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—and your wife's doing splendidly
thanks to the fine reserve strength we gave her

beforehand with Malt-Nutrine.
build her up quickly and to help Nature supply

food for this little one, we will continue the same
splendid liquid-food-tonic.
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Liquid-Food-Tonic
is recommended for expectant mothers and for
nursing mothers—it is a _strengthening tonic—it
stimulates the flow of milk.
Nourishing and an aid to digestion—it in a great aid in build-

There are some cheaper preparations calling themselves malt
beverages, not tonics, r
rich in malt—that’s what gives it its value to you. Inasist,
All Druggists—Most Grocers
Malt-Nutrine declared by U, B, Internal Revenue Depart-
munt to be n &uru malt product, not an nleoholie beverage.
per cant malt sollds—1.9 per eent aleohol.
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' BUT ONE STANDARD
Soathing—comforting LABLACHE! The skin
bids constant welcome to your velvely caress,
Retined, delicate, adhering. Women who know
frankly say ‘'l have tried
other face powders but
luse LABLACHE"
The standard for
over forty years.
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ink or Cream, 60c.
a box of drugists or
by maill.  Over two
mililon: boxes sold
annually, Send 10¢,
for a sample box.

BEN. LEVY CO.

For 50
ma-’fu"

st ASTHMA

Kidder’s Pastilles ,*
——— ALl droggists or by mall, 85¢,
S8TOWELL @& CO., Mfrs., Charlestown, Mass.
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G TEXTILE MILLS want ambitious men and women
everywhere, torshow latest dress fabrics, neckwear, hosiery,
underwenar and sweaters, 4oo styles, Enasy sales. Values
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INCORFORATE YOUR BUSINESS IN ARIZONA.
Least cost. Transact business, keep books anywhere. Free
Laws, By-Laws and Forma, R i any bank in Avi
Stoddard Incorporating Company, Box oo, "hoenix, Arizona.
Hranch Office 1 Van Nuys Rullding, Los Angeles, California.

INVENTORS SHOULD WRITE FOR LIST
of ¢ Needed Inventions,"  Patent Buyers' and * How
to Get Your Patent," Sent Free Randolph & Co.,
Dept 142, Washington, D. C,

INVENTORS—PATENTS SECURED OR FEE
refunded and adveniised for sgle at our expense. looks,
search and advice free, Pattison & Co., Patent Attorneys,
goo G 5t., Washington, D. C. .

FEMALE - IELF WANTED

AT ONCE| TEN LADIES TO TRAVEL, DEMON-
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Previous experience not necessary, Good pay.  Rail-
road fare puid. Goodrich Druy Company, f T
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INCREASE YOUR INCOME
$25.00 A WEEK

1f you are tired of drudiing for others, get into the Mail
Uinler busiiess and beconie independent, You can have
a b money income by mafll, We show
youliow, Furnish everything, Begin on
ot Spare thne. Experlence unpecessary. No
4 canvassing, Richreturns, Write today for
our free book " MAIL ORDER SUCCRSS.™
PEASE MFG. CO,, Inc.
Dept. GG, 70 Broadway, Buffalo, . Y.

FORD JOKE BOOK

All the latest and best funny jokes, and stories'on

the FORD autom obile. Humfreda of them, and all

good ones, Alsh JITNEY jokes, Moving Picture,

and Stage jokes. " Laugh d’ll yvou shake. A neat

colored covered boo k by mail for onlyTEN CENTS.
. *PIKE PUB. CO., Box 83
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Learn to Stuff Birds et et casily

learned at home.. @ig Prothts, Save your trophies.

Decorale your home. We teach men, women, Loys

:! mall, Write for Free Book today. N, >
Taxldermy, 2377 Elwood Bldg., Omal Nob
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{or free opinion of patentability, Our
Victor J. Evans & Co., 718 Ninth, Washington, D.C.'

P ATENT That Protect and Pay

4 g:i l_flmul: or Model for
BOOKS and apvice FREE
Watson E. Coleman, Palent Latbyer, Washiaston, D, C,

SOMETHING

IN VTN It may bring wealth

Our Free Book tells what to invent end how to|
obtain a patent through Our New Oredit Bystem. |
WATERS & CO., 4319 Warder ‘Building, Washington, D, C.'

b7, Omaha, Nehraska,

Many well-k the kind that manufacturers|

PHOTOPLAYS, NTORIES, ETC,
WE ACCEPT SCRIPTS IN ANY FORM—correct FREE
=sell on commission,  Big Rewards! Make money.
Write us now, \Writer's Service, llox 30, Auburn, N. ¥

MUSIO_ LESSONN
THE FASCINATING HAWAIIAN STEEL GUITAR
positively taught in ten lessons without the knowledge of

music. Send Iwo cent stamp for particulars.  Prof, A, M.
Bisselle, 1007 13th Street, N.W |, Washiogton, D, C,
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Write us for evidence, Inventor's reliable book 3
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thing; and not at all in hjs line, for an-
other, This, however, was a erisis calling
for staggering novelties,

Monte walked slowly to her side. She
turned and met his eyes. On the whole,
he would have felt more comfortable had
she eontinued looking out the window.

“Marjory, " he said—“Marjory, will you
marry me?”

She shrank away.

“Monte!”

“T mean it," he said,
me?”

After the first shock she seemed more
hurt than anything.

“You aren't going to be like the others?”
she pleaded.

“No," he assured her., *“That's why—
well, that's why I thought we might ar-
range it.”

“But I don't love you, Monte!” she ex-
claimed.

“Of course not.”

“And you—you don't love me.”

“That's it,” he nodded eagerly.

“Yet you are asking me to marry you?”

“Just because of that,” he said. “Don’t
you understand?”

She was trying hard to understand, be-
cause she had a great deal of faith in
Monte, and because at this moment she
needed him.

“I don’t see why being engaged to a
man you don't care about need bother
vou at all,” he ran on. “It's the caring
that seems to make the trouble—whether
you're engaged or not. I suppose that's
what ails Teddy.”

She had been watching Monte’s eyes;
but she turned away for a second.

“Of course,” he continued, “you ecan
care—without caring too mueh. Can't
people care in just a friendly sort of way?”

*“] should think so, Monte,” she an-
swered.

“Then why can't people become en-
gaged—in just a friendly sort of way?"

“It wouldn't mean very much, would it2”

“Just enough,” he said.

He held out his hand,

“Is it a bargain?”

She seavched his eyes, They were clean
and blue,

“It's so absurd, Monte!” she gasped.

“You can call me, to yourself, your sec-
retary,” he suggested.

“No—not that.”

“Then,” he said, “call me just a cam-
arade de voyage.”

Her eves warmed a trifle,

“I'll keep on calling you just Monte,”
she whispered.

And she gave him her hand,

“Will you marry

E\']DENTLY young Hamilton did not
hear Monte come down the stairs, for

he was sitting in a chair near the window,
with his head in his hands, and did not
move even when Monte entered the-room.

“Hello, Hamilton,” said Covington.

Hamilton sprang to his feet—a shaking,
ghastly remnant of a man. He had grown
thinner and paler than when Covington
last saw him. But his eyes—they held
Covington for a moment. They burned
in their hollow sockets like two eandles
in a dark room,

“Covington!” gasped the man,

Then his eyes narrowed.

“What the devil you doing here?” ho

| demanded.

“Sit down, " suggested Monte. “I want
to have a little talk with you.”

It was physical weakness that foreed
Hamilton to obey. Monte drew up a
chair opposite him.

“Now,"” he said quietly, “tell me just
what it is you want of Miss Stockton.”

“What business is that of yours?” de-
manded Hamilton nervously.

Monte was gilent & moment. Here at
the start was the question Marjory had
anticipated—the question that might
have caused him some embarrassment
had it not been so adequately provided
for in the last few moments. As it was,
he became conscious of a little glow of
satisfaction which moderated his feelings
toward young Hami!ton considerably. He
actually felt a certain amount of sympa-
thy for him. After all, the little beggar
was in bad shape.

But, even now, there was no reason,

just yet, why he should make him his
confidant. Secure in his position, he felt
it was none of Hamilton's business.

“Miss Stockton and I are old friends,”
he answered.

“Then—she has told you?"

“She gave me to beliove you made a
good deal of an ass of yourself this morn-
ing,” nodded Monte.

Hamilton sank back limply in his chair.

“T did,” he groaned. “Oh, my God,
I did!”

“All that business of waving a pistol—
I didn’t think you were that much of a
cub, Hamilton.”

“She drove me mad.
what I was doing.”

“In just what way do you blame her?”
inquired Monte.

“She wouldn't believe mel” exclaimed
Hamilton. “I saw it in her eyes. |
couldn't make her believe me."”

“Believe what?"

Hamilton got to his feet and leaned
against the wall. He was breathing rap-
idly, like & man in a fever,

Monte studied him with a curious in-
terest.

“That I love her,” gasped Hamilton.
“She thought I was lying. I couldn’t
make her believe it, I tell you! She just
sat there and smiled—not believing."

“Good Lord!” said Monte. “You don't
mean that you really do love her?"

Hamilton sprang with what
strength there was in him,

“Damn you, Covington—what do you
think?" he choked.

Monte eaught the man by the arms and
foreed him again into his chair,

“What T meant,” said Monte, “was, do
you love her with—with an honest-to-God

love!

I didn't know

little

HEN Hamilton answered this time,

Covington saw what Marjory meant
when she wondered how Hamilton could
look like a white-robed choir-boy as he
sang to her. He had grown suddenly
calm, and when he spoke the red light
in his eyes had turned to white.

“It's with all there is in me, Coving-
ton," he said.

Monte looked puzzled.

“Just what does she mean to you?”" he
asked.

“All that's left in life,” answered Ham-
ilton. “All that's left to work for, to live
for, to hope for. It's been like that ever
since [ saw her on the boat. 1 was coming
over here to go the old rounds, and then
—everything was changed. There was no
place to go, after that, except where she
went. I counted the hours at night to
the time when the sun eame up and I
could see her again. [ didn't begin to live
until then; the rest of the time I was only
waiting to live. I thought at first 1 had a
chance, and I planned to come back home
with her to do things. I wanted to do
big things for her. I thought I had a
chanee all the while, until she eame here
—until this morning. Then, when she
only smiled—well, T lost my head."”

“What was the idea back of the gun?”
asked Monte,

Hamilton answered without bravado.

“I meant to end it for both of us; but
I lost my nerve."

“Good Lord! you would have gone as
far as that?"

“Yes," answered Hamilton
“But I'm glad I fell down.”

Monte passed his hand over his fore-
head. He could not fully grasp the mean-
ing of a passion that led a man to such
lengths as this, Why, the man had pro-
posed murder—murder and suicide; and
all because of this strange love of a woman.
He had been driven stark raving mad be-
cause of it.

Monte rose from his chair and paced the
room & moment. Suddenly he wheeled
and faced Hamilton.

“It seems to me,” he said, “that if a
man loved a woman—really loved her—
then one of the things he would be most
anxious about would be to make her
happy. Are you with me on that?”

Hamilton raised his head.

“Yes," he answered.

“Then,” continued Monte, “it doesn't
seem to me that you are going about it in

wearily.
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