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CHAPTER XXIII. Continued.
1ft

Thero wit something peculiarly hor-
rifying to lilin In ttio exhibition linn-ilolii- li

wnii making of himself. Hu'd
never In lil.i llfo taken n drink ex-

cept convivial!?, nnil then tio took iih
little nil would pass muster. Oolite off
nlono unil dcllhcrntoly fuddling one-
self, on n means of escaping unplcns-nn- t

realities, struck lilm us an net of
tlio basest cowardice. Hut for tlutt
picture of Itoso ho'd hnvo gone lone
ago und left Knndolph to Ills bemused
reflections, Only . . . Itoso lmil

filed Mm to drop In on tlio doctor for
a visit, "lid she mean alio wnnlcd lilin
to try to help?

Ilo tried, though not very sucrcss-full-

to concent tils violent disrelish of
tlio limit, when ho nail): "Look here,
Jim I What In tlio miilter with you 7

Are you solier enough to tell tnu?"
Itundolph put down tils glnss. "I

Utvo tnlil you," ho snld. "I'm Ktcuiior's
kept mnn. Well kept, oil, yea I Ilcnu-tlfull- y

kept. I'm nothing hut u n

of hers I A trophy of sorts, nn
ornament I'm something; sho's nmde.
I hnvo n big prnctlcv. I'm the most
fnshlonnhlo doctor In Chicago. They
como hero, tho women, la shonls.
That's Klcanor's doing. I'm a faker,
A fraud. I pose for them. I play up.
I Klvi) them what they want. And
thut'H her doing. They go Billy about
umi fnncy they're In lovo with me.

"I haven't dono n lick of honest work
In tho Inst yenr. I can't work. 8ho
won't let mo work. She smothers mo.
Wherever I turn, there tho Is, smooth-
ing things out, trying to mnko It easy,
trying to anticipate my wiints, I'vo
only one wnnt. That's to ho let nlono.
Shu can't do that. Blio's Insatiable.
Thero'H always something moro slu-'- s

trying to get, and I'm always trying to
keep something; nwny from her, and
fnllliw."

"And why? Do you want to know
why, Aldrlch? That's the, cream of tlio
thins. IlncnuM.' we're In lovo with
each other. Sho wants mo to llvo on
her lovo. To have nothing elan to llvo
on,

"Do you wnnt tn know what my no-

tion of heaven Is? It would lio to gn
on nlono, with nno suit of clothes In
a handbag, oh, and fifty or it hundred
dollar It) my pocket I wouldn't mind
that l I don't wnnt to he u trnmp to
some mining- - town, or slum, where I
could start a geni" ' practice; where
the (hints t'd Ret would ho accident
ensos, rnnfliipuiout cases: real things,
urgent thing, that night nuil day are
all nMke to. I'd llko to start ngiilu and
I to pnnr; got this ftlnk of ousy money
out of my nostrils. I'd llko to seo If I
could make (rood on my own.

"I came hnek from New York, after
that look (it ItuHu, iiieimltiR to do It;
meaning to tulk It out Ulll ISIeilnor
and tell her why, and then ko. Well, I
talked. Tu Ik's cheap. Hut I didn't ro.
I'll never go. I'll ro on RotlliiR wiftcr
and mora of n fnltuj more depeuduit.
And Eleanor wilt go on outing mo up
Willi the Inst thing In mo that's mo
tuyslf Is gone. And then, snttio day,
she'll look nt me and seo that I'm noth-
ing."

Then, with suddenly tlilekcnd speech
(an nfTectntlnn, perhaps), ho looked up
at llodlley and ileiunudod;

"What lire you looking bo
about? Can't you take u Jnlto? Come
ahlrjg and hnvo nunther drink."

"No," Ilodnoy said, "I'm going. And
you'd bettor get to bed."

Ilodnoy walked home that night llko
n man rinsed. Tho vividness of nno
blazing Idea blinded him. The thing
thnt llamlolph had seen and lacked the
courage to rioi the thing Itoduey de-

spised him for n coward for hnvlhg
failed to do Unit thing Hose had dono.

Without knowing It, yielding to n
bljn.il, unscriilliilzrtl Instinct, ho'd want-

ed itoso to llvo on his love. He'd tried
tn smooth things out for her. anticipate
her wants. He'd wanted her soft, uclp-IB-

dependent, She'd seen, even then,
something ho'd been blind to sama-Ihh.- fi

ho'd blinded hlniKelt to: that
lore, by Itself, was not enough. That
It rotihl poison, ns well us teed.

lillt she luul won, umoug the rest of
tiW (frelU of victory, the thing she bed
orlRlltally net out to git. Ills friend-

ship ami respect. Priendaldp, he re-

membered ber snylnc, was a thing you
hfld to earn. When you'd earned It, it
couldn't be withhold front you. Well,
It was tight ho should bo told that;
made to uuderetnnd It to the full. He
fimldnl nsk her tn come back to him.
lint the niuit know that her respect
vent) ni tieeesetiry now to him as she'd
aim wild his was to her. Ho must seo
tier ami tell her that.

(topped abruptly In his walk. His
torjsjss, as tho Psulmlst said, turned to
watar. How should ho confront that

l f hers, which knew so much and
ood so deeply ho with tho

MtJMry of his two last Ignominious en- -

saunters with her behind him?

CHAPTEtl XXIV.

Friends.
ifceept for the vacuum where the

(ore and heart of It ait ought to bare
been, IloWa ilfe In New York during

the year thnt pot her on the highroad
to cucccss as a leslgncr of costumes
for the theater was a good llfo, broad-
ening, stimulating, seasoning. It rest-
ed, to begin with, on a foundation of
aderjuata imperial comfort which tho
unwonted physical privations of the six
months that preceded It mado seem
llko posltlvo luxury.

For several months after alio enmo to
New York to work for (lalbrnlth alio
found htm n martinet. Bho never onco
cntight that twinkling gleam of under,
standing In his cyo which had meant
so much to her during tho rehearsals
nt "Tho Ctrl His manner
toward her carried out tho tone of tho
letter sho'd got from him In Chi-

cago. It was stiff, formal, savcro. Ho
seldom praised her work, and navcr
ungrudgingly. Ills censuro was rare,
too, to bo sure, but tills obviously was
berauso Itoso almost never gave lilin
an excuse for It. Working for htm In
tills mood gnvo her tho uneasy sensa-
tion olio experiences wien walking
abroad under n sultry, Avercnst sky,
with mutterlugs and Hashes In It. And
then one night thu storm broke.

They had lingered In tho thenter
after tho dismissal of n rchenrsul, to
tulk over n change In ono of (no num-
bers Itoso had been working on. It re-

fused to coma out satisfactorily, Itoso
thought sho saw u way of doing it that
would work better, and alio hud been
telling him about It. nt first,
and wllh n limpid directness which,
however, borwnu clouded and troubled
when sho felt ho wasn't paying atten-
tion. It was n difficulty with him sho
had encountered before.

Hut tonight, after an angry turn
down tho nlsla and hack, ho suddenly
cried out: "I don't know. I don't
know what yoti'vo been talking about.
I don't know, and I don't care." Ami
then, confronting her, their faces not n
foot apart, for by now sho had got to
her feet, Ids hands gripped together
and slinking, his teeth clenched, his
eyes glowing there In tho hulf-llg- of
tlio auditorium almost llko an ani-
mal's, ho demanded: "Can you seo
what's tho matter with mo? Haven't
you seen It yet?"

Of course sbu saw It now, plainly
enough. Kho sat down again, man-ugln- g

an air of deliberation about It,
and gripped tho back of tho orchestra
chair In front of her. Ho remained
standing over her (hero in tho aisle.

When thu heightening tension of the
silence that followed this outburst had
grown absolutely unendurable, sho
spoke. Hut tlio only thing sho could
llnd tn say was almost ludicrously In-

adequate,
"No, I didn't seo It until now. I'm

sorry."
"Von didn't bco It," ho echoed. "I

know you didn't. Ynu'vo nover seen
mo at all, from tlio beginning, as any-
thing but a machine. Hut why haven't
you? You'ro u woman. If I ever snw
(i woman in my life, you'ro ono all tho
way through. Why couldn't you seo
that I wns u man? It Isn't because, I've
got gray hair, nor because I'm fifty
years old. I don't bellovo you'ro llko
that. Hut even hack there In Chicago,
I bo night wo wnlked down tho nvcnuo
from that Btorc or the night wo
had supper together after tho Miow

"I supiwso I ought to havo seen," sho
said dully. "Ought to havo known that
that was all (hero was to It. Hut 1
didn't."

"Well, you soe It now," ho snld sav-
agely fairly, and strode away up tho
aisle and i hen buck to her. Ilo sat
down tn tlu sent 111 front of her und
turned around. "I want to sec your
f ." hi- - wild. "There's soniothlng
I've got to know. Something you'o
got tn till mo. Yon snld once, back
there In Clilcugo, (but there was only
ono person who really muttered to you,
I want to know who that person Ib,
What be Is. W'.ether bo's still tlio ono
person who really matters. If ho Un't,
I'll tako my ilianco."

HememberliiE tho scene afterward,
Itoso was ii Utile surprised that she'd
been ablo to answer him as she did,
without ii hesitation or n summer, und
with a straight gase that hold Ids un-

til she hnd Mulshed.
"Tho only person In the world," she

wild, "who over has mattered to mo, or
over will mutter, ts tny husband. I
fell in lovo with him tho day I met him.
I was In love with him when I left
him. I'm In love with him now, 1 'very-thin- g

I do that's imy good Is Just some-
thing tie might bo proud of It he knew
It. And overy failure Is Just something
I hope I would make htm understand
and not despise mo for. It's mouths
slurs l'te seen htm, hut tbero Isn't u
day, there Isn't on hour In n day, when
I don't think about, him and want
him. 1 don't know whether I'll over seo
him Hgulu, but If I don't, It won't mnko
any difference with that. That's why I
didn't seo what 1 might havo seen about
you. It wusu't posslblo for mo to seo,
I'd never havo Been It If you hadn't
told too In so many words, llko this. Do
you see now?"

Ho turned away from her with a nod,
and put his hands up tu his face. Hho
wulted n moment to seo whether ho
hud anything clro to say, for tho habit
of waiting for Ids dismissal wus too
strong to bo broken even for n situa-
tion llko this. Hut finding that he
hadn't, sho got up and walked out of
tho theater.

There was an hour attar sho had
gained tho haven of her apartment
when sho pretty well went to pieces.
Bo this was all, was It, that sho owed
her Illusory appearance of success to?
Tho amorous selfishness ot a man old
enough to be her father I Onco more,
sho blissfully and Ignornntly unsuspect-
ing nil tho wlille, It was lovo that had
mado her world go round. The tamo
attraction that James Itandolph long
ago had told her about. All she'd ac-
complished n that bitter year since
sho left llodney had been to make an-
other man fall In lovo with he-- 1

THE OARRIKOZO NBWS.

It was natural, of course, that the
relntlon between them, after thnt,
should not prova quit so slmplo and
tnnnagcable. There .were breathless
days when tho storm visibly hung In
the sky thcro wcro strained, stiff,

moments ot rigidly enforced
politeness. Things got said desplto Ids
rcsoluto repression that had, us reso-
lutely, to bo Ignored. Hut In tho Inter-
vals ot theso failures thcro emerged
a now thing geuulno friendliness,
partnership.

It was Just nftcr Christmas that Abo
Khuman took her nwny from (latbralth
and put her to work exclusively on
costumes. And tho swift sequenco ot
events within n month thereafter
launched her In an Independent busi-
ness: tho new partnership, with the
details of which, through Jimmy Wal-
lace, you nro already sulllclenly ac-
quainted.

Her partner wns Allco Tcroslnl. Bho
was tho daughter ot ft rich Italian
Jew, u beautiful really a wonderful-per- son

to look nt, but a llttlo unac-
countable, especially with tho gorgeous
clothes sho wore, In tho clrclo of wom-
en who "did things," ot which Itoso
hud become n part. Itoso took her time
about deciding that sho liked her, hut
ended by preferring her to all the rest.
Hut tho fact that they had becomo
partners served, somehow, to divert n
relation between them vhlch might
othcrwlso huvo developed into n llrst-cla-

friendship. Not that they quar-
reled, or even disappointed each other
in tho close contacts ot tho day's work.
Hut at tlio end of tho day's work they
tended to lly apart rather than to stick
together, Moro and moro Itoso turned
to (liilhrnlth for n friendship that real-
ly understood; gripped deep.

Thcro wcro long stretches ot days,
of course, when they saw nothing of
each other, und Hose, ns long iih sho
had plenty to do, wns never conscious
of missing him. Hut tlio prospect of
nn empty Sunday morning, for In-

stance, was always enormously bright-
ened If ho called up to say that It was
empty for hlra, too, und shouldn't they
go for n walk or a fcrry-rld- o somo-wher- e,

All told, kho learned moro about
men, ns such, from him than ever she
had learned, consciously at least, from
llodney. Sho'd nuver been uhlo to re-
gard her husband as u specimen. Hu
wns Itoduey, sul generis, and It had
never occurred to her either to general-
ize from him to other men or to

anything about him on tho mere
ground of his masculinity. Sho began
doing :!iut now n little, and tho exer-
cise opened her cycB.

In a good many ways dalbrnlth and
her husband wcro u good ileal alike.
Hoth wero rough, direct, n llttlo re-
morseless, and tbero was In both of
them, right alongside tho best nnd
finest nnd clearest things they had, nn
unaccountable vein of childishness.
.Sho'd never been willing to cull It by
that name In Itoduey. Hut when sho
saw It In Qiilbralth too, sho wondered.
Was Unit Just thu mini of It? Did a
mnn, as long ns ho lived, need some-
body In tho rolo of mother? Tho
thought nit but suffocntcd her.

Ono Saturday morning, toward tho
end l .'day, dalbrnlth culled up nnd
wan 111 tu know If sho wouldn't como
nvef tn his Long Island farm tho fol-

lowing morning und spend tho day.
She :ihI visited tho placo two or three
tlisvs, nnd had always enjoyed It Im-

mensely Ihere. It wasn't much of u
fin m, but there was u delightful old
Itevoluiloniiry fnrmhouae on It, with
ceilings seven feet high, nnd easement
windows, and the Honrs nf nil tho rooms
on different levels; and Oalhralth,
there, was always quite at his best. His
sister and her husband, whom ho hud
brought over from Knglnud when ho
bought tho place, ran It for him. Ilosn
accepted eagerly.

Galhrnlth met her with n dogenrt
unit ii fut pony, nnd when they hud
jogged their wny to their destination,
they spent what was left of tho morn-
ing looking over the farm. Then there
wns n midday farm dinner, which Itoso
astonished herself by dealing with ns
It deserved, and by feeling sleepy nt
the conclusion of.

Coining Into tho vemudn about four
o'clock, and finding ber, (liilhralth sug-
gested that they go for it walk. Two
hours later, having swung her legs over
n stono wall which had n comfortably
Inviting Hat top, sho remained sitting
tbero and le her gnr-- rest, unfocused,
on the pleasant farm land below them.

After u glanro nt her ho leaned back
against the wall nt her side and be-

gun filling his plpo. Sho dropped her
hand on his nearer shoulder. After
all theso months of friendship It wus
tho llrst approach to ti caress that hud
passed between them. "You'ro a good
friend," sho Bald; nnd then tho hand
that hud rested on hi m bo lightly sud-
denly gripped hard. "And I guess I
need one."

Ho went on titling his pipe. "Any-
thing special yuu need ono for?" ho
asked.

Sho gnvo n ragged llttlo laugh. "I
guess not. Just somebody strong and
steady to hold on to llko this."

"Well," ho said, very deliberately,
"you want to reullio this: You say
I'm n friend, and I am, but if thcro la
anything In this friendship which can
bo of uso to you, you'ro entitled to
everything thcro Is In It Becuuso you
made It."

"Ono person can't make n friend-
ship," sho said. "Hut you nro content
with it, nreu't you? Llko this?"

lie smoked in silence, for n minute
then; "Why, 'content' Is hardly tho
word for it When I think what It was
I wantod and what you've given me
Instead something I wouldn't trade
for all tho lovo In tho world."

"I'd like to believe It was a better
thing," she said, "but I'm afraid I
can't."

"Neither coald I when I was how

old are youT twenty-four- . Perhaps
when you'ro Dfty-on- o you can."

"I suppose so," she said absently.
"Perhaps If It wcro question of
choosing between a lovo thnt hadn't
any friendship In It and n friendship
. . . Hut It can't bo llko thnt I Can
It? Can't ono huvo both? Can't n man

lovo a woman nnd bo her friend and
partner all at tho same time?"

"I can't answer for overy man," ho
said reflectively. "Hut l'vo a notion
thnt nlno out of n dozen, if you
could get down to tho actual bedrock
facts about them, would own up that if
they wero In lovo with n woman
really, you know they wouldn't wnnt
her for n partner, nnd wouldn't ho
ablo to seo her as u friend. That's Just
a guess, of course. Hut thero's ono
thing I know, and that Is thnt I
couldn't."

She Ravo n llttlo shiver. "Oh, what n
mess It 1st" sho said, "What u per-
fectly hopeless blunder It Is I" Sho slid
down from tho wull. "Come, let's
walk."

Ho fell in bcsldo her, and they
tramped sturdily along for n whllo In
silence. At last ho said: "I don't know
Hint I can explain It, but I don't think
I'd call It n blunder that a strip of spring
steel can't bend In your Angers llko
copper, nnd still go on being a spring.
You see, a mnn wants Ids work, and
then ho wnnt something that's alto-
gether apart from his work. Love's
about ns far nwny as anything ho can
get. So that Uio notion of our work-
ing ourselves half to death over tho
sumo Job, and then going homo to-

gether"
"Yes," sho admitted. "I can seo that

But thnt doesn't cover friendship,"
Ho owned that It didn't, "Hut when

I'm In lovo with n woman this Isn't
n fact I'm proud of, but It's true I'm
Jealous ot her. I want to bo everything
to her. I wnnt her to think nobody clso
could bo right and I bo wrong. And I
wnnt to bo ablo to think tho samo of
her." Ho thought It over a bit longer,
nnd then went on : "No, I'vo been in lovo
with women I thought wero lying to
me, cheating mo; women I'vo hated;
women l'vo known hated me. But l'vo
nover been In lovo with n woman who
wns my friend." Ho hnd been tramp-
ing along, communing with his plpo,
thinking aloud. If ho'd been watching
Itoso's face ho wouldn't have gouo so
fnr.

"Well, If It's llko thnt" sho said,
nnd tho quality of her volco drew his
full attention Instantly "If lovo has to
bo llko that, then tho gamo doesn't
seem worth going on with. You ain't
llvo with It, and you can't llvo with-
out It." Ucr volco dropped n llttlo, but
gained In Intensity. "At lenst I can't.
1 don't bellovo I can." Kho stopped
and faced him. "What can ono do?"
sho demnnded. Sho turned a wny with
ii despairing gesturo nnd stood gazing
out, over tho llttlo vnlloy
tho hilltop they hud reached com-
manded.

"You wnnt to remember this," ho
snld ut last. "I'vo been talking about
myself. I might hnvo been different
It my first lovo affair hnd been nn al-

together different thing, And I'm not,
thitnk Uod, n fair sample."

"My lovo affair brought mo n homo
nnd kids," sho snld. "Thcro nro two
of them twins a year nnd n half old
now; nnd I went oft and left them;
left lilm. I thought Hint by earning my
own wny, building n llfo that ho didn't
surround, ns you sny, I could win his
friendship. And hnvo Ids love be-

sides. I don't supposo you would hnvo
lio'lcved thero could bo such n fool In
the world ns I wns to do thnt."

Ho tools n while digesting lids truly
amazing statement ot Iters. Hut nt
last ho Bald: "No, I wouldn't cull yon
n fool. I call n fool n person who
thinks ho can get something for noth-
ing. You didn't think tliat. You wero
willing tn pny n heuvy prlco It must
have been, ton for what you wanted.
And l'vo nn Idea, you know, that you
never really pay without getting sonio-
thlng."

"I don't know," sho snld raggedly.
"Perhaps . . ."

Thero was a Beven-thlrt- y train to
town, nnd they finished their walk at
tho station. Sho got back to her apart-
ment nbottt nine. Two corners of
white projected from under her door,
n visiting card and n folded bit of
paper. It wns Ilodnoy'g card, nnd on
It ho'd written: "Sorry to hnvo missed
you, I'll como back nt elRht."

Her Blinking lingers fumbled piti-
fully over tlio folds of tho note, but
sho got It open nt last. It was from
li I rn. too, It rend;

Dear lloici This Is hard luck. I ii

you're oft for a week-en- d tome-wher- e.

I want very much to tee you,
When you come back and havo leteure
tor me will you call me up? I know
bpw busy you nre, so I'll wait until I
hoar from you. RODNEY,

When tho tclcphono girl switched
her to the Information desk, and tho
Information clerk said, "Mr. Ilodnoy
Aldrlch? Just a moment," and then:
"Mr. Aldrlch Is In fifteen naught Ave,"
tho dry contraction In her throat made.
It Impossible for her to speak, Sho
couldn't answer bis first "Hello," and
ho said It again, sharply, "Hello, what
Is It?"

And then suddenly her volco came
back. A volco thnt startled ber with
its dlsUnctncss. "Hello, llodney," sho
said, "this Is Hose."

Thcro was n perfectly blank silence
after thnt, and then tho crisp volco ot
nn operator somewhere "Waiting?"

"Yes," sho beard Ilodnoy say, "get
oft tho line." And then to her: "I
enmu to see you this afternoon, and
again tonight"

"Yes, I know," she said. "I Just
this minute got In. Can't you come
back again now?" How tn the world,
sho wondered, could she manago ber
volco like that! From the way It
sounded she might have been speaking
to Alice Perotlnli and vet nor shak

ing hand could hardly hold the re-
ceiver. Sho hennt;iltn:ay!

"It's pretty late, Isn't It? I don't
want to . . . You'll he tired
and . . ."

"It's not too Into for me," sho said,
"only you might como boforo It got!
any later."

Bho managed to wait until she heard
him say "All right" before she hung
up tho receiver. Then n big, racking
sob, not to be denied any longer,
pounced upon her and shook her,

CHAPTER XXV.

Ceuleur-de-Roi-

It wns altogether fortunate for Host
that sho had attempted no prepara-
tion, becnuse tlio situation sho found
herself In when sho'd opened the door
for her husimnd, shnken hands with
him, led him Into her sitting room and
asked htm to sit down, was ono which
the wildest enst of her Imagination
would never hnvo suggested ns a pos-slbl- o

ono for her nnd Itodncy.
It wns his manner, sho felt sure,

Hint had created It; his rather formal
altitude; tho way ho held his hat. It
wns tho slightly anxious, very deter-
mined nltttudo of nn esttmnblo and
rather shy young mnn making his first
call on n young Indy upon whom ho Is
desperately desirous ot nuking n

Impression.
And ho wns llodney, nnd sho wni

Itoso. It wus llko nn absurd dream.
"Won't you smoko?" sho asked sud-

denly, nnd hurried on when ho hesl-tntc-

"I don't do It myself, but most
of my friends do, nnd I keep the
things," From n drnwer In her writing
desk sho produced n tin box ot clgn-rcltc-

"They're your kind unless
you'vo chnnged," she commented, and
went over to tho mnntct-shel- t for an
ueh tray and a match sate. Tho match
safo was empty and she left the room
to get a fresh supply from her kitchen.

On tho Inner faco of her front door
was a big mirror, nnd In it, ns she
ennto buck through tho unllghted pas-
sage, sho saw her husband. Ho wns
sitting Just as she'd left him, nnd us
his fnco wns partly turned nwny from
her. It could not huvo been from tho
expression of It thnt sho got her revela-
tion, Hut sho stopped thcro In tho
dark nnd caught her breath und lenned
buck ngnlnst tho wall nnd squeezed
tlio tears out of her eyes,

Ilo stayed that first evening n llttlo
Icbs than nn hour, nnd when ho got
up to go sho made no effort to detain
him. Tho tiling lind been, as its un-

broken surfucu .could satisfy, a highly
successful first call. Beforo sho let
him go, tlmgh, sho asked lilm how
long ho wns going Jo bo In New York,
nnd on getting n very tndctcrmlnuta
nnswer which offered u minimum ot
"two or thrco days" und n maximum
that could not oven bo guessed nt, she
siild:

"I hopo you'ro not rolnn to bo too
dreadfully busy for us seo n lot of
each other, I wish wo might manage,
it onco every day."

That shook him; for n moment,
Bho thought tho lightning was going
to strike, and stood very still holding
her breath, wultl.ig for It.

Hut ho steadied himself, said he
could certainly tnauiigo Hint If sho
could, aud, ns tho elevator cumo up In
response to her ring, said that ho would
call her up In tho morning ut her olllco.
As sho cuddled her check Into tho pil-

low thnt night, Hose smiled her old,
wtdo smile. Bho wus the happiest per-

son In the world.
Thnt nnniicr of lloducy's lusted

at least, whenever Itoso nnd
ho wore together almost, unaltered, for
two whnlu days, There wus n visit
ot his to tier workshop, where ho lis-

tened Intently to her explanations nt
her tools nnd her working methods.
Thero was a luncheon, nt which,

ho mndo her tell lilm the
wholo story of bar sueeess; und a
dinner und theater, nftcr which he
brought her homo In a taxi, and, hav-
ing told tho chauffeur to wult, formal-
ly escorted her to tho elevator. Hut
with tho last ot tlio next day's light,
tho Ico broke up nnd tho Hoods camo.

Sho had taken him to n studio tea
In the u.vper sixties jus off West ICnd
nvenue, '.ho proprietors of tho studio
being n tousled, bearded, blond an-

archist of n painter and his, exceed-
ingly pretty, smart, frivolous-lookin- g

wife.
The two men hnd Instinctively drawn

controversial swords utmost nt sight
of each other, and for tlio hour nnd n
half that they wero together thu com-
bat raged mightily, to tho unmixed
satisfaction ot both participants. The
feelings ot tho bystnndcrs wcro per-
haps moro diverse, but Hose, nt least,
enjoyed herself thoroughly, over seeing
her husband's big, formidable, finely
poised mind In action again. The tulk,
ot course, ranged everywhere ; social-Is-

feminism, law and Its crimes,
art and tho social mind.

It was half-pas- t six or thereabouts
when they left tho studio, and tho lata
May afternoon was at Its loveliest "1
wnnt to walk," said Itoso, "after that
tea, If I'm ever to want any dlnucr."
Ho nodded a little absently, she
thought, nnd fell In step beside her.
There was no mention ot any tlmo ot
their destination.

(TO nn CONTINUED.)

Art of Hanging Pictures.
Pictures should havo a strong base

below, n large ccnterplcco above, and
a higher point above thlf, thereby
meeting architectural demands. A sofa
agnlust the wall, or a bookcaso, or a
largo table may form tho base, with
an Important picture as the ccnter-
plcco, either square or oblong. At all
events tho baso should bo wider than
the structure above, and there should
bo n higher point ot apex. The best
ot one's pictures should be placed
over the Areolae,
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To drive a tank, handle the guns, and
sweep over the enemy trenches, takes
strong ncrvev, good rich blood, a good
stomach, liver and kidneys. When the
time comes, the man with red blood In
his veins "Is up and at it" Ho has Iron
nerves for hardships nn Interest In his
work grips him. Thnt's tho way you
feel when you hnvo token a-- blood and
ncrvo tonic, made up ot Blood root
Golden Seal root, Hlono root Cherry
bark, and rolled into a sugar-coate-

tablet and sold In sixty-ce- vials by al-

most all druggists for past fitly years
as Dr. Ilcrco's Ooldcn Medical Dlscov-eiy- .

This tonic. In liquid or tablet form,
Is Just what you need this spring to
gtvo you vim, vigor and vitality. At the
fsg end ot a hard winter, no wonder
you feel "run-down- blue, out of sorts.
Try this "Modlcnl Dlscovory" of Dr.
Plerco's. Don't wait I To-da- y Is the
day to begin I A llttlo "pep," and you
laugh and live.

Tlio best means to oil tho machinery
ot the body, put tono Into tho ilver,
kidneys and circulatory system, Is to
first prnctlco a good houso-clcanln-

I know of nothing hotter as a laxntlvo
than n vegetable pill mado up ot May-appl- e,

leaves of nloii and Jalap. This
Is commonly sold by nil druggists ns
Dr. liercu'o Pleasant Pellets, and
should bo taken nt least onco n week to
clear tho twenty-flv- o fcot of Intestines.
You will thus clean tho system expel
tho poisons and keep well. Jr'oto ts
the tlmo to clean house, (llvo yourself
n spring honsii cleaning. Adv.

Ready.
Bobby I would kiss you If I thought

no ono would seo mo.
Flossy Shnll I closo my eyes?

KIDNEY TROUBLE NOT

EASILY RECOGNIZED

Applicants for Insurance Oltes,
Rejected

An examining physician for one ol tn
prominent life Insuranco comptnlei, In to
interview of the subject, mado the as-
tonishing statement that ono reason why
to many applicants for Inmirnnce aro re-
jected is bcomuo kidney trouble is so com-
mon to tlio American people, and the large
majority of Uioho wliona applications are
declined do not even suspect that they
have tlio diteate.

Judging from reports from druggists
who ore contantly In direct touch with
tile public, thcro is one preparation that
has been very succewful In overcoming
tlicio conditions. Tho mild nnd healing
inllucuce of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t Is
toon restiieil. It ttuuda tho highest for
1U rcmirkabls record of usccsi.

Wj find that Swamp-Hoo- t Is strictly
an herlnl compound and we would ad-
vise our readers who feel in nnd of such a
remedy to glvo It a trial. It ts on sale
at all drug stores in bottles of two sizes,
medium and large.

However, if you wlili first to lest this
peat preparation send ten cents In Dr.
Kilmer 4. Co., lllngliomton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle. When writing be sura and
mention tills paper. Adv.

Knl e teetli nr.' one tiling, but u falsu
tongue behind them Is another.

Miirrlaue Is like um oilier eondltlou ;

where there Ik II f i ere l tinpe.

DON'T t,ttX WORMS
EATVOUIt I'JtoriTSArt iinltiMl with wttnMMlinulthnrs.
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Worm Powder 'Jfli
will ration niitrkr, lM,rir--i wlU

ltili hT tM.KKr wlili t(faHblr.
'Rrl Hit I'ricarilllom. VflrrloirUs

far tn llrtl.a U !
tfli'iat. Imp l, ,i, ,.,, .rit.Ir, Oni. Itbirtt' til. Co., ISO Cu. tin.., nullum, Sit.

For Constipation
Carter'! Little

Liver Pills
will set you right

over night.
Purely Vegetable

Small rill. Small Dote, Small Prlca

Carter's Iron Pills
Will reaicro color to the faces ol
those who lack Iron In the blood,
aa most pale-face- d people do.

WHEN YOU THINK FLAGS

Think of Fnotory PrloeHm pile m bttfnreVi war.
Then wrl. tons for chIkIoko

AM Kit I U AN JUAii MVU, CO., Kaiton, I'm

HAIR BALSAM
A Ulltl ol lucrll.

Ii.Im to radleat dandruff.
FerlUitotUsCakraed

BaautrtaC.rarortaJaJtlalr.
aaa. and ils a lron.la.

A BAD COUGH
It liikr to nesloct. Tako It In haul, ami
safesiianl your health by promptly latins

PISO'S


