
READ THIS FIRST: 
Byrd and Larry Browring had 

been married only a short time. It 
had been love at first sight between 
• man who wanted life to move 

swiftly and excitingly and a girl of 
golden beauty, simply brought up in 
a small town, who expected to settle 
down and have a home and children. 

There were many things that 
threatened their happiness right 
fro mthe beginning: Larry's part- 
nership with unscrupulous Jack 
Duncan in a speculative venture, 
floating the stock of the Builders' 
Supply company. Larrv's continual 
loans from Byrd’s father, who was 
president of a bank in Jacksonville; 
the succession of parties with a fast- 
moving crowd, consisting of Tiny 
and Fred Oberman. Jack and India 
Campbell, a former sweetheart of 
Larry’s; Larry’s growing extrava- 
gance. his refusal to break off his 
friendship with India, lastly, their 
increasing number of auarrels over 
liquor, bills, card games, over all 
sorts of differences. 

Bvrd's parents cam® to spend a 

week with them. Before they left, 
it was arranged that Byrd’s youn" 
sister, Pat. who was “hitting the 
trail like the rest of these young 
colts,” spend the summer with them. 

Fat arrived, decked out like thj 
rainbow and full of pep and with 
ideas of her own. and presented a 

new problem. Byrd’s attempt to 
tone down her exuberant, over-dress- 
ed sister, brought Larry to Pat’s de- 
fense. Bvrd made an effort to 
plant some serious ideas into Pat’s 
shining, red head; but Larry not 
only did not cooperate, but took 
Pat to a movie that right. Just as 
Bvrd had settled down to the mend- 
ing there was a knock at the door. 
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Byrd opened the door and gave 

a little gasp as she saw Jack Dun- 
can standing there. 

“Why, Jack Duncan,” she cried, 
“what in the world are you doing 
here at this time of night, Why 
didn’t you telephone first if you 
wanted to see Larry? 

“Who said I wanted to see Larry, 
angelest? That’s just the reason I 
did come. I knew Larry wasn't 
here,” he smiled into her eyes. 

He threw his light overcoat and 
Bat onto a chair, and proceeded to 
take out a cigarette. 

"I hoped I'd find you alone.” he 

grinned at Byrd, impishly. “AndJ 
luck’s with me.'* 

Byrd nicked uo her mending bas- 
ket with a very sober expression on 

her face. 
“For gesh sake, put that thing 

away,” he demanded, laughingly. 
‘'Nothing reminds a man so much of 
married life as a mending basket.” 

“It wouldn't hurt you to bo re- 

minded once in a while.” jjoiced 
Byrd, slyly. 

“Put it down this minuto or I’ll 
kiss you,” he threatened. Hastily 
Byrd set it on tho floor at her side. 

“Well, I think It’s just as well 
you told me right off what you came 
for.” said Byrd, trying to put a 

great deal of dignity into ht r tone. 
“You must know that T think it’s 
perfectly ridiculous for you to think 
you can play around with me. I’m 
not that sort. 1 don’t want to be 
nasty to you, Jack, for you’re Lar- 
ry’s partner and Mangy’s one of my 
best friends, but I wish you’d get 
a little sense. Wc could be very 
good friends.” 

“All thorny today, aren’t you?" 
Jack said, easily. "Maybe you don’t 
know it yet. hut you're just a lit- 
tle crazy about me. There's some- 
thing way down deep in you that 
nobody’s stirred. But when you do 
catch on fire, oh. boy! what a con- 
flagration! 1 know you’re not 
really in love with Larry! No girl 
who’s got any* self-respect will con- 
tinue to car© for a man who's in 
love with someone else.” 

“Liar!" said Byrd, quietly. “Lar- 
rv does love me, but he’s been ter- 
ribly spoiled by women like India." 

Jack answered with a disdainful 
shrug of his shoulders. 

“Have it your own way.” he said, 
indifferently. 

Swiftly Byrd studied Jack's dark, 
cruel eyes, the swift arching of his 
narrow' brows over them, th© sel- 
fish lines of bis mouth. II© would 
stop at nothing to get what he really 
wanted. 

Byrd explained that Pat, her 
young sister, had arrived to visit 
them, and she and Larry had gon© 
to a movie. She expected them back 
at any moment, she said. 

“Larry agreed to go to Columbus 
last night to work the small towns 
arund there. I thughht he was -o- 

ing to stay all week,” said Jack, in 
a surprised voice. 

“That's why you’re here tonight,” 
Bvrd was on the point of saying, but 
closed her lips on the sentence. 
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Millions of Families Depend 
on Dr. Caldwell’s Prescription 

When Dr. Caldwell started to prac- 
tice medicine, back in 1875, the 
needs for a laxative were not as 

great as they are today. People lived 
normal, quiet lives, ate plain, whole- 
some food, and got plenty of fresh 
air and sunshine. Hut even that 
early there were drastic physics and 
purges for the relief of constipation 
which l)r, Caldwell did not believe 
were good for human beings to put 
into their systems. So he wrote a 

prescription for a laxative to be used 
by his patients. 

The prescription for constipation 
that he used early in his practice, 
and which he put in drug stores in 
1892 under the name of Dr. Cald- 
well’* Syrup Pepsin, is a liquid vege- 
table remedy, intended for women, 
children and elderly people, and they 
need just such a mild, safe, gentlo 
bowel stimulant as Syrup Pepsin. 

Under successful management this 
prescription has proven its worth 
and is now the largest selling liquid 
laxative in the world. The fact that 
millions of bottles are used a year 
proves that it has won the confi- 
dence of people who needed it to get 
relief from headaches, biliousness, 
flatulence, indigestion, loss of appe- 
tite and sleep, luui breath, dyspepsia, 
colds and fevers. 

Millions of families are now never 

without Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pep- 
sin. and if you will once start using 
it you will also always have a bottle 
handy for emergencies. 

It is particularly pleasing to know 
that the most of it is bought hv 
mothers for themselves and the ehil- 
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drug stores have the generous bot- 
tles. Or, to prove at our expense 
how much Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup 
Pepsin can mean to you and yours, 
use this special coupon: 

F~--7jTI 
| Mail to “SYRUP PEPSIN,” |«! 
i Montioello, Illinois. 

i Pleas© send bottle of Dr. Oildwell’s * 

I Syrup rejtsintotry,entirely FREE. | 
\ Xame 
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:'ve thought it would. The market’s 
bad right now. Everything's way 
down. Just a natural reaction aft- 
er a remarkable year. I guess, when 
lots of stocks were selling at ter- 
ribly inflated values. If we can 

stick through the summer, we’ll be 
all right." Jack paused to let tho 
weight of what he was about to say- 
sink in. I've been wondering if 
Larry couldn't swing it alone. I 
have an offer to eo in with a big 
house in Chicago.” 

Byrd sat petrified. She knew 
Jack's marvelous reputation as a 

salesman. Nobody but Jack could 
sell this stock, and leaving now 
would be merely dumping the whole 
caboodle of it on Larry's shoulders. 
It would ruin them. 

-"You’s got too much invested 
yourself, Jack," she replied. "You 
couldn't possibly go right now.” 

"J’ve got a chance to dispore r f 
my interest in it. and I really think 
I'm a darned fool if I don't take this 
chance to get out from under.” 

I>yrd wondered what J:.ck had up 
his sleeve. He was so unscrupulous 
ir. his morals that she couldn't trust 
him in business, either. 

"Yes?” she asked, with a skeptical 
inflection in her voice. 

He pulled out u letter and Byrd 
read it. It certainly was a bona fide 
offer to come into a Chicago firm at 
a very good salary. Much more than 
he was making right now. 

“Oh. Jack!” she cried out. sudden- 
ly. “You’re really not thinking of 
accepting it, are you? It would leave 
Larry in a terihle predicament. He 

couldn’t go on with it. He really 
couldn’t!” 

“You really want me to stay?” 
Jack asked, in as ofter tone, a tone 
that suggested that he was not stay- 
ing on Larry’s account. 

Byrd’s heart froze in her body, and 
her hands twisted together like little 
gnarled twigs on a leafless tree. She 
was the pivotal point in this situa- 
tion. 

“I shall he very grateful to you 
if you stay." her voice was so muf- 
fled that Jack had to lean toward 
her to hear. 

“Well, I wrote them today refusing 
the offer. I hope vou won’t make 
me sorry that I did it.” Jack con- 
tinued to look at Byrd quizzically. 

Byrd continued to stare at the toes 
of her small, satin slippers. Now 
that the first shock had worn off. she 
was beginning to feel s huge resent- 
ment that this selfish beast of a man 

would take advantage of a business 
situation, to mr.ke her play definitely 
into h's hsnds. Well, she'd show 
him! But she was rather hazy as to 
how she would “show him!" 

“Say. angelest. I want you to do 
me a favor.** and Jack drew his 
straight brows together in a disngree- 
ahle and sulky line. “Marg.v found 
that vanity case of yours in the 
Pocket of mv dies* suit and has gone 
into hysterics over it. She threatens 
now to go and see a lawyer. Be a 
good sport and explain to her. will 
you? She'll believe you and she 
won't believe me.” 

“My soul! What messes you men 
make of life! You drive poor Margy 
almost crazy with your intolerably 
selfish nullities. You nev -r give her 
a thought!” raid Byrd, bitterly. 

“It's her fault.” repli *d Jack, sulk- 
ily. “The house is like a bally hoo 
all the time. The joint almost drives 
me mad!” Jack looked gloomy 
enough. 

Byrd .sudd ?nly had a thought. Slit- 
hid been v.oriying for some time 
about gett.rg her vanity back. She 
must have it. 

“Of course, 1*1! expl-ii i to Margy. 
hut you’ve go*, to pronr:o to ghe tnc 

the case first. Larry loiigl.'. it for 
me at White Sulphur Springs and it 
belongs to a set. Where ie it?” she 
inquired. 

•‘Margy’s got it. You can get it 
from her.” 

Byrd got uo and pushed hack her 
chair, as if the visit had come to an 

end. Jack got up. too. and moved 
toward his hat and coat, but turned 
suddenly, and before she realized 
what was happening, had taken her 
in his arms. Jack was shorter ard 
a little heavier than Larry, but the 
force of his arms around her was 

like steel bands. 
“I’m really and truly in love with 

you, Byrd. Not the light, silly in- 

fatuations that Ini always having 
with a dozen girls, but something 
that makes me a little wild. Even 
your indifference doesn’t discourage 
me, for I know I’m going to make 
you love me.” 

Jack had his lips close to her ear 

and spoge with a deadly seriousness. 
•I’ll bo awfully decent to you if 

vou say you care for me just a little. 
You’ve got to say it after urging me 

to give up the Chicago thing.” 
His tone had grown more insistent. 
“In fact, darling. I won’t leave this 

ap: rtr.ient until you do say it!” 
His arms cut into her sides and 

Byrd’s heart had actually stopped 
heating and her breath almots ceased. 
She knew now the torrential, tom- 
pstuous cascades of unrestrained 
passian that could carry him over all 
sorts of barriers to th© thing he 
craved. Just wanting something 
justified all measures he used in at- 
taining it. In spit of the utter dis- 
guest she felt seeping up through 
her. Byrd was impressed with the tre- 
mendous sincerity of his passion for 
her. Ilia face was drawn with the 
pain of it. Suddenly his released 
emotions seemed to sweep over her 
up. up with a sudden flooding sensa- 
tion. It swept her. against her will, 
to the ends of the world. Never, 
never had sho felt like this. Lurry 
had never shaken her to these abys- 
mal depths. 

Byrd strnggld wildly against it. 

She shook with loathing, with fury, 
with horor. with revulsion at thim 
sudden release of everything that 
was unlicensed in them both. 

“You’re too revolting for words," 
she panted, trying to pound him 
away from her. “How dare you 
touch me? I hate you! I hate 
you!’* 

Jack's hand drooped to his side, 
and he looked at her contritely, be- 
seechingly. It was a strange look 
for a man who pressed his advantage 
unde rail circumstances. 

“I’m sorry. I know now ihat I 
am mad about you. but what is 
more precious, 1 believe you are also 
mad about me.” 

She was bewildered. What had 
she done? 

Suddenly she grew limp in his 
arms, and he held her pently, as if 
she were some very fragile c uiure. 
drey and blue patches of strange 
light flouted before Byrd’s eyes, and 
then everything got very hasy. 

“I hear steps outside. Tull yourself 
together, dear.” and Jack looked into 
her face anxiously. 

Byrd tried to collect her scattered 
senses, but it was too late. 

Pat and Larry burst upon them. 
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Life carefully planne 
A SK any of the 

,/jk.boyswbo've 
made good and 
they'll tell you it 
didn't just hap- 
pen by a lucky 
break. Their suc- 
cess was the re- 

sult of careful 
planning. Hard 
work. Night 
school, perhaps. 
And above all, al- 
ways attending 
strictly to this 
important matter 

of health. 

"1 had no time for 
outdoor exer- 

cise," is the storv 

you II hear. “I 
couldn't afford 4 
one of those gym- 1 
nasium courses. 

meant it to undB| all conditional Normally RceB| 
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pN* a pure 
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But I figured I could keep mvsclf in 

good shape by taking Nujol. I've 
taken it ever since. And it's helped as 

much as anything ro keep me tit and 
on the job every day." 
There's no easier way to keep in first 
rate condition than bv taking Nujol. 
Nujol is not a medicine. It's just a 

pure, natural substance that helps 
your system to function as Nature 

d.iv. Cmvc ir a fair trv-for the n«M 
three months, anvsvav. Pv the 
of that time even before then r\fl| 
haps—see if vou don't feel tnuiH 
more all'round fit.; H 
You can huy^uiol ar ill dmestor^H for a small sum' Worth tmne, 
ir-> Nujol is sold in scale.I paika^H only Stop and buy a bottle on 

way home tonight. 

I 
KbkJN YHE SANsE 

p\ER^NG EYE CON^ROKTS 
o^— yhere \S 

EOMEYWiNt, 
YH\S 
S>\EE*1T- 
SYEAIYHY 

THAT S MACKS 
OP YUE !;. I 

SOPER 
SV.EUTH- 

/ 

■'npver eh pore 
has sav 

KYVTERlQOft A 
CHARACYER. 

STACKED ./ ‘It 
\N THE 

COMM.UMYY'Sv/iii 
MIDST- f V 

• !* 111 U*» 

C/H e>OW. LOO'MT IT -5NOIO ' 
WliHTeA 4 AT last 

I ir so'fre PoTh Tri- xmas 
-^FiR»T |(S VA — 

rvi 

Pc'ic * ^ W. O. Rozell | Auctioneer 
IF IT HAS VALUE I CAN 
SELL IT AND GET THE 

MONEY 

San Benito, Texas 
’ 

.... 
__________________ ! 

!! ‘Sanco* \ 
!;- I 

Southern Iron & Machine Co. 
(Incorporated) ] 

San Benito, Texas | 
Largest and Most Complete i 

Shop in Southeast Texas * 

Complete stock of steel and shapes— 
j! Electric and acetylene welding— % 

General and specialized machine work. 2 
Manufacturers of 2 

Simco Screw Lift Irrigation 
J Gates 
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YEARS- LISTEN TO YOUR MOTHER-) Y00J** 
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