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BEGIN HERE TODAY

LYSTER has lost his
from shell shock in
Upon his return to Lon-
fails to recognize
MARRABY, to whom he
became engaged before going to
the front. Nan has since gone
home to care for her three moth-

PETER
memory
France.
don he

NAN

erless stepbrothers. She is still
in touch, however, with her
friend,

JOAN ENDICOTT, in London,
whose husband has just returned
to the battle front. Joan has told
Nan that she ought to forget
Peter and encourage the love of
his friend and fellow officer,

JOHN ARNOTT, with whom
Peter is resting at the home of
Arnott's widowed sister, not far
from the Marraby estate. Nan is
jealous of Arnott's sister and dis-
zusted with the advances of

HARLEY SEFTON, a money
Jender, who first met Nan
‘through Peter prior to his de-
parture for France. Peter does

not remember Sefton, who insists
that “Nan must marry him or
face the consequences. of having
both Peter and her father
brought to account for large
sums of money which he says
they owe him. Nan has been
encouraged, by her father, to
marry Sefton.

In her father's absence Peter
calls to see Nap, He has pre-
viously surprised Sefton in the
act of forcing his kisses upon
Nan, and now insists that Sefton
is not worthy of Nan. Peter is
about to leave when he turns to
ask Nan whether she is one of
the people he knew before he
lost his memory.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
HERE was something so pa-

thetic in the question that in dn |

instant Nan’s heart melted. The
motherliness. which is the best
part of the love all women bear to
a man rose uppermost in her
heart. She forgot everything in
her pity for him.

said gently. “It's because
know theré are some  things
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have forgotten that you are always
dreading to come across them.”
She tried to smile.

“It must be ages since 1 started
to clear away the tea” she sald
briskly. “Are you going to help
me?”

It was a daring challenge to her-
self; a mighty effort to get back

to the normal

Peter agreed at once; he picked
up a plle of plates and followed
her to the kitchen; he joked with
the surprised little maid there;
when the last cup had been carried
out he looked at Nan laughingly.

“I shall apply for the job of bat-
man if I'm no good for anything
he said.

Nan's eyes grew startled.

“But—but you won't ever have to
go back?" she said quickly.

His face sobered.

“I'm hoping to—I'm tired of be-
ing on the shelf already. At the
present moment I am going about
looking for some kind friend who
will give me a tremendous shock,”
he said banteringly. “They told me
before 1 came home that a shock
might give me back what a shock
had taken away ... " He stifled a
gigh. “I'm not very sanguine,

though, I must admit.”

This Is
National

PalmdayliL
Week

Reinforced Athletic
UNION SUITS

Regular $1.25 Values
Special This Week

$1

New

Fall Caps

|

|

|
!

\

l

e 2 >c0’

“Why not take what 1 can? Mone;
is something, if it's all one
can hope for.”

|

|

|

E “Don’t think about it,” Nan an-

| swered hurriedly. “And now I am

3 going to turn you out. Mrs. Mears
will be angry with me for keeping

‘you so long, as it is.”

{ She spoke purposely, hoping he

| would say that he  did not ca

| but Petgr only. laughed.

| “von, she'l forgive me;” he said

| lightly.

They went down to the gate to-
gether. It was when Nan had shut
ti between them that Peter said
suddenly:

“So there is no truth in—in what
efton says?”’ \

Nan's fdce flamed.

“What do you mean? What has
he been saying?” she asked quickly.

Hec looked away from her.

“Only that—that you ar@-engaged
Mrs. Mears heard it in the
Tt was she who

!ta
| village last night.
{ told me.”

| “she told you—then . . .
1 s that why you game here today
| —just to ask me?”
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| His eyes met hers steadily
| through the dusk. “But as you say
lit isn't true . . .

{  Nan stood very still. She knew
| now how sure of her Sefton must
'be, and hef whole nature revolted
‘ against him and his go-called love
, for her,

1 She would never marry him—she
hated him. She was not afraid of
| nim; he could not force her . . .
| waAs you say it isn't true . .."”
| Peter began again.

Jan raised her eyes. Across Pe-
shoulder she seemed to see
Sefton's eyes threatening

her.
“But—but 1 never sald it wasn't
rue,” ‘she faltered.

They looked at one another
without speaking; to Nan, at least,
| it seemed as if a great emptiness
| had settled down on the world—as
{if the words which she herself had
| just spoken had stunned the still
| spring night into silence, hushing
| even the sleepy song of the birds
| and the soft voice of the breeze in
| the trees overhead.
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Then the stamp of feet sounded
| down the pathway behind Her, and
Claudie's shrill voice called her
name,

“Nan—Nan . .. "

She turned at once.

“Excuse me, won't you?—and
| goodby.”

| She did not look at Lyster; she
| fled back to the house; there was

| svidow, poor thing!

Jaunty new Fall fabrics a curious singing noise in her head;

snappily made in mw-p]ece,"she passed Claudie in the doorway
and went straight on to the kiteh-
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| said, every look he had given her,

and she knew that there had been
|nuth|ng—nothlng to justity the
| hope that had taken so long to die
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Men's St
Entrance on Narbonne Ave.

inverted plait, or hexagonal| en; she drew some water from the

!lnp and drank it off thirstily.
v Nan went up to her room and
locked the door.
| It was uselegs to deceive herself
| with the hope that anything more
than ordinary friendly interest had
! prompted Peter's visit; she went
carefully over every word he had

in her heart.
It was nothing to him—nothing.
“I can go on eating my heart out
| torever,” she thought; “I can go
|nu peating ageinst iron bars all my
)In'v, and it won't do any good: why

gomething, if it's all one can hope
for

After nll, one man was very
much the same as another if she
could not have Peter—and mar-
riage with Harley Sefton would
mean so many, things.

1t would save her father from

riin, and it would assure the boys'
future.
SQefton would come, she Kknew,

and it no longer seemed to matter
mueh. She only longed to get it
over,

“Heaps of women marry men
they don’t love and: manage to live
quite happily,” she thought.

“And, after all, being in love
ijgn't all happiness. Look what I
have had to suffer.”

And she hated suffering. It was
her nature to be bright and happy.
The afternoon slippeéd away, but
Sefton did not come.

She went down to the village.
The rain had cleared off and there
was a faint tinge of sunset in the
sky.

Nan passed the road along which
one went to Little Gadsden. She
stood for a moment looking at the
white signboard with a half smile.
The road led away out of her life.
She had no “business there at all.
Evérything seemed just the same
as it had done years ago when she
was a child and living in duranée
vile under her stépmother's sharp
tongue.

A woman came out of a cottage
as Nan passed and called to her.
She knew the shrill, rather dom-
ineering voice long before she
turned; and a little shiver of dis-
taste passed through her as she
met the cold, beady eyes of the
vicar's sister.

“I was just thinking about you,
,Miss Marraby,” she declared; her
beady eyes, seemed to take in every
detail of Nan't attire at a glance;
she held out to Nan her thin, cot-
ton-gloved hand.

“] was wondering if perhaps you
would come and help us decorate
for Easter, I know you don't take
much interest in parish ‘affairs,
but . .'. 1

“Some people are coming over
from Gadsden to help. I don't
know if you know any of the Gads-
den people—but I always find them
so exceptionally nice.”

“I know a few,” Nan admitted.
“Well, this is a Mrs. Mears I am
thinking of particularly,” Miss
Pudeney said. “She is a war
Such a very
charming person, and so rich. She
attends the Gadsden church, of
course, but she is coming over to
help us, and has promised to bring
all the white flowers for the font.
She has wonderful greenhouses, I
believe, and is very good to char-
ity; they say there are always
quite a number of wounded soldiers
staying in her house.”

“Really?” said Nan.

“Yes—there are, of course, people
who say that it is not quite proper
—seeing that Mrs, Mears is SO
young—and a widow—but one must
sink conventionalities in this war,
don't you think, Miss Marraby?”

“I haven't thought about it,” sald
Nan. “But it's very kind of Mrs.
Mears to be good to the soldiers—
they deserve the best anyone can
offer them.”

“Quite so—quite so . . . I entirely
agree; but though I love dear Mrs.
Means and think she is simply too
charming, I really think that lit is
perhaps—just a little—soon, don't
you think?”

“Soon?” Nan's steps slackened.
“What do you mean?' she asked.

Miss Dudeney shrugged her
shoulders.

“Please don't think I am criticis-
ing her at all—she 1s a friend of
mine, and 1 wish her every happi-
ness. But I knew poer dear Cap-
tain Means, and, after all, it is
barely two years since he was
killed. . . one would have thought
she might have grieved for him
just. a little longer, don't - you
think?”

“I don't understand you in the
least,” Nan said bluntly. “What
has Mrs. Mears done?”

Miss Dudeney smiled, rather a
frozen smile,

“Oh, I don't say that she has
done it yet,”” she said hastily, “But
it's only a matter of time—I refe:
of courge, to her second marriage.

“Second marriage!”

Nan's voice sounded stiff.

“Is she going to be married
again?” she asked.

“She is, indeed—and quite soon,
I. believe—to that good-looking
young officer who has been stay-
ing there—Mr, Lyster, I believe his
name. js."

(To Be Continued)
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Mr. and Mrs. Walter Northrop

have moved from Wilmington to
Anaheim boulevard, Harbor City.
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Mrs. Henrietta Hespe of Kl
Monte spent last week at the home
of her son, H. E. Hespe of Nar-

New pat-

bonne avenue.

By way of saying that youth is
in her heart Milady wears a gay
brilliant silk scarf—wears It most
often after the manner of youth—
pulled loosely across the front and
back. By means of a pearl ring
the two ends are held in place on
the left shoulder,

The “Apache” scarf it is known
as to many, while others term it
merely the well known “bandana.”
On frock and tailored suit alike you
will see them and though all are
vididly colored, most are as wash-
able as a handkerchief,

—Copyrighted.

Mrs, T. J. Tonkin of Beacon
street is reported on the sick list,

Mr, and Mrs. Willlam Straub and

daughter Mary of Flower street,
spent Sunday with friends at La
Verne.

Dr, and Mrs. H. L. Hess and
daughters of Poppy street attend-
ed the State Theatre in Long Beach
Saturday evening.

A beach and supper party at Re-
dondo Beach Saturday included Mr.
and Mrs. Jolin Theaker and daugh-
ters Glendora and June, and Miss

o Mary Harrison and Mavis Seckler.

 Mrs. Loulse
Hollywood were guests Friday of

Mrs. R,

Mr, and Mrs. Al Martinson and
family of Moon street were visitors
in San Bernardino and Loma Linda.

Recent guests of
Northrop of Oak street were Miss
Fay Finney and Willlam Simpson

of Los

Mr. and Mrs. John Kerber and
Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Stanton were
Catalina visitors Sunday.

Miss

street is the guest this week of Mr.

Carid aNT e, Mary Subt awbpand Mre, 8. B, Farddtsr of Dars:

Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Gregory have

moved

thefr own home on Pennsylvania

avenue.

John

- end guest of Neil McSwain of Long

Mrs. J. B. French of Star street
returned Wednesday from a two

weeks'

Francisco.

Verbach and son of

OGNS Tecently of MF.Ad
7. W. Lyons of Eghelm:
were Mrs. Julia Norcross
and Mrs, Arthur Norcrof
of Long Beach. The Norerg
fly leave this week for 4§
months' visit in Mr.

towh, Wooburn, Mass,

M. Jones of Sun street.

Miss Pansy

M. L. Masterson of
visited Mr. and Mrs. H.
of Pennsylvania avenue

Angeles.

Waldo Mallory of
avenue was o business
Whittier, Saturday.
.

Juanita Sutton of 260th
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our Special Prices

ENGLISH PRINTS

Just reecived another beautiful lot, all
strictly FAST colors and appropriate - for
School Dresses. 36 in. wide—

24c qud

New Ratterns and
New Colors in

Devonshire Cloth

Nationally Famous

Ack/nowledged to be the best wearing ma-
terial that you can buy. Absolutely fast
colors. Nothing better for children’s clothes.
All first quality—no seconds. Special

39¢ Yard

FINAL CLEAN-UP IN

We Give

BATHING SUITS

You can afford to buy a bathing suit and hold it
over until next season at these UNHEARD OF
PRICES.

WOMEN’S— $1.19 to $4.95
MEN’S—$2.95 to $5.50

. Regular Values $3.75 to $7.50
Genuine BRADLEY Buits.

White

TERRY CLOTH
BEACH COATS

Closing, Out at

1.95
Regular $3.00 Values

JDARNE

RBONNE AT WESTON ST. «+~Pk

“Barnes Department fore

g Newest Autumn Shapes - Smdy Trimmea

There are both sma.il and medium size hats in this !
~shipment, which includes Felts, Velvets and Silk Hats.

Don’t judge the qgg,lity or style of these new Hats
by the price—as they are selling elsewhere at TWICE

$2.50 to $5.50

A

Another Lot of

4
New Dresse

at$L98

It just seems as though we cannot get ene
of them and that every shipment surpasses
previous ones in beauty and quality
terials.

This shipment is mostly ENGLISH PR

and the styles are suitable for AFTERNOG
STREET WEAR. SPECIALLY PRICED

$1.98.




