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“WHO'S THERE™

SYNOPSIS. — Nurses In the
Southern hospital at Avonmouth
are angered by the Insolent
treatment mccorded them by Dr.
John Lancaster, head of the in-
stitution, and there s a general
feeling of unrest, Into which
Joan Wentweorth, probatlonary
nurse, s drawn, Doctor Lan-
caster s performing a difficult
operation, for which he has won
famae. Joan, with other nurses,
is In attendance. She ls upset,
through no fault of her own, and
makes a trivial blunder at a crit-
lcal moment. The patient dles
and Doctor Lancaster accuses
her of clumsiness. Bhe Is sus-
pended, the action meaning the
end of her hope of a career as

A nDurse. Without relatives or
friends, and desperats. Joan,
urged by her landlady, goes to

Doctor Lancaster’'s office to ask
him to overlook her bluader and
reinstate her. She overhears a
violent altercation between Doc-
tor Lancaster and other men she
does not see. Joan Is struck by
the favorable change In the ap-
pearance and demeanor of the
dootor, recalling that at times In
the hospital he has been gentle
and thoughtful and at others su-
percllious and bullying. He tells
her he can do nothing for her at
the hospital, but offers her a po-
sition In & nursing Institution in
the country, telling her she can
be of “great assistance” to him.
A man named Myers demands
she tell him what the doctor had
sald to her. She denles him the
Information, and he covertly
threatens her At the institu-
tlon, which is owned by Doctor

Lancaster, Joan finda Myers. He
tells her he Is the secretary. She
instinetively disllkes and fears
him. The only patlent at thas
institute la a Mrs. Dana, de-
mented but harmless. Joan 1is
vaguely wuneasy, feellng that
there ls mome mysatery about the
place. Doctor Lancaster arrives
Joan a s him of celving
de ring her intention of

He tells her he Is the

lent who needs her, saying he
wants help blg Aght,” but

1 a O
further

phine habit Jonn takes ¢
of him, } ing bim to ove
temporar his eraving for
drug Myers accuses her of
“meddling.,” but she refuses to
leave to gl up her care of
Lancaste 4 Fraser, the
all at the Insti-
1 of Myers, but
She begs Joan
to “save the ctor.’ Joan in a
measure succeedn In freeing Lan-
caster from his craving for
drugs

CHAPTER VI—Continued
—10—

is not what Doctor Lancaster
answered Joan. "It !8 what 1
Mrs. Fraser, please give me the
storeroom key."

The woman, looking nskance at My-
ers, let her hand silp down toward the

"It
says"
SAYy.

bunch at her side.
“The key, please,” repeated Joan,
and recelved It. Quickly she locked

the door and put the key in the pocket
of her uniform,

“Now,” she sald, “I want you all to
understand this situation. I am em-
ployed by Doctor Lancaster, I am un-
der orders not to go untill the month
iIs ended. I am In charge of him.
Untll he Is responsible for his actlons
I shall remaln In charge, under Doctor
Jenkins, Doctor Jenkins, 18 It your
order that Doctor Lancaster s to re-
celve a whole dose of morphine every
few hours, of the amount he has been
taking?"

“Why, Miss Wentworth, I never or-

dered that,” protested Jenkins. “You
see, Miss Wentworth—"

“Until you do,” Interposed Joan
bluntly, “I shall continue the treat-

ment as I learned it in Doctor Lancas-
ter's hospital at Avonmouth. And If
the storeroom |8 opened by anyvone
but myself 1 shall take legal action to
protect Doctor Lancaster's Interests”

“Miss Wentworth!" eried Myers,
“you are making a tragedy where none
exlsts. Nobody wants to harm the
doctor. We all have one sole thought,
to help him. Don't we, doctor?” he
continued, addressing Lancaster.

“You are all—very kind to me,” Lan-
caster mumbled.

“There, you see!” sald Myers, turn
ing toward Joan agaln. *“There may
exist differences of oplnion” con
tinued In a facile manner, “and maybe
I've expressed myself too forcibly, But
we're nll at one In wishing the doctor
to get well ag quickly as he can”

He was almost fawning now, but
Joan remained inflexible. 8he knew |
that If she relaxed from the nervous
tension that was upholding her she |

become hysterical

The group dispersed Myers fol
lowed the girl out upon the verandn
and stood for a long time near the
door, watching her as she sat at the

farther end, tryving to compose herself
At last he eame up to her

“See Miss
began lmpetuously
twice and spoken fairly to yon

here Wentworth,” he

|

1

|

“I've come to you l
Maybe |

you see now that you would have been
wiser to have met me In the same
spirit. Come, now, Are we (o wWork

together as friends or not?™ !
“l have no objection,” snswered
Joam, “but my duty concerns nobody
put the doctor.” |
“You mean yvn won't co-operate |
with me In saving him from himself? ‘
He looked at her with salien challenge
i his eyes, !
“1 do," sala Joan. |
Myers thrust his bands into his |

pockets “Right!™ he sald “Three

times Is emoungh., 1 understand. And
that's the last you'll hear from me
about 1t."

He went away, and Joan sat staring
out across the darkening hills. How
had she managed to fight this blind
battle of hers to a successful lssue?
She did not know; but, whatever the
hold might be that Myers had over

| Lancaster, ghe felt that Myers himself

was In dread of Its discovery.

Presently she suw the matron come
cautiously out of the house and hurry
toward her.

“How did you do It, Miss Went-
worth?" she asked In awe. “You did
what none of us would have dared to
do—not me, nor Doctor Jenkins."

“Why npot? asked Joan. “Mrs,
Fraser, of whom are you afrald? And
Doctor Lancaster? It Is not of that
man Myers, whom he could send about
his business at any time when he
found strength of will. Who Is [t?

“0), Mliss Wentworth, 1 don't know,”
the matron sobbed. “But save the
doctor! O, do save the doctor from
that man who Is trylng to kill him!"

Chapter VI

Joan had had supper with Lancas-
ter, and It was night, and once more
the fight was raging.

She had sat on the veranda with
him, had talked with him, had seen
the better soul of the man rise to the
surface as he struggled with the mor-
phine devil; then she had given him
his half dose agaln, and, as his
strength revived and the agony de-
parted, she had seen the facile, lylng
spirit enter Into him,

He was lylng, wrapped In his drees-
Ing gown, upon his bed, and she sat
et his side, at grips with the devil In
him that eclamored for Its victim's
body, that It might possess It entirely,
ns surely a devll as any spirit of evll,

though Its shrine was a lttle glass
bottle holding a few drops of fluld
She was fightlng for Lancaster

fighting for the better Lancaster agaln,
and he writhing In torment
pleading with her to go, to leave him
to fate, the suffering was
Intolerable and subjection preferable
of hideous
but somehow managed to
him quiet till midnight. And
sedted beside him, watching him, Joan
the conclusion that this was

those

wWas and

his since

There hour

hattle,

wWhAs an

she

keep

came to
strunge cases of douhle
of which she had read In
books, It was lmpossible to
this Lancaster in any way
with the man whom she had seen mo-

one of
personality
medical

reconcile

“How Did You Do It, Miss Waent.
worth " She Asked in Awe.

mentarily at the hospital, and with
the tyrant of the operating room, For
that man was essentially base and

ignoble, and this man was honor and
truth, when the morphine fiend re-
tired, haffled for & and under
that pitiful load of shame she sensed
the cleanness of the man's soul and
its Integrity.

Somehow she held his devil at bay
until midnight, and then, with a sec-
ond victory to his credit, he stretched
out his arm for the hypodermic. Then
Joan saw the of contentment
come Into his face, heard the satisfled
sigh—and there was the old L 1ster
before her, shifty, furtive and false,

space

look

No, not altogether, for something of
that victory remained with him, the
promise of renswed manhood; the
morphine devil was losing Its grip
Ground had been wor It should
never be ceded Joan swore that as |
she watched by the bedside

‘Doector Lancaster, you have prom
ised me to sleep till six,” she sald
*Can ] trust yi :

“How can you deahbt my word, Miss
Wentworth?™ asked Laneaster, «hl-l

nn affectation of surprise. “Of course
You know, | am not

I have

you can
lar user of drugs
worked, and 1 took morphine to make
me sleep, and somehow It g hnld of

A regu- ‘
me. 1 think | must be unusunlly sus- ‘

heen ovepr
o

ceptible to the drug.”

The old lie of the stupld drug devil!
But Joan had the storeroom key, and |
she knew that It would require a ham
mer or ax to brenk down the strong
door. And she would wake and Ilﬂtri
him, and fight agnin as she had fought
that morning

“Then | am golog to bed till ste”
she sald.

‘But, Miss Wentworth™ he protest-

| subject was “Heaven”
| he

perfod. Every three hours ls my time,
and now that I am on half-doses—jyon
remember what Jenkins sald this
morning. You must ge slowly with »
confirmed drug-user llke myself,

“Stop! Don't listen to mel!™ he
added suddenly. “You can trust me,
Miss Wentworth. I'm going to fight
this out, and win."

“You are winning,” answered Joan,
bending over him. *“Don't forget that
Say 'l am winning' whenever the paln
seems uncootrollable and your will
seems gone. It won't last long. Doe
tor Lancaster, you are your own self
at this moment, and nothing can harm
you. Fight the good fght!™

He caught her hand and carried It
to his lips. “Miss Wentworth, you are
my good angel!™ he cried. “1 secured
the services of an angel unawares®
he added, looking at her with that pa-
thetlec humor which went stralght to
her heart. *“1 want te win for your
sake. But why are you taking so
much trouble for a worthless old fei-
low like me?"

“Don't flatter yourself that it is all
for you, Doctor Lancaster. Perhaps
I may want to save the most distin-
guished surgeon In the South.”

At her words he startad: he stared
at her, and then fell back upon the
pillow, hiding his face. Joan turned
away. Agaln she had touched some
hidden spring of memory; what It was
she could not know, but it was evi-
dent that she had wounded him to the
quick.

Perhaps It was the contrast between |

the office he held and the man he had
become, Perhaps It was the knowl-
edge of hls secret bondage which had
broken him down at last and driven
him back to the Institute, and Myers,

“Miss Wentworth, 1 want you (e
lock my door and take away the key,”™
he sald. *I
ply somewhere."”

“]1 don't think you have,” answered

Joan., “You have ncene in this room,
have you?"

“No."

“1 belleve that. And. anyway, I am
golng to trust you. That is part of
your fight. I am gelng to trust you
till six."

He =ald good night In a lew tone
ind turned away Joan went up to
her room. She lay down, but did not
undress. She was a i, and she ad-

mitted that she was afrald, and noth-
ing but Lancaster's desperate need of

her wonld have kept her an hour
longer in the Institute. But she was
exhausted from the day, and soon vhe
was asleepn.

She slept that sleep which brings
no recreation for the jaded body or
the overwrounght mind., All the while
she was back with Lancaster In his

room below, In spirit. She knew that,
as he had sald, the drug bondage was
the clinax of his difficulties,
had there been that had
the man? Jenkins' hint at
stolen funds? Of one thing she was
sure: Lancaster, sunken as he wus,
was incapable of dishonesty, No, she
must have placed a wrong construc-
tion on Jenkins' words,

And In her sleep her brain went on
puzzling over the problem. Only her
body was qulescent, and It lay wearlly
in the bed like some chained captive,

But suddenly the urgent summons
of the brain sheok from it the tram-
mels of sleep. Joan listened Intently,
awake upon the Instant, as some wild
creature of the woods that senses
danger. Somebody was coming along
the corridor.

The footfalls were so soft and
stealthy that she might have thought
she was dreaming but for the sense
of Imminent danger, the knowledge
of some malevolent design. The stepa
stopped and began agaln, the merest
touches of sound against the silence
of mnight, the lightest patter of bare
feet outside the door,

Then the door began to open.

There was ne moon, and the famt
starlight outside only seemed to ren-
der darker the obscurity within, Yet,
through the darkness Joan knew that
a hand lay on the door jamb, and that
a figure watched her mcross the room.

8he leaped from her bed. “Who's
there?' she called, In tones that
seemed to shock the silence,

She could see nothing now, and she
dared not turn aside to light her lamp,
She knew that the figure was crauch-
Ing somewhere. She heard the softest
breathing, but could not locate It In
the room. She felt the atmosphere of
evil that surrounded her, She started
to cross the room, groping, with arms
outstretched. Then she found the in-
truder and flung herself gpon It

Her left hand elosed about a wrist,
supple and strong. Her right hand
held another hand. They wrestled In
darkness, thelr bodles tense hut
motionless, only the hands and wrist
muscles at strife. Not a sound came

only
What
wrecked

the

from their lips

Joan thought It was a woman's
hands held Her fingers sought
the menace In the closed fists Thea
left hand of the Intruder was empty :
bt In the right was a Jogged plece
{ a broken tumbler that tinkled to
the floor

So a weman is the mystery!
Now why is she so bent on re-
venge?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Heavenly Music
wns g realous preacher and his
“Mah frien's™
sald, “de music In heaven beats
anytbtng yo' eber heard, De fines’ con-
certa esn't compare with It. If yo'
take tne band in the United States an’
place It ‘longside de heavenly qulah, it
would sound lak de sqreak of a mouse

He

| heside de mighty roar ob Nlsgarer."—

eu, “slx hours !s an lmpossibly long | Boston Transcript.

| ple.
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MAKING GOOD IN
A SMALL TOWN

Real Stories About Real Girls

By MRS. HARLAND H. ALLEN
R AR E e R e E e ]
PANSIES FOR PROFIT

“ ANSIES for thought” the flow-

er-lover says; yet, paradoxi-
cally, when It comes to ralsilng a ger-
den speclalty for the market she sel-
dom thinks of them,

A little pansy-speciallst 1 know
tells me that the pansy Is the best of
all flowers for the girl-gardener who
I8 a vovice at her work. This par-
ticular pansy-specialist lives In a town
of only 5,000 people; yet she never
has to go outside It to sell her flow-
ers—s0 I take her word for what she
BAYE

“All you need Is a south window
and some pansy seeds,” she tells peo-
“You put your seeds In some
good earth and the sunshine does the
rest.”

“I get the very bhest seed,” she ex-
pialned In more detail, “Then I bore
holes, for drainage, In wooden boxes,
Then | plant my seeds, exactly accord-
ing to the directions on the packet.
The seeds should be planted neither
too deep nor too near the surface, and

may have a secret sup- |

should be pressed down well. They
should be watered regularly with a
fine spray, aod kept warm,

“When the first plants appear, they
should not have too much Hght. They
should be kept partly covered. And
when the little shoots get a good
|nmrt. they should be transplanted
into another box. Afrer that, all the
| needs to do Is to glve
| the plants proper amounts of sun and
|
|

pansy-grower

alr."”
If the pansy grower prefers, she
may, when she transpiants the young

| plants, put them into the garden In-

stead of Into other boxes., In the win-

| ter time, the beds should be lightiy

| covered,

| The punsies may be sold in baskets,

They may be sold In bunches, as

boutonnleres for use at club dinners |
und parties, when they are sold

iill pots, the pansy-grower will prob-

ably make her hest
|T'!-vu'|-r.- keep better In this form. She
Id either ordinary pots In
llest possible sizes; or get diminu-

profits, since the

use

s
|ﬂ\¢'- fancy pots or holders

The girl with an artistle eye and
a skillful hand will Increase her sales
stlll farther artistle arrangement
of the in these little center-
pleces,

As for
vertise In her

by
flowers
her market—she may ad-
local papers, or have
a “pansy sale” and tea in her own
home, She may succeed In selling
her flowers to candy stores and to the
town hotels If there is a florist's
shop, she can usually find a sale for
her wares there. Sometimes grocery
stores or other shops will exhibit
them, and sell them on a commission,
The girl-gardener may be fortunate
enough to get an order from a florist
In*n a large nelghboring eclty for cut
flowers to he sent two or three times

a week. By working out different
methods of selling, she will be able
really to apply the phrase “pansies

for thought.”

“JUST AN OLD-FASHIONED

GARDEN"
71 LD-FASHIONED" Is not a par-
rllulurl;- popular word among
the shingle-Bobbed Jazz-enthusiastic

daughters of 1023, Yet girls who are
growing and selling “old-fashloned™
flowers are “making good" In quite a
modern way,

“My friends say my business is the
only ‘old-fashioned’ thing about me,”
bragged a little girl, “Just out™ of high
school a few years, who speclalizes
in old-fashloned nosegays.

Bhe attributed her success to the
“qualintness” of the fAowers, and to
the fact that no one else in town had
vet thought of going Into the business,
Another factor In favor of old-fash-
loned blooms In preference to other
kinds Is, she told me, that they grow
easlly and thrive with comparatively
iittle attention

And what wre old-fashloned flow
ers? When 1 asked her that ques
tion, she led me a couple of blocks
down “Ma'n Street” and took me In-
slde what was called (1 saw by the
glgn over the “The Old-Fash-
loned Flower Shoppe.” She showed
me livtle, round-shaped hunches
phlox, hellotrope and marigold, hardy

door)

waullflowers, sweet alyssum, forget-
me-nots, old-fashlioned single pinks,
and “dwarf" marigolds

There s room In every town for
an “old-fashiloned flower garden” and
perhaps for an "Old-Fashloned Flower
Shoppe.” For the girl wants to
make mone growing and selling
Aowers, there s not a | er specialty

The blggest sale for these noseguys
Is to be found at exclusive hotels and
clubs: they are popular with women
who entertaln; tes rooms and candy

shops buy them; and they are just
for any
It Is “vell
Into bunches to be put
low tin pans The
flower-girl does not tle

with a string, which would soon rcrush

or corsage houquet,
to make some flowers

in little,

up

the flowers

pensive brown haskets. The nosegay
baskets are popular for use whenever
the flowers are not to be worn, and
are to be kept for some time.

(@ 190, Wasters Newspaper Unlon )
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SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN’’ —%pnuine

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe
by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years for

Lumbago
Rheumatism

“Baver"”

“Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
les of 24 and 100—Druggists.
of

Cheer up! If you don't get what
you go after, you are sure to get
what's coming to you.—Boston Tran-
script,

Allays Irritation, soothes and heals
throat and lung inflammation. The
constant Irritation of a cough keeps
the delleate mucus membrane of the
| throat and lungs in a congested con-
| ditlon, which BOSCHEE'S SYRUP
gently and quickly heals. For this
reason it has been a favorite house-
hold remedy for colds, coughs, bron

of |

the thing for the bridesmald's bouquet, |

shal- |
old-fashlioned

and wilt them, but sticks them upright |

into the molst sand with which she |
has flled the pans,. Then ghe puta
the paus Intn good-looking hut Inex-

chitls and especlally for lung troubles
iIn milllons of homes all over the
world for the last fifty-elght years,
| enabling the patient to obtain a good
night's rest, free from coughing with
ensy expectoration In the morning.
You can buy BOSCHEE'S SBYRUP
wherever medicines are sold.—Adv.

Natural Attraction
all the old malds go to
“Because of the hymns, I

.

"Why
| ehurch?”

| présume.”

do

Do You Know

That one-half of a teaspoonful of
Cualumet Baking Powder added to your
poultry stuffing makes It light and
tuflly and prevents any sogglness?

If women were as fond of appearing
In print as they are In silk there would
be more womun writers,

DEMAND “BAYER” ASPIRIN

Aspirin Marked With “Bayer Cross"
Has Been Proved Safe by Millions.

Warning! Unless you see the name
“Bayer” on package or on tablets you
are not getting the genuine Bayer
Aspirin proved safe by milllons and
prescribed by physiclans for 23 years.

Bay “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin,
Imitations may prove dangerous.—Ady,

It's easler for some men to make
love than It s for them to muake a
living.

To Have a Clear, S8weet Skin
Touch plmples, redness, roughness
or ltching, If any, with Cuticura Oint-
ment, then bathe with Cutlcura Soap
and hot water. Rinse, dry gently and
dust on a little Cuticura Talcum to
leave a fascinating fragrance on skin,
Everywhere 25¢ each.—Advertisement.

The trouble with the man who
knows nothing Is that he Is always the
Inst to And It out.

Mothers, Read This!

Seattle, Wash.—"While bringing
up my family Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription was
of great benefit
to me as a tonic
and nervine. It
kept me strong
and able to do
my housework
during expecs
tancy and 1 be-
lieve it prevent-
ed me from hav-
ing any trouble
with my kidneys.
1 thmt I owe
a great deal of my present good
health and strength to the condition

I kept myself in at those trying

periods, with Dr. Pierce's Favoriie

Prescript 1 Mrs. Permelia

Harrison, 5402-260th Ave, N.E. All
10c to Dr. Pierce, Buffalo,
r a trial pkg tablets,

Iwanys cowardly to speak 1 of

a man behind his hack and dangerous
¢

to say It to

Sure Relief
FOI%IND!GES‘I’ION

his face

NS

254 AND 754 PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

f Resi laS.oap
esino
s i thik Ailn

Long Beach, Cal., June 23:—“I
wonder if you would care for this
unsolicited testimonial. I began
using Resinol Soap many years
with my first bﬂg}'. ﬁo nnd-ﬂ:
wife are now using it for my two-
year-old grandchil

1 have also
two married
daughters using
it and one more
daughter at
home with the
heaviest curly
bobbed hair [
ever saw. All my life people have
asked what 1 used to make the
children’s hair so beautiful and to
give them such elear, healthy com-
plexions. 1 have had only two
ru{l]:‘:is: Resinol Soap and good plain
food.

You have one good booster here
in the west not only for California
but for the Resinol products.”
(Signed) Annie L. Brown, 1042 E.
16th St.

FOR OVER
200 YEARS

haarlem oil has been a world-
wide remedy for kidney, liver and
bladder disorders, rheumatism,
lumbago and uric acid conditions.

ﬁ HAARLEM 0OIL u
LES

CAPSLU

correct internal troubles, stimulate vital
organs. Three sizes. All druggists. Insist
on the original genuine Gouo MebaL.

Joint-Ease
for Stiff Joints

Pharmaclsts say that when all other
so-called remedles fall Joint-Ease will
succeed,

It's for joint allments only—that Ia
why you are advised to use it for sore,
painful, inflamed, rheumatic joints.

Joint-Ease llmbers up the Joints—
Is clean and penetrating and quick re-
sults are assured—Sixty cents a tube
at druggists everywhere In America,

Always remember, when Joint-Ease
gets In Joint agony gets out—quick,

PISO’S
Jorcoughs

RUB YOUR EYES?

Usa Dr. Thompson's Bys waiar
Buy at yourd
M5 River, Troy N Y.

Maar
Bouk

Will reduce Inflamed,
Stralned, Swo Ten-
dons, Ligam
Muscles. Stops the
and pain from a Splint,
Side Bone or Bone Spavin.
No blister, no hair gone and
horse can be used.  §2.90 bot-
tle ut droggists or deliversd.
Describe your case for special in-
structions snd interesting hores
Eook 2 A free.

W. F. YOUNG, lnc., 518 Lyman 5S¢, Springfiehd, Mas.
Any book you want
—by mail, C. 0. D.

BOO KS Deseret Book Co.

44 East So. Temple, Salt Lake City, Utah

L. D. S. Business College

SCHOOL OF EFFICIENCY
Al commercial branches. Catalog frea
BO N. Main St SALT LAKE CITY,UTAN
NEW BAZOR BLADES—3 dos. 31, Uuamnp-

tend to AT Cilistie Each wrappesd in all
papsr James Hupply, Grand lsiand, Nebr,

W. N. U, Balt Lake City, No. 4..1925,




