
STELLA DALLAS 
By Olive Higgins Prouty. 

SYNOPSIS. # 
After NMm jrarn *cpnmtinn JUrlla 

l>nllHt> I* rfqiipMed by her hu*»ijHn<nT at- 
fornev to ic^t a divorce on the around 
of desertion. When sho rcfiiwe* **he i« 

*■ told the alteninntive will be an action In 
which *!ic will be rlmrxed With immoral 
conduct with Alfred Munn. an old admirer. 
from whom *h* received attention while 
her daughter. Lnurcl. 13. wa» vifliting her 

* lather. .Stephen Italian, in New York. She 
indignantly denlen wrongdoing and de- 
clare* *he will fight. Stephen In deniroun 

I of freedom no that he may marry Helen 
MorrUon. a widow, but after threat by 
>t#)lla. under adilce of her attorney, to 
name \1r*. Morrinon a* corenpondent In a 
counteraction he tell* the latter marriage 

*** is impon*lb!e. 

(Continued from Yenterday.) 
—. They didn’t find the watch. They 

hunted until it was dark on Stag 
Island and paddled bark by the light 

v of a slowly rising duly moon. They 
hardly talked at nil. Richard was 
aware <»f a high current of feeling 
that seemed to be coursing through 
this mysterious girl ever slnc^ the 
first moment that she had noticed 
that her wrist was bare. It awed 
and silenced him. 

It wasn’t until they were return- 
ing from Stag Island that, he re- 

advertisement! 

HEAD STUFFED BY 

If your nostrils are clogged, your 
throat distressed, or your head is 
stuffed by nasty catarrh or a cold, ap- 
ply a little pure, antiseptic, germ de- 
stroying cream into your nostrils. It 

petjetrates through every air passage, 
soothing inflamed, swollen membranes 
and you (ret Instant relief. 

How good It feels. Your nostrils 
are open. Your head is clear. No 

; more hawking, snuffling, dryness or 
► struggling for breath. Get a small 

bottle of Ely’s Cream Balm from any 
druggist. Colds and catarrh yield 

m dke magic. Don't stay stuffed up. 
T llellef is sure. 

i 

Break a Cold Right Up with 

“Pape's Cold Compound" 
Take two tablets every three hours 

inti) three doses aie taken. The first 
ose always gives relief. The second 
nd third doses completely break up 
he cold. Pleasant and safe to take 
’ontains no quinine or opiates. Mil 

lions use "Pape's Cold Compound." 
Price, thirty-five cents. Druggists 
guarantee it. 

ADVKRTISKMEM. 

Say “Bayer”-Genuine! 

Genuine "Bayer Tablets of As 

plrin have been proved safe by mill 
.oris and prescribed by physicians 
over 23 years for colds and grippe 
misery. Handy boxes of twelve tab- 
lets cost only few cents at any drug 
store. Each package contains prov- 
en directions for colds and tells how 
to prepare an aspirin gargle for sore 

throat and tonsllltls. 

Harked, “You must think a lot of 
that watch." 

She replied, "I'll never forget 
you’re coming to help me find It." 

"But we haven't been successful." 
"That doesn't matter. I'll* never* 

forget It. Never, never, never, neer.” 
A similar high current of feeling 

coursed through Richard, too, at the 
sortnd of her low voice, earnestly re- 
peating the single word to him. 

It whs nfter 9 o'clock when laurel 
and Richard reached the pier for the 
second time that evening. It was 

deserted. So, too, Laurel observed, 
with a fresh wave of gratitude for 
the boy who had saved her, and her 
mother nlso, were the rustic seats. 

“L’m going in by a side door," 
leuirel said to Richard. as they 
walked toward the lighted hotel. "You 
go in the other way. Y’ou see the 
crowd. I want to go right up to my 
mother as quickly as I can." 

"But you'll be down again?" 
"Not tonight." 
"You haven't had any dinner." 
"I'll have some sent up." 
"But—" 
“Please." 
"Shan't I see sou again tonight? 
"Not tonight." 
"When shall I see you again?" 
In ten—in five minutes, when "the 

crowd" told him, he wouldn't want 
to see her ever again.) 

“Tomorrow," she managed to 
smile. 

"Yes. Don’t forget. We're going 
to have lunch together tomorrow." 

“I won’t." 
"I've only four days left." he went 

on eagerly, "give me the morning 
before lunch, too, will you? Please 
We've so much to talk about, and 
I've only four days left. We'll go 
somewhere alone.” 

They had reached the rear door 
now. Laurel had one hand on the 
knob. 

"Will you? Please answer. Will 
you?" 

Ixmrel turned and looked up at 
him. and nodded. 

"Right after breakfast?" 
She nodded again. 
"Promise?” 
Kor the third time she nodded, 

then suddenly reached out her free 
hand and touched Richard tlrnsve- 
nor on his arm, drew her hanil back 
quickly, and whispered, "Good 
night." 

Her- eyes were as black as the 
lake beneath the moon. 

"Laurel!" Richard moved toward 
her, but she had turned, she had 
gone. The big door with It* heavy 
spring closed softly upon him. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
1. 

Ixitirel found her mother propped 
up In bed. 

"Well, of all things! Where have 
you been?" she exclaimed as Laurel 
came Into the room. 

"Didn't any one tell you? 
"Not till just about half an hour 

ago; then that Mrs. Grosvenor sent 
a bellboy up with a note, saying not 
to worry, you had lost something and 
had gone back to the Island with 
her hoy to hunt for It. What did 
you lose, Laurel?" 

“My watch." 
"Your watch? Why don't you re- 

member you said this morning you 
wouldn’t wear It because it might 
get wet? There It is on the hureau!" 

"Why. that is so." 
"Gracious! What's the matter 

with you?" 
"I must bo losing my memory, I 

guess," smIUd laurel wanly. 
She crossed the room and slipped 

the watch onto her wrist. 
"Had a good time today?" Stella 

Inquired. 
"Wonderful." 
"You must tell me about it. Every 

word! I’m crazy to hear." 
I "I will. How have you been, 
I -nother?” 

"Where have I been, you better 
nsk." 

“Well, where have you been?” 
"Downstairs" she announced with 

a triumphant nod of her head. 
"Downstairs!" 
"It's a wonder you didn't see me 

I saw you. The doctor was here this 
morning, and said It would do me good 
to get up and around as soon as pos- 
sible now. At first I thought I better 
not till tomorrow morning. Then I 
said to myself It would be fun to.sur- 
prise you. So I dressed about 4 
o’clock, and sat around on the 
veranda for a while. I felt Just fine, 
snd when I saw all your party com- 
ing down the lake in the canoep, I 
walked down to the pier to meet you. 
I saw you when you went off with 
that young man, heaven knew where. 
I supposed you would he right back. 
I waited for over an hour In that 
little lummer house at the end of the 
pier. I thought It would be »o rice 
to meet him like that, offhand, and 
I was looking rather well." 

Laurel, occupied before the mirror 

The odds are 4^1 
in Pyorrhea's favor 
Don’t gamble with Pyorrhea. Four 
persons out of every live past 40, and 
thousands younger, are its victims. 
Heed Nature’s warning—bleeding 
gums. Brush your teeth with 
Forhan’s to keep the gums firm, the 
teeth white and the mouth healthy. 
Pleasing to the taste. 

<5Wore than a tooth paste— 
it checks Pyorrhea 

35c and 60c in tubes 

Rrhans 
FORTHEGUM§ _ 

—pulling off the lavender sweater 
over her head, removing the soft felt 
tamo-'shanter that matched it. giv- 
ing her hair gentle little presses and 
pokes—Inquired causally. "Did you 
stay downstairs to dinner?” 

"No. I didn’t. Though 1 felt all 
right. But I thought, this way—It 
would be nicer to meet nil your friends 
when you were around to Introduce 
me. I’ll go down to breakfast with 
you tomorrow morning. I feel just 
great." 

"Then you didn't meet anybody?" 
"Not yet." 
"Mother." said Laurel, turning, to- 

ward her from the mirror. "I'm going 
downstairs just a moment If you're 
all right. I won't be long.” 

"Mercy! Don't think about me. 

Stay as long as you want, and have 
a good time. Gracious, you deserve 
it I'm as contented us a dam. so 

long as you are happy, Lollies But 
you can't go like that, in that wrin- 
kled waist and your hair all rnussy .” 

"Oh It doesn't matter.” 
Laurel did not take the elevator 

downstairs. She walked. The eleva- 
tor would leave her the whole length 
of the foyer away from the hotel of 
flee. The stairs came down just be- 
hind it. Iarurel felt fairly sure that 
none of "the crowd" would be near the 
office at this time In the evening 
She was right. Nobody was near 
the office. The clerk was alone. 

"We re leaving tomorrow," she told 
him. 

“Leaving: 1 thought your moth- 
er—” 

"My mother Is much better, and 
something has happened that make? 
it nece?sary for us to go home im- 
mediately.” 

"Why, but— 
"Oh, I know we've engaged the 

room for the season. You'll have to 
charge us for it. If that Is the way 
you do. We’ve got to go, anyway." 
There was something very convincing 
about. „Laurel. “We’re going on the 
early train.” she said. 

"Oh. but the early train isn’t neces 
sary. The train that connects with the 

Boston Pullman at the Junction. 60 
miles below her*, doesn't leave until 
evening. 

That didn't matter to Laurel. If 
she and her mother preferred leaving 
on the early train, thpy could do 
so. couldn't they, and pick up the 
Pullman, when it came through the 
Junction at night? 

"Why, of course—hut it would be 
very foolish—nobody ever does it." 

“We re going to," Laurel announc- 
ed. 

• n 

“Mother." she remarked 10 minutes 
later, “you must lie there in bed and 
watch me pack the trunks.!’ 

“Pack the trunks!" 
•“We're leaving this place tomorrow 

mornirAf. at half-past seven. 
"What -are you talking atiout'."’ 
"We're leaving. We’re going 
"What do you mean?” 
"What I say. I’ve just been down- 

stairs and told the clerk.” 
"Have you lost your mind, Laurel?" 
A faint srniln drifted across Laurel's 

features, softened for a nionunt tier 
firmly set Jaw and chin. 

"Oh, I’m sorry, mother! I'm ever so 

sorry." 
"What's happened’’ What's the 

meaning of this?” 
"Oh. I Just don't like it here any 

more.” 
Stella's eyes narrowed. She nod- 

ed her head, slowly up and down. 
"Humph! Sounds mighty like a quar- 
rel with your young man to me." 

"Oh, don’t say 'my young man. 
mother.” 

"There you go! Just like your fath 
er again! Criticizing my language 
every other minute! Well, then 
Richard Grosvenor. Sounds mighty 
like a quarrel with Richard Grosve- 
nor. to tne." 

“Mother," said Laurel. "I never 
want to see Richard Grosvenor again 
as long ns I live!" 

"1 knew it! I knew it! Come. 
Laurel, don't be a little goose. Mercy, 
I never saw such a pepperbox! You 
can't fly out of a hotel like this, on 

a moment's notice, just because of 

a little lover's quarrel. Heavens 
alive! You come to bed and sleep on 
it. You'll feel entirely different in 
the morning. So will he. fSraclous 
i know how those things work. Qua: 
rels make the heart grow fonder. 
There's a saying something like that. 
You come to bed. Laurel." 

"Xot till the packing is finished." 
said Laurel. 

Site turned her back upon Stella 
crossed the room to th" bureau, pulled 
out a lower drawer, and removed a 

pile of underclothes. 
"You don't mean to say jou'te 

going to park up and clear out of the 
only place we ever had a lookin' 
at?" 

"Yea, mother." 
"Where do you think we're going 

to at this late date?” 
"Why, back to the apartment." 
"Back to the apartment in July!" 
“Yes, mother.” 
"Do you mean to say, Laurel 

you're thinking of putting me In t 

train In the condition I'm in?" 
"I stopped and asked the doctor. 

He said It wouldn't hurt you to travel, 
hei thought. 

"And what about the expense of 
this room?" 

"The clerk said we wouldn't Jiave 
to pay for it. But even if we did. 
It wouldn't make any difference. r»h, 
mother, don't talk. Don't argue. We're 
going, anyway.” 

Igturel was emptying all the 
bureau drawers now. Stella, from 
the bed. stared at her speechless, as 

helpless, as powerless as If she were 

the child. She recognized that look 
in Iarurel’ eyes. 

"I've brought'you up ail wrong," 
she sighed. 

Laurel made no reply to that. Swift- 
ly. effectively, she sorted and piled. 
Swiftly, effectively began filling the 
trunks 

"Laurel, you're doing » crazy 
thing." Stella broke opt afresh, "and 
for the life of nte, I don't know 
how to stop you. 

“Don't let's go all over It again." 
"You're throwing away the best 

t 
III and cross last night- 
f DR. CALDWELLS^ 

^SYRUPPEPSIN 
brought vigor bp morning 

How To Keep A Child Healthy 
A GENERATION ago parents thought that 

/Vsickness was a part of a child’s life, hut 
we know better now. The secret is in the food 
the mother allows the child to eat, and in 
watching that elimination occurs regularly 
two or three times a day. Mrs. J. Russell of 
19,141 Havana Ave., Detroit. Mich., keeps 
her family of two young children in perfect 
health with Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin, and 
Mrs. R. L. Smith of 519 Maple Ave., East 
Pittsburg, Pa., says her family of three chil- 
dren have never been sick a day since giving 
them Syrup Pepsin. 

A Substitute for Physics 
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin is a scientific 

compound of Egyptian senna with pepsin*and 
suitable aromatics. The formula is on every 
nackaae. You will find you do not have to 
force children to take it, and it 
is much bettor for them than 
castor oil, calomel or coal-tar 
drugs like phenolphthalein 
even if covered with sugar or 

chocolate. Svmp Pepsin is 
mild and gentle in action and 
your child will have an easy 
passage without griping or 

strain. It does not contain 
I__!_ 

narcotics, and you can give it with absolute 
safety to an infant at the breast. 

"Magic” in a Teaspoonful 
Every store that sells medicines sells Dr. 

Cald well’s Syrup Pepsin, and the <-ost is less 
than a cent a dose. Give half a teaspoonful to 
any ailing baby or child at night when you 
put it to bed and you will find a happy, laugh- 
ing youngster in ghe morning. Take Syrup 
Pepsin yourself when constipated, and give it 
to any memlMT of the family voting or old, for 
any ailment due to constipation, such as bil- 
iousness, headache, lack of appetite, sleepless- 
ness, bad breath, cankers, fever sores, indi- 
gestion. and to break up fevers ami colds. 
Stop that first sneeze or sniffle and you will 
have a healthy winter. 

• If You Want to Try It Fr*» TWforo Biifing 

j “Syrup Pepsin,*’ 516 Washington St., 
; Montieello, Illinois. 

/ need a good UiraJit* and **>uld like to pmr* what you iov about Dr. 1 \alduell $ Syrup 
• Pep*in by actual tett. Send me a free trial botlU. Addreteio 
■ 
• 
• I 

J \ame_,_ __ 

• 

J AA^wmm __ 

■ 
• 
___ 

* Not mora than ona from trial hotlle to a family 
_ 

I ■ ■■ 

/MMTM4MNM/ Llh + * /«•*. 
Cmbm, F#ft. 9 tm 24. 

rtqmtnt mdmgt from New (VImm. 

Famous horses race every week day. Balmy 
weather quickens the joy of*a vacation in this 
quaintly old, hospitable, modern metropolis. 
Mardi Gras March 4. 

It's less than 23 hours from Chicago on the 
world’s finest train. Fastest to New Orleans by 
many hours. Lv. Chicago 12:30 midday. Lv. 
St. Louis 3:10 p. m. Ar. New Orleans 11:15 
next morning on the 

Panama (imited 
All-Steel,all-Pullman. Compartments,drawing- 
rooms and open sections. Observation-library 
and buffet cars. Unrivaled dining service.Valet, 
maid, barber, bath. 

Two other fast trains Lv. Chicago daily at 8:45 
a. m. and 6:15 p. m. Lv. St. Louis 12:49 p. m. 

and 11:22 p. m. Through Pullman to Gulfport, 
serving Biloxi andPass Christian,leaves Chicago 
8:45 a. m. Fastest service to Gulf Coast by 
more than 2 hours. 

For reservations, fata and desertptiil*ooklrt, asi 

Qty Tk-kc* Office, MiG IXxigr St., Hume ATI an tic 9214 

C. lUyrlntk, DiyiaioQ Paawrngrr Agent, Illinot* Central Railroad 
31} City Nation*. iiank BMg lGth and Harney St*, 

?T>on« JAckaon 02^4, Omaha, Nrl» 

_ 
fw:n 

Illinois Central 

chance you've evrr Had. Listen to 

li Most of these ]»»"p .*■ here tome 

from Philadelphia. I hafl it .til work 
efl out in my roiini that if we vrot 
the right sot* of a stait with them 
thin summer. here. we rnijrht take at, 

apartment «iov. n around Phll/idelphia 
Boinewheres next fall. Then you'd 
have Fome of the right kind "f friends 
to play around with, and when the 
time eomea for you to come out. 
w hy—” 

(<'»»itlnu«-«l in 'I he Morning 

Martha Allen 
PJMHH.KMS THAT PfcKPl.KX. 

^ (tt1 IT .hi the major.ty of men 

\\l hoose baby .lolls with won- 
" 

.lerful ty ■* or blondined 
young things for wives?" inquires 
one who signs herself Hose. "I have 
two. friends who are fine noble girls, 
good looking enough for' any man to 
be proud of them. Vet. they remain 
single. The frivolous girls seem to 

walk off with all the eligible*.” 
'holer of wives is a puzzling thing. 

Rose. I» is someihlng that cannot 

be figured out on paper, Some of 
cur wisest students of mankind 
haven't found out just w hy superior 
types of women are east aside (or the 
women of inferior type. Young 
women who could he companions and 
even Inspirations do seem to be lost 
to sight by the men who rush the 
type of girl who is artificial, vain 
and tricky. 

This Isn't always the case with 
men, l am glad to say. There are 

too many superior wromen happily 
married to gay that it Is always true. 

Many men like pretty brainless 
TiTvTIiFri- swum 

WOMEN! DYE IT 
NEW FOR lit 

Skirts Kimonos Draperies 
Waists Dresses Gingham* 
Coats Sweaters Stockings 

<CDjamond^s^> 
Don t w onder whether you can dye 

or tint successfully, because perfect 
home dyeing is guaranteed with "Dia 
mond Dyes" ven if you have never 

dyed before Druggists have all col 
ors. Directions in ■ ach package. 

1 EATMOR I 
) CRANBERRIES ( ( PLENTIFUL I 
I Buy 8 pounds 1 

I now and make 1, 
V 10 glasses of I 

K delicious jelly I. 

women because their own brain* 
seem colossal In comparison. They 
I Ice to dominate the weak women 

They never like to he on an equal 
footing or even look up to wives. 
Their ambition to bo heroes in wom- 

ens eyes is fulfilled if they marry 
women w ho are not too brainy. Per- 
sonalities with contrasts appeal to 

them, probably. 
Home limn pref r lo listen to opin- 

ions that are stupid to making an ef 
fort lo seek character and penetrate 
deep thoughts. 

The artificial woman, less is-rfect in 
herself doesn't In turn demand pei 
feetion. The superior woman, in coo 

Irast, asks the man to put the brakes 
on his Instincts. 

Fortunately, lies choice of a life 

partner is usually made upon mutual 

attraction, not by one class domi- 
neering another The,women of eu 

perlor morals and physical grade do 

marry men of a class who are of a 

highei type themselves 

Puzzled—No harm in inviting the 
girls to your party and telling them 

to bring their own partner* ThU is 

often done, especially at a leap yet 
party. -- 

,j.—Hpat* galoshes and wo'. « 

hose seem to be worn this winter Just 
as much a* last. 

L-A S-T C-A-L-L 
Coats Coats Coats 

NOTHING RESERVED 
One black 4>inch fur cape. 14? 

inch iwmp, now only 

1H1* tarnM j 

Provide for the Future— 
Start a Savings Account Today 

Many people have opened savihgs accounts since 

January 1st with us. 

6% Dividends Payable Quarterly 
Assets .$12,643,000 
Reserve Fund. 445,000 

"The Occidental” increased their assets $2,199,000 in 
1923. Let your savings grow with Growing Omaha. 

Occidental Building and Loan Association 
35 Years in Omaha 18th and Harney 
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I You i 
Favorite— 

Typewriter \ 
Adding Machine \ 

) or \ 
Duplicating Machine j 

Any Make f 
vt prices that will attract you, with service f 

that will satisfy you. / 
Our representative will be glad to show you J 
nigh quality and a substantial saving. Asy » / 

1 to have him call. J 

\ All Makes Typewriter Co. / 
20i South 1 Stk 

PHo»« AT laatie 2414 

Wednesday, Thursday Buy-Rite Specials 
STy ■ iif Yellow Kids. .3 for 25c 

V3 i2pS I lUI l Jumbo Atwoods.3 for 25c 

Annloe Winesaps, 10 lbs., 57c; per bushel.$1.95 
Mppi6o Fancy Jonathans, 10 lbs., 79c; per box.$2.43 

flranffPC and PfttatnPQ Large Sweet Juicy Oranges, doz 37c 
uranges ana roiaioes Fcy Early Ohio Potatoes, 2 bu. $2.38 

Hams—Puritt i per lb. 27c 

Pure Honey Country, Per Pail 93c 

Chocolates SCHRAFT S Per 5-Pound Box $2.35 49c 
Beans 5r 3 Lbs, for 28c 

Omaha Family, 10 Large Bars .43(* 
Laundrv Soso petroifn*,10 *****Bar*.7se 

J Electric Spark, 10 Large Bars. 43c 

ETI^ii- Fontenelle, 48-Pound Sack .$1.55 4 f 
AT lUUl Omar, 48 Pound Sack | 

TVulof Donor 10 Large Rolls of 12> jc Value 75r 
I UllCl rdpei 10 Large Rolls of 15c Value. S75}C 
Porinarl Cpim + c* No. 1 Can of Sliced Peaches THE 
VilllllCU rrUIIS No. 1 Can of Royal Anne Cherries n r 

HUNT S SUPREME BRAND N°~ 1 Can °f Bartlett PMr* U TOT / OC 

Phone Your Order to ) our Buy-Rite Store 
JEPSEN BROS.JA 1840 
GEORGE I ROSS KE 0402 
F. L. BIRD .... MA 0728 
ARMAND PETERSEN WE 0114 
ERNEST BUFFETT WA 0761 
J. D CREW £ SON HA 0936 
PROS GROCERY JA 4970 

GILES BROTHERS YVA 5600 
WILKI>A MITCHELL. HA 0264 
A E SNYGG A SON. WA 0570 
E KARSCH CO AT. 7701 
SKUPA A 8 WO BOD A MA 1066 
LYNAM A BRENNAN AT 6006 
HANNEGAN A CO HA 0760 

I 1IN 

1~" JBUY RITE STORES EVERYWHER 


