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" When a Girl Harries"
By ANN MSI.IS

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

CHAPTER CCI/XXXVII.
Copyright, 1019, King Feature Syn-

dicate, Inc.
"Look who's here!" cried a jovial

voice, and Tom Mason came to a
full stop at the table where our
party of four had just finished din-
ing, "I'm meeting Pat whenever
the old chap decides to arrive. Now
if you were to ask me to draw up a
chair and consume a breaker of
foaming ginger ale, it would give
me a pleasant opportunity to tell
Miss Phoebe how well she's look-
ing."

Jim flashed a quick, keen glance
from Phoebe to Nea, and back again
before he replied to Evelyn Mason's
cousin. In the tiny interval before
Jim spoke, Tom leaned down and
murmured in his usual pseudo-de-
voted manner:

"And to tell Donna Anna that
she's lovelier than ever."

Then Jim's voice overrode Tom's
whisper with a cordial:

"Draw up and sit down, Tommic
my lad."

Tom assented readily and made
a great point of offering his good
wishes to Phoebe and Neal with
cordiality and a certain easy ignor-
ing of the past. All this displayed
the versatility of good breeding and
made me realize again that family
does count. These Masons and
Harrisons weren't a bit better than
simple folk like Carl and Daisy and
me but tradition and training
have given them as a heritage what
we have to dig out for ourselves.
And I, for one. don't always know
where to dig.

We were all on excellent terms
by the time Pat arrived?and then
things took a turn for the even
more chummy and cheerful. The
three men like each other and my
younger brother unreservedly and
sincerely?that made for cordiality.
They knew each other well that
made for an easy flow of good-
natured banter. But handsome, sil-
ver-haired Pat, of the daredevil
eyes and bitter mouth, turned sud-
denly tender and sweet and grave
whenever he spoke to Phoebe. She
adored his manner. And it made
Neal very proud. So we were all
in a mood to "just love" each other
and to feel ready to tell whomso-
ever it might concern that all was
right with the world.

Into our gayety there came a
sudden noticeable hush the air
grew still and heavy, and a great
zigzag of lightning followed a clap
of thunder, and was followed in
turn by a sudden polka-dotting of
rain.

Pat flung back his gray head and
ran his hand across his forehead in
the well-remembered gesture.

"Scurry for shelter, girls! We'll
join you in a minute".
Phoebe and I obeyed. The men
followed in a moment.

CATARRH
Is a Constant Menace

to You
Th:s disgusting and loathsome

trouble does lead to some of the
gravest, most serious an-d dangerous
diseases. Too often it is consideredonly a trivial thing and treatment
postponed or neglected. Every day
the sad effect of this neglect is wit-
nessed by the many thousands, who
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and Headnoises; Throat and Bron-
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lose. Relief is positively guaranteed
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day and learn all about the merit
of this remarkable new discovery
and inventon, now being introduced
and demonstrated at George A.
Gorgas' drug store, 16 North Thirdstreet.?Adv.
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"Who says we aren't good com-

I pany for each other?" Pat asked.
I "Here we are on the empty hurri-
| cane deck, whence all but we have
| lied. What do you folks say to
I chartering a seagoing, hack and fin-
| ishing our love fest at my dig-
| gings?"

"1 say great!" said Jim, emphati-

I cally. "If my little girl isn't tired
j or too painfully aware of a certain
1 ankle!"

I hesitated a moment. It seems
to me a particularly tactless thing
for us of the clan of Harrison to go
to Pat Dalton's home. Surely, this
would offend Virginia beyond en-
durance. Cut while 1 hesitated, the
adage fulfilled itself and I was lost
for Phoebe cried eagerly:

"Oh, I couldn't hear to have this
nice, nice party break up yet. And
I'd love to come to your home, Pat!
We won't let Anne walk a step, and
I can see by her pinky-pink cheeks
that she hasn't a hurt in the world.
Have you, dear?"

"Not an ache. Not a desire that
doesn't coincide with the plans of
our 'bunch,' " I said, determined not
to be a spoil-sport or a prophet of
evil.

THE LOVE GAMBLER
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water

That settles things. We found a
taxi big enough to hold our party,
and swept gayly down the slippery,
black network of rain-drenchcd
streets.

CHAPTER 50.
(Copyright, 1919, Star Company.) j

most annoying to reflect that the
subject of these praises had been
the cause of at least two snubs from
an attractive girl.Walter Jefferson's statement that

the largest letter in a monogram

stands for the last name might or
might not be true. Helen Goddard
accepted it as truth.

"Oh," she said, agitatedly, "then
I have been right all along!"

"In what respect?" her compan-
ion queried. "What do you know

about this fellow?"

LIFE'S PROBLEMS
ARE DISCUSSED

Uy MRS. WILSON WOODROW
I was with a woman the other day

who had been given the opportunity
of suggesting some one for a very
desirable aful remunerative position.
She was really anxious to do so, and
as she ran over a list of her friends

and -acquaintances to decide their
eligibility this is the way she
checked them off:

Pat's apartment, at which we ar-
rived in the course of ten or fif-
teen minutes, proved to be an old
little place of many small rooms.
I would have chosen wide spaces,
long vistas and Gothic arches for
Pat. so that the little rooms with
their gay chintzes puzzled me. It
was a very attractive little place,
but not at all like Pat. Phoebe
stumbled on the cue:

"Oh, Neal, we ought to have a
place just like this," she cried.
"So if you have to work nights or
take trips I won't be gloomy and
frightened. A little place like this
won't let you be lonely or cold."

Pat smiled wistfully. And I felt
that in common decency I ought to
look the other way. I was de-
lighted when Jim's voice rang out
briskly:

"What have we here?"

Walter Jefferson had admired
Desiree Leighton for many months.
1-Ie had met her a year ago and had
then learned that she was the only
child of a rich widower. That she
was also beuatiful and charming
made her very desirable in his eyes.
He had tried in vain to win her
good graces.

"Nothing, really." she admitted.

"But from the first moment I met
him I was taken by his looks. I
knew he was a gentleman. I have
a lot of intuition, and I saw that he
was far above the average man. I
think that Desiree must guess it,
too?although she will not confess
it. Nobody could be with him for
five minutes and not see that he is
a thoroughbred. What's the mat-
ter "

For a disagreeable smile had
come to the listener's lips. He fvas
a vain man. Not only was it un-
pleasant to hear another fellow
praised so raptuously, but it was
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our job? It is ourselves. We have
created it by thinking and saying,
"1 enn do this, and I cannot do
that."

"According to your faith, be it
unto you." is not some mystical af-
firmation relating only to things of
the spirit. It is one of the most
practical statements ever made.

I know two women in the same
line of work. They are almost
equally equipped, physically, men-
tally and educationally, and have
hud almost the same amount of
training. But one gets a vciy
large salary, with sidelines, which
bring it still more; the other only
a pittance. Why?

Because the first one docs not
know such a thing as fear of cir-
cumstances or doubt of herself. I
have heard her say carelessly: "If
this thing does not turn out right
I have lots of other opportunities."
And so she always has.

She had always been polite to
him and had invited him to her
house to various functions. But he
had never had the satisfaction of
feeling that she liked him any bet-
ter than she did a dozen other men.
Therefore it had piqued ?? him the
more to have her administer a
reproof to him when he had dared
criticize her good-looking chauf-
feur.

He wanted to believe that Smith
was an imposter. He told himself
that he had always suspected him.

He was standing at an odd sort
of desk an old-fashioned secre-
taire. all cubby holes and shelves.
He picked up some object and held
it behind him. Hike a flash Pat
was at his side. His eyes darted
to a particular spot and then the
look of concern that had narrowed
them faded and a look of great re-
lief came over his face.

"What did you discover, Jim? If
it's any little thing you've taken a
fancy to. just 'hellup' yourself."

"Good!" said Jim, tensely. He
held up a little ivory cylinder of
quaint wood carvings, then tapped
it so the dice fell out. "I won't
refuse the boodle ?but in the mean-
time, who's for a game?"

"I'llplay you," replied Pat in col-
orless contrast to his manner when
he had gone to see what it was Jim
had discovered.

As he crossed to the table where
Jim was now sitting, he swept some-
thing from the desk and into his
pocket. No one else noticed.
Phoebe and Neal were absorbed in
an inspection of the apartment. Jim
was sitting with his shoulders
hunched down and his hands grip-
ped into talons as he shook the
dice out of the box and studied
their combinations and permuta-
tions intently. The old fear swept
over me as I perceived how com-
pletely the fever for gambling pos-
sessed Jim again.

For the moment I forgot Pat and
the mysterious something he had
swept so stealthily from his desk.

To Ire Continued.

Aviator Frightens Farmer
by Flying Low; Fined $25
Kansas City, Mo., Aug. 30.?0n a

charge of flying his airplane within ten

feet of the roof of a farmer's house.
Charles H. Levy was fined $25 and costs
for disturbing the peac?, in a justice
court at Dodson. Mo., yesterday.

The complainant, a farmer who lives
near an aviation field, asserted that the
aviator had scared his family and
frightened his stock. While it was
admitted no law on the statutes covered
the case, Justice Si Farmer declared it
was his opinion of the farmer nnd his
family. Levy will appeal.

: them. The tiresome job gives you
ja chance to exercise some of those
' unused and latent faculties,

j Look it over carefully, burnish it
| up, clean it, oil it, and see if it
won't run, better. See if it can't

| be improved; and in trying to do
something for it you will be doing

J something for yourself. There is
sure to be someone, quite unsus-

jpected by you, who is watching
I your efforts and noting your im-
| provement, and who may. either
' now or in the future, he able to say
i a good word for you or to offer
I you another stepping-stone.

Senators Appeal For
Ban on Ludendorff Story

These thoughts followed each
other rapidly through his mind.

"What is the, matter?" Helen re-
peated when he did not answer her
question. "Why do you smile like
that?"

"I would like Mary X. to have
that place. She really needs it
badly, but how can I advise it? Y'ou
never can depend on her. She
would be all right for two or three
weeks, and then her enthusiasm
would ooze out and she would get
tired and lazy and lie down on the
job,

"Then there's Bessie Y. But

she is so high-strung that she keeps
every one about her on a nervous
strain. She would have the whole
establishment by the ears.

"Julia Z. might do. She will
work hard, but she's so unsystematic
that everything would be at sixies
and sevens. They would never put
up with her disorderly methods,

and if any one says a word to her
she bursts into tears."

Washington, Aug. 30.?American
newspapers were appealed to yesterday
by Senator Chamberlain. Democrat, of
Oregon, not to publish the story of the
war written by General Ludendorff.
quartermustcr general of the German
army. Senator Chamberlain told the
Senate that several newspapers had an-
nounced that, they would publish it.

"I hope the newspapers," he said,
"will, without any Act of Congress, de-
cline absolutely to print this story of
the German general largely responsible
for the kind of warfare conducted by
Germany."

The other woman is Invariably
more than a little dubting, more
than a little afraid. She always

looks at the shadows in the pic-
ture instead of the high lights.

For the girl who detests her job
and yet holds on to it. there are
just two things to do. One is to
leave it. The other is to get into
harmony with it and every one
connected with it just as quicly as
possible.

It has its good points?that old
job. It supplies you with the
money to buy the necessities and
comforts of life. It also has its
possibilities. You can't say about
anything, "There is no future to it."
More than once, things with no fu-
ture have resolved themselves into
stepping-stones for a very bright
future, indeed. We none of us be-
gin to use all our mental powers;
in fact, we do not use a third of

"I. too, trust it will not bo done,'

interjected Senator Lodge, Republican
of Massachusetts.

"I was amused to think how eas-
ily you have all been fooled by this
fellow," he replied. "From the very-
first I have had my eye on him.
Something warned me that he was
sailing under false colors."

So she went through the whole
list. Perhaps she was unnecessar-
ily particular; but if the person she
recommended proved unsatisfactory
she would get the blame, and she
did not care to take any risks. Con-
sequently, she did not put forward
a candidate.Helen attempted to champion

Smith. "I do not care if his col-
ors as you call them?do seem
false?l do not believe he wears
them to hide anything shameful."

"One does not wear the colors
one sails under, my dear," Jeffer-
son corrected. "In your enthus-
iasm you

,
"retting your meta-

phors a 1 1."
"Well, yt, .v what I mean."

Helen retortci., stung to anger by
his sarcasm. "Even if Smith has
anything in his past that he does
not care to have known I do not
believe it is anything disgraceful.
And if it is," she added valiantly,
"it makes no difference to me!"

"He certainly has made an im-
pression upon all the fair sex," Jef-
ferson teased. "But I hope that
you will say nothing about all this
subject until I have made some in-
vestigations."

These women on her list had no
idea that they were being weighed
in the balance and found wanting.
If they had they would have been
very much chagrined and would
probably never have forgiven her.
But. after all, it was not she alone
who was Judging them; they were
in a sense condemning themselves.

They were all anxious to skim the
cream from life's milk-crocks, but
they were either too vain to recog-
nize their faults or they wouldn't
take the bother to discipline them-
selves. And, although they might
not be aware of it, Life was doing
it for them, for Life is a very .thor-
ough disciplinarian.

Many girls write to me to this
effect. "I don't like my job. It
has no future in it. and I am dead
tired of it. They only reason I
stay is because I need the money."

If we didn't all need the mony
those of us born in tropical climates
would probably still be sitting com-
fortably in our skins and eating
cocoanuts and bananas, and those
of us in northern latitudes would be
getting ourselves into bears' skins,
after pushing the bears out of their
coats, and sitting down to a nice
meal of raw fish and whale's blub-
ber.

It is not idealism that drives us
to toil; it is the stern need for food,
shelter, clothing and a little jam
on our bread and butter.

But what in the last analysis is
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Madam GalliCurci Adds
to Divorce Suit Evidence

Chicago, Aug. 30?Madame Ame-
lita Galh-Curci. the grand opera singer,
has filed an amended bill in her suit
for divorce in the Superior court, al-
leging new charges of infidelity against
Luigi O. Curcl, her husband. In her
original bill Madam Galli-Curci alleged
curelty and later in an amended bill
she accused him of infidelity.

In the latest amended bill she reit-
erates many of the allegations contain-
ed in the former affidavits and adds a

"Surely if you know anything
harmful of him you would not tell
it, would you?" Helen asked.-

Jefferson laughed derisively. "I
thought you said just now, Miss
Helen, that you were sure there
was nothing shameful in this chap's
life." he accused.

"And I do not believe there is!"
Helen asserted. "Of course it is
possible that he may have made
some mistake may have been a
drinking man, or something of that
sort?but he has a right to make a
fresh start now."

The man with whom she was
arguing shrugged his shoulders, un-
moved by her earnestness.

"All I know is," he said, "that
this so-called chauffeur is a big,
strong fellow who was in the ser-
vice and then got out in some
way best known to himself."

"In the service!" Helen gasped.
"I did not know that."

"But I .did," Jefferson declared.
Another Evil 'Hint

"That is surely to his credit,"
Helen reasoned.

"Not unless he got out honor-
ably." the man reminded her. "There
are such things as deserters, you
know. I saw this man in Baltimore
several years ago and under an-
other name."

"It is not a crime to use a differ-
ent name from your own," the girl
pleaded.

"One does not drop one's own
name unless one has done some-
thing to disgrace it," Jefferson de-clared sententiously. "But all this
talk gets us nowhere. For myself,
I can think of more agreeable topics
of conversation than my host's
chauffeur. If you will excuse me I
will go over and chat with our fair
hostess for a little while."

Helen Goddard was a coquette
and a sentimentalist, but she had a
kind heart. She had begun discuss-ing Smith with Jefferson because the
chauffeur was uppermost in her
mind. That she had perhaps startedan investigation that might get
Smith into trouble startled her.

She decided to take Mrs. Duffleld
into her confidence. To this endshe drew that lady aside later in
the evening.

"Do you know," she said, "I am
worried about something. Walter
Jefferson thinks that Smith's nameis not Smith. He is determined torake up his past. I am afraid he
will speak to Mr. Leighton about itWon't you warn your brother not
to believe any rumor against his
chauffeur?"

The widow turned pale. "Smith
is going under an assumed name."
she whispered. "Oh, my dear, how
awful!"

"Awful?" the girl echoed, "I don't
see why."

"Because don't you think it
looks strange that we should learn
this just now 1 mean it is a coin-
cidence that he should be here un-
der an assumed name, and that the
pendant should disappear anej
everything! There may be some
connection between the two, you
know. It seems very significant to
me, my dear."

(To be Continued.)
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charge of alleged misconduct with

J Melissa Brown, of Fleischmanns, New
1 York. The opera singer accuses her
| husband of misconduct on six occa-
I sions with Melissa Brown between Sep-
j tember 1.1 and September 30, 1917, and
jadds that these acts were not known
I to her until recently when she succeeded
lin obtaining a deposition from Miss
| Brown, who is not otherwise identified.

Advice to the Lovelorn
Dear Miss Fairfax: I am engaged

ito a young man traveling with a

| recruiting party. The other evening
I a young man asked me if he could
j take me to the "movies." I really
! like him as a friend but I love my
, future husband dearly. Would it be
; alright if I went with him?

WAITING.
Waiting: This is a question that

| can be settled by your own con-
I science. If you think the man to
] whom you are engaged is perfectly
jwilling that you should have pleas-
I ure when he is not at home there is

I
certainly no harm in it. On the
other hand your future husband is
hardly so selfish that he would care

j if you would have innocent pleasure
! when he is unable to give it to you.
I As long as you can be free and open
' in your actions, be assured they are
I alright.
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THE SCHOOL OF RESULTS
The largest and best in Harrisburg?the Standard, Accredit-
ed Business College?the School that MUST and does pro-
mote individually; that MUST keep strictly up-to-date in
every respect?the School selected by the people who can-
not be led blindly; the thinking people, who demand facts,
truth, and proof? not camouflage. Any MISREPRESEN-
TATION or violation of methods, etc., would cancel our
connection with the National Association of Accredited
Commercial Schools of the United States.

THINK?DECIDE
Term Opens?Day School, Aagust 25 and Sept. 1

NIGHT SCHOOL, SEPTEMBER 1

Uniform Rate of Tuition to All

School of Coumerce
J. H. Troup Building, 15 S. Market Square
BELL 485 DIAL4393
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