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THANKS TO DUANE, DAPHNE GETS THE CHANCE TO BE
COME AN ACTRESS— IF SH E CAN MAKE GOOD.

Synopsis.—Clay W lmbarn, a  young New Yorker on a  v isit to Cleve
land, m eets p re tty  D aphne Kip, whose bro ther is In the  sam e office with 
Clay in Wall stree t. A fter a  whirlw ind courtship they  become engaged. 
Clay buys an engagement ring  on credit and re tu rn s to  New York. 
D aphne agrees to an early m arriage, and a f te r  extracting  from her 
money-worried fa th e r  w hat she regards as a sufficient sum of money 
fo r the  purpose she goes to New York w ith her m other to buy her trous
seau. D aphne’s brother, Bayard, has ju s t m arried and le ft for Europe 
w ith hla bride, Leila. Daphne and h e r  m other install them selves In 
B ayard’s flat. W lrabum Introduces D aphne and her m other to luxurious 
New York life. Daphne m eets Tom Duane, man-about-town, who seems 
greatly  a ttrac ted  to her. D aphne accidentally discovers th a t Cluy Is 
penniless, except fo r his salary. Baynard and his w ife re tu rn  to New 
York unexpectedly. The th ree  women se t out on a  shopping excursion 
aad  the  two younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged 
to  B ayard. Bayard Is furious over the  expense, seeing hard  tim es 
ahead. Daphne, Indignant, declares she will earn  her own living and 
breaks her engagement w ith Clay..

CHAPTER IX.

Daphne bent her head so quickly 
th a t  his pressed lips touched her hair. 
She flung backward and th ru s t him 
aw ay and broke from  his hold.

“A gh!” she groaned. “T suppose I  
deserve the insult—for tru sting  you.”

*T didn’t  Intend It fo r an insult.” 
H e followed her with pleading arms.

She backed nwny and found herself 
in  a corner, flushed, furious, a t  bay.

“How ôare you?" she stormed, and 
thought w ith nausea how often the 
ph rase  had been used aud w ith w hat 
Hypocrisy.

I t seemed to fall fam iliarly on his 
ea r, fo r he laughed comfortably. "How 
can  I help it?”

" If you touch me I'll—I’ll h it you.”
He paused, stared  deep into her 

«»yes. "Do you mean It?”
"Of course I mean it."
“I’rn sorry,” he sighed. "But won't 

you le t me explain?”
“You dou’t have to. I t 's  all my 

fa u lt fo r inviting you here."
“Oh. no, I beg you not to think that 

Fm  such a end.”
"Please go !"
“All right !” he murmured, nnd left 

th e  room.
She heard his stick ra ttle  ns he took 

It from the umbrella jar. She thought: 
“T here goes my opportunity—my ca
re e r!  Well, let it go! It w asn’t worth 
the  price !”

Dunne appeared a t the door ngaln 
to  say : “Oh. by the way, th a t in tro 
duction to Mr. Reben. Do you still 
w ant it?”

“No, thank you, not from you. Good- 
by."

He bowed farewell, then changed 
Ills mind, entered the room and sat 
down, and motioned her to*a seat as 
t f  it  were his house.

“Miss Kip, may T say one word to 
you? I don’t pretend to understand 
you women people. I'm not sure now 
ju s t  how sincere you are, ju st how 
much of a ninny you may think me for 
being rebuffed so easily. Experience 
Is no guide. But—well—anyway—
w hat I wanted to say Is this—there  is 
hard ly  any man th a t would even 
bo ther a woman unwilling to be both
ered  if he could only be certain  th a t 
he was really bothering her. Do I 
m ake myself clear?”

“Not in fhe least."
“Well, then, I give up. B ut I  m ust 

leave you a b it of advice. You say 
you w ant to earn money, I f  you do,

Ik
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‘Ançl May I Arrange for You to Meet 
Reben?”

on the stage or in any other business, 
you will meet a  lot of men who will 
feel It their duty to try  to kiss you 
a t 'th e  first opportunity. I t ’s not only 
because you are so pretty, for I really 
believe the homeliest girls get the 
most kisses. Perhaps i t ’s because 
they’re not so particular—but, any
way, it’s not because men are  villains 
-bat they try  to kiss women, but be
cause they’re obliging. There is an 
Old superstition—I don’t know how

false it  is, o r how tru e ; no man can 
know—bu t there Is a  tradition  th a t 
every woman expects every man she 
m eets to offer h e r  an  insult—th a t’s 
the  techn lc-l term —as soon a s  they 
are  alone.

“T h a t feeling Is w hat women are  
going to run  Into every tim e they try  
to  force th e ir  way into business. It 
will die out, I  suppose, to a  certain  ex
tent, as you crowd into our field. It 
will be one of the  las t privileges 
you’ll lose. You’re already perm itted 
to stand up In s tree t cars and go out 
a fte r dark alone. By and by you will 
have to m ake your advances to the 
men yourselves in (he frankest m an
ner, Instead of subtly as now.” 

Daphne broke In coldly, “T hat will 
be a very welcome day to most of us.” 

Somehow it did not sound convinc
ing to her. There was grave convic
tion, however, in his response:

“It will be a mighty welcome day 
to us poor men, Miss Kip. For most 
men haven’t the fain test desire to 
spoon with women. I t ’s hard enough 
for some of them to keep their own 
sw eethearts and wives sufficiently ca
ressed. Then there ’s another thing— 
if I ’m not boring you—1 haven’t made 
as long a speech since I was a school
boy nnd recited ‘Spartacus to the 
G ladiators.’ ”

“Go on, please.” said Daphne. “A 
woman doesn't often get the chance 
of hearing a man tell the tru th  about 
these things.”

H er sarcasm  chilled him a little , but 
he w ent on :

“I ju s t w ant to say th is—It's an old 
m an’s advice to a young woman go
ing Into business: when a man asks 
for a job he brings references, and 
they are  investigated ; or he answers 
a lot of questions, and he Is given a 
tria l. Or when two men meet in a 
club or elsewhere they shake hands. 
T hat handshake itself is a kind of in
vestigation of character. They learn 
each other’s politics and religion and 
prejudices ns soon as they can.

“So when a man m eets a woman 
he is apt to be thrown with a good 
deal he is apt to say, ‘W hat sort is 
she?’ ' But the thing th a t annoys a 
man most about having to do business 
with a  woman Is the fear th a t he will 
e ither compromise her or disappoint 
her. T hat’s the first problem to get 
out of the way ; nnd there’s nothing 
easier for a woman to do than to con
vince a man th a t she doesn't w ant him 
to try  to’ flirt with her—If she doesn’t.” 

Daphne cried, “In heaven’s name, 
tell me how it’s done.”

“The way to convince him is to be 
convinced yourself. If you're sincere 
he’ll know It.”

“But I was sincere with you, and 
you didn’t know it.”

"I didn’t know it a t first, but I soon 
did—I think—nnd now th a t's  w hat I ’m 
driving a t all th is long while. If you’re 
going into business competition with 
men, play fair. Every now and then 
one of them, us soon as he finds him
self alone tVlth you, will be polite 
enouglj/to insult you. But the average 
man will let you alone If you’ll let 
him alone. Suppose he does make a 
m istaken advance, if you could be 
sensible enough not to get mad, not to 
feel besmirched, but just take it as 
a m atter of course and say frank ly : 
‘No, thanks, I ’m not interested. I  un 
derstand you perfectly, but you needn’t 
bother,’ or something like that, and 
say it honestly, the rest would be plain 
sailing.

“And now, if you’ll forgive me for 
talking your arm off and if you’ll prove 
it by letting me help you. I’ll promise 
never to kiss you or try  to till—till 
you ask me to.”

Daphne laughed refreshedly a t his 
impudence, and he laughed, as well as 

) he might. And they shook hands with 
comradeship.

“And may I arrange for you to meet 
Reben?”

“I  hate  to ask you now. I ’ve no 
right to trouble you. But I ’m terribly 
anxious to get a job.”

“And I’m terribly anxious to get you 
one.”

"You’re awfully kind,” she said, and 
led him to the telephone.

She fe lt th a t i t  would be indelicate 
to listen, and w ent back into the  liv
ing room of the apartm ent. There 
Duane joined her in a  few  moments 
w ith the terrify ing  news th a t Beben

Am ateur theatricals?"
I never seemed to care for

had said th a t he m ight have a  chance i 
to  place her a t  once if  she could come 
to h is office w ithout delay.

Opportunity bouncing out a t h e r like 
a  jack-in-the-box alarm ed her. But 
she faced i t  plucklly. She pu t on her 
h a t w ith trem bling hands and w ent 
down In the  elevator w ith Duane.

They w ent up  In an  elevator a t  one 
side o f th e  lobby of the  theater and 
stepped out a t  Reben’s  office door. A 
num ber of som ber and despondent 
persons of a  theatrica l complexion 
w ere w aiting there also, the  wretched 
Lazaruses of art.

D uane spoke to  a respectful office 
boy, who disappeared through a  door 
and returned to beckon him In. W ith 
heart bounding high and  bubbling a t 
her th ro a t Daphne entered  the  theat- 
rjcal world by one of its  m ost gilded 
portals.

T he great Beben aat hnlklly behind 
an o rnate table-desk and dismissed 
a still more ornnte stenographer w ith 
a nod as he rose to  greet Duane.

D nane did the  honors: “Mr. Reben,
I  w ant to  p resent you to  Miss Kip, 
Miss Daphne Kip.”

Reben greeted her w ith suavity  and 
his eyes w ere even m ore enthusiastic 
than  his words. D aphne w as a t  her 
superlative degree and anxiety gave 
her a w istfulness th a t w as appealing 
to Reben. -Women’s charm s and wlst- 
fulnesses made up a large p a rt of his 
w ares In trade.

“Have you had any experience?' 
“None."
“Studied elocution?"
“Never. I never spoke a  piece in 

my life.”
“Good !
“Never, 

them."
“B etter yel ! W hnt makes you think 

you w ant to net now?”
“Money. I w ant to earn money 

get rich."
“I see," snlrl Rehen, nn<l fell Into a 

profound meditation, studying Daphne 
senrcliingly.

Dunne seized the opportunity to rise 
nnd say : "Well, I ’ll leave you two to 
gether to talk  term s. I t  would be in 
delicate for me to know Just how rich 
Miss Kip is going to be."

He had no sooner gone than  Reben’s 
m anner changed slightly and D aphne’s 
courage vanished. Reben paced the 
floor as he talked. H is pa th  kept 
slowly dosing in around her like the 
walls in Poe’s story.

“You look like Miss Kemble,” he 
said. “You have somewhat the same 
tem péram ent. You like her style of 
play. T hat may be your line. I  can’t 
tell. Of course I don’t know how well 
you can act. Perhaps you never could. 
Kemble is great, but she comes of nn 
old theatrical family. Of course you 
have one great capital—your beau ty ; 
for you are very beautiful. Miss Kip, 
very. Let me see your eyes !”

He had a right to ask if  he were 
going to hire her eyes, hut she looked 
up cravenly, for the burly sa trap  was 
loaning over her. His left hand was 
on the arm of the chair, his righ t on 
Ihe hack of It. His left hand was grud- 
usilly enveloping hers. It w as a fat, 
hot hand, and his face was so close 
th a t it was blurred in her vision.

Then she remembered D uane’s 
words. She controlled herself enough 
to put them to the test.
9 She pretended to look coldly Into 
Rehen’s face, nnd she said, w ith a 
brave show of calm : “Mr. Reben, I 
didn’t come here to flirt w ith you and 
I don’t intend to. I came here for a 
job as an actress. If this sort of thing 
is a necessary part of the job I ’ll go 
somewhere else.”

Reben backed away and stared  a t 
her. He was rendered foolish by her 
rebuff and he stamm ered, “Why, I— 
I meant no harm .”

She w ent on with the D uane system 
of trea tm en t: “I know you didn’t. You 
m eant to be polite, but you don’t have 
to be so polite to me. I don’t expect 
it and I don’t like it.”

"AH right, all right !” Reben growled, 
pacing the floor again, hut In a  con
stan tly  receding path. H e did not 
speak. He felt th a t he had m ade a 
fool of himself, and he w as em bar
rassed.

Daphne was so frightened w ith her 
success th a t she got to her feet, say
ing : “I suppose th is means th a t you 
don’t  w ant me to work for you. I t ’s 
true, then, w hat they suy about the 
stage.”

“Nonsense! Of course n o t! R ot! 
I  never see most of my people except 
a t rehearsals o r perform ances. I ’ve 
never spoken to  three-quarters of ’em. 
If you w ant a  job you can have It, and 
no concessions are  necessary. You 
don’t  have to make love to me. You 
make love to  the  audience, and If you 
can capture th a t you can slap  my face 
every time you see me.”

Daphne w as astounded. She w as 
engaged ! She w as exu ltan t and 
thrilled with g ratitude to  D uane fo r 
introducing her to th is m arvelous op
portunity and fo r the wisdom of his 
counsel.

Reben said : “T he general under
study of the Kemble company has 
grown tired  o f w aiting fo r a  chance 
to appear In public. She’s  quitting  me 
th is week fo r a sm all p a r t In a  road 
company. You can have her place If 
yon w ant I t  Do you?”

How“You bet—er—indeed I  do, 
often does an  understudy play?"

“As rare ly  a s  possible.”
D aphne’s Joy tu rned  to  lead.
Reben added : “B ut we don’t  pay by 

perform ances. I ’ll pay you tw enty- 
five a  week. You w anted money. 
T here’s  a  little  of It fo r a  s ta r t. Do 
you w an t It?"

“W ill It lead to  anything better?” 
“I t  m ig h t”
“Am I  to  understudy Miss Kemble?” 
“Yes, and  all th e  o ther women 

roles.”
“And when do yon suppose I ’ll get a  

chance to  play Miss Kem ble’s  p art?  
Soon?”

“Never, I  hope.”
“T h a t’s  encouraging !"
“If  M iss Kemble fell 111 we’d ordi

narily  refund th e  money, because she 's 
the  s ta r. B ut som etim es we might 
have to  give a  perform ance a t  short 
notice. Chances In the  o th er ^parts 
m ight come any day.”

“And you’ll give me a  be tte r chance 
when you can?”

“Indeed I  will. I f  you have the gift, 
the  sooner I  find It on t and  th e  harder 
I  work It th e  m ore money I make. 
T he m ore you earn  the  more I  make. 
I ’d like to  pay you ten  thousand a 
week."

“I’d like to  have yon. All right. 
I ’ll try .”

H e pressed a  bu tton  on h is desk 
once, then twice. The office boy ap 
peared, followed by the  stenographer. 
Reben said to  the boy: “Is Mr. Bat- 
terson here? Send him to me.” To 
the stenographer he said : “Fill out a 
contract for Miss Kip—Miss— W hat’s 
the first nam e? Miss D aphne Kip. 
Salary, twenty-five. Muke it  a three- 
year contract.”

Reben motioned her nbsently to her 
chair and said, ra th e r  fo r D uane’s 
sake than  fo r hers, she felt : "Sit 
down, won’t you, till the contracts 
coine? and pardon me If I—”

He finished the phrase by the deed. 
The office routine w ent on and Daphne 
might have been the chair she sa t In. 
for all the a tten tion  he paid her. She 
felt ra th er  ungallantly  Ignored. Still, 
she had asked to be trea ted  on a 
business basis. H e w as taking her 
a t her word.

Before the  contracts w ere ready 
Mr. B atterson appeared. He w as one 
of Reben’s stage m anagers, a  worried, 
emotional little  man. worn to shreds 
with his task  of stim ulating and cor
recting the emotions by which others 
earned the ir wages and fame.

Rebeu introduced him to Daphne 
and explained her new office. B atter- 
son seemed noue too well pleased with 
the news th a t D aphne w as ignorant 
of stage work to the la s t degree. He 
had found It hard  enough to make the 
experienced actors read  the ir lines as 
they m ust be read  and keep on read 
ing them so. To teach th is dram atic 
in fan t how to w alk aud ta lk  w as au 
unwelcome labor.

H e took D aphne into his office and 
pulled out a se t of parts. W hen she 
stum bled over them  he cast his eyes 
heavenw ard In his sw ift impatience. 
He explained them with a vinegary 
gentleness. H e talked to her of the 
canons of in terpretation . H e walked 
through her scenes and spoke her lines 
for her again and ugain and yet again. 
But somehow he could not teach her.

H e tried everything bu t beating 
her. H e flattered her, wheedled her, 
parodied, satirized, rebuked her, and 
occasionally he cursed her. She did 
not rebel even against his profanity, 
because she had no confidence in her
self to support her resistance. She 
fe lt th a t she w as ftyr worse than  he 
said she w as when he said she was 
w orst. She used a ll h e r funds of res
olution in keeping from  throw ing down 
the p a r t aud running aw ay in tears. 
She had none le f t fo r asserting  her 
righ t to politeness.

Once D aphne w as out in the stree t 
again and released from  the ordeal of 
pleasing B atterson, youth and ambi
tion brought hope back again. Broad
way a t tw ilight w as athrob w ith en
thusiasm  and she caught zest from  the 
crowds. She w as going home to  study, 
carrying her little  set of textbooks like 
a  schoolgirl. But she fe lt the wings 
of conquest fledging a t  her ankles or 
the  wheel of fo rtune  spinning under 
her toes.

H er very first effort had succeeded. 
She w as a woman w ith a  salary. She 
would be no longer a parasite  on any 
man. She had a  career and a business 
as well as the best c f  them.

H er m other w as a t  home alone. 
Leila had gone from  th a t tea  party  
to ano ther to which Mrs. Kip w as not 
Invited. D aphne’s m other greeted her 
with relief. She told h e r  news w ith a 
gush of enthusiasm . I t  le ft Mrs. Kip 
cold, very cold.

She w as a  pious, church-going wom
an, Mrs. Kip. She hnd alw ays looked 
upon the th ea te r  as a  tra in ing  school 
fo r th e  still low er regions. She went 
,to plays occasionally, but usually  with 
a feeling of dissipation and worldli- 
ness. Besides It w as one th ing  to see 
p lays and ano ther to ac t them.

D aphne tried  to  Reason her m other 
ou t of her backwoods prejudices, but 
she only frightened h er the more. Mrs. 
Kip re tired  to  her room to  w rite an 
u rgen t telegram  to  her husband de
manding th a t he come on a t  once and

rescue h is child. She alw ays called on 
him in an emergency and he alw ays 
responded.

Leila came home eventually full of 
gossip and trium ph. H er D utilh  gown 
had made a trem endous success; the 
o ther women w anted to  m urder her.

Mrs. Kip broke In on her chronicles 
w ith the  dism al announcem ent of 
D aphne’s  new  Insanity. Leila w as a l
m ost a s  b itte r In opposition as Mrs. 
Kip had been, bu t from  qu ite  another 
motive. Leila had  aristocra tic  im
pulses and looked forw ard  to  social 
splendors. She would gain no help 
from  the fac t th a t her husband’s sis te r 
w as a theatrical struggler.

D aphne escaped an  odious b a ttle  
with h e r  by referring  to  th e  need of 
close study, and re trea ted  Into her 
own room, locking her m other out.

She stayed there, repeating  her lines 
over and over and try ing  to  rem em ber 
the  action th a t w ent w ith ‘hem  as  
Miss Kemble had played It. She had 
a quick mercery, bu t the  Intonation of 
the lines gave her ex traord inary  diffi
culty.

She rem em bered one of Misa Kem
ble’s  m ost delicious effects. She cam e 
on the  stage unannounced and , pau s
ing In the  doorway, smiled whimsically 
and said, “How do you do?” T h a t was 
all—Just "How do you do?" B ut she
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Do you feel weak and uneoual to ths 
Work ahead of you? Do you still cough 
a  httle, or does your nose bother you? 
Are you pale? Is your blood thin and 
watery? Better put your body into 
shape. Build strong!

An old, reliable blood-maker and 
herbal tome made from wild roots and 
barks, is Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical 
Discovery. This “nature remedy” comes 
in tablet or liquid form. I t  will build up 
your body, cure your cold, and protect 
you from disease germs which lurk every
where. One of t i e  active ingredients of 
this temperance alterative and tonic is 
wild cherry bark wnh stillingia, which is 
so good for the lungs and. for ! coughs; 
also Oregon grape root, blood root, 
stone root, Queen’s ro o t,— all skilfully 
combined in the Medical Discovery. 
These roots have a direct action on the 
stomach, improving digestion and assimi
lation. These herbal extracts in the 
“Discovery” aid in blood-making, and 
are best for scrofula. By improving the 
blood they aid in throwing off an attack 
of influenza.

Catarrh should be treated, first, as"a 
blood disease, with this alterative. The*, 
in addition, the nose should be washed 
daily with Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy.

Send 10c for trial pkv. of Medical Dis
covery Tablets or Catarrh T q^oja to Dr.
Pierce, Invalids’ Hotel, Buffi Y.

HOW CAN YOU TELL YOUR 
FAVORITE TOBACCO?

The Next Day Batterson Telephoned 
Her T hat He Had Called a Rehear
sal W ith the  Company.

u ttered  It so deliciously th a t a ripfd« 
of joy ran  through th e  audience. 
Daphne tried  to m aster the trick  of it, 
bu t with no success. She said  “How 
do you do?’’ in dozens of ways, with 
no result except to render the  phrases 
meaningless gibberish.

Daphne flung down the p a r t she was 
studying and flung aw ay am bition, and 
went out to tell the fam ily th a t she 
agreed with them.

She was confronted by Leila in n 
role of despair. B ayard had te le 
phoned th a t he could not get home for 
dinner. H e would not be home In 
tim e to take  Leila to the  th ea te r as 
he had promised.

Leila was in a frenzy. She had noth
ing to do but w ait for her m an to 
come and take  her som ew here 
Daphne understood the  tragedy of the 
modern w ife: dowered w ith freedom : 
pam pered w ith am usem ents, deprive^ 
of the blessing of toil, unaccustomed 
to sernglian torpor, she m ust yet wall 
on the whims or necessities of her hus
band.

Daphne reconsidered h er decisions 
B e tte r all the difficulties and h ea rt
aches of the ac tress-trade th an  this 
prison loafing of wifely existence. Sh« 
had som ething to do.

CHAPTER X.

A s  P la in  a s  t h e  N o s e  o n  Y o u r  

F a c e — J u s t  S m e l l  I t

Smokers <jo not have to put tobacco 
In their pipés to find out if they like it. 
They can ju st rub the tobacco between 
the palms of their hands and smell it. 
The nose is an infallible guide to smok
ing enj'oyment.

All smoking tobaccos employ some 
flavoring “ to improve the flavour and 
burning qualities of the leaves”, to 
quote the Encyclopaedia Britannica. 
N aturally, there is considerable diiTer- 
ence in the kind of flavorings used, and 
the nose quickly detects this differ« \  
TU X ED O  Tobacco uses the pure* . \  
m ost wholesome, and delicious of all 
flavorings—chocolate. And the almost 
universal liking for chocolate in a great 
measure explains the widespread popu
larity  of TU X ED O  Tobacco.

Carefully aged, old Burley tobacco, 
plus a  dash of pure chocolate, gives 
TU X ED O  Tobacco a pure fragrance 
your nose can quickly distinguish from 
any other tobacco. Try it and see.

THE SHORTHORN COW
IK

is t h e  fa rm e r ’s  cow . She 
g iv e s  a  l ib e ra l  flow o f  m ilk 
a n d  c a r r ie s  a  n a tu r a l  heavy  
fle sh  c o v e rin g . S h e  nan 
w e ig h t, a  q u ie t  d isp o s itio n  
a n d  th riv e s  o n  th e  o rd in a ry  
f a r m  ro u g h a g e . W hy do! 
s t a r t  w ith  tw o o r  th r e e  re g 
is te re d  fem ales'.' Y ou w ould 
so o n  n a v e  a  v a lu a b le  herd  
a t  8m a 11 cost. A  S h o rth o rn  
b u ll  w ill a d d  200 p o u n d s  to  
e v e ry  s te e r  h e  sireB. Y ou 
c a n  a lw a y s  s e l l  a  S hort-

h o rn . A m e r i c a n  S h o r t h o r n  B r e e d e r s *  A s * o c i-  
c  t a t  ton«  13 D e x te r  P a rk  A v e n u e , C hicago , I llin o is

Cuticura Soap
IS  ID EA L '

For the Hands
S o a p  25c., O in tm e n t  25 A GOo.. T itlo n m  K o. H am ple  
n a c h  m a ile d  f r e e  by  " C u t t c n r a ,  O ep t. E . Bot-te

The next day B atterson telephoned 
her th a t he had called a rehearsal 
w ith the company. D aphne w ent to 
the th ea te r  in terro r. The stage 
looked u tterly  forlorn w ith  the actors 
and actresses stand ing  about in their 
stree t clothes. U nder the  bright lights 
with the people m ade up and the  au
dience in full bloom, like a  v ast gar
den, there would be im personality and 
stim ulation ; but the present scene was 
as doleful as the  funera l of an unpop
u lar man.

Courage w as largely a m a tte r  of her 
superself forcing her re luctan t feet 
forw ard. A soldier ordered  to leave 
a bombproof sh e lte r fo r  an advance, 
a playground of shrapnel, has ju s t the 
struggle w ith h is vaso-inotor system  
th a t Daphne had w ith hers.

W ith th e  kindliest sm ile an am iable 
wolf ever wore B a tte rson  Invited the 
fluttering lamb to come to the  stream  
and drink. D aphne came forw ard  in 
a  trance  and heard  B atterson say :

"Ladies and gentlem en—Miss Kip, 
our new understudy. Give her all the 
help you can."

Miss Kemble had graciously chosen 
to be present fo r th a t purpose, though 
the resu lt was only to Increase D aph
ne’s em barrassm ent. An im itation  In 
the presence of th e  living model w as 
a double load to carry.

AS YOUNG AS 
YOUR KIDNEYS

„ T h e  secret of youth is EL IM IN A 
T IO N  O F PO ISO NS from  your body. 
T h is  done, you can li\*p to be a  hundred 
and enjoy ih e  good things of life with 
ns much ‘ pep” a s  you did when in cho 
springtim e of youth. K eep your body 
in  good condition, th a t’s the  secret.

W atch the  kidneys. T hey filter ami 
purify the  blood, all o f which blood 
passes through them  once every three  
m inutes. K eep them  clean and in 
p roper working condition and you havu 
nothing to  fear. D rive  th e  poisouous 
w astes and deadly u ric  acid accumula
tion* from  your system . T ake GOLD 
M EDAL H aarlem  Oil C apsules and you 
will always be in  good condition. Tot 
will feel strong  and  vigorous, witb 
■t^aoy  nerves and e lastic  muscle« 
GOLD M ED A L H aarlem  Oil Capsulei 
are* im ported d irec t from  th e  labora
to ries  a t  H aarlem , Holland.

They a re  a  reliable rem edy whid 
has been used by the  stu rdy  Dutch for 
over 200 years, and has helped thea 
to  develop in to  one of the  strongest 
and hearth ie st races of the  world. Get 
them  from  your druggist. Do not tut» 
a substitu te. In  sealed packuger* 
three sizes.—Adv.

Daphne's hopes of becoming a 
g rea t ac tress receive a  rude 
shock, bu t she is given a chance 
to show w hat she can do, and 
agaih it is Duane to  whom she 
owes the chance. She is a fra id  
of the  obligation under which 
6he is placed, but Duane as
sures her th a t she can  repay 
him in the end.

Eskimos P lay Football.
Football is a favorite  a m u s e n t  

with the Eskim os of all ages and 
origin is lost in rem oteness. Tim 
sphere is m ade of sealskin stuffed 
reindeer hair.

A rose by any o ther nam e wo 
ju s t as expensive in m idwinter.

ild be

Youçf,
( T O  B E  C O N T I N U E D . )

/

Total membership of the  B ro ther
hood of Bookbinders la alm ost KL0Û0.

<r>

r a
His Stock in Trade.

Kind Old Lady (visiting a paru 
s titu tio n )—Why, my man. Pint 
prised to see you in this wjace. W ith 
my knowledge of hutting nuture I 
should say you w ere an honest fellow.

No. 597—Don’t kid yerself, leddy. 
You’re not the first one who thought 
tha t.

Wholesome, ClfJ»*In?* 
lefresblng and Healin» 

Lolloo—Murine f of 
ness,Soreness, Grinina- 

■  . V  r »  tion, Itching and Burning 
•m ot Eyes or EfeI,ds«
2fflDSina » ^ te r M oti“ ' Motoring Of Gott 

con5den«  A»k Youi IWXyst 
for Munne when your Eyes Need Care. M u  
M u rin e  f iy «  R e m e d y  Co . ÇbMuto

>


