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CHAPTER 1
—

Victoria Herrendeen came up
from the beach with her sandy fin-
gers tight in her father’'s hand.
Those girls down there had been
mean to her because she didn’t un-
derstand the French they were jab-
bering with MAhdemoiselle, and they
had laughed at her. When Dad
had appeared, with his usual smile,
wearing his old blue coat and the
loose old white trousers Mother
sometimes let him wear on a sum-
mer morning, he had looked to his
daughter like an angel of light. Here
was her unfailing friend and cham:
pion.

He came down from the San
Francisco office when he could: not
every week-end, but at least every
other week-end, and when he was
there Victoria had the companion
she loved best in the world, and
the best time any little girl ever
had on a beach.

Dad was a chemist—whatever
that was—and worked in a labora.
tory with a man named Butler, who
was mean to him. and a lot of other
men who were nice. Victoria knew
about Butler because she had often
heard her mother say, ‘‘Butler
wouldn't put it over on me that
way, Keith. I'd not stand it! |
wonder what vyou do.”

They loved each other dearly, she
and her father. They were ex-
guisitely happy together. While she
waded, and he made a beach fire
and scrambled eggs and boilled co
coa, they liked to plan dim future
days in which they two would live
alone on a desert island and signal
to the people on the shore for what
they wanted

She was an odd-looking child, not
pretty yvet, but too small to worry
about looks herself Her mother,
however, was extremely concerned
about them. She had just begun to
realize that Victoria might be quite
lovely some dav-—or striking. any-
wav, distinguished-looking—and was
watching her keenly for signs of 1t;
but Victoria did not know that. Mrs
Herrendeen said to herself that if
the child ever grew up to that big
red mouth, and if the deep-set slate
gray eves opened a little more, and
iIf the thick straight tawny hair were
cut and curled into a becoming
shape, and the dark, freckled skin
cleared. she would be all right. But
the big teeth had to be straight-
ened and the hair brushed .

Magda Herrendeen might indulge
in a little sigh about it, deep In her
own soul. She was far too fond of
Victoria, far too loyal to everyone
she loved, her own small daughter
included, to give the child any hint
of it. Vicky's life must be happy.
confident, free: she must never feel
any inferiority or shyness.

Magda had had no trouble with
her own beauty. It had been given
her at about fifteen as a complete
gift from the gods. It was flawless;
it was only comparable to other
perfect beauty.

But it was not anything tangible
or even describable about her that
made her lovely, nor the firm
straight body with its wide shoul
ders and thin hips, nor the fine
nervous hand and modeled arm. It
was a glow, a fragrance, a light
that seemed to emanate from her,
and that was somehow in her voice
too. and in the clothes she wore.

Victoria could not appreciate her
beauty, even when new men were
introduced to her and held her small
sandv hand while they asked her
the gquestion all the other men had:
“Do vou know you have a very
beautiful mother?"”

She would look at her mother on
these occasions and smile shyly,
pleased, but a little puzzled, too.
Was it so important?

Evidently it was very important.
Anvway, for that reason or some
other evervone did really make a
great fuss about Mother. She
laughed about it, but of course she
liked 1t, too.

Victoria's mother always had
flowers: men brought them when
they came to tea, even In winter.
The Herrendeens did not have din-

ner parties themselves, because the | toria agreed eagerly, giving a skip |
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apartment was so small, but even
if Mother did not have a maid at
any other time she always was In
touch with a nice colored girl or a
clever Japanese woman or a young
Chinese in purple and gold and blue,
who came in to serve tea. And
men—or more often a man-—came
then, and whoever he was, he
brought flowers.

Orchids and gardenias, and great
soft melting begonias in tones of
peach and warm cream, and long-
stemmed roses and sweet dark vio-
lets—these were always in Mother's
rooms. She said that she would feel
really poor without them, and Vie-
toria suspected that Dad would do
anything to keep Mother from feel-
ing really poor.

He had confided to Victoria that
they were poor, quite poor. He had
been very rich once, and could give
Mother those pearls, and furs, and
evervthing she liked, and then she
had had flowers—many more than
these even, every day. And then
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'hey Went Up the Path.

she had had a great big house to
put them in, and servants to find
vases for them. Mother had had a
maid, and Dad a valet

“And did joo like
Victoria might ask,

that, Dad?”

But this had been in the old days
when they had the big house with
Ferdinand in the downstairs hall
and the dumbwaiter and the chauf-
feur. These had faded away, some-
where around the time of her sev-
enth birthdav., and the big motor-
cars with them, and the Herren.-
deens no longer went to great big
hotels and lived in great big rooms
with letters embroidered on the tow-
els. and telegrams and flowers in
vellow envelopes and big green
boxes.

They moved to a small apart-
ment, and Victoria discovered to
her ecstasy that her own bedroom
was right next to a similarly simple
room where her mother and her fa-
ther slept. Now she could go in
her pajamas in the early morning
and sit on their knees while they
were in bed and talk to them. And
now she was never lonely any more,
for there was school and there was
Dad every night,.

He taught her how to cook; choco-
late cornstarch custard and baked
potatoes and apple sauce; It was
all fun.

On this hot August Saturday, com-
ing back from the beach with her
sandy hand tight in his, she said:

“Did Mother meet you?"

*“1 don't think Mother knew | was
coming.”

“Oo, Dad,” said Victoria, fearful-

ly, ““she likes you to let her know!" |

“l know she does, darling, and |
did. But when 1 left the station
just now the telegraph man came
out and said: ‘Are you going over
to Cutters'?’ and I said, ‘Yes." And
he said, ‘Here's a telegram then
for some Mrs. Herrendeen—the tel-
ephone wires are down.” And it
looks like my telegram.”

“Oh, ves, they are down,” Vie-
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of sheer delight because it was sum-
mer, and Saturday morning, and al-
most time for lunch, and Dad was
here, ‘1 know because she tried to
telephone Johnny last night.”

“Johnny?"

“The polo Johnny."

“Oh, yes — Mr. Kendrick. It
sounded like one of your friends.”

“You're my friend, Dad,” Vie-
toria said, kissing his hand.

They went up the path where the
daisies and marigolds were stirring
uneasily in the soft sea wind, and
past the white gate that always
looked as if it were washed and
blown clean by the winds, and into
the big wide-open porch door of
the boarding house.

Her hand was still in his as they
crossed the hall and entered her
mother's room-—an airy room, with
flowers in it, and the good scent of
the sea.

“Not
deen.
““She’'s playing golf, maybe."”

“Well, what shall we do?"

Victoria, feeling a little uneasily
apologetic for her mother’s absence,
regarded him hopefully.

“What would vou like to do?”

“Let’'s have lunch first—then we
can decide.” So they went out to
the Salisbury steaks and the corn
muffins and the baked potatoes, and
Victoria had two pieces of peach
pie. “You'll get fat, Vie,”” her fa-
ther said

Salt air,” said Vie.

They went to a little tent circus
that afternoon: all the children

were going, and Victoria was en-
chanted.

here.” said Keith Herren-

The circus was wonderful, too,
and Victoria was tired and blissful
and quiet on the way home; but she
did rouse up when she and her fa-
ther went into their big room to find
Mother there stretched out flat on
the bed with the powder-blue taf-
feta cover over her, sleepy, deli-
cious, affectionate.

“Oh. hello, you darlings,” she
eaid. She stretched a hand toward
her husband, and he stooped over
her for one of their quick kisses.
"1 knew vou'd carried her off some-
where because the Kinsolvings'
nurse came up here half an hour
ago, ' she added, jerking her long
lovely body over so that he could
find a narrow ledge on which to
git. "'Sit there, Keith. Did you
have a nice time, Vicky?"”

Victoria burst into a very de-
lirtum of reminiscence, but as she
presently discovered, neither par-
ent was listening to her., Her father
took off his coat and vest and col-
lar and began to walk back and
forth between the bureau and the
washstand: there was an old-fash-
ioned washstand in an alcove, and
he washed his face and hands there,
combed his wet hair, found himself
a fresh collar. Meanwhile there was
a little idle talk between him and
his wife, and Victoria had an un-
comfortable familiar sense that
something vaguely unpleasant was
brewing.

““‘Nice down here?”

“Perfect days; that is, except
Tuesday. 'Member that Tuesday
was windy and foggy, Vie?"

“It was cold in town.” Keith Her-
rendeen said, without waiting for
Victoria's answer,

“So someone was saying.” Mrs.
Herrendeen bunched her beautiful
shining fingernails and looked at
them thoughtfully. “Great doings
here for the Harwoods-—the news-
paper people,” she said.

“Tonight?'" the man asked even-
ly, after a pause,

“Small party,”
lightly and briefly.
Lady Cuthbertson.
the Harwood vyacht,
gone mad over her.”

“You've got to go, 1 suppose?”
A pause.

“You wouldn’t, 1 suppose?’” An-
other pause,

‘“No,”” Dad said briefly and qui-
etly.

“I suppose not, But—being bridge
.+ » " Victoria's mother began hes-
itantly. She looked at his face as
she spoke.

“You feel you have to go?”

“Well, Keith,"” his wife began,
with an eloquent shrug, ‘‘you see,
it's only two tables,” she went on
making a fresh start.

“That’s all right,”” Keith Herren-
deen said heavily in a tone that be-
lied his words,.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

his wife said
“Bridge for
She's here on

They’'ve all
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By CHERIE NICHOLAS

'UMMER velvet is Important
fashion news for the bride-to-be
who is seeking a radiantly beautiful
and out of the ordinary material
for the making of her own gown as
well as those for her attendants.

A

No word picturing can do justice
to this enchanting fabric, for the
loveliness of summer velvet cannot
be visualized by the mere telling.
Unless you have seen summer vel-
vet you are due for a surprise for
it is not all-velvet by any means.
Imagine, if you can, a sheer filmy
mousseline de sole or chiffon or
dainty organza background strewn
with exquisitely delicate interwoven
velvet designe or motifs, well that's
summer velvet,

The idea of costuming the bride
and her attendants in summer vel
vet becomes the more intriguing in
that a most fascinating play on color
18 made possible for the velvet mo-
tifs can be any color vou choose,

The scheme is worked out in this
manner for the gowns pictured,
White mousseline de soie patierned
with tiny winged motifs of white
velvet 18 used for the youthful wed-
ding gown as here shown, The bride
wears pearls and a diamond clip
at the low V-shape decolletage, Her
bougquet is the new idea—pale lav-
ender orchids carried in a handle
of carved prystal, forming a fan ef-
fect,

The matron of honor to the right
in the picture also wears summer
velvet—whitemousseline de soie with
green velvet motifs posed over a

SHORT DANCE FROCK

Ry CHERIE NICHOLAS
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When the new short-length dance
frock first made its appearance it
created quite a sensation, However,
it did not take long for it to become
a general favorite. The dress pic-
tured is of lovely printed silk chif-
fon. It accents the slender waist-
line such as fashion demands—a re-
turn to the silhouettes of the long
ago. The gown was worn by a
prominent society debutante at
“The Silk Parade to Waltz Time,"
a benefit affair recently taking place
in New York.

Lanvin Jackets Are Made
of Silver or Gold Kid

Silver or gold kid is used over and
over again for evening at Lanvin's
where flowing robes are trimmed
with oriental applications of leather.

At the same house are separate
jackets entirely of stitched kid
which is so soft and fine that it
looks like lacquered satin,
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matching green slip. The sash is of

| bands of matching green velvet and

pale yvellow. The hat, a new vergion
of the poke bonnet, 1s In the same
green shade with a huge bow and
long streamers of wide green vel-
vet ribbon. The matron of honor's
bougquet is of palest yellow and
white freesias. Her Aris gloves are
white glace kid with delicate em-
broidery in gold thread, Emeralds
are set in necklace and clip. White
and vellow are worn by each of the
other bridesmaids with Jjewelry
tuned to correspond. These frocks
can be worn all summer.

Completing the sgcheme for this
summer wedding the bride’'s moth-
er, pictured to the left, wears the
game summer velvet fabriec but In
a patterning of delphinium blue bow
knots on a silk sheer with tiny flow-
ers of delphinium, with a velvet
sash of matching color., When the
jacket 18 removed the dress has a
low formal neckline., Her hat i1s a
smart new tricorne of nav
with tiny flowers of delphinium. The
dainty corsage is of lilies of the
valley in the center of which are
a few delphinium blossoms.

For that “‘something different”
look that brides covet for their wed-
ding pageantry here are a few sug
gestions, If the bridesmaids have
long streamers to their hats a clever
touch i1s to snap one of the streamers
about the right wrist under a brace-
let bougquet, Then there is the idea
of vells for the bridesmaids. These
are of tulle in colors related to each
costume, They are waist depth and
fall gracefully about the shoulders.

€ Western Newspaper Union.

LACE FOR SUMMER
BRIDE NEW STYLE

By CH.RIE NICHOLAS

The June bride will be fashion-
ably attired this season when she
chooses lace for her gowns. With
the present vogue for lace for day-
time wear, for evening gowns, and
for the highly popular house coats
and delicate negligees, the roman-
tic appeal of this material makes it
a favorite for wedding gowns and
bridesmaids’ dresses,.

Cut on classic lines, the beautiful
lace patterns of this season allow
for exquisite details of workman-
ship for the bridal gown. One love-
ly gown seen recently is perfectly
simple in line but has fine details
of appliqued seamings at the point
below the hips where the slight full-
ness starts., The very full train,

| and the skirt and neck edges like-

wise, have an appliqued scalloped
edge of lace., This intricate treat-

| ment shows to advantage particu-

larly as the veil is quite short and
does not fall to the train. In gen-
these lace wedding gowns
have shorter veils so that their deli-
cate patterns are not obscured

Wedding Parties Dressed
All in Lace Is Fashion

Wedding parties dressed entirely
in lace are in the fashion picture
this year. One of the best we have
seen is of all-white peau d’ange in
a Chantilly pattern for the bride.
There were no seams to the dress,
avoiding any unnecessary line that
might interfere with the beautiful
pattern of the lace, and the edges
throughout were entirely hand-ap-
pliqued. A matching mantilla head-
dress was worn with this wedding
gown.

The wedding party, all in lace,
made a charming and appropriate
setting for the bride. The brides-
maids’ dresses were of novelty all-
over lace, In pastel shades. The
headdresses, in contrast with the
mantilla of the bride, were formed
like a hood, from the collar at the
back.

Hicnts on Tints
Capucine colors will be among the
new color accents during the com-
ing season. They have their origin
in the various shades of the popular
nasturtium.

- June Bridal Party m Summer Velvet |
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Ask Me Another

& A General Quiz

® Nell Syndicate.—WNU Service.
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1. Who would take over the du-
ties of the Chief Justice of the
United States if his office were to
become vacant?

2. When did Magellan circums-
navigate the globe and how long
did it take him?

3. Was Washington
President?

4. What is the average visibility
from a ship at =ea’

5 How much silver has been
mined in the world since the dis-
covery of America?

6 What is a lee tide?

7. When the Supreme court was
organized what was the average
pge of the justices?

# How old is the Pasteur treat-
ment for rables?

Answers

our first

1. In case of a vacancy In the
office of Chief Justice or of his
inability to perform the duties and
powers of hig office, they shall de-
volve upon the associate justice,
firet in precedence, until
such disability is removed or an-
other Chief Justice is appointed or
duly qgualified

2 He started in 1519 and it took
him 1,093 days.

1 Washington is called our first
President because he was the first
President elected under the Con-
stitution of 1787; the Presidents
who preceded him were simply
presiding officers over the Con-
tinental congress.

4. About ten miles,

5. Only enough to make a solid
cube 115 feet square,

6. A tide which runs with
wind.

7. Just under fifty years.
8. Half a century old,

Early Sheffield Plate

Farly Sheflield is most valuable
for reasons other than 1ls age.
The silver coating ig much thicker
and its style simpler, though oc-
casionally a little clumsy. So lav-
ish were the smiths with their sil-
ver in the early period that, more
than a century and a half later,
hardly any copper can be seen at
all in the old pieces, while In those
later it sometimes 18 more
evident than the remaining silver,
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Finds Way to Have

Young-Looking Skin
at 35}

T'S ut terly wonderful how

quickly this scientific

creme [akesaway “age-film™

in only b mghta! At 30—

15— 40) eyen, women now

thrill 10 rose - -petally soft,

smooth, vouthiully clear

skin'This Giolden Pencock

Bleach Creme acts the only way to (ree skn of

dull. ugly. old-looking film of semi-visible dark-

ening particles! A revelation lor ugly blac k heads,

surface pimples, freckles, too! Try 1t! et

Golden Peacock Bleach Creme at any drug

Or r!fin'”‘.uu-rnt slore., or seniel e o flﬂldtﬂ
Peacock Inc., Dept E-325, Paris, Tenn.

Counsel From All
Take counsel of him who is
greater, and of him who is less,
than vourself, and then recur to
yourown judgment.--Arab Proverb.

Do something about
Periodic Pains

Take Cardul for functional pains
of mensgtruation, Thosands of wom-
en testify It helped them., If
Cardul doegn’t relieve your monthly
discomfort, physician.
Don't fust go on suffering and put
off treatment to prevent the trouble,
Besgides easing certain pains, Car-
dui aids In building up the whole
gyvstemn by helping women to get

more strength from thelr food,

Cardul is a purely vegetanle medicine
which vou ean buy at the drug store and
take at home, Pronounced *“‘Card-u-l.'*
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Keep Your Lendings
Borrow trouble for yourself if
that’'s your nature, but don’t lend
it to your neighbors.—KIipling,

" What SHE TOLD
WORN-OUT HUSBAND

She could have reproached him fog
his fits of temper—his “all in"’ com-
F:amt!. But wisely she saw in hi®

equent colds, his “fagged out,”
“on edge”’ condition the
trouble she herself had whi
Constipation! The
very morning alter
taking NR (Na-

./ ture's Remedy), §
: as she advised, he £

felt like himself

| again - keenly
alert, , cheerful. NR-—the
safe, dependable, all-vegetable g
laxative and corrective —
worksgently, thoroughly, nat-
wrally. Itstimulatesthe elim-
inative tract to complete,

function
TO-NICHT

TOMORRODW ALRIGHT

CLASSIFIED
DEPARTMENT

Gladiolus—Selected large healthy bulbs, §
each B varieties labeled including new Ple-

ardy §$1 stpaid. Catalog free. Richglad
Garden, 312 Weodrow Ave., Richmend, Va,

TEACHERS

TEACHERS WANTED: Positions igen.
grades and high school, Excellent Pen-
sgion System. Capitel Teachers Placement
Service, MW State Street, Albany, N, X.




