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SYNOPSIS

te Tuck that had brought the Bos-
Lawrences to California at the ba-
f the gold rush has deserted
it generation. From a 4,000,-
ch, their holdings have shrunk
I farm, and the old family
i “lipperaville. The death of
father forced the three eldest
vidren to work so that Sam and little
might contlnue their education
now twenty-five, had gone ‘nta
ron works, Gail to the public li-
nd Edith to the book depnrt-
Clippersville's largest
zear-old Ariel is becoming =
nnd Phil is fascinated by “that
" Lily Cass. whose husband has
her, Young Van Murchison,
f o owealthy family, returns from
¥ & and Gail bhas visions, through
ig* with him, of the turning of
Lawrence Juck, Dick Stebbins,
best friend, has the run of the
Ariel is sneaking out of the
at night for joy rides. Phil sux-
the mirls’ consternation, that
» Lily Caes to the houss. Gail
Van for a week-end with
=. his vncle and aunt

"

h
i

CHAPTER IV—Continued

—T =
Ario nfter =ome interested gues
= regarding the day’s plans, had

suddeniy :

i notice what happened
Chinllenge 1ast night 2"

Gail bad =aid with a puzzled,
it glance.
zot rid of 1t!™ Ariel had announced
conspirator’s tone.

it rid of 1t2 What for?"*

LA

Nou to

PRt

15 glance about for possible
avesdroppers, “because it said that
e, and Mrs. Arthur Chipp had gone

v Lo thelr Los Gatos place on Tues

I nd wera opening it for the sum

" Gail had stammersd, with o
Ienly despening color and n =ickly
)
volce had dropped flatly.
wentor, the gulde, the example ol
tile sister, hnd stood shamed anid
lotectend, trying to find nmusing what
whs o most painful and humilinting

she,

Mo,

I don’t blame you!" Arlel had sald,
quick protective Instinet to add
* to He had shaken Gall. But she wna
v unused 1o falsehood. She had stood
lent, presently saying in & troubled

“L was sorry to—to have to do that,

MIL it dsn't—it Isn't as If Phll were
ny father. He hns no right—and Edith
s no right--

“Nelther of them,” she had recom-
meneed, with a little dificulty, “nelther
'Y them understands how much—how
iwinlly one wants to go places—do
things.*

“Phil, who runs around withk Lily
Witser " Ariel had helped her scorn
“ly. And the younger sister had given
her a sudden, passionnte kiss, I love
¥l Gail!™ Ariel had said quickly.

But this rare demonstration from
fwnl little Arfel had brought no re
Sponsive happiness to Gail's heart. To
litve Ariel protecting her, abetting her
in decelt, in dealing with what was
ot open and fair, had given her n
wretehed  sensation  that the  solid
ground was failing beneath her feet.

Even the scornful reference to Philip
Lad alarmed her. After all, Phil was
the head of the family; Phil was sa-
‘red. There was no Iaw nor order any-
where If Phil was to be scorned.

- - - - - - -

Driving along the country roads that
e gmothered in spring beauty, Gail's
spirits rose. Nothing could prevent
wr from having a week-end In a Los
Liitos country bouse now. On Sunday
“vening she would join the family at
the dinner table, on Monday morning
she wounlil be back at work, and every-
thing would.return to normal. But she
would have this wonderful memory as
* much pure zaln.

She was always In a gale of high
Spirits when she was with Van, any-
way: it was impossible to be other
Wise; he was the gayest of the gay.

She questioned him as they drove
along.

“Who else will
party, Vans

“On this souse party,” Van respond-
#d cheerfully, “will be, first. mine host
and his buxom wife, Dame Martha.
They will draw the ale, heap naken
1025 in the great fireplaces—"

"Oh, for heaven's sake, you idiot.”

His shout of joyous laughter,

“No, there'll be tile Chipps.” he be-
Bih again seriously, “and three or four
2004 auction players—they lhave to
have those. They'll play all this eve-
Mog, all tomorrow morning, all tomor-
Yow night, and all day Sunday. In be-
tWeen games they'll eat, drink and ask
It anyone wants to swim badly enough

take the bother of undressing.

be on thiz house

Ariel had murmured. with |
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“Then there'll be Lucia Tevis: she's

A& cute kid; she's cighteen. She woes
tv Vassar next fall™ e
“Miss Mary T e
“Yep. Then Mur Spence
she's from Boston, Lucia ; she's
a keen girl, too.  And . m Specdwel]

and Fred Hunter—Fred's . polo man,
hut he broke his arm, S0 he's resting—
and Bill Billings, ani mitxhe his sister,
and the Duchess—Lenore Phipps—Mers,

Phipps. She wias Lenore Murehison.™
“She's your half-sispers"
“Yep. Step sister, My mother mar

ried her duid, when she was s
al, a

am. But she's lived mostly wi
grandmother.  She's getting n divoree '

They drove through Los Gatos,
sleepy in Inte afternoon sun and ringed
with wooded hilis, and turned south-
west on the houlevard that led to the
oceun, twenty-six miles awuay. The car
mounted slopes, rolled smoothly onder
mighty oaks, left the paved highway
for a comfortable dirt road.

Few houses were visible now. But
the gates bore names: “El Nido,” “Hill-
ways" “Inckson Farm Road,” “Hldden
Paradise Itoad.” The gate Into which
Van at last turned the car was marked
“Far Niente™

There were fruit trees here, scat
tered In among the naturnl forest
trees; there was a tennis court, dap
pled with shade and light and drnped
in a by vine heavy with
golden bloom. Flower scents were ev-
erywhere, beauty was everywhere,

th her

Finsas

Under a loaded rose vine, on one of
the porches, four persons were playing
bridge.  Gall, as and Van ap
proached, recognized one these
hiar hostess,

Mrs. Chipp looked up at them sharp-
Iy, and without changing her position
concentrated her cards in her left hand
and stretched a hand toward Van,

“Oh, hello, dear! How d'you do, Miss
Lawrence?" she said, in a quick aside,
“Van, they're  all  swimming, amd
there's nobody here to— Exense me just
one second, Hilyer,"” she Interrupted
Iersell, speaking to one of the play-
ers. “Van,” she went on, “1'm not sure
where the Duchess has put Miss—Miss
Lawrence. But you take her up to the
girls' cottage and just let her park
bersell somewhere until the Duchess
explains. Wil you do that, like a dar-
ling ¥

Resolutely, Gall would not let her-
sell feel that it was rude, that it left
anything unsald, unidone.

“I'll be all right!" she said, with n
smile and a nod, walking off with Van,
Mrs, Chipp made no answer,

Van led the way to one of the cab-
ins, a brown, enchanting place with
geraninms and lobella in the window
boxes, and a wlde open door Into a
central sitting room.

“Take any of these rooms—gosh,
they're all full of suitcnses!™ Van sald,
peering in at doorways. “Here—here's
one—this must be you. Make yoursen

she

comfortable. Are you going to swim?”
“T think nor. Not—well, maybe 1
will !

She decided aguinst the swlmming,
and walked out to meet Van, ten min-
utes Iater, looking her prettlest in a
white frock, white shoes, a white hat.

The boy lingering in the garden path,
waiting for her, was trim In a black
bathing suit, with a towel across hils
shoulders.

Boys and girls, as wet und sleek as
seals, were sprawled In the late sun-
shine on the grassy rump beside the
pool, They were drinking a pale yellow
drink from tall ice-illed glasses; a
cocktull shaker stood on the grass

Gall found herself the only person
who was not drinking, in the group.
The circumstances seemed to allenate
her from them. She listened, smiled,
made herself appear at ease as a
low-toned conversation that had evi-
dently been Interrupted was begun
agaln among the girls

The men merely rolled in the sun
yawned and exchanged monosyllables.

“You did not.” “Quit that!" “Say, lis-
en S Gall heard, over and over
again.

The girls, Locia, Mary, and Lenore,
murmured interestedly,

=0h, come on.” said the Duchess sud-
denty when there had been a good deal
of this. “We'll never get dressed!”

Immedintely they were all ranning
down the path to the eabin, Gail with
them. The only one who took any
notice of her was ihe Boston girl,
named Mary Spence. Mary spoke now
and then Kindly to Gall as they all
began a flurry of dressing for dinner,

They left their bedroom doors open
nnd ran back and forth lightly elad
or not clad at all. Lenore and Lucla
shed their bathing suits on the strip
of lawn outside the cabin, and slipped
into thin cotton kimonas, brief and al-
most transparent, to wander about

| morrow amd most of Sunilny.

as |

brushing their hair, rubbi
with towels. and
and cosmeties.

: themselves
sathering sarments

Gall, who was not goinz to change,
b on the upper poreh step a few feot
above the path and stared a: the
benuty and Inxnry of Far Niente ns It
lay on the =lope below her, and pre-
tended to he satisfied and absorbed in
what she She knew now that all
the vazue hy fears she had fol in
anticipatin this visit were going to
he more than justified. She knew that
Mrs. Chipp was not zoing to be nice
to her, that the girls were entirely in-
dilferent her, and that 1
not have come.

to she should

Her clothes were not right, her train
ing was not right, her background was
not right. She simply did not belong

here, and they were all more or less
conscious of It. This nice Mary Spence,
herself a stranger in the group, was
being cordinl merely on general prin-
tin

hier
al

that

ciples. It was nothing
1 distine-

these Californians had
tions between themselve they
all the same to Mary Spence
“1 shall have to work!" Gall told
herself grimly. She must work, talk-
ing, smiling, keeping hersell oceupled,
for all this endless evening and all te.

were

ed like an eternity,
Suddenly she noted two of her com
panions In the cottage, Lucia and Le

nore, walking with two boys named

“I'l Be All Right," She Sald With
a Smile and a Nod.

Bill and Jim, down the path to the
house.  They muost et P
tage by the back door, which fuced
toward the men's cabin,
boys had called them.

That left only Mary in the house,
and If she also slipped away Gail
would have to go down to dinner, at
some spot unknown, all alone. [er
heart begnn to beat hard in nervous
anticipation.

Presently a middleaged woman came

LIHER S L]

Bt it was work. It was bitter, hard, |

endless work; all strugzle. no relaxa

It sonnd- |

tion anywhere. She was consclons of
carrying a heavy handicap.

The girts were ull against her. They |
Ignored her; they looked bored when
she spoke; they deliberately earried
the conversation Into channels where |
she must be 11l at ease and unfamiliar.

Gall fought on. Her chevks bluzed,
her blug eyes shone, She lost all con
Sclousness of Van as the man for whom
she beginning to care, of the
beauty of the place and the summer
night. of the novelty of dinlng here
with these fashionable folks. It was
all & blur, through which she was de
termined to  hold her awn desplte
them nll.

When Lenore, at the end of the long
meal, during which they had all eaten,
drunk, and »f much, sald
vocatively to Van something about
2 him to conspire with her upon
thing that wonld surprise the |
others, Gail countered by =aying that
she and Mr. Hunter wanted to ket up |
a charade.

“That's what ti

Was

smake Loy

¢ endl It now, Is it
one of the bovs i, and Gall Jolned
In the loud lnughter. The infatuated
Hunter wisg by this time incapable

1}
any emotion, even surprise, and he and
Giadl went

of

down to a marble bench on

|rl..- lawn, where she held him as long

as she coulil, listening hix 1

to
ue words, and laughing and keep-

HLONS
Vi

him 1zlilng ns I it were the

rist worlid. Later she
mnnexad wnd el inte g
deep-tened conference with him about

| wirmen and air records, pretending to
be so absorbed In the conversation that
when Van e et her to dnnee
she had to o Inst words over

Perhaps the |

LI

her shoulbder to

They were £ohoa s

orne. with vines ten iy ever
Dol toge. et =hote down b
tween the leaves the radio droned gonl
eholed sl dreoned soain, Gl danesd
well, aod loved donelnz, and was hap
py for a few minutes

Suddenly they were all disputing us
o whether they should play bridge or
g0 down 1o Mockerson's Movkerson's
wias a rodidbouse over on the Halfmoon
Bay romgd. sixty miles awas

“Come on,

erson’s?!

Ivts go dance ot Mock
Maxbe the placetl be raided.”
“I am the copiain of my fate, folks,

I am the master of wy sonl!™ Van
| observed, rising with a wine giass In
|

iz hands. “In the Il clutelr of cir-

Clinstances, what

3 ihi I do*
IPyon think I witiee, or ery sloud? 1
don't—"

He was hailed down

“Well, do w

o 1o Mockerson®

“Listen.  Let's not, and say we did?

“Well, 't will you a story ! Jim
Speedwell  sald  unespectediy, He
told it

TO BE CONTPINUELD

| St. Augu.n-t.ine, Oldest

up the path toward her, and with a not |

unamiable half smile for Gail stood
still, a few feet nway, calling, “Mary "
Gall recognized her as one of the card
players.

“Yes, Mrs. Billings!™ Mary called,
putting her head out of the porch
door.

“Miary, you know what | asked you
to do?" the woman safd.

“Oh, yes!" Mary answered.

“Will you do It now, dear?”

“Oh, yes; Instantly!" said Mary,
running out of the cabin., She and
Mrs. Billings, conferring, went rapidly
down the path together. Gail swal-
lowed once, with a dry thront. Then
she got up and began to suunter slowly
after them.

She encountered the boy naomed Fred
Hunter in the path, and fell upon him
with all the boldness of desperation.
She laughed with him, narrowed her
blue eyes In their thick black lashes
at him, and when he salid somewhit
nervously that he band been going up
to the cabin to wake Van, whose aunt
felt sure he had fallen asleep, Gall
said gally that she would go, too.

They awakened the drowsy, sur-
prised Van, and they all laughed to-
gether, and Gail, still holdinz firmly
to the now manageable Fred, waited
for Van on the porch of the men's
cabin, She walked down to the house
between the two of them, disposing of
Van's good-natured attempts to shake
youbg Mr. Hunter by a determined, If
light, hold upon the latter's arm.

At dinner, which began Immediately,
she was between the two young men.
So far so good.

City in United States
St. Anzustine is the oldest clty 1o
the United S It has preserved
relics of irs antiquity with Impressive
dignity. Don Pedro Menendez landed
there at the mouth of the Matanzas
river en Heplember 6, 1505, Life in
the little colony consisted of a series
of battles with Indians and with cor- |
suirs.  Sir Francis Drake and his Eng- |
v teet of 25 vessels attacked,
ked, and burned the =ettlement in

1586,

Standing and in good state of pree
ervation in that ancient city is Fort
Marion, built in 1704 and said o be
the oldest fortress in  the United |
States, notes a writer in the Chicago
ribune. It s maintained noomi- |
tional mounment operated by the 3L |
Augustine Historical society.

The siructure Is of coquina, a dark
gray rock peculiar to this vwicinity,
Whe walls, rising 25 feet from a moat, |
are rectanzular with a bastion at
each corner. On the northeast bas- |
tion is & watch tower 25 feet high.

Guides take visitors through case
ments, chambers, off a courtyard 108
feet by 100 feet. One of these, not
much bigger than a clothes closet and
devoid of any source of ventllation
when the door is closed, was deseribed
as #n execution chamber—execution
by suffocation. “Iwoetors have estimal-
ed that a man ean live here for only 12
hours before exhausting the alr,” said
the guide. |
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Acoustics Play Tricks

Nolse plays many tricks. In the great |
cathedrais of Milan, Cologne and St. Pe- |
ter's an organ note lasts so long that I
any rendition is a corfused jumble. In |
St. Paul's In London and in the Holly- |
wood Bow! It is possible for two people
980 feet apart to have a whispered com-
versation, owing to the acoustics,

FOR BUSINESS SUCCESS

There iz no my stery In Luslness
| success. If you do each dav's task
sueeessfully, st ferkthruily  within
the natural operations of commer
cinl lmw, and keep vour hend elear,
you will eome aint o richt. —John
l‘ |:'l-'k"'o-f!t':’

Week's Supply of Postum Free
Read the oer maidse by the Postum
Company In another part of this

i per. Tt will send o Ml weelk's sup
ply of health giving Postum free to
anyone who writes for |t Vil

And 1t's a Heavy One
The penalty for lntimaey is hear

Ing ather people's tronbles,

"Nomore tired
let-down feeling for me”

"1 reasoned

1simply took
& course of
$.5.5. Tonic

and built it

back.”
IT

It ,\'our‘rh;sicnl let-down is caused
by lowered red blood corpuscles—
which is all too frequent—then 5.5.8.
Tonic is walling to help you...and
will, unless you have n serious organic
trouble that demands a physician or
Surgeon.,

Remember, S.5.S. 15 not just a so-
called *“tonic” It is a tonic speclally
designed to stimulate gastric secre-
tions, and also has the mineral ele-
wents 50 very, very mecessary in
rebuilding the oxygen-carrying red
corpuscles in the blood,

This two-fold purpose is impor-
tant. Digestion is improved ... food
is better utilized . .. and thus you are
ennbled to better “carry on™ without
exhaustion—as you should naturally.

You may have the will-power to he
"up and daing™ Put unless your blood
is In top notch form you are not fully
yourself and you may T k, "1
wonder why T tire so casily,”

Let SSS. help build back your
blood tone.,.if your is " not
exceptional, you should soon enj
sgain the satisfaction of appet
food ., . sound sleep .., stemly ner
«eo i good complexion...and renew

wi

is all so simple and reasoneble,

two sizes, T
twice as larg
siee and Is s
treatment.
today,

2 economy
15 the 3
licient for two w
Begin on  the uproad
0 5.5.5. Co.

TONIC
Makes you
feel like
yourself
again

Art's Mission

Ag the
doies art ool

colors the flowers, &
e life

Cardui Built Up Her Strength

She had losc strength and fallen
off in weight until her clothes would
not fit, writes Mrs, A. S. Curtis, of
Winston, Va. “I knew I must get
something to build me up if I kept
going,” shé says. “My aunt suggaested
that I try Cardui. I am glad that I
did, for it built up my strength. 1
have taken it at intervals since then,
whenever [ felt the least run-down.”
. Cardui revives the appetite and
improves nutrition in rases where
such a medicine is needed. Thou-
sands of women testify Cardui bene-
fited them. If it does not benefit
YOU, consult a physician.

ARNS'
PASTE
P Y

ESTE

FLORESTUN 3nasir OO = [deal for nse in
connectionwith Parker's Hair Balasam, Makes the
hair soft and AnfTy. B0 conts by mail or at drig-

gistn. Hiscox Chemical Works, Patchogue, N Y

WNU—7F 16355

was in misery with my
back, when 1 sat down it
wan hard for me to get up,
1 was weak and cramps in
my limbe made me very
remless at night. T took
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre-

| scription and my whole w:temwautmgih_!lrd

by this tonic and I was able to sleep again.
New size, tablets 50 cta., liguid C‘:.W. Large
siz=, tabe. or liquid, $1.35, All druggiste.




