Grocers

The Gunzenhauser Bakery
18th and Mulberry Streets

DAY AND NIGHT SCHOOL

SCHOOL OF COMMERCE
Kully Accredited

Troup Building IS S. Market Square
Bell 485 Dial 4393

(Clip tliln and ncnd It fit oner for full Information)

(?cnllrniom?l'knM' mend mr complete Information about tke
nulijectM I linve checked.

Typew riling; .... Shorthand .... Stenotyp.e ....

Bookkeeping; Secretarial .... Civil Service
Xnme . . . ? ? .....' Addrcnn
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