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STORY FROM THE START

In the wsually qulet home of
feov, Mr. Tolliver cf Red Thrush,
lowa, “Is motherless daughters.
Helen, Miriam and Ellen—"Gin-
ger Ella"—are busy “grooming”
their mister Marjory for partie
pation In the “beauly pageant
that exenipg. With Eddy Jack.
#l, Prosperous young farmer.
her ascort, Marjory leaves for
the anticipated triumph. Over-
work has afectpd Mr Tolliver's
eves to the polnt of threatensd ||
blindness Marjory wins the
beauty prise, #5000, She gives
the money to her father to con
sult Chicago specialisia Ar Tol-
liver leaves for Chicago with
Mirlam. Ginger mests Alszander
Murdock. Mr, Tolliver returns,
the loctors giving him (ittle
nope, Ginger gots an idea for a
“Parsonage Home for the Bling"
and solicits funda

CHAPTER IV—Continued
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It was she +vho announced the early
arrivnl of Hornece Langley. Mopplog
his brow, she sald he was, and cling
Ing lke grim death to the arm of
Eddy Jackson, who inughed at hlm
Much iater, with the final announce
ment that the other bridesmalds were
on hand, she dlspatched the twing In
pastel plok and yellow, to fjoin the
springtime bevy of orange, green
mauve and rose In the primary de
partment.

Then sbe led ber father down the
stairg to the living room, where he
was to walt for Helen,

“All the who's who are there™ she
proclaimed bilthely, “and all the hood-
lums are parked.”

Ehe ran up to her sister's room, and
gave o hast tender toneh to the white
vell. *Oh Helen,” she whispered.
Helen took ber In bar arms and the
two girls wept together. After all,
Ginger was Flelen's bahy, bad been
Helen's from the moment when, re
raing from the Uttle cemetery on
the hill where her mother was lald
away in fowers and smow, she mn to
the upstalrs room of that other old
parsonage to answer the plesding wall
of the orphaned baby.

“You--you mustn't" sald Ginger
moutly, winking away ber tears
“Youll spolr your loks Helen—1
wish father could see you. Now, don't
ery, P'm golng right down.™

She smiled bravely, (carfully, at her
sister, unfalling refuge of aslsteen
yeass, now leaving her, and ran dowp
the stalra

“Tell him to walt for me Just &
minote, | am coming at once” Helen
ealled after her™

Ginger went to her father, “Father”
she sald, "1 must go now, Helen sald
for you to walt here for her just a
minute—] think abe's golng to pray,
father, she looks just Uke praying.
Oh, father, she Is beautlful She
looks Uke a pleture of a Madonns
with sll kinds of secret tappy
thoughts In ber beart that oobhody
else knows angything about Just walt,
dariing, she is coming

And Ginger tripped dalntily down
the fagstone path Uke & fouting bine
clood in her alry gown.

In the Uving room Mr. Tolllver,
accustomed to patience by woeks of
blindpess, walred quietly. But Helen,
in the room she shared with Ginger,
wis not praying. Helen was oot a
sentimental girl, but one of deep fne
feellng, much of which centered
around the baby wlster whom abe had
s0 long held ne her especinl charge
Helen was oot golng wway bruskly to
buppy marringe without a fAinal tender
word and gesture for the child who
would ecotne bhome lonely In ber ab-
sence.  She thad written Gluger » et
ter—~written 1t the night before her
marringe, when girls may well be
oxcuned If thelr every thought Is for
themselves and thelr lovers and thelr
hopes. Helen's were for her young.
est sister. It was for that purpose
thut she denled terseif to Horace, and
to the girls, shutting herself op for
hours behind a locked door. to write
to Gloger ®lla telling ber how much
she loved her, how wuch she had en
Joyed the years of enring for her,
how mneh she hoped for her future
Not a flowery letter, no lternry work
of nrt, but one that enme from Helen's
heart.

With this letter, she was golng to
leave for Gluger a preclons thing, the
little dlamond ring that had been
thelr mother's engagement ring. It
had been given to Helen, at her moth-
ers denth, had been worn by ber in
micred remembrance for sixteen years,
but now, with the bund of ber own
betrothal upon her haad. and soon to
be enforced by the wedding cirelet,
sghe would puss this treasure on to
Gloger. Bhe bud Intended to leave
her farewell message ot the dressing
table of the room they had occupled
together, but now, upon sudden im
pulse, thinking of Glnger, she knew
tn a Dash of revelntlon #hat the giri
would do apen her return,  Bhe would
fly stealght up the wabbly lndder to
per private sanctoary In the attie,
whers, nlone with her lonellness, ahe
would weep oot her benrt to exhaus
tlon, and fall nsleep.

Helen amiled to herself with quiv.
ering Ups  “The darllng” she whis-

pered, and then, mischievously, but
with determination, she carefully
draped her vell mhout her shoulders.
mn down the corridor, set Gloger's
indder under the trapdoor, and
allmbed round by round, pushing open
the trapdoor above ber.  In the sttle she
drew hersel! up, crossed the dusty
beams, and stood heslde Gingor's tidy
Uttle table desk. Her aywpathetic
eyes noted the pads of paper, the
well-gharpened pencils, the lttle old
doll's trunk, the plgean-nole of letters

“0Oh, Glnger, my darling,” she whis
pered, and wept agnin for leaving her
But she wiped away the tears, lald ber
lotter In Its sealed envelops, "My
Gloger,” on the table, with the ring
In & velvet box beside It
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The bride In stately white and es
corted by 8 falrg-dike vislon i dalnty
blue frills, flonted akng the tamiliar
old path acrvas 'he celvety lawn, A
low murmur of admiration drifted
down the walk, and Helen, smlling,
Ifed a hand 10 her townsfolk 1o
friendly greeting. (inger, leaving the
bride at the door of the primary room
already vacated by the malds lo thelr
slow procession, few around the
chureh and grabbhed ber father.

Slowly, solemunly, rose the stralns
of the wedding march. Eddy Jackson,
breathing bard, accompanied the
groom to the white chalk marks placed

“QOh, Ginger, My Darling,” She Whis
pered, and Wept Again for Leav-
ing Her,

for them before the altar. Down the
ribboned sisle tripped smsll white
falries, speinkling dowers, nfter them
the bridesmaids In- pastel, ralnbow
tinted gowns, after them, the bride
serenie, unruffled, aweet-eyed.

Ginger, cool and slight In ber erisp
piue, with a frm Onger on bher fa
ther's arm. led him slowly down the
alsle and placed bim squurely apon
the chalk mark, before she went to
stand by Helen, serving the double
role asn mald of honor to ber slster,
and as her father's escort

“1 do,” murmured Helen sweetly,

The famillar volce of her father,
resonent and low, unbrenking, cone
tnoed the service. And presently
Helen's band was tn that of Hornee
A yreat lump rose In Ginger's small
throat. And in the mementary hreath
lonn silence that followed Helen leaned
forward, put both arms around her
tather's shoulders, nnd kissed him
tenderly.

Helen was married—It was all over.

With lnughter and kKisses, and many
gny words, the crowd surged down lo
the Sanday school room for the buffer
lunehecn served by the Rutheans And
when the proper moment came, Helen
slipped away from the others, and
went Into the small room beslde the
puipit where she changed quickly
from ter hridal robes 10 trim black
and white, for traveling. Andg then,
Just & very lttle later, there wna A
eab at the eurh, and the guests from
within flocked ow to mingle fra-
ternally with those eqinlly (nterested
outslde.

Hornce took Helen's hand In bl

and in a shower of fowers and rice,
they man down the walk., With her
foot on the ranning bourd of the cat,
she pansed.  Her eyes wswopt the
swall sweel sea of loved and loving
facen Sho found tha bright eyes of
Marjory and Mirlam, found ber father
stunding w lttle away by bimself
Then she found Gloger, & swmall, sol-
emn figure, with lipe forced to a
grim smila. And Helen tossed her
groat bouguet, lliles of the valley, for
get-me-nots and tiny rosebuds

Ginger had not thought of this,
must have bees sheer Instinet whi
shot her lithe young armae high o
others to cateh tha preclous trophy.
Helen smiled at ber, )

“My Gloger® Her IUps merely
formed the words, but Glnger, l!!.l‘llf
rend the syllables distinctly.

The cab rolled uway.

A shouwt of lsughter, ® chorua of
prophecies, surrounded Gloger, with
the ecaptured bridal bouguet In lmr|
hand  Dut she heard pone of It. Bhe
was golng bome 8She answered no|
smiling thrusts, called oo Wmﬂnl
grootlngs, to the merry throng about
her. ®he Just set ber wmall face |
toward the old brown door, and her
obedlent lttle feet carried ber lead-
only toward it

Up the stulrs, bhoavily, heavily, mdl
down the hall to the bedroom she bid |
shared with Helen. The room looked
strange—blg and roomy, mmmu-d‘l
at ita bigness, for she and Helen bad
often complained ‘aughingly of its |
slight dimensiona. Suddenly she real.
lred. One of the little twin beds was |
gone, and the other, her own, was In |
the center of the mpace the two had |
occupled. Gloger's eyes burned sud. |
denly. But she was giad that other
bed wans gone. She had oot realisgd
bow it would have been, Iying thers,
and gazing across at that empty pll
low where [Helen's brown halr, Helen's
gentle face, Helen's friendly eyes, had
been before

“She thought of that” she mald
aloud

Consclows of the welght of the flow
ara, she crossed dully to the desk by
the window, ‘There ate found a fat
blue wvuse, flled wirth fresh water,
wulting to recelve them

“She did that, Bhe meant all the
time that | should buve her flowers”

Carefully, with fingers that seemed
gnfamiliiar and strange to her, abe
loosened the white ribbons, folded
them canrefully, and placed the flowers
In the blue bowl |

Then she sat down, on the solltary |
ittla twin bed, and staved at them,
stared ull about the room.

“That's what she was dolng all
morning,” she thought, *“fixing this
room for me. Putting my things where
her things had been, stralghtening the
drawers, and thiylng the closet, m
everythlng would be full of me, and
wouldn't show so much emptiness of
her.” |

She got op suddenly, ln!l turned
down the hall, The ladder was agalnm
the wall. She cllmbed dismally, pull
ing herself, a great welght, mnm£
the tenpdoor, and eromsed the beams |
to the dormer window., From force
of habit she drew the small stool up
to the table, and reached for her |
pad. And then she saw a white &b |
velope,

“My Glnger.”

She plcked op the letter. It was
then she saw tha velvet box She |
opened 1t curfousiy—a small diamond,
{n an old-fashioned setting—her moth. |
er's engagement ring that Helen had
worn for sixtesn yeura Gloger beld
it In her hand a long time, and stired
Into the dim recesses of the dusty old
room with grave, glad. wondering |
oyea, This was to her a symbol of
Helen's trust, |

*If I'm not & whola lot berter after
this, I'm & whole it worse than | |
thik | am” she decided fnally, *1|
know Helen axpects meé to keep n
motherly eye on father and the twine
and | shall oot disappoint her. Oh,
bow plensed shell be when she bears
abowt piy home for the bilnd,"

There was a certaln confidence In
per manner an she slipped the small
gold band opon her finger. After all,
niready, she had taken the family
aftalrs In charge. The first Unks of
her chaln were Armly forgell

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Animals and Repti_l;a_“-f_o;lhiped by Mankind

It 18 a fuct that cows on sccount
of thelr supposedly sacred charncter,
are allowed to ronr at will In Indla,
but the anlmals are venerated or re
spoected rather than actually wor
shiped. Real worship of cattle, how-
ever, has existed at other periods of
the world's history, It was common
among the anclent BEgyptinns, who pos
gessed the cult of the tnll Apls.  When
one representutive of upls died. a
new bull was sought and speciaily edu-
ented In sucred motters for four
months,  Celebration of Ita birthday
wns held anounlly, with sacrifices of
white oxen, and It was oniawful for
women to go nenr It Apls was sup-
posed to hnve orncular powers, and
ufter death, was wumwmided. Another

onlmal that has recelved great respoect
hus been the white elephant, which s
belleved, In Slam, to earry a dead
man's soul. It eannot be purchnsod,
and feasts are bheld for It and »
funeral when It dles. But perhaps
the mont feared and respected of all
I8 the perpent. At Whyduh, In Africs,
there I8 o serpent temple, and these
reptiles In many parts of Afrien are
regarded as inearnations of dead
relatives

Beauty in Toleration
The only hope of preserving that
which I hest lles In the practice of an
Immense charity, & wide tolerance and
n slncere respect for oplulons not ours
= 4. Homerston.

]gsai’:s oast

Daimatian Peasant Women,

(Prepared by the Natloonl Oeographle
Bodlety, Waaliugion, v G

FONE enters Jugeslavin oy eall at
Iclw northeast corner where Italy

and Austrin meet that country, his

ronte follows the gray.green Sava
castward to Zagred, the old Agmm of
Austro-Hungarian days.  If one then
turns westward toward Plume, the
sharp detour crosses the patorama of
Crontla’s magulficently forested woun
taln country a8 the traln elimbs to the
reglonal watershed before descending
to the Adriatie,

The route holds Its surprises, T
ngine a mountaln town halved by o
rushing river which plunges 40 yards
Inte A erovasse under the sidewalk
and then, three miles farther on, pops
up unexpectedly, to resume Its surface
course.  Yet such fluvial feats char
ncterize not only Crootin, but the en
tirety of those barren highlands which
extand southward behind the Jugo
aluy coast,

They form the so-eallgd Karst re
glon, which geologists have compared
to o vast petrified spenge.  Such are
the tricks that tme and roshing
strenms huve played with the Kurst's
ecaslly decomposed lmestone  “Now
yon see g8 and now you don't!™ gue

Fihe In choras n whole system of such

Moek-inthe-box rivers, as they plonge
Into the mouniaine’ ensteru flank. tri-
umphantly rcelssuing, scores of miles
wostward, a8 feedeors of estuaries or,
In one cnse, us a fresh waler spring
emerging from sen bottom,

lind some Marco Polo left o8 ab ae
count of the wmarvelous Land of
Spougy Mountalns, whose rivers cut

| through the bases of ranges 1000 feet

hgh, we might have dismissed him
us & fubullst; yet In sober faet a
Montengrin river has performed that
Identienl feat

While descending throogh the (o
describably sterfle looklng Karst, one
puts to blmself the questlon: *“Why
In this desert, bulld those Innomer
clreuine stotie walla 1o Inclose
it most A bit of grass™

Farming In Holes

Put you learn that what you see
are korst holes—estremely rich oanses
—nand that, 1o this land of Jack-ln the
hox rivers, natarml precipitation, In
stead of denining Into stréeams, sioks
through e porous stone, earrying
vegetable mntter along with I, and
enriches & reglonal serles of fuannel
Hke ditebes. Thus, “farming in boles'
karst holes, which sometlmes
number severnl hundred within i smnll
arei—provides graln for the Inhub
Itants of this mountiuin-slde desert

The blinding, sizzling Karst comes
to a spoctacular end when you espy
from pearly ball & wile above, whiat
nppears as a glgantle rellef map, the
Istrinn tmountalos curving around the
Gult of Quarners, und to the south
ward the Veleblt mountalns outflung
ridge spanning the rim of imliable
Adrintle Blus,

fn Flume, you learn that the clty
fias ita front doors on the sea and Its
back doors amoug the mountains,

Aty prospective visitor to Flume
who may question thls bas only to
climb up 425 eortaln steps, taklog them
s 200l weather and “on low.” He
will And hlinself among the eliy's
hock duors, overlooking the Velebit
Midge, A turn shout w.ll glve him an
alrmnn's view of tha tereaced hillside
by which FlumeSusak descenids to
Its fur-stretched curve of wharfage:
and from one's feet there plynges
hendlong the mere ribhon of water
thiat divides what s oractieally ane
clty Inte two ports, Flume and Susnk
—the former In Naly, the Intter In
Jugoninvin,

When you buy and tussle with a
map of the Jugoslav coust, it will glve
you that hopeless feeling which pos
sibiy overcame the Nrst explorer who
ntempted to chort Aadne's eonst (Ine
Algo, you will saympntbize with that

ahle,
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Cape Collars Are Popular

The g Hat cope collur that In
ensily and chirmingly adjustable about
the neck when the weather requires
It, 1s & youthful type used on cloth
aud for conts. It W very attractive
ou & cont of earacul deslgned to fol-
low the eloss slim stralght Hues many
women still eling to.

More Squirrels Are Needed
With longer skirts, etorimaus collars
and the new bell eulfs, It takes con.
siverably more skior to wnke w fur

other explorer, who, weary of fount
Ing wlands In the 81, Lawrence, prob
ably sald, “Oh, let's nuine ‘e the
Thoumand Isiands and call 1t o day's
work 1"
Queer Coast, Queer Names

Even Malve's shores afe rivaled In
thelr slgang conformation by those of
Dalontie, While a direct course nlong
the Jugoslay Httornl measures B0 sen
willew, the Indented length of that
const 1o nlmost threa thines ue long,
As for the mansized Job of ounting
Dalmatin's Islands, thot has been sim.
plifled by Ignoring insignifieant Islets
and putting the archipelago's units st
000 And 1ts nren at 2000 square miles

The loeally pabilahed wapa present
other diMeculties  The kingdom of the
Sertw, Croatr and  Slovenes (Jugo
slavie) b made & clesn sweep of
former Austro-Hungarlan place names
fo fuvor of thele Shay equivalents
Like the outofluck American tourist
who wouldn't stop off at “Praha™ be
enuse he wanted to get ob to Prague,

gunl key to ascertaln where be In
ew I a et of sowe Jugeslay place
names, with thelr prewar equivalonts
brncketed: Lake Bled (Veldesor Sew)
Lake Bohlnd (Wochelnee See), s

(Sebenteo), Troglr  (Trav), Solin
(Salona), Bplit (Epalnto), Groe (Urs
vosn), Dubrovolk  (Hogust), Kotop
(Cattare).

Ad neither waliroad nor motor trall
sptn the Jugostay const, one hnll best
take the oldest and most appropriste
of routes, the sca lnbe, to rediscover
those shores whose maritime fame
antedited England's by centariea
From amotg lusurloys lners, more
modost meamers, and fleets of snlling
emft, sne may choose one's traveling
style nlong what s one of the bewt
served Uttornls In south European
wilerm

An Buysak falls astern, [taly dlsap
pours bebind Islands,  With an wrchl

the Velebilt's barren helghina rising be
Wind the narrow const, It seoms as if
ong Is navigating a sircesslon of blue,
Hawlessly calm lagoots

Along the Hllyrian Coast.

Now and thett your boat togehes
port ln some deepael bay with Its
hill-perched townlet=often nn almost
strectiess elamp of vine clid houses—
which tad dug (ta heels Into the Vele

bit and held on while ax yit Venleo
was unheard of  Yet the specter of
the lagoon cepublle, medieval Dal

matin's protestress, stlll haonts every
nook and coruer of the Jugoslay const

Sl stonmers wind through the
narrow  lagoonilke  waters, known
along the const as “canale™ which
woere onee puled by those petty potea
tntea for whom, Crontinn tendition ns
weris, monrning  weeds bave  become
perpetunted as n nationnsl costume,

As one salls nlong, now the Veleblt
range, Ma barren, siategray fAanks
queerly dingramed with walled karst
holem, thrusts menncingly forward,
barring Croutia from thy Adrintie,
Ovennlonally  there sppear  Veshnped
valleys where sowie ting, stucce port
nistles nmong w lusuriande of trécs
hedaed  @nrdens, sud terraced  vioe
yards.

A wild strip, this, of the anclent
Myrlan const. Wikl too, were the
first lyrluns, ® mixsture of pre
Homerle Greeks and (hose wirntdering
Axlang, the Libgenl, after whom flome
enllsd the vountrey Liburnin,  Legend
wnyn that from Coadomos and Karmonis,
through thelr son Diyrivg, sprang the
tribes that perpetonted his name,

Just north of Zara (Aadar) ote oo
ters the waiers of arclent Dalmnatia.
Rapglng In widih from 1 te 28
mibles, this Hitle sllver of A sinte eon.
Joyed o well.developed  connt  which
played 'ta famous tole In the  sen
cammoree of the Middle Ayes

= : ; -
cont this season than It dld lnst sen-
won, One foreler says that while 1156
wquireel polts were enough to make a
cont Tndl senanon, It would be pecessary
to hive nt least 140 this seanon,
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Rochas Ensembles

Oneplece heavy tweed frocks are

ensemblod with long eonts In the orlg-
Innls shown by Maree! Itochas.  Quite
i movelly In dreanes of blaek brogd
cloth with mntehing canin forming ey
wirtihlen of elinrus and comnfurt Iy cool
wonilr,
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WHEN IT LOOKS DARK to any
weak, nervous of
alling woman, Dr,
Plorce's Favorite
Prescription
comes to her ail
Women In every
wall of lile taday
say Dr. Plerce’s
Favorite Pre
scription s & res
liable medicine. It
In madle from roots
and herbs, sold by
druggisty, In both fluld and tablets,
Nining, Wash "1 am 1 have the

Mty bo el what D, o0 madiclyes
Eopoually 00 o T Rave vard e Pevorite

for wnd ink W
modiuia 10 ast

wand o bl
used Dr. Maree's Lothan Taliets
lnat

sanitagy s .
iy e .::.l'}.:'u:

10¢ for trial pkg. tablets to Dr,
Merce's Invalids Hotel, Buffala, N. Y,

Cuts, Burns, Bruises
Try Hanford's
Balsam of Myrrh

M S BT

the traveler today often needs & bllin |

grob (Agram), Zadar (Zar), Shenlk |

pelago burring the open sva and with |
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Much Waste Land
About 24 per cent of the oarth's
murface In coversd by deseris
Sy g—

let SORE THROAT
get the best ol you . ..

IVE minutes after you rub oa
Musterole your throat should begin
nl«lhum&-}n;n;nhch:;m:;
once evary e ]
you'll be astonished at the relief,
Working like the trained hands of n
mamewr, this famous blend of ol of
mustard, camphor, menthol and other
ingredients brngs relief narurally. Ie
penetrares and stimulates blood circulas
tions and helps to deaw out infection and
Tul. Used by mllioan for 20 yearss
rcommended by doctors and nuries.
Keep Musterole handy — jarvand tubes.

made in mﬂdnjwm‘a
ond small children, Ask for Chil-
dren's Musteroles

Garfield Tea

Was Your
Grandmother’'s Remedy

For every stomach
and intestinal ML
Thin good old-fash-
loned berb  hotne
remedy for ecvnstl-
pation, stomach Hlie
and other dernnge
wents of the sys
tem so prevalent these days 1s In even
greater favor s a family medicine
than In your grandmothers day,

p—— —— — |
From the discontent of man the
wirld's best progress springs,—WIll

oL,

Rusa Tall Do delights the honse
wife, Mulien clothes whiter than snow,
At your Grocer's.—Ady,

Fashlon had  demonstraled o
sclence how Mitle clothing ove cas
wear In winter and llve

“Before My
Baby Came”

I:lelm T’sﬂb’l
wiys singing Its pralses tom
friends. 1 mcommndp le foz

Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Gompound




