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A New, Romantic Serial Dealing With the Absorbing
Problems of a Girl Wife

lot of 'cm?the night you and Betty
and I formed our Friendship Club.
Now that I've led gracefully 'round
to friendship again, tell me vyhy >'ou
ran away from this friend ?he is a
friend, isn't he?"

"Otherwise I wouldn't be here," I
replied gravely. "But why do you
persist in saying I ran away?"

"Your bag at the station,"

As he said that tersely, I noticed
again how rugged and sturdy Tony's
chin is. A chin like his doesn't put
up with equivocations. It demands
truth, whether sweet or bitter.

"I did run away," I confessed. "If
you'll think back to the day of Betty's
wedding, and the way Jim showed his
feeling about the 'charity Job' you
gave him you'll not need to ask me
any more questions."

For a moment, Tony's face looked
even gaunter than usual. Then he
said:

\u25a0>" l see. I want your friendship.
Want it very much, child. But not
if it's going to cost you too much.
Don't decide quickly."

"But there's nothing to decide." 1
cried with the splendid feeling that
comes from knowing what you want
to do and knowing you'll do it.
"lour friendship's mine. I feel sure
of that without pretense or question, j
Ar.d my friendship's yours. I can't '
arty more change that than I can '
change the color of my eyes."

"That's splendid, Anne. I can't j
tell you how much it means to an j
ugly old chap like me to know I j
possess the friendship of a radiant !
young spring-time creature like !
you. But if it's going to cause you j
any unpleasantness with that fine I
ycung chap you've married. I'll keep |
out of your way and still get joy
from knowing we're friends."

"What's the good of being friends
with folks if you don't see 'em?" I
asked, pertly.

"That was youth speaking, child,"
replied Anthony N'orrevs with a wise,*
kind smile. "Friendship and faith 1
are good with the seas between them.
But they're no good if they cause
hurt or dissenMon."

"But ours won't cause hurt or dis- !
sension," I cried eagerly. "Jim !
though me a great silly to run away j
as I did."

"Fine!" Tony exclaimed. "Then
we are friends?not long-distance !
ones either. If ever you need me and I
you will let me try to help. I'll be i
proud to serve. Is that decided on?" !

"It's all settled. And I'm so comfy I
ar.d happy and peaceful?l could t
purr." I replied, looking at him with :
the most restful cheerful feelings I
I'd had in ages.

Then my glance strayed out of j
the window to the avenue. Round- j
ing the corner were Neal and Evvy j
Mason. In a flash I noticed that j
Xeal was still shabby. I shrank back, I
more because I hated to see them j
together than for any other reason. 1

Evvy was looking up adoringly at i
Ncal, and then coquettishly turning j
away. As she turned her eyes trav- j
eled across the front balcony of the j
restaurant, lingered, peered in and j
then fixed themselves knowingly, j
in.pudently on Anthony Norreys and I
me.

There was something in the ex- '
pression on Evay's face that ended
my peaceful cheerful feelings.

To be continued.

BREAKING IT GENTLY
Traveler (on the aerial express)?l !

want to drop into Hickville, conduc- '
tor!

Conductor (looking at watch) ? I
Strap on your parachute?you walk j
the plank in seven minutes!? Buffalo j
Express.

ANN LISLE

CHAPTER CCIV.
For weeks Jim and I haven t given

each other any happiness. There s

no dodging that fact. Time was when

no matter how sadly we differed, we

made up for the hurts in the tender

ness we showed each other afterward.

Now Jim slights and belittles me

and there isn't any compensating

tenderness later.

I've been wondering and wonder-

ing if any man but one tired of his

wife would say calmly to her:

"Do you mean to tell me we ve

come to the parting of the ways.

I can't gloss over the tha J
Jim was almost brutally indifferent

to mv running away from Bettys

because Anthony Norreys was

there That must mean' he s lost

the interest in me that would once

have made him wildly jealous at

the thought of my visiting Terr>

and Betty when Tony was there

1 suppose that in turn is explained

lv the interest he feels in \ alerie

Cosby?the interest he showed so

plainly on our week-end trip.

It is hard to bear. But it isn t

as startling as my own attitude
toward the midnight auto ride Jim

and Yal took. I asked no question

then. I don't know that I'll ever

discuss it, for strangely enough, it

doesn't seem worth bothering

about. Terhaps I've suffered all

1 can through Jim. and am numb

new, impervious to anything he can

Since he doesn't care what I do

unless my actions help or hinder

him with his business friends, and

if what he does no longer matters

to me. haven't we come to the part-

ing of the ways? And if we have

do I care? T
I don't know. I only know that I

net Anthony Norreys for lunch, feix

months ago I wouldn't have dream-

ed of doing such a thing, but six

months ago Jim and I were happy.

Tcny was waiting when I arrived

at the restaurant. As he rose and

came to greet me, his ®mlle "

minated his worn face and made his

ice-blue eyes warm and kind. .M>

restlessness vanished as il a^ ay®

does before combination of Anthony

Norrey's strength, sweetness and

honesty.

"Welcome!" he said. ive a

table at a sunny window looking out

on the avenue, and there are pungent

clams waiting to bribe you to tell me

why you ran away from Betty s.

As we crossed to our table, I won-

dered if Tony actually knew I liked

clams and sunny windows, or if we

merely happened to have those tastes

in common. As soon as we were
seated I asked him. His eyes twink-

led as he replied:
"Oysters are too gray for > ou. Fink

clams and sunshine are just ri£ht,
child As a matter of fact, though

vcu mentioned your preferences?a
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PIMPLES ON FACE
CUTICURAHEALS

Looked Terribly. Burned.
Lasted 2 Years.

"Blackheads broke out on my face
and afterwards I got large pimples.

tl
looked terribly with

them. The pimples
were hard and came to
a head and were scat-
tered all over my face,
and they burned. They
disfigured my face very

much and lasted about two years.
"Everybody told me to use Cuti-

cura Soap and Ointment, so I did,
and I used two cakes of Soap and
three boxes of Ointment and I was
healed in two weeks." (Signed) Miss
Mary Lipschutz 2014 Germantown
Ave., Philadelphia, Pa.

Ths Catlcara Tsllet Trla, consiatin* of Soap,
Ointment and Talcum, promotes and maintains
stain parity, comfort and health. Sample Sack
Free by Mall. Addreas :

"Cnticara. Dept. H, Bos-
torn." Sold ererywbore. 26c each.
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LITTLE TALKS BY
BEA TRICE FAIRFAX

The other day I asked a man how

his daughter was. He regarded me
blankly for a moment or two, then

said he supposed she must be well

because he had just paid a thumping

bill for a new riding habit, but really

he saw her so seldom
?He didn't look sad, or bitter, or

resentful when he said it there
was just the amused flicker of a

smile in his eyes, the smile of the
American pater faniilias who real-

izes that his place in the family
cosmos is that of a Cash Register.

The car was waiting for hint as I

made the inquiry about his daugh-
ter, and 1 noticed that his office
boy was stoying away in the back
a portion, at least, of the family

marketing. There was lettuce, a
damp, brown paper parcel that look-
ed as if it contained meat, and the
youthful factotum reminded him not

to forget the ice cream which he
was to call for at the confectioner's.

He made a note of the ice cream
on his cuff and drove off. He has
a delightful home in a fashionable
suburb, and his wife and daughter
are the type of whom a visiting
Frenchman once said: "The sweat
from Jonathan's brow is crystallized
into diamonds that adorn his wo-
menkind" ?or words to that effect.

Now some men like that kind of j
a family, a wife and daughters that
suggest a votive shrine hung with
the voluntary contributions of the
faithful. Such men have a curious
feeling that their family reflects
their own importance they stand
for the outward symbols of an in-
ward prosperity. The ladies are.
in other words, the equivalent of an
excellent Bradstreet rating.

But have you ever noticed that
once the ladies get the votive shrine
habit they never seem to have any
further interest in Father apart from
his gifts? He knows they are alive
and supposedly well, because a bill
for a riding habit would indicate
a degree of health; but he only sur-
mises, he really sees them so seldom!

A Lovable Cash Register
And the Cash .Register Father is

usually the most lovable type of
man. I always wonder why his
family never bother to become ac-
quainted with him?they really know
nothing of him beyond his role of
Paying Teller. And when he isn't
paying the bills he is running the
family errands. He is duplicating
the market that the green-grocer
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missent, or fetching the ice cream
that was forgotten till too late to

order through the regular channels,
or getting the theater tickets, or
bringing out in the back of the car
the untamed and untamable new
cook, who may remain long enough
to get the morrow's breakfast.

If the cook flees like a shadow
during the night. Mamma will tell
him to get his breakfast on the way
downtown. She takes only coffee,
and there isn't going to be any reg-
ular breakfast that morning. Per-
haps she will phone hbn during the
?lay to get his dinner downtown, too,
as the family is still in a state of
cook-less desuetude.

The daughters sometimes turn out
quite brilliant impromptus on the
chafing dish for strange young men
who have happened to have missed
a meal or who come home with
them after the theater, but no one
ever thinks of making any of these
concoctions for Father?the impres-
sion prevails that he is an "auto-
matic self-feeder."

This is the type of martyr who is
constantly consulted on the tele-
phone during the day about house-
hold matters. His womankind never
really know him. never actually see
him, yet he is attached. He is like
the invisible "Cential" at the other
end of the phone; ho may be sum-
moned at any moment.

And he is summoned, poor dear,
to be told that the last cook he
brought home is not satisfactory.
Her breath smells of vanilla and
the ragout she made for lunch was
unspeakable. And will he please stop
at the "Gentlewoman's Jam Pot"
and bring out one that has a little
less white to her eye. And, oh! yet,
will he please ask the stenographer
if she will go downtown and get two
yards and three-eighths of black
pussy willow taffeta, and four
bunches of turquoise beads; ye6,
"they" know the kind.

And the poor old camel, who has
not yet had quite the last straw ap-
plied to his patient back, never re-
bels. It is all in the day's work?

the office and the business mixed
up with the constant intrusion of
the family and their concerns. And
at the first of the month the bills?\u25a0
oh, it's a gay life that father leads
when he happens to be of the gen-
tle, long-suffering type!

But the trouble is that the family
usually waits for father to die be-
fore it becomes really acquainted
with him. In life, he is a useful and
impersonal bit of household furni-
ture, less conspicuous than the hall
hatrack, perhaps, but infinitely more
valuable. And he is too bad when
the family waits for the obituary
notices of father to be printed to
recognize his virtues.

Hen 11 j Worth Cultivating
Because all said and done, he is

really worth cultivating. His posi-
tion has usually developed a gentle,
whimsical sort of humor that is as
mild as milk. He has a taking way
of being kind to things less fortun-
ate than himself, and he usually
has a fad or two that are . apt to
be interesting.

And the dogs all know father,
even if the family does not, and they
have a friendly greeting for him as
he hurries on his driven way.

One sweet "old dear" of this type
rescued himself from oblivion at the
eleventh hour, by writing hectic love
letters to himself in a disguised fem-
inine hand. And these, with their
burning, sizzling contents, he would
leave carelessly about in his coat
pockets, because along with every-
thing else, mother had always re-
garded it as a sacred duty to censor
father's mail.

Well, it worked. And when the
last letter hinted at an elopement
and the unknown fair in her delicate
back hand said that the family
would be better off without him and
that she would be the last fo object
to the modest Income he proposed
leaving them before starting?then
the family discovered father. And
itwas so much better all round than
waiting for them to learn of his vir-
tues through the obituary column.

Oh, father, was a wag when he
wrote those lery love letters to him-
self, and no mistake!

Advice to the Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.

Addicted to Alcohol
Dear Miss Fairfax: I am about to

be released from the navy. I am in

love with a young lady who is ad-
dicted to alcohol, and it is seriously
impairing her efficiency as a school
teacher. Do you think I ought to
wait until after July 1, 1919, to ob-
serve her actions. W. O. D.

It would appear as if you are tak-
ing something of a risk in making
this young lady your wife. The only
victory over alcoholism is a moral
one. And if you are depending on
July 1 to clear up the situation you
must not forget that tho unscrupu-
lous find means to sell alcohol, even
as the weak find means to buy. Why
not try to persuade her to undergo
a course of treatment at a good
sanitarium, as her future happiness
depends on her ability to overcome
this fault, it would be well worth
her while.

V

THE LOVE GAMBLER
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water

CHAPTER VIII.
(Copyright, 1919. Star Company.

On the evening following Desi-
ree's suggestion to her father with

regard to David's livery, the employ-

er had a talk with his chauffeur.
David had driven Mr. and Miss

Leighton down to Carnegie. Here

they dismissed him with the order

that he. come back at ten-forty-live.

When he returned the audience was
just coming out of the hall and tne

crowd was so great that he had to

wait for some minutes for his turn

t<f drive up to the entrance. Once

in front of the door, he descended
from his seat and stood waiting

while his employer und his employ-

er's daughter came from the build-

ing and crossed the sidewalk. With

them was a young man who was
chatting volubly.

"It has been a pleasure to see
you again," he said, as he helped

the girl into the car. "Good-night!"

Lifting his hat, he drew back,
and his eyes fell upon David's

khaki-colored overcoat. He started
slight, as in surprise.

"Home, Smith," Leighton di-

rected. Then, to the young man

who still stood, his eyes fixed on

De Laine, "Good night, Jefferson.
We shall be happy to see you at our

house whenever you come."
But the man did not reply. He was

watching David as he started the

car. . .. .
And David, feeling rather than

seeing this scrutiny, pulled his cap

down further over his face. He had
met this fellow in Baltimore in that
time designated as "before the

war." At this instant it seemed
years ago.

Had Walter Jefferson recognized

him, he wondered, uneasily. But
of course he had not. Perhaps some-
thing in De Laine's face had re-

called a passing memory. He and

Jefferson had known each other

very slightly?had only met when

the New Yorker had come to Balti-
more for a couple of dances given

by a cousin, who had since married.
In n Dilemma

Nevertheless, David mused, this

kind of chance was not agreeable.

It was his army coat that had at-
tracted notice. If he were in livery,
nobody would regard him particu-
larly. Just now, when the thoughts

jof all were turned to the men over-

DAILYHINT ON
FASHIONS

A NEAT ATTRACTIVE HOUSE OR
PORCH DRESS

2812 ?This model is excellent for
percale, seersucker, lawn, gingham,
linen. drill, gabardine, rep, and
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A pattern of this illustration
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, seas, any article of uniform at-
tracted attention and interest. Yet,
David reliected miserably, he had
not the money to buy himself a new

I overcoat. He would be thankful
when his references were received.
He longed for the disguise of a
chauffeur's livery.

The couple on the rear seat of the
car were discussing the matter that
was in the chauffeur's mind.

"Mr. Jefferson looked at Smith
very queerly," Desiree commented.
"I wish. Dad, that he had his regu-

lar livery. I know people must
think it's strange that we should
let our man wear a shabby old
army overcoat."

"Maybe that is true," Samuel
Leighton admitted. "I noticed my-
self how Jefferson stood stock still
and stared. Rather rude, too, I call
it. Nevertheless, I may us well let
Smith go down town to-morrow and
be measured for his livery."

Desiree drew a sigh of satisfac-
tion. "That's good," she approved.
"I am glad you've decided on that.
Perhaps, I am getting absurdly con-
scious of that army coat."

"I thing you are, my dear," the
parent agreed.

Thus it came about that Samuel
Leighton told David De Laine to
wait for a moment before taking
his car back to the garage that
night.

"Come into the library with me,"
he said after he had opened the
front door for his daughter, and had
seen her on her way upstairs.

David had followed him wonder-
ingly and uneasily. He had felt
uncomfortable since his meeting
with Jefferson a while ago.

Switching on the light above the
great table in the library, Samuel
Leighton sat down and drew a sheet
of note paper towards him.

"I am going," he explained, "to
give you a few lines to Strafford &

Company from whom I get my
liveries. I would like you to report
there to-morrow morning and be
measured for what I am ordering

here."
"Yes, sir," David responded.

A Wave of Homesickness
While Mr. Leighton was writing

his employe took advantage of the
waiting period to look carefully
about him.

I The room was luxuriously and
tastefully furnished ?and there were
easy chairs and books everywhere.
It was a place in which people could
live, love and be happy.

A wave of homesickness swept
over the young man. He was think-
ing back to the time when he, too,
had a home. How well he remem-
bered ?

"Here you are!" ?

Samuel Leighton swung around in
his desk-chair and held the letter
out to him. "Take this downtown
early to-morrow. We shall not
want the car before afternoon. And

tell them to hurry the Job. 1 have
also written them to do so in that
note."

"Y'es, sir."

I voiced reply. "I was only an am-
bulance driver, you see. And,"
eagerly, "I am going to ask, as a

I favor, sir, that neither you nor
Miss Eeighton tells anyone I was

iin the service. May I ask you to
? promise that?"

(To lie Continued)

Returned Soldier to Be
Memorial Day Speaker

! Thompson town, Pa., May 2 4.

I Preparations are being made for an
interesting Memorial Day service on
Friday, May 30. The Mexico band

will furnish music. All the Civfl
War veterans and those recently re-

turned from overseas, as well as the
Red Cross and Boy Scout organiza-

tions will be in line.?A returned sol-

dier and other speakers will make

addresses.?H. Z. Sowers was at
Philadelphia Thursday.?The shirt
factory is running ugain after being
closed several months. ?The Misses
Delia and Katharine Bastress have re-
turned from visiting their sister,
Mrs. Charles Roher at Turbottsville.
?Charles Fry and Eeo Burns, who
have been in service overseas have
returned to their homes in Delaware
township.?Mr. and Mrs. Roy Hull
were recent guests of friends at New
Holland.?Mr. and Mrs. Irvin Dlmm,
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Dimm and Miss
Cora McClellan, of Lewistown, were
guests of friends here. Sunday.?
Misses Susanna and Georgiana
Spicker are spending this week with

! Miss Nettie Spicker at Washington,
D. C.?Mrs. Warren Sellers is visit-

I ing friends at Altoona.

USEFUL MATERIAL
I "Figures won't lie."

"They're not supposed to," ans-
! wered Ananias.

"They're simply raw material in
the hands of the expert."?London
Answers.

FINE UPRIGHT
Piano, handsome mahogany caiie,
like new. This piano has not been
used much and is a big bargain.

Yohn Bros.
13 N. 4th St.
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There was a pause. As David met
his employer's gaze, he spoke im-
pulsively.

"I appreciate the confidence in me
that your ordering this livery im-
plies," he began.

He stopped. This was not the
language a hireling would use to
his employed?a hireling of the type
he was supposed to be.

"I mean," he stammered, "are you
sure, sir, you would not rather wait
till you get my references?"

"No. 1 can trust you." Then, be-
fore David could guess his inten-
tion, Leighton caught hold of the
sleeve of the army coat and turned
It. quickly to the light. There was
a tiny unbleached triangle where a
wound stripe had been.

"Why did you take that off?" the
older man asked abruptly.

"I did not care to excite com-
ment by wearing it," was the low-
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HOTEL HISI'A Y.NE
I Kentucky Ave. Fourth hotel from
! Beach. Amer. plan $2.50 up daily: sl4
| up weekly. European, $1 up dailv.

HARRISON HIPPEE.

THE SAN .FOSE
| 1,22 St. .Tames Place. Fifth house from
?; beach. European Plan. Terms attrac-
| tlve. lfith season.
| McNamara & Hughes?Owners.

I :
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Summers &uffncfi J6r Health oraßecreation.
: MOTELSTCHARLES

_ on the Beach/Font
creryConvenieoce and Luxury
witA thorough Service and
Courtesy predominant.

HrBooklet. Floor Plan.
1 Road Map cSpecialßates

°ddre"hfiliamA Leech Manager 1
AT FRANKLIN COUNTY, Pa.

/** Amarfcq-
' /J

A strictly modern hotel with excellent
table nd service. Altitude 2000 feet
Splenaid roads; golf. tennis, etc.

Open .Tune 20tti to October Ist
Address until June 10th.

John J. Gibbons. Manager
Hotel Rennert. Baltimore. Md
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NEW YORK
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(F ixi 155 PLEASANT ROOMS With Private Bath *

k Hi d $3 Per Day I
SjyjjJ l. iilllt'" J? The Martinique Restaurant* Are Well Known for Good I

Food and Reasonable Prices

Can't sleep! Can't eat! Can't even digest what littleyou do eat!
_ One or two doses

\|k a ARMY & NAVY
JMfart DYSPEPSIA TABLETS
Ta

"

will make, you feel ten years younger. Best
known remedy for Constipation, Sour Stomach
and Dyspepsia.

25 cents a package at all Druggists, or
sent to any address postpaid, by the

U. S. ARMY& NAVYTABLET CO. 260 West Broadway. NY-

fcOALATLASTi
|||i We believe that we can SOLVE ALL YOUR COAL ||
| TROUBLES with our NEW HARD COAL. Ask any- X
il'lj one who has tried it what they think of it.

Coal is expensive. Why no' get what you pay for? ![]
'?< the Best? jjjj

There's no slate and bone in J

| Our New Hard Coal?Burns jj
1 down to a fine white powder |

?no more big ash piles 1
|||j From a hundred or more new customers who have tried
III! our New Hard Coal, we have, had but one answer? X

| "IT IS THE VERY BEST COAL WE HAVE EVER USED" 111
X A trial order will convince you that we have THE ..n

I BEST COAL ON THE MARKET.

j McCREATH BROS.
567 Race Street Both Phones |||

CATARRHFor head or throat
Catarrh try the
vapor treatment?

m."YOUR BODYGUARD"-30f. 60W0

Spring Racing Meet
HAGERSTOWN

FAIR GROUNDS
May 27 to 31 inclusive
Races Each Afternoon,

Rain or Shine
Q Finest Horses ever in Ha-

gerstown.
All Running Races, six or
more each day.

?J Pari Mutuel System of
Wagering.

Special Rates on All
Railroads

to and from Hageratown during
meet
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