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By Clara Morris

Author of “Stage Life,” “A Pasteboard Crown,” and others.
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apaned his arms and shas flung
f Into their shelter, crying:
frightened, Phillp! - am fright
Oh, take care of me! Tuake care |

(Copyrighted, 1907,
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rln And, shaking and trembling like an
Aross: s ] é n. shie clung with a strangling emn- |
lkmukvs" " 0-1' - brace about h!s neck; and as he strol
couan, Mrs. M her hair with tender, magnetic tou

and kissed her brow and lips, and mur
mured words of courage and endearment

in a sub-cor s way he sought and
found the that would Insure his|
jtrip abroa solemn  de .l:.t'u"
| that he had 1 to go before tais |
Krowledge ha

1

al lips

, No sceaes, |
he would sul-
s would be waell|
suld be very careful and

He knew her

here would be
Kr
I he
He wi

but he

/iSO

it she

devoted after he came home. At all|

i nts there was nothing to galn by |

| rbing his mind now He was In|

CHAPTER IV. 1 good mor, and Daphne almost |
(Continued.) yeiieved she had found her lover again. |

Next morning, after the ladles bhad

/o
Three Years Later. left the breakfast-room, Dr. Keith Jow-

ed his paper a moment and, looking

HE lead'ng of that separate exist- ¢
ence had long been known to ucross at (he professor, sald:
Daphne, who, having put her elieve, sir, you objected to a plan

for hne's to throw out a small bit of
a conservatory here?'

answered the professor,

whole life into her rapturous love
him, had struggled pitecusly to merge
thdt life with his; was indeed stil]
struggling., but more faintly, finding ws racing up and down his
herself ever baffled. for “Whims—rfads! Women are
However, the doctor, who never met fyjl of them. But they never know the
trouble half way, let the matter drop | cost of anything.”
unt!l his susp!clons became certainties—

ime, mrougn 1he Conservatory.

or were dispelled. Mean
% My -4 1 '
::e”«-;.nt'nr of rm\:. v-t;o ;! no ." And do you know the cost of this
estic matter pass her by, hea was in- ¢ ' asked the doctor, dryly. “Though
formed that tha professor had “galled 3 s kg e e
. : L 1 1 could hardly condemn the expense
ey ning couslr I3 1
18 sy m:”'» 110 | before you saw the plans and had an
5 s ¢
AR £ T‘f‘n. of ---‘I":“’ aes mate of the probable cost'
le conservatory out fr the e Sl i ] N
extension, **And I guess that wans why ‘L. HSRHREd LR DY PO IIRID L0 l:"m'
e ) me L4t Il wWoul ve a ! ish an use-
sahe didn’'t come down to luncheon.” : i Id‘ ’l 5 'l\l . |
Daphne sa!d nothing to me about| ~ g G ) »-»“ A .
ft,"”" =aid the doctor. A 'r“-ul C fkh' hi* "and he shook
“Of course not; sha won't squabblae| Y e match flame spi
over anyth!ng, any more n a queen | “BHUNZ & cigar,
would. 8She wouldn't | two peopla His plercing old eyes glared stralght
¢, 8Cross into the coolly smiling blue eyes

to ‘sit down' on her the egame da)

the same cause. But the idea of gru : grandson, wuo. felding his arms
bling over the cost of a bit of o % taie, d signiticantly: “'Use-
thing llike that, that would glve pleas- ! 1. CONSErvAion) less? 1 dont
ure to the whole fam besldes Know about that, granddad. It would
The doctor's thou the ex- ipitally fine place to sun a
penses of his In abroad
atill he promised a heart to evebrows became suddenly
heart talk with the g r—i1? ' the piercing cyes stared,
s wed. He rose stiffly and, com-
Daphne’s Pride. £ the table, he grasped Phil-
! 11 smiling all over his
Meantime any ona must have Deroranned old face, he said eagerly:
ceived the Increasing languor i “l.et's send for the fellow t.“xi draws
Daphne’'s movements and her slgnifi- fp, oognee
cantly capricious moods, most notlee- —
able in a woman ordinarlly notel r
perfect poise. Reserved and proud, h’ CHA I’TI‘:I\’ V. !
m bnormall . = -,
was at the same tinie &a mally . A Hint of Tr. _5,’8(1_)'-
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By R. W. ’l‘aylor{

SURE! V1L
BUy You

SOME!

OH, Joun ! LETS
LOOK AT THIS
BEAUTIFUL
IRISH LACE
EXHIBIT !

How

"LL TAKE

T
MUCH?
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EVER mADE'
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HELLO, SUE, \
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INTERESTING !/
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HERE, I'LL TAKE

BE WORTM THE
MONE Y, Too!

IT SEEMS TO\

NOW VLL FASTEN
IT N WITH THIS

MR. MONY !

OH, You ARE SO
SWEET AND KIND,

~—— DlaMonND! 1T,
= LOOKS SWELL:/
NOW WE'LL o ——
STROLL VP S
| BROADWAY
; AND SHow
FOLKS SomE
REAL LACE:
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sitive. Indeed, she wus a sort of
man snail, and at every shock to her N the morning of Dr, Kelith's de-
sensitiveness he withdrew Into her O parture from home--tlie profes-
shell of sllence—whether It was a ch or, alone, d accompanied nlm
put upon her own personal ambit on, | to the steamer, be se of his Jdislike |
or a too bold expression of admiration |for publlc leave takings he had had a
for her beauty from one of her hus- private word with Leuna before calling
hand's friends, or the !rritating mmrl!.; gay good-by to Mrs. Clutterbuck,
ept by the fessor over the family jold Page, and the rest of the small do- |
exchequer.., There was never a whim-|estic force in his empoy. iis real |
per of complaint, never a a spurt of | rtis his wife had taken place
anger, never any ‘last word” tactics, ¢ yet when he saw Olive
only there was her natural impulse to| with one hand pressed to a neuralgic
hide her wounded feelings beliind the | 1 her sallow face tear-streaked,
proud, cold reticence that in a less ng at the front door to say good-
beautiful and refined woman might|ny, he feit a sudden desire to se

| baphne's fair face the last of all,

snd

have been called sullenness.

A Game of Euch
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By Joseph A. Flynn.

R3. STARVE-
M appears
to be out of

* I re-

sorts to-
marged

DO OO 2 (sieie

re at

() @/ ® eiare aieis or0l

y what he was slaving hard all day for; good and hard on the mahogany, and

I'but she countered with
working hard for every
coughed up to her and about the five
hundred bucks he borrowed from her
motlier when they were married which
he forzot to pay.

"It looked as {f soma happy skeletons

a jab about
nickel he ever

gave him tan yards

playing a game the way
instead of

he piayed,

of her mind abwut
it ought
thinking of the

1o

settlers [n the corner saloon.
“Right after that Trimmer played *

rignt bower twice,

but

everybody had

breakfas this s Vi . y top
morn! I ly | would hop out of their boxes and do \\':‘i\e:fei':ri‘;i‘r:'m’]lr:'r.r‘lxx“:\nm'er n'll‘l‘fuw‘-\-
a turn, but just then the old lady gave g5 gy 5 8 TS neiiea e
; |them a swift call, and the game wo il ., o up a card she'd say. ‘What 14
w§he 1s, Tess re-| on. """ﬂ!”)ou tm’nu!‘ up, dear? And hubby
plied nnrrow}y: ‘“Talk ahout pulllng off dlue ones. ;?:.er:p it was his cue to make thatl
watohdng ':\ K':AHT..'GT ’I‘.h.e 'nEd> lady s a .;L.md player when | ., »;'ns when the score was 9 to 9 that
man opposite reach- she plays on the level, but once in a thelmiaiolots , Ss s e
nee for his third while she forgets, and last night was L lc started. Whiskerino dealt a
. +There was one of those whiles, Every tlne hand all around and turned up the ace
a cloud in this room  Whiskerino turned up a card that Mrs. of diamonds. 1 was sitting behind the
lady'a off the|Starve-em liked she'd cough like a |0ld lady and she had two bowers and
s how it!con, and then apologize to Mrs, Trim- three bullets in her hand. When he
¢ \ and Mrs. | mer for her cold. Oue time when she turned up the ace she had the worst
floor, an invite to|coughed Whiskerino was asleap and stretch of couglhis you ever heard Whis-

The old professor had once said of | ne called loudly up to n2r to Swne o in a game of euchre with
her to Doctor Phllip: “My granddaugh-|:im, and herself, and, like|
tor Daphne has all the fine, sweet cold-| Ay she descended—little Daphne-Mas aum-pleke e Trimmers came down. |
ness of a dellcate mould of fce-cream : . = to her softly falling, pale-blue I ,wn’ th-*. : ;.'::ﬂs[ on deck. The
And Philip had jestingly added: “Yes, | zown—Phill to Ollve, saying as l"nmmv-!s lost the first game, unjl Mrs,
but Daphne's sweet coldness lacks the| y. held out h's “\Well, little girl, | Starve-em thought she had a pipe, 8o
melting quality.” ® it's good-by again;'’ and as she caug:l slie ﬂ""‘ e {“R Hl‘mnlxlt ‘:n’.«}\‘ 111 a

“You have no cause to complain, #Ir," | 11a offered hand between both of hers, " <nn‘:-x‘~‘ .; 17\?1“.1"1(«.\‘ l s.‘x ~rt
gald the professor. *“She melts quickly |ghe Jeaned her head against his breast | \“;‘ “fx\ :“;Lsm":_ !l.iu}“b'n.s}.n-
enough for you, but the rest of us are| e bent towand her, then with a sud Sttt baock. with a uim'lu slimb
forced into the ranks of that army of | jen loud “Faugh!” he drew violantly o ladder and get hls own tin from
hercee that only ‘stand and walt' for|pack, exclalming: “Olive how youl . 4qer the carpet, because he was al-
the melting period. But let me tell you|smell of drugs!” ‘endy down on her dead list for ninety
such proud dignity ts a mighty good The girl's face literally flamed. She | .ants, That was too much for him. |
trait in a wife of unusual beauty. How |caught one or two sobbing breaths, | [{o dented the table and wanted to|

knew where In pickles she got all her

then protested.

A Drug Victim,

“It's—it's only a little salol powder

would you like her to have Olive's tem-

per of everlasting snap and splutter?
“Oh, that is Ollve's miserable physical

turned it down. Then she went up In
the air in a hurry, slammed her cards

kerino never hesitated after getting that

tip.

If he did he knew he might as

Gia

S

spoonful of chopped onions, a t
pepper; when the julce is somewl:
toast and serve at once,

0

tons.,

and a teaspoonful of minced onlon;

ivers with soft hread crumbhs, and put bits of butter on

slrain,

and serve with

Canned Tomato Recipes.

TOCK TOMATO SOUP—Take any sort of meat soup and add half a can
f stoewed and well-seasoned tomatoes;

crou-

TOMATO TOAST-Stew down a can of tomatoes till thick, with a tablb-
lespoonful of chopped pars
t absorbed pour over slices of buttered
Do ot strain,
TOMATOES AU GRATIN-—Take a con of tomatoes, add salt and pepper

salt and

Y,

put them into a deep bvaking dish In

these;

repeat till

. 4 the dish ts fulf, with erumbs on top, and bake till brown —llarper's Bazar,
| tin from, anyway, {f not from him, andi s
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well hunt for the door, so he plcked

up. And
“Mrs

then th
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W

bunked into such a
Mrs tarve-em and
old Inady turned int
call came aer the
'Well, you have o
play sharpers

s3

"
i

reus
Trimmer threw
[floor and sald she had played cards
th a great many people,
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cheat
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fist on the
t ahe never
f Deits as
rino

sald:
you

and

when

11 pirates who kick thelr
tner underneath the table.’

And then

the four of e got togetier and got
rid of a faw gentle compliments,

“Righ 1 the mliddla of the argument
Whilskering el money That
was too much for me, and I was afrald
the old lady would remember about my
bre ing the d-painted ceke basket
last week, g K the stairg for mine,
How 1t endcd up I don't know, but
that's the rcason Mrs, Starve-em looks

weather thi

o

under the
“That &

sarved,

ses moe v

ime

mo

morn

mi

=]
18,

weh,'*
what ef-

I oh

1ave on a cup of

ertidned a very
Starve-em and
ent that she

to he overcom

to a gama of

she should look

1t this me 1 the right Ug! Some

i '

‘“Oh, 1t " Tess replled

putting ¢ ) e at the foot

1 1 y o iing the bacon,

She di t mind losing the game; all
ahe wanted was the tin.”

The
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What's the Odds
Which of "Em Pops

The ILeap-Year Privilege
Simply and Interestingly
Discussed by Maid and Man
at a ILeap-Year Dance.
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By Gertrude Barnum,

their ‘‘gentlamen friends'” to the party, and were huse

tening about, filling thelr dance programmes, while the
eaux sal self-consclously walting to asked. A group
of young people about me were discussing the leap year
custor.

“How do you like being chosen Instead of chooser?"
some one asked the walting lads,

“Bum!"

“Rank!"

“Not for minel”

It evidently was not popular with any of them. One
was particuclarly (rate.

“Hully gee!” he muttered over his dance-card,
at the bunch [ drew!"

Gﬂ'[ﬂ/df'@afnum It will do you good,” sa!d his partner, *“That's what
we have stund all the time. We can't be choosers

either at dances—or—or any other way."
“I think a g!rl ought to have a right to propose, same as a man,’” cried &

strong-minded miss, coming into the discussion,
“A fellow don't liks a girl that's too anxious,” replied a dashing popular hero,
whosa programme was already quite filled,

“Oh, a fellow don't ltke it, don't he?” challenged the slroug-minded glirl,
sharply. *“And why not, pray?

A girl don't complain if a man's too anxlous.
The more anxious he is the better she likes (t

IT was at a leap Year dance. The girls had ts--or!::i

be

-

“Look

to

What's the difference?”’

“A fellow llkes to plck out his own girl, and he knows well enough when he
sees her.'

“It'g all what the fellow likes!! Too bad about him! Don't you suppose 8
girl llkes to pick out her own fellow? She knows the right one to marry better
A fellow picks out the wrong girl as often as the right one.

than a man does
| Look at the divorce courts
“If a man didn't care enough for me to ask me, T wouldn't want him,*”

cooed a dlmpled darling, in pink chiffon, glancing coquettishly at the dashing

hero.
He promptly tucked her under hiy arm and led her toward the lemonads

bowl.

“That tim!id, shrinking creaturs nasks the men plain as day,” snapped the
strong-minded girl, sourly, following the couple with her eyes. “Only she does
it by tricks, instead of stralght out!"

“1 don't see the odds who does the asking' spoke up a jolly youth. “A
fellow Adon't generally ask till he gets a hunch that he's got a show. [ say a
rI's a dunce to lat the wrong girl walk off with her Mr. Right, I'm for a
rI's right to do her share of asking. No one thinks anything of {t to-night,

gl
| &1
[t's all custom."”

“What do YOU think?" soms one asked my friesnd Edna, who had been sit-

ting, quietly listening. Wae al!l walted eagerly for her reply.

“Wall," she sall, after a littlo reflection, *“1t's too big a question to settle at
lut it seems to me there's more to It than just custom thal
keeps us from proposing.  You see, marriage is the whole thing to a girl, and
the kind that does any think!ing goes slow on it. A man gets there quicker be-

cnuss he gets the enslest end of it. The fellow had ought to make out a protty
rood case before a girl should trust him with herself and her cnfldren. It's a

dead glve-away for us, because a man's got all the power the minute we say
yes. | guess it's in nature as muoh as custom that men should get there first
on the marriage proposition.'

“len't this our dance?’ urged a manly voice at Edne's shonlder.

“It isn't at all ladylike for you to be so bold as to remind me laughed
Fdna, taking his arm. *‘Jf you were a girl, you'd just give your dance to some
one elss {f your partner d!dn’t come on time.”

“But T don't want to glve it to some ene else,” protested the manly volce,

“and, thank heaven, I'm not a girl!”

a dance, offhand.

TTY VINENTS 5725657
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with you again. Leave him to himsslf
ASk H" CUt Oﬂce a Week' luntil he comes to his senses and then
Dear Retty: | accept him as a friend only, as you are
I {AV]S met a few tlmes A& YOUNE entirely too young for anything more.

lady who realdes in Brooxlyn, ll
vaketasbn She Is Not Too Old.

haye fallen in love with her and
‘or me. | Dear Batty:

to belleve that she cares

would llke very much to
take her out, but on account of busi- AM twenty-one and am deeply in
cas T could not do so except Sundays. I love with a girl of twenty-five. Do
Wauld it be nroper for me to ask the you think that the difference in our

oung ladv out only once a wesk? rges would be any drawback to our
> G By A futura happlness? V. F.

Onea a week s often enough. You| No, I do not. The xirl i{s not too

for you. And there {s no reasom

an explain to the young lady rhn'i"“
yur business hinders you from taking | why you should not be happy together

'r out oftener. | in the future,

He Is Angry With Her, ~ |Don’t Kiss in Public,

Dear Betty:

Danr Betty: | 3
 AM sixteen: my sweetheart is angry | T S !t proper for a young man to kiss
I becauss I aocepted & box of candy | his love In front of company when
at Christmas time from another boy | he comes to gee her? H, J.
1o won't look at me any more. What | It 18 not proper to kiss her at all
shall 1 do? L. T. |unless engaged [ven then, it would
V0l Are too young to be seriousl!y (n- | ha less embarrassing for her {f you
crested tn boys.  Your swe eart 'gf'.rnnl.[ not Indulge in affectlonate
nduly jealous but will undoubiedly gat ' damonstrations untfl you are alone
]

over his anger and be glad to be friends | with her,

condition that speaks through her chlid-
gsh malice,” protested the doctor.

A Strange Girl.

that got scattered on my drcsls.l 1 can't ;
help its scent 1asting so long!
“Better do without medicine If you!

can’'t handle it more carefully,'” the
doctor sharply answered. A young
girl should suggest the odor of flowers

“Weall,” demanded the older man, |
#can't you induce her to change her|
8?7 She has not one single whole- et
::n’m. healthful habit she feeds her |rather than the compounding alcove of
i ) 3 o RO . r."”

system with drugs as a stoker feeds an a .}.rzs'\ ”)hl}.',u, L()le\'l":“Pd —

engine with coal—by the shovelful! Un- Oh! Oh!" she gasped, enie
| ! pal d rage, while the doctor, return-

Jess she can acquire health she-well, pain and rage, Will L

she has the making of a regular ‘nag,’| ing to his smiling demeanor, coaxcd:
and I'd rather see the girl dead t! ",,‘ “There, don't let us part in anger

; : ) o o 1y v 10 1npe« H
have her develop into a nagging woman!" agaln, child! 1le sl pped  his nrm-
And 80 as the days passed Dr, Keith  lihtly about her shouiders and felt her
! ' 8l 4 ] irod,  ''Say
strove vainly to contrive some slmple slim body stiffen llke @ ramn \ )
and natural way of sharing with his good-by and good luck, and he bent to
" | kiss her cheek,
e S N
wife the momentous {nformation he . ferked her head away.

3 |
knew would come to her as a shock. t she retorted, with sardonic
She unconsciously la an opening! IO . t
¢or him. They were laughing at the smonthness, No, 1 should not llke to
absurd name of "andvh:w " given “ offend your delicate senses again. The
: " kiss can walt until I have acquired ‘the |

@ne ot thelr acqualntances to a flat |

) r rfect health;' then It may
lttle cottage not far from their summey | PeaULY of perfect he ¥

be welcomed rather than endured!"” And

home, Highlawn, placed in a close D iivering 1ios €he flung awaytrom |
woed, without a view of any kind and @ | into the darkest corner of the
almost without air. In answer to his :f“‘“ )' : ‘
hi rarads ibrary.

question Daphne had answerel: “Oh, T, " 4.ct0r stooped and held out his
should be allowed no latitude of cholee \ i IR i

i I had a country home to name; it arms for Daphne-May, then raised him-
: : 190 1L Calp erect, with the little one clinging

would of sheer necessity be a case nf

i t-llke, with all th y
*‘Meet me at Philippi!” 18 it not odd to him limpet-llke <) fahindy

of small arms and legs.

fe 18 all wou b {

how r'n)' 1 - :’, 1}1 ”\\u\.m ‘4 about with As he stood so,.lraphne standing on

‘1“’ n“""“ @ ulip? our f"”“‘“ WaB ! 1 stairs behind them, felt stamped

Phitip, your father was Phil'p. you are ynon her braln one of those menty

Philtp, and, though 1 don’t belleve you |photographs that never fada while lif

remensber the fact, my father's name |nsts A piciure 8o sharp, so clear, so

was Phillp, too."” maddeningly disapgxinting in the the

wThen,” exclaimed the doctor with 'to come, because both dear faces were

genuine enthusiausin, “that will be the hl iden Slhe saw the strong, stralgh

Saby's name--1f it I3 a boy!" fvoung flgure of husband, the clos:

| cropped brown balr with the queer iltl

‘.l'm Friihtened' Phihp !" ! rregular wave snowing, in spite of

- | ‘b r - { .

close cuiting and savage brushing, th

For a moment Daphne stood as If .oniv -,.-.‘wll .rmklﬁ L -lll ”l.n as L‘M.ml

4 N A uyveier mwl seoretly, blusiilngly longed

turned to stone. Her ghastly face . “siooth with lingering lingers, and

flamed red, then paled again. Her two around his nlnu’n: neck m}.n .;luw the

= A white arms and the smal utehing

b-.nd fluttered up to hw.:nnu(. and “aun\h of her baby girl.
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Graphic and ¢ 1llustrated Lon
don News the npleture of a Burmah| wasp walst s forty
lle, ona of the PFadaung women, who | iy y on the [ 8 t
wist brass wire round ther necks and | goddess; tha ot
limibs and waar it for life as an orna- ompressed wals
ment, and the other pletures of |8kirt, la the porcels
priestess, The facts

statuettes 4,000 years o'd, dug up re-
mampiey, fn, Coste. Which ahow hai e

aold Cretan fashions,
W be regarded ae

old
at of the ser
which shows the

enturies

raet and spreading  tha  Pa @
in statuette » | made
e« erning these of har i YW
which have come | rounded sud sguevized
medern, oan | of wire

I_ Fashion’s Tortures Not So New or Civilized as We Think. l
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May Manton’s Daily Fashions.
T
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skirt iy alwayg
& satisfactory
for young girls

tha
effeot
that {3 apt to bhe be-
ocoming,
is

1ts  lnes give

long  slander

while

{t also

In the height af

presant style,

it

Agaln
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over the hipg,

s s flat
doin»
away with buyly

that

at

point,
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