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Syndicate, Inc.) heart. “Tell me, Jeanie, dear. Sure-\

OH TR CCXOV ly you know by now that 1 love

‘when 1 :g}'\rg} at Virginia's I|you—too much to be hurt by any-
v relcome from Amanda | thing your own hurts make you do
! b with & Welomo ~— enough to understand anything

":‘,ltitvoni)sehe%ur:wi'm glad you've |you want to say. Tell me, Jeanie.”
i.wome, Mrs. 'Harrison!” she cried. | “It's my px“.u!c. said \lrp:ln.ia.‘
it been phoning your apartment | surprisingly. Oh, yes, I know I'm
Ike sixty, Miss Virginia, she v:\me‘r:roud: All  the Hnrrlsons are.
home al-but an hour ago all done up -\OHH’(IFDE'! I !hm‘lg we're like that
by the weather. And she had me | Miss Flora McFlimsy, Wwho was

proud of her pride. It costs me so
much—so very much more than I
want to pay. But I can't help it,
Anne. I go on paying."”

phoning for you every fifteen min- |
utes ever since. Come right in,
lease." _
“She led me back to Virginia's lit-
tle morning-room, where I found
my sister-in-law lying on the win-
«¢ow seat. Virginia rose at once and
ran to greet me.

#You got my message.
gave me for all my ugliness.
came!"” she cried. ‘

Virginia's soft hair, usually ]"ll(‘(l‘
in a regal coil high on her head,
was braided and hung down in |
two childish plaits. She wore a lit-
tle wrapper of dotted Swiss tied '
with pink ribbons, and on her fm‘!l
were pink satin mules. I had never

sons have pride, too, Virginia,” I
said. ‘““Take me, for instance. Don't
you think it hurt me in the be-

You for-|ginning to see that you thought Jim
You | had—made a mesalliance ?"
Virginia seized my hand in hers

ing to let bygones be bygones that
1 was fairly ashamed I'd had to
rake them up for the moment
though it was only in order t
have them forgotten for all time.
“lI did think that,” she said hon-

seen her in so intimate a costume,  estly. *I didn't know there was a
nor looking so relaxed and young|world outside my own narrow
and helpless. tsphere. 1 didn't know that any one
“I didn't get your message,”” I!outside my petty group of ‘the
said. “I just came.” | right people’ could be worth while.
Virginia's eyes widened. 1 was an ignorant snob. 1 can
“Did you know—I needed you?” |never thank you enough, Anne, for

rou're  such a thoroughbred—or
‘ou'd never stand for me."”

“You think I'm a thoroughbred!"
I gasped, immensely pleased. Then

gasped.
1 replied with conviction

she
"\'(b.“
*“I knew."
Seizing my

hand between both|

“Other people besides the Harri- |

and looked at me with such plead- |

|
l

|
|

WELL -V THINK VL.
STAY IN. AN’ READ -
| FEEL LIKE BEIN'
QUIET TODAX-

3

YES-THIS 1S MRS, |
N&GS - HOW ARE

NOU - MRE. SMITH-
| S S—

OH! THAT WiLL.

LOVELY - COME RIGHT
OVER AND BRING
YOUR MUDIC -

RE

y happily, anticipating triumph as I
Isaid that. The pieces of Virginia's
roken romance were all to be in
|m_v hands soon. I fancied myself
‘ﬁuing them together and so giv-
{ing back thir happiness to Pat and
Virginia.

“l can't stand this any longer—
|the anomalous position I'm in. I
imean. Neither maid, wife nor di-
lvorcee. 1 am going to get out.”
| Virginia's eyes flashed and she
plunged ahead feverishly. 1 didn't
|see clearly how wunnatural the
| whole situation was until I found

|

jone thing I can give him.

of hers Virginia led me to the win- | I added, mischievously, “but I'm nm;thnl Pat Dalton had bought the
dow seat and piled cushions behind | a Harrison." I“‘ld‘ ho{'““-“l‘“d as a gift for me.
me. Then she sank down in a low, “The Hnr‘:’isons haven't done’i‘ "‘“t you see how humiliating it
hair, which she drew up facing me. i much to make you believe they're |!S A
E “You didn't mind my 1 thoroughbreds,"” replied \',\,;m..lI ?’ou_ mean for you to accept
come to you when you g wearily. “But I didn't send for you "'Vm_,\thmg. from a m'L‘l.!\ to whom
she asked with childish to talk about the Harrisons or even | YoUu're giving nothing?” I asked
N 1inded me of Phoebe at her |about you. I asked you to come DO}‘H_IOG}_)'. -
“You've always forgiven because I have to talk about my- | ‘(’-"'“ Virginia rushed on desper-
hurt I've offered you. And ; self. I can’'t stand it any lungorul?(‘l}ﬂ My !:Iklng.monoy from him
couldn’t believe in you. I|with things shut in—shut in and |for my support—it's all outrageous. |
couldn’t believe in anything, Anne.” |festering. I've got to talk, Anne.|l can’t 1“"f on his generosity ll]-.('("
"ell me, Jeani I said, softly, I've got to talk!" "hl_f‘« I can’t have him tied to me!”
employing the formula which al- “I'm ready to listen,” I smiled But he wants to be tied to you,

OU'LL like it! Puddine is a rich,

creamy dessert—comes in a number
of delicious flavors, including chocolate,
rose vanilla, orange and lemon. A 15¢
box serves 15 people—but use as little at
one time as you need. It keeps. Use it for
luscious cake and pie fillings, and ice cream.

Buy it at your grocer’s.
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and so easy
to make!
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Fall Wall
Papering Has Be-
gun in Earnest

The demand for new wall paper has
increased remarkably during the last few
weeks.

! Those who desire the most distinctive
patterns and looking forward to having

i their work done quickly should make
' their selections at our shop as soon as pos- ‘
sible. J

i Orders which are placed now will be given

! prompt attention and will be executed within a
reasonable length of time. The rush of the sea-
son in a few weeks will delay this wall papering.

We shall be glad to have you visit our shop for
ideas in home decorations. Estimates will be
submitted cheerfully.

\ THE BLAKE SHoP ,

® Interior Decorations
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I broke in.
[nlx\'nys has.”
*Oh, not”
| “He

““He cares for you. He

Virginia smiled sadly.

doesn't care. He may make
| you think he does, but that
long ago. I know. We quarreled

|

and misunderstood each other. And
he turned to drink. That disgusted
me. We drifted apart. After awhile
he never even touched my hand. He
didn't even look at me as if he had
ever cared. Something froze inside
of me then. My heart, 1 suppose.”

But Pat does care!” 1 protested.
“He does. Only this afternoon he
told me things that explain all of
this. Your unhappiness isn't neces-
sary. He still cares. And you care.
I know that.”

“I care!"” Virginia laughed shyilly,
and 1 saw something of the old re-
straint and coldness coming back
into her bearing. *“I-—care for a
man who let me go! TFor a man
who—drove me away from him?
I'll tell you how much I care. Do
you know where I'm going, Anne?
I'm going where I can end this
terrible strain — this humiliating
position I'm in. I've decided to go

West. * * * To Nevada. To Reno.
In return for all the gifts Pat's
Irish generosity has piled on the

woman for whom he's sorry, there's
It's big-
ger than anything he's given me.
It balances accounts.”

“What do you mea
“What do you mean?’

“I'm going to give Pat his free-

” 1 gasgad.

died | dom.”

To Be Continued

| THE LOVE GAMBLER

By Virginia Terhune Van de Water

| CHAPTER 'LV.

| Copyright, 1919, Star Company
[ Desiree Leighton was

:'-oivc summoned her to the library.
| “Come here, daughter!” he called.
| “I have just received a special de-
| livery letter.”

“From whom?" she queried, as
| she crossed to the table at which he
| sat.
|  “From Smijth.
{leave us.”
| “Leave us!” The words
“carcely more than a whisper,
the parent did not notice them.

‘““That is, he has written to give
up his place—says he has to leave
| town in reply to a letter from
| somebody or somewhere. Rather
odd, I think, that my chauffeur
chould be obliged- to go to another
city on such short notice.”

“Why Dad?"

This time the speaker’'s voice was
audible.

‘‘Because,” the man explained, “it
looks queer—that's all. I wish 1
were sure of the fellow's honesty.”
| "Dad,” Desiree forced herself to
| speak naturally, “if Smith were not
honest he would not notify you of
his intention to depart.”

‘““Well, there's some truth in that,

He is going to

were
and

DAILY HINT ON
FASHIONS

A DAINTY MODEL FOR “PARTY"”

OR “BEST” WEAR
2752—Girls' Dress, with sleeve in
Either of Two lengths,

Lawn, batiste, crepe, challie, taf-

feta, messaline, gabardine, nun’'s
veiling, linen and other wash fab-
rics are nice for this style. Braid,

bands of embroidery and lace are
suitable for trimming. The Pat-
tern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6, 8, 10 and
12 years. It requires 1 yard of lin-
ing 27 inches wide for the under-
waist, and 3 yards of material for
the dress, for an 8-year size,

A pattern of this i{llustration
maliled to any address on receipt of
10c in silver or 1c and 2¢ stamps. _

Telegraph Pattern Department
For the 10 cents inclosed please
send pattern to the following
address:
8ize .......Pattern No.

Name
Address
City and State .....cvevvvnanes

sesesesessannans sasee

cessessee tesnene

!

of course,”
mitted.

Samuel Leighton ad-
‘““Another thing in his favor

passmg!ls that he has the grace to say he
through the hall when her father's | hopes he is not inconveniencing me.

Still, the thing makes me uneasy'—

He paused and sat pondering for
a full minute. Desiree feared he
would actually hear the heavy
pounding of her heart. At last he
spoke.

“I tell you what I think Il do.
I'll tell him that it will be very in-
convenient to me—as it will be—to
engage a new chauffeur for the next
few days. Then, if he offers to stay
on until I get another man, I will
be pretty sure that he knows noth-
ing about the pendant. If he insists
that he must leave at once, I will
have grave suspicions of him. If he
will only stay in New York long
enough for me to set on foot certain
investigations, it will simplify mat-
ters for me.”

“Then—then—you will send him
word that you wish him to stay?"
Desiree asked.

Only For a Few Days

“Only for a few days. I don't
want the fellow if he wants to chuck
a good place-—although I confess he
has a way with him that makes me
like him. He certainly came up

nobly to the scratch last night. He
made a good-looking butler.”
“May I see his letter, please,”

Desiree suggested, holding out her
hand for it,

She was startled to note that her
hand trembled as she took the
sheet of paper. Her father noticed
it, too.

“Dear, you are over-tired. You
should have lain abed this morning.
You are not like yourself these days.
Aren't you well?”

“Oh, yes, perfectly well,”” she re-
plied quickly.

‘“Writes a good hand, dosen’'t he?”
the parent commended, glancing at
David's epistle.

He did write a good hand, but
that was not what the girl was no-
ticing. Instead she was reading and
re-reading the address at the head
of the sheet of paper.

For she had made a swift resolve.
She had driven once to the door of
the house in which David lodged,
but she did not recall just where it
was. Now she must know the exact
locality.

“Dosen’t
peated,

“I beg your pardon!” the daugh-
ter exclaimed, coloring. “What did
you say?"

“Only that Smith writes a good
hand, which is a matter of no im-
portance compared with the nervous
state you are in,”” was the brusque
rejoinder. “My dear, there is
something wrong with you. Are

he?" the parent re-

you worrying about the pendant?”
" “perhaps so—I don’'t know—yes,
I fancy I am a little worried about
losing it,” Desiree acknowledged.

The

Wholesom

O

“Then, why not take some steps
to recover it?"” Samuel Leighton
demanded. ‘“Ask Annie what she
knows about it—in an off-hand, cas-
ual way, understand. Watch both
her and Smith carefully. If Smith
remalns for a while longer, you
must keep an eye on him. Only be
careful that nobody spects that
you are watching him.

“Very well, father,”” was the
murmured response. “I will try to
do as you wish.”

Samuel Leighton was hardly on
his way down to his office before
his daughter left the house.

Taking a Fifth Avenue stage
down town, she alighted at Twenty-
third “Street and walked to a tele-
graph office, Here she wrote a
telegram to David Smith at the ad-
dress she had seen at the top of the
chauffeur’s letter to her  father.

“When requested to delay depart-
ure, please do so. Cannot explain.”

The only signature she appended
were the letters “D. I.”

“Your name and address, please,”
the clerk said as she paid for the
message.

Desiree was not
it was necessary to give these or
not, but she dared not show any
disinclination to do so. She had the
terror common to those who prac-
tice deception for the first time.

“Dorothy Lang,” she said glibly.
“And your address?” the clerk
asked, his pencil poised waitingly.

227 East Eighty-sixth street,”
was the quick reply. Then she hur-
ried away.

“I feel as guilty as it T had been
committing a erime,” she reflected.
“Yet I had a right to send a prepaid
telegram, But I wonder how I hap-
pened to think of that assumed
name-—and I also wonder what kind
of a place that address on Eighty-
sixth street is. Well, never mind!
Nobody in this part of town knows
who I am!"”

(To Be Continued.)
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Committees of
Striking Miners to
Meet This Morning

By Associated Press.

Scranton, Sept. 11.—Despite the
fact that the Anthracite Board of
Concillation requested them to re-
sume work and knowing that the
international executive board had
empowered District President John
Dempsey to revoke the charters of
all striking locals, the 14,000 Dela-
ware and Hudson mine workers ro-
fused to call off their strike yester-
day afternoon.

This decision was reached after a
three-hour session of the general
grievance committee which called
the strike.

Members of the Delaware, Lack-
awanna and Western general griev-
ance committee are to meet this
morning and leaders of the strikers
declare they will also vote to re-
main out. As the Delaware and
Hudson and the Delaware, Lacka-
wanna and Western committees are
working together, it is more than
probable that the strike inaugurated
in Lackawanna collieries will also
continue.

Tornado ie—arly Wipes
Out Golds, Town of 500;
Only Two Houses Remain

v Associated Press.

Miami, Sept. 11.—A tornado
of great intensity vesterday almost
entirely demolished Goulds, a town
of 500 inhabitants, twenty-two miles
south of Miami, according to re-
ports reaching Miami. Three per-
sons were injured. Only two houses
remain standing.

Ten Persons Killed
in Food Riots in
Glogau, Silesia

By .issociated Press.

Berlin, Sept, 11. — Ten persons
were killed and eleven wounded
during food riots in Glogau, Silesia,
Tuesday. Troops used machine guns
and hand grenades against the riot-
ers.
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Grape:Nuts

is due to self-developed

sugar from thel
of wheat and b

 Baldned
g??ey. Thi%

natural sweetness never
disturbs digestion as do
some other forms of sweets.
Give the children all they

want. ts good for them.

HUNRAILWAYS

Traffic Only Fif-
teen Per Cent. of Normal,
It Is Reported

Berlin, Sept. 11,—err Deser, the
Prussian Railway Minister, in
statement to the members of the
Berlin Chamber of Commerce paints
a gloomy picture of affairs on the
State Railways. Every day he said
a subsidy of 10,000,000 marksg
required from the treasury.
enger traffic at present amounts to

Passenger

is

Jonly fifteen per cent of normal, |
he said, and express service has
dropped to four per cent. IHigher |

tariffs for goods and passengers are
believed inevitable, |

The continuous strike and coal
shortage are responsible for these
conditions, according to the min-
ister, who says that apart from the"
severe traflic restrictions which
have alrecady been enforced, very |
far reaching stipulations for the
winter are unavoidable and
German coal industry must be put |
on a new footing., If possible, the
use of coal in its present form,
\\'hereby the gneater part of the
heating units pass up the chimney,
must be prohibited by law.

Owing to the shortage of fuel,
German industries, it is said, are
also interfered with, because they

are unable to keep promises regard-
ing time of delivery, Private loco-
motive enterprises, the official de-
clares, are doing sven worse than
the State services, If possible, he
adds, the water-ways must be em-
plln,\'nd for purposes of transporta-
tion.

Circulation Heads of
Newspapers Meet

By Associated Press.
Seranton, Pa., Sept. 11.—Circula-
tion managers from newspapers in
the five states comprising the Inter-
state Circulation Managers' Associa-
tion met in semiannual convention
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ROLSUM is made.
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After they were welcomed on be-
If of the city and the Board of
Trade, ¥. J. Lynett, publisher of the
Times, addressed the delegates. Dur-
ing the afternoon they were (:1konl
for a tour of the city’'s industries.

* The Remedy

YOllr Hail‘ "Cuticura

isty : Soap 25, Ointment 25 & 50, Talcom 3.,
A ArIEE IR freoat - Cutieura, Dept. ¥, Bosrenr

We have added to our regular lines

Smart Fall Millinery
Children’s School and Play Stockings

Treo Elastic Girdles and Brassieres

LINGERIE
R. & G—CORSETS—P. N.
WAISTS
SILLK and MUSLLIN UNDERWEAR

La Rose Shop

1325 Derry Street
Open Evenings 'Till Nine

Shop Where
you buy
The Same

Goods for Less
Money

S. of C. graduates receive the National Seal of Efficiency;
this is absolutely the Largest,;Oldest and Best Business
College in Harrisburg.

Enter Our New Classes Now

Our management, courses, methods, teachers, require-
ments for graduation, etc., havetbeen examined and approved

by the National Association .of Accredited Commercial
School of the U. S.

School of Commerce

J. H. Troup Building
Bell 485

15 S. Market Square
Dial 4393
Individual Promotion

The Big Loaf of HOLSUM
Simply Has to Be Good

HERE's no “luck”™ or
guess-work”™

making of ABLSUM.

In the big loaf of
HROLSUM you get the fin-
est bread ever produced. It’s
better because it is big. Big
loaves always represent bet-
ter bread quality from the
same dough. The big loaf
holds more of the dainty
wheat flavor, is better
grained, better baked, holds
its moisture better, is enjoyed
better, and is more eco-
nomical in use, because it
does not dry out nor lose its
flavor.

As you eatROLSOMthe years
seem to slip away in the memory

of days when bread-and-butter
tasted oh, so good—it

““Takes You Back to
Younger Days”

the

in
to be good.
ingredients,
e Automatic Mix-
room, kneaded
then baked in the

at's the way

m
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