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CHAPTER [—Continued

He looked down at her, the lght
from the drawing room window
streaml on L fn
tine paused, sur |
with an inward disn 1
never seen » llke this, His fi
usunlly complacent, was Kkeen no
his blue were brilllant sparks,
hls whole countenance quickened and
fired His wi he spoke
again, }

“Why were you rat 1

j half When

You're stil a kid !} .
it

I heard you running, . wns
you, because my heg begnn to run,
too.”

“Nonsense," =nld Ernestine briskly,

but he was persistent.

“1 wns Just going aw disap-
puinted that 1 hadu't seen you, and
here I have you alc for o moment

ting to tell you
you're
Your

at last. I've been wan
how beautiful you are,

Where have you been?

since

Erown.,
face is shining. I could see It lnminous
in the dark street. Erpestine—don't
be sllly, I'm trylng to tell you 1 care
for you—I1—"

She pulled away from him with de-
terminution
“You're the sllly one”
patiently, “And dumb, us well." She
pusged him quickly, and the
door behind her, shutting out his hand-
8 face.

she sald lm-

closed

some, des

In her room, dressing for dinner,
ghe was fur g with him for Intrud
Ing on the imntment of her hour
with Will. Didn't he know that he

aad made himself conspleuous, all last
with h i to Lilllan?
her lover, What was the

ntions

9

year,
He wans not
matter with him?

e In fr
which ] Ernes
younger sister looked at

her room,
the

the elder one

's, and

with old but ever-fresh admiration.
b | ¢ wns kldding me.,” she told
“Of course he's crazy about
WT agh blond, and very

love Her eyes were g kind of deep

violet, serene canlm eyes, and her lips

were thin and bright red, beautl
fully cut. Her mnose was patri-
eian, her skin a clear mllky white,
and she wore just enough rouge

to glve her n faint rose color nnd make
her eyes The irls
plunged the

maore two g

al

lovely

onece Into COnversa-

tlon of slsters, without beginning or
end.

“I've been to the matinee with Sadle
and Juel, Sadle's seen Delancey's
show ten tlmes. She's as crazy as
ahe can be, Imagine falllng In love
with an actor. She's written him let-
ters and letters. ut he won't see
her.”

“She Is kind of old for that line”
sald Ernestine, perched on the edge
of her bed, a ellk stocking In her
bands. “1 saw WIHI Todd today.™

“Will Todd? Who I8 he?™

Eruestine reminded her, and Ll
Uan admlitted that she remembered,

“He's ming,” Ernestine sald.
ST thonght 1'd nsk mu to invite

*Why Wers You Hunning, Ernestine

him for nfternoon, o

for dinner, some nlght when he doesn’t
work.”

here tea somme

Lilllan stared, then Ilaughed |
gou want to see him agnin, If you
want an affalr with him, don't tel
mammn,” she advised Ermnestine, “or
that will be the end of It. A litth
Iame boy about the honse one summe
\s quite a diferent mutter from an at
traciive grown man, Mamma wii
mike him misers

arnestine cons *1 Jom"t
pee why,” she sald stabbornly,

“Certalnly you see, darling,” =.id

Lilllan. “We are not to have any In
regular affalrs now, We are to warry,”

“Well,” sald Ernestine, “what of 1t?
You ean't marry unless you're asked,
1 ean be friends with Wil without
marrylng him, can't 1™

“I doubt It,” sald Ll ly.
“You oys go to such extremes,
Ernesti You are alwnys blu -
Ing & tuking such awful chances
and n wild friends. You've been

spolled and have had

But

your way ab

thls Is one

thing

ohed LI
time that
mt Wil Just

be led, Sh

an, but
would

now.

ghe

marr '8

—tl wird con-
I'm SUrpe |

what she wanted. One o t 1
what one wants, 1 do. We talked
about It today.”™

“I can tell you what you want
without talking to you about It,” sald
Erne e with sisterly di lon, “You

Hubbard

want a house In Woods, or
else one of those blg co-operatively
owned apartments on the In-u.r
And want a lUmo-
a rich b ne husband
You've it all ined out."

“In detall,” agr an, unper-
turbed,  “Pretty much You named

it. I want Loring, for myself—"

don't you ask him?®
Ernestine, her feellngs a confusion of
resentment that Lilllan had showed
her the fallacy of her own dream, of
hurt for her sl

xploded

ter, that Loring should

have been such a fool, of scorn for
these plotters
“1 probably won't peed to,” Lilllan
answered, and went on, t Ernes-
tine coul Interrupt her
not Loring, th somebody muct
I merely mentioned hlm as an
nple. After I've been married a
few years, 1 want a son, and If [ get

along nieeiy, I wonldn't mind a dangh.

ter. [ want everything right. A man
who I8 already a member of good
18, 50 that the money he m 2 will
direction, and we

id and walt, All

right, go on and I know what 1

1

wnunt, unyhow,

in
stine
, and added darkly:

“*W t's more,

I'll get It, Wateh me”
srnestine could see Lillinn as she
had planned it all out. A correct

house, a correct husband, perhaps even
or two,

The same old
und over, with correct
and going and Loring
stulking haudsomely about,

Not for her. She knew
wanted, She wanted
wanted not
Lilllun's w
romantle She
ture, an lnevitable

Suddenly she

rt beating

a correct bal
bush

]""'I'.L' com
what she
love! Bhe
mentioned on
ited pussionate,
wanted adven
great adventure.
stood
with
wis

something
list,

love,

trembling, her
great  strong
strokes. She terrified with the
intensity of her feellng, with the vivid
almoest material picture of Will Todd's
violent before her. One
person, one In all the world, and never
anyboly She wanted and
all her wakening Instincts warned her
that she had found It

CHAPTER 11

hea

personnlity

else, love,

The Lady Promises

aln and ngain Ernestine resolved

1 mamma all about Will, but

In and agnln her confidences fal-
tered before mamma's bright energy,
before mamma's stacento bossiness, It
was really her first secret from her
family, and she did not feel right
abont It. Of course she wns old

en ' to have a friend If she wanted
one, a fri of her own choosing, but
Lillian's alt de thnt she was | i

“affnir, romnnce the
he th of

midn't Lell

on
it.

an

purely for 1 dismayed

her, IOamm,

and nr occurred which senled
her sl e

She called Wil on the telephone
the next moming after her encoun
with him on the street, and tha

of an

ahs

heginning I
He worked In the afternoon

ys 0 week. He had

heen  tl

ntimncy

o with his o

heon hour than

rresting But the

nent nide

sit It was

ely the property

'8 wor It

1 ne Ve n il

hat =» aflair ¥ o

¥ 1 d a §u of flore
nonng

And a love affalr was what It rap

ame, Ernestine could not

Idiy bed

» time with Wl enough to sult

Lis nesa soon mntcrhed

then outrode, her own. His enthu
nsm, his energy were compelling. and
Frnestine felt the rousing and st
ring of her own perscnality In touch

with his Within a week she was des

perately In love. §h ad no room r
iny thought and feeling but those
vhich concerned Wil Todd. Present

v she renlized that the termination
f thelr friendship wounld be a true
atnstrophe. and with th's realization
e begnn to practice sewrecy with
sklll aod determipation

One blowy, gusty Sunday morning
in December she had escaped church
and met him and talked, hand In hand,

as they always talked, qulckly,
starvedly,

Eventunlly a lttle sllence fell be
tween them, and In lts n without
speaking a word, they 1t » and
kissed each other, and smlled a lttle
dimly and leaned together., The touch

of lips, and then the pressure of

to cheek wus magle, His arms slipped
her, and for a long, long time
st In a swing of

wre wns no word spoken, no prom
Ise, but Ernestine knew n
1l nu -

that she

must teil
home from ¢h when she
the house, =i in the |

all of them engrossed Ir

y wus

room
Mar
=W
“1 went for o walk

looked at

Ernestine s!

you come to chu
" sdded
1ded

»d :
er, and she felt
wus
no more, how-

nnil with color
r 11
i Ly

i ¢y nl
that Wil
upon her,

visible

ever, and Lilllan turned to her with
the news,

“You remember I told you Sadle
Hall was in love with the actor, Lon

nodded, and Llil-
lHan sald with some satlsfaction, “Well,

Delancey " Ernestine

she fnally suceceeded in meeting him,

and they were marrled last night
Every one was talking about it In
church this morning.”

“Well, what of 11?7 sald Ernestine
“She enn marry him, ean't she?”

“Ernestine!" gald her father stern-

Iy. “You know it Isn't sultable,” He
wins a big man, a little too stout, with
a handsome florld face, His brown
eyes were warm and kind, but h I

nose wans acquisitive, his mouth stern
and hard, a man of brilliant mind, bul

lHmited by prejudices,

“It Is her money he wants,” sald
papa, “and nothing else, The girl's a
fool, and was not b ht up prop
erly, or she would never have done
such a thing."

Loring put In hls oar. He was al-
ways tl » on Sundays, thought Ernes-
tine, who was tired of having him

around.
“Any man who urges a girl to keep

her love ilr a secret from her folks
Is a blackgunrd, and a girl may as
well reallze It first as Inst. No real
man would do such a thing, He would

He looked at her when
with such that

it,
Ermestine felt a faint dismay,

“But how ridiculous,” she exclalmed
“Youn all know, every one of you, that

sald meaning

If she had told her folks of her In-
futuntion, they would have earried her
off to Europe, or had him
of town., They would have separated

forced out

them Instantly.”

“But that's why she onght to tell
her people,” sald papa. “No girl ecan
trust her own Judgment, when she

gets out of her own Her people
know best, and she should confide In
them.”

All this while mamma had been
witching Erpestine, Mamma was so
pretty, with her violet eyves, and

smooth falr hair, and her slender vig-
orous body. DBut mamma was sharp.

“Nelther of my girls would do such
a thing,” she sald In her goft
quick volee, but with a meaning that
Ernestine and Lilllan both sensed. “1
am sure that neither of my lttle girla
would do such a thing to me—have n
secret affalr, Would elther of
you?r

“Dion't be nutty,
Lillian, and E

now

love

mamma,” advised

nestine was silent,

Later, alone, Lilllun turned to
Ernestine eungerly.
“You'd better come across. 1 think

the folks are on to you."
“You haven't told them?
“Of sald Lilllan Impna

course no

tiently, “It's your own business. But,
Ernestine, you aren't really going to
fall In love with him, are you? Papa
would be furious

Ernestine shook the bright tears
from her eyves and smiled at Lilllan
After a moment, Lilllan went on up
certninly.

"I z gaw vou yesterday morning
He asked me who the I man wns,
und 1 told b him not to
mention It 1 tell He's
awfully fond of you, Ernestine. He's
alwnys telllug we that sou are just
ke o little sister to him.  He might
feel It his duty to tell papa about
you and I

nothing

about Wil that

“But there's
| protested

inybody conld obleet o™

Ernestine i ot engnged to him
it if 1 sl ! I enguged, |
n't see w could cure He's fine

1 goond g i ie's bruve, too,

re I in

LI n shook her head

“It's your funernl,” she sald, with

ssez-falre of her gen

il nhuve all

ome [ts broth

Enow Just how

1 I Tedd, He's

e papa's old n He's

poor, and he hasn't been to school

nd he's not very Etrong—there's
nothing but ohlectlons to such an idea

1 enn't
f

Anyho
wald yourse
[ ] ne getting
Imagine tnking a chance like that !
. . . - . . .
Wil sald nothing about marriage
de was full of ik cverflowing wilh

e why
think of
engnged

Ernestine
you ¢ et even

such thing

his own vitality, enraptured with
Ernestine's beauty and de (ne
day, however, when they h e for
helr usunl walk north nke
shore, he s« sd and
thoughtful, and at 1 at

er 1o

1 sald oddl) : 18
h It were farewell,

I'tl see you tomorrow,"” she whis.
pered to , and tarned her fur
collnr up ilnst the wind

But she 1 not see him the nex

: \
s sl
[ t t the
affalr out for him, that I
had never Int ] to make more than
a sweetheart out of her

But she had only to think of his
bright honoruble face to kunow that
there was some other reason b d
his attitude, She had
of lhis er kisses to
enred, «1 him on the tele

, At ten « k. His
r answered and in a low
volee, that he waus s

“Would you waken hlmn It's
portant,” she sald, and stood shaking

she heard

in the telephone booth, antl

his sky with sleep

L FErnestine,” she sald, trem
bling.

At once there was an electric sl
lence, and then he sald, In a voice
now thoroughly awake:

“Well 7"

She could have crled. "“What's the

matter, WII?
me again®

“Where are you?"

Aren't you golng te

“I'm at the drug store, at Wilson |

and Sheridan,’

8

“I'll be there within an hour™
told her.

He had not had breakfast, he sal
shaking hands with her formnlly w
they me They went
white tiled coffee shop, nr
his breakfast and sat «

silent w He looked

yiing. |
foce, often white, wus

his o3 burt

He h reached

Ernestine knew that

rested on her.,

“What's the matter, WII?™ sghe
ngked him, trembling ngaln, and hat
ing herself for It It was awful to
be such a slave.

“Your mother phoned me yester
day.”

“Mamman ™

“Sure—she asked me to come the
to tea this afternoon, 1 told her | had
to work. Didn't you kuow sh 8
golng to ask me? [ thought 8
you told her to Invite me,” eaid Wil

A little light dawned In Ernestine's
mind.

“Is that the trouhle?' she nsked
“Do you think I ouzlit to have In
vited you to my hoo y

“Wel he sald slowly “why
shouldn't you — unless you were
ashamed of me?”

How could she explain without
wounding him?

“Hut you see, Wil =it has nothing
to do with belng nshamed. My first
thought was to tell the folks, but then,
It seemed they mizht disapprove of
our friendship, and I want to keep It
And then—"

“Baot don't yon see, 1
can't meet you any more, lke this
out on the street, and In the librury,
and In restaurants and tearooms? |
enn't do that to your parents. [If they
don't want you to go with me, I ean't

conx you to do It—cinn lestinely

“Your mother's been telliug you ail
this.”

“Yes,” he sald *“I confided In her
She showed how It looks.™

“Well, then, that's all there Is to It
You aren't to make the ef
to be friends that 1 a You don't
understand bow they'd be. They'd be

me

willing

so nice and so reasonuble—and they'd
separnte us. Just ns sure as fate
You don't know them as I do. It

wouldn't be your character they'd ob
Ject or your folks. It would be
your position and your lack of money
and su Anyhow, it seems to
be u | she faltered
lnto sllence,

Lo,

things.

e lnte to—to—""

Will looked at her with a ' .

“What do you mean—it's late
Ernestine? he demanded,

But she could only look at him. It

ot understand, she could oot

u care?™ he asked

mear Yo

and she smilled

lessly,

think?" asked

she

you

he sald
ie you love me

I guess,”

shouldn’'t have
¥ ., WIL® |
Let's go," he sald, and pald the
biil
They walked out, swept now n

“But You Know Just How Papa Would

React to Will Teodd."
mile or so and to a de
boanthouse, where they sat down
pon an upturned row

J ki
It's real with
with me,

1 out such things
just took nt what yoo w wlll
ing to g Everybody h tes out

| pround town, and [ didn’t want to g
your house es lnlly, nor think

| it that. And then, we got to ear
in ind ns soon a8 1 begnn to think
‘:\- ut you as my wife, 1 began to
i think nl t nll these other things:
your ey, vour fumlly position, nnd

b roed Briceland pride thut | know
| more about than you do And then, |
; wondered why you neve took me
|'-||-- And finnlly 1 ked to my
| mother. And [ made np my mind to

qu
! “Without even giving me a chance?
she asked him,
| She wis in his arms now, and he
| sald to her:
| “Wiil you marry me, K
‘ “Of course. ‘Today, If you

Insisted,

‘ “NYou'll have to tell your folks first,
he

“(h, WHL" she erled. “Don't stum
| with them sgulnst me.  They'll sep
‘ e us. Why do you suppose the
{ nsked you to the house today, If oo
| to find out about you and how lntl
| mate our friendship had become, and
the business of nking I |
I know.' She told him v |
papa sald about Sadi I nod the |
actor Delancey, IHis nrms grew slach
nhout bher, e sat a lttle away, now
distraught, silent

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Monarch and Minister Both Soldiers at Heart |

1 have said that Louls was milltary ;
from the ¢! ] when he r 1
little toy ents and ar
nessed toy guns to dogs, to the t
great daoy Perplgnan I Ve
suld that Rie 8 essent y u
communder. Well, the two ngz
this one enp I al quality in
common, though ve liMerently exe
clged In each, wers ed hy It T
were both, at he dlere

Louls X111 ] or v 1l
n go | helieu
nol of the best
el
pra r of thi
hig nt he ‘

1L r
the whole waorld w &4 it

Louls X111 could r o swent
over & mass of vith his »)

Unidenti

taddy has two ‘
uf course, |<i- kn I
chulee expressions |

threes-year-old re

you're o hig fool !

replied his  mother

spunked him “Ther

fool.” Insisted the youhgster “Ni
not,” returned his motlier
spanked him ngain Then through
teurs Buddy had his final say

‘Well, somebody's & blg fow™

he

Whn
hi
o

a

chooxing the istunt In whicl |
te the ) f o e de |
fenisive, o© [ Org i Ll
triumph h o« niznt I |
o not ever have handied grent
numhers of men, ‘
Richelleu had o)l those gualitie
b hoth men i ' i | {
he degree of thelr ¥ 1
i i thierelr
% int of t I
Richellen,™ b
I ire e,
Not as Bad as It Sounds
It vou beard o Wi Polnt let mn
l ® M t
5 e
tnirt on o | N ¢«
i \ - i
the ende
1 e ls to s
) i 3 th ] the :‘y" |

ns tuking her for a stral]l be
sinrting for (
nee, of course,

rette, »

Country Day’s Advantage
Insurance stutietics show that
fe expectaney of a b I
country s peten yenrs grea's
thet of the oty boy

th

wha 1l

1the
ST 14

the thing to give. It

is almost

inter certain to clear up any minor
of Its ! ailment, and could by no possi-
1 5 do the youngest child the
a little f t b n. So it's the first
ger ’ to 1k of when a child has
th cl ren I Ty 7, can't
It | 1 ol sorts.
be t! 1 [ it always has
of older children. ‘& 'ah con- Cl r's signature on
stipated condition, Casto still the j
Jap Astronomers Proud ring Fool b
of Great Observatory B et rty. You wouldn’t
e i, | Is ten years
The Inrgest astronomlenl observa- Foror 0 o " ¥
tory in the Far East, and one which "] ible! T'm sure you look
X - 1 anly by _“I BET YRIOTIES quite as young he does."—London
In Germar and the United Tit-i
lns Jus in Sat 1
n su The total | _
cosl at S200, (k) |
~ C0ULD HARDLY
melers ) of the
ens 26 Inches. Work on the bulld
Ing to house this and many other no HER quK
gclentifie Instruments whilch are In

cluded In the observatory equipment

hns been golng on for more than Strengthened by Lydia E.
II.-.r-' _‘nl:"--.--l under the |r1|r<l-"‘|un. ul!' Pinkham's chetable Com=
loctor Hashimoto, n noted special-

Ist In ron cudeal  Instruments Pound

“At last the time has come when

Jupanese nst work ian, Tex.—*T have used a good
fraely.” the t the vour medicine and always find
observatory hod been opened “Al- i 7] It gives “'l'“d'ﬂul
thou} g h wiil 16,20 help. I was feeling
thoug |r . kO | s weak and misere
more deeply e nomical lines ahle that I had to
in this countr we have been un lic down very aof=
able to do so hecanuse of lack of ten and I ecould

equipment, The situction was tanta

| housework. 1

hardly domy

read

mount to being at war without T h
% % hii in the paper how
weapons, We shall v be able to . I .
¥ B nk-
ngage In friendly rivalry with our {.t:_l‘l.: \"l‘zr-i::\bll)
b | : T
brother astronomers in all parts of ¥ : ('-}!rlpr:llnd had
the world.” helped other
s —— e, = Sl women who wero
Sports by Television Near in the same condition so I said I will try
Football, bascball, erich and | it for myself. I am very much better
othéer g .ml . 1 “ B et | by | POW anc I recommend this medicine,
e ames ma y  projecte \

television, nccording to 8ir Ambrose |

ing about it."'-

and will answoer letters from women aske
Mugua, J. W. ALBERTSON,

Fleming, inventor of the Fleming | 1015 Miller Avenue, Mission, Texas.
valve. "In a recent address hefor —_ |
the physienl soclety In London he Real Living Rooms

gald this could be accomplished by The beds have been tnken out of
the use of mirrors, Operators could | the Amerlean living roow. “Living

employ a large mirror in throwing a

small nnd very brillant scene on w | Hves.—~Woman's Home Comps

room” now means something In our

inlon,

scanning disk. Behind this mirror
could be plnced a p roto-electrie cell,

which would have projected on It a

brilllan’ Image spot by spot, as the

( |
scunning disk rotated For this to
be successful It would be necessary

to make the photo-electrie eell much |
more sensitive than those at present |
in use. ]

and strengthen your ellminative are
ane. Wateh the transformation,
1'!'; KR instecd of mcre laxstives,
Mild, sale, porely vexetabio - at droggists, snly 25e
FEEL LIKE A MILLION, TAKE

Sundial Made of Cement
One of the suburbs of San Fran-
clsco has undertnken to attract some
attention to Itself by erecting the
largest sundial ever made. It Is made
of concrete angd Its top 1s high nhove

- TO=NIGHT

TOMORROW ALRICGHT

the heads of the spectators and s

shadow 18 cast upon the ground W. N. U, Portland, No. 28..1930,
which 18 marked off for the purpose —
of Indienting the time, The Inclined Placing the Blame

gurface of the dial Is often Irrever “I'm a self-made man”™

ently used by children for the pur “T'hnt relieves gome one of an une

pose of a kelly slide, | plensant responsihility."”

in this yel
can with

Don’t
e OfUN
Here's the sure, quick, easy way

to kill all mosquitoes indoors
and keep 'em away outdoors!

:" Bugy
Shehgg
‘.‘_"!1

BAR b BT e

The World's

A\et
st Sell ing Insect K"“c

l' -'U"éf'

black band,

Flitis m“mb

loaw
the

© 1030 Sranso Ing

—

Cuticura

TALCUM

IDEAL for every member of the

family, for Baby after the bath,

for Mother as a finishing touch

to her toilet . . . and for Father

after shaving,

Talcum 2%¢. Ointment 2%¢., 30c. Soap 150
?-pnm Potrer Drug & Chemical




