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DAPHNE GETS
¢ PRAYING FOR

THE BIG CHANCE THAT SHE HAS BEEN
AND AT THE SAME TIME HAS FEARED.

“Synopsis.—(
lawl, meets pret

Dapline goes to

bride, Lefla.
Dapline meets
| tracted to her
- except for his x:
} pectediy.
il younger

vinzen

indignant, dou
ment with Cl
H Reben, a theatr

My
Clay.in Wall street.|

Daphne’s brotler, B
Daphue

The threg

Barded ts furions o

ty I

v N}

Torh Duane,

Duphne secldentally
;. Baynard and his wife return to New York unexe
women §et ot a u shopping excursion and the two

buy
vor the

Wishurn, @ yoong New Yorker on a visit to Cleve-
aphne Kip, whose brother Is n the syme office with
.\ner 2 whirlwind courtship they become engnged.
bw York with her mother to buy her- trobisseau,
yard, has Just marrienl and left for Burope
and her mother install themselves In B.\yx\rd'ﬁ fint,
man-about-town,

I will earn her pwh living and breaks her engaz
Lroigh un introduétion by, Duane, Paphne Induces’
magnate, ‘to give her a posltion’in one of his com

Ith hls

who scowms greatly ut
vers that Clay. is penniless,

paving them charged to Bayard.

El cln,, urd tlmes ahead. Daphoe

paptes.  Her first réhearsal s u fiasco, but Reben, at Dunnns rmuv;r.
zives hcrﬂulhe haoce. L
GHAPTER XI—Continued. bick. Don't you think women can. be
: —— " trusted as far as convletd?”)
“Well, T never:" he |gusped. “And{ “I suppose so,” be sigied. But he
jall thig trip of your| mother's and|was convlnced of the security of nei-

i yours and all the
nothing?” was his fi

exp)
st

nses gone for
oteful thought.

¢ women
He was

ther. the convlets mor of; i
under these mew anarchips.

©'Be

5 of Daphne's
Paphiie was agaln
shild. **

He was glad to have
be,could have wished t!
gone' away, slnce lie pi

in both directions.

the s
he had placed on one o
to get the money for the
tant wedding festival
a5 10 be no wedding.
‘who ‘was to have assui
bills

icond

was
he;

An

his pmpertles
vitally impor-
{And now there
The soo-ln-law
ned the burden
banished.
fother’s own

her back, but
at she bnd not
1d the freight
now here was

himsel? 1o New York hnd noibing to

* ghigw for ali the spill
1ooney and emotlons.
At the critical mome)
tioned that the star W]

she was wonid earn
Jarg.-that year in
| times.
mpsieal sound to
Daphoe could earn

wpuld beligve In mira
“Where were ‘you o

nhgney, WhAE you"
rynrd X suppose.”

“Oh, no,” sald_Dap]
d his lwncymoon
“Who with, then?”

; I“Oh by myself, L

“Ggod. Lord! you
H very well—a young

“Fitty thousan

i
spl
dollars” had
Wesley's enrs.

w
lies.

e | acting?

suppose.”

1 like you.”

-|“Why not?” she saifl.

‘He turned pale. Thi

: et why babies:
mbuge leaves, H

: luped father, ond he

ahle to rise to the
cusulng vitally imp
the children vitally

“Why, why,” he

¢eqtse nobody does
ghrls don't Jive alone.”
|Daphae-studied bimg

. jmusement. He w:
als way, in spite of
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e

ne
ort
Interested.
stgmmered,
t, honey.

as,
a

of, She was sophlstickted.in thé m:

tier-of the nice girl
she liked to trent sul

with clesn candor.

prudery was a form-of
;¥If you've just got

mitk of time,

nt Daphne meo-
ose understudy
y thousand dol-
te of the hard

enth ‘of that hic

gnoing to live,
Witk

ne; ‘“we've ro-
nough. already.”

ouldo’t do that

s was like being’
ire found under B
vas an old-fash-
had pever been
7 school of dis-
not toples with

vy,
Nice

with & tender
80 innocent in
he must know.
he was tmn.klng

t her time 4 d
)mcrged themes

She thought that

slavery.

to stay in New

York and just got to work your mother
conld stay with you, ¥ suppose.”

1 *“But what becom
hnme‘?' .

%0, T get along spmebot.

< ofatter.”
| This broke herhe

“But you do matter,
ter- terribly. Can't
daddy, that I'm tryln)

V! son and ycur

Idon't

arf. She cried out:

and make myself usefal Instedd of

parasite? Thousandyg

| ARme—professional
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3 omen in sho

“But you're mot
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“Well,
way, but — well

youlda't do anythin,
you lived alone you!
30d'men would keep

{ion in your way."

|"“I had plenty of

living ot home.”
. “Daphne!” He o
- the very thought.

yengkance: “Plenty

f.une. And 1t was
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H wahn.nﬂ the

-+ the more prisoners

-had been:
hatls a ney

plenq of opportudity]
your fault. You gav)
tectlon that goybod
But you can't prote

Jme most that you pt
Paeple afe™just beg)
fhat even in peniten}

women,

"factorles.
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frought vp” to

of course
wrong; but
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| Sbe went on, educhting bim with

b

daddy; you.mat-
you understand,
g to relieve you
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of women live
art sto-
ts; ‘college girls,
, “besides’ the
It's

8

complaint, any-
fse you

it

'd"be misjudged,
ghrowlng temptn-

d out in patn at
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it temptation and
daddy. It wasn't
p 'me all the pro-
iy could, daddy.
t people all the
hen ‘you .trusted
otected me most,
foning to renlize
Hirids the higher
ricter the gunrdi
try to - escape.

m:wy'fe sending convicts out to work

I

work' figd"

on roads now with mo guards at ail.
m they o thetr! i

conle

d of only one thing
was' his helplessness, | .

‘Daphae took him home ‘fz|a takicab,
At the apartment they etmght_ Bayard
just rushlog for his office; He greeted
his father with whulwfnd affection,
but he knew that he would plense|
Wesley Detter by hurry] g on to- hisy
office thun by

and that

ritanical way, and she looked exceed-
ingly clean and correct. Her very
smile wes neat, exactly adjusted be-
tween those of the graclous hostess
and of the landlady.

Mrs. Chivvis led the way to the room
that was for rent, It took Dalhne at
once, Spotlessness ig the first lusury
in a rented room and Parltan benuty
has a groce all 1ts own, The mahog-
any bed with Its twisted posts, the ex-
cellent linen 2od the homesty of ev-
erything won her completely.

She’ felt a sense of rellef from the
rather gaudy beauty of Leila'a apart-
ment. She felt that Mrs. Chivvls, who
showed such fine restraint in her fur-
pitore, would be equally discreet in
minding her own affnirs.

spl take it she said; “that Is, If
you'll take me.”

Mrs. Chivvis sald she would. She
said it with a New Eoglandish parsi-
mony of enthusiasm, but her.eyes were
kindly and Daphne decided that she
thought nice things bat lacked the
courage to say tliem.

Dapline moved ut once itito the Chi-
+vis apartwent what belongings she had
brought on from Clevelund, and her
wother promised lo dispatch the rest
of themn as soon as she reached home.

\Wesley could not be persuaded to
stay over an upnecessary nlght, Ais
bustness was in a perilous conditlon.
'lheﬂn.\n}mnm Cowper firm had gone
joto bankruptey 6wlng him a und-
some sum of money which hie uot
likely “to. rscover. The fuiture alsy
closed’ nn imporfant and profitable
market for his caleulating achipes.
1t frightened his banks as well. aml
he hed wrestled like snother Jucod
with ‘ap almost Invisible cashier for
money ecough to meet his pay roll.

Yet he slippéd a large bill into!

Daphne’s lund when he bade her good-
by ot the statiofi late in the after-
noon, and he whispered to her she
sl\mIJl have “other re-enforcements
‘wherfever she called on him.

Daphre reached the theater at seven
o'clock ‘and sat In ona cun~
vas rock, ‘watching the stage hnnds
gather and lstening to their repartec.

Patterson arriyed gt length. He was
in one of 'his humane rnoods. He asked
Daphae {f she had memorized her lines
and she sald shé bad. He' told her
that he would give her another re-
hearsal the next day after breakfast.
‘After breakfast,” he explalned, was
oneo'clock p. m.

Next morning Daphne presented her-
self to and endured oneé of

for the purpose of
Wesley took Letla by. stonn with hls
tasish and whole-heasted| ptatse. ; He|
tind not seen her before. ’H gathered!
er to his breast, then heldl her out:
at arm's length to praisé Mer ‘and to,
praise Bayard for bﬂnglng her.into the

his rehearsals, with his pssistant read:
Ing.all Lhe cufes in a lifeless volee. Bat-
terson was more ‘discouraged than she
wos He' nhnwed it for a fime by &

patience that: was of’ the;sort one
|| shows to & shy imbecile,

_He was 90 réstralned that ‘Daphne

* Mrs, Kip did not dcm{ 1o
snult on Daphne's position.
leysald:

L \We'veihad a lnng talk a
she's prelt} set in her way!
good gm, though, mamma.
Engws her own mind bette
do.’ Anyyays, it's her own
Her have her way and if anything goes
wrong she can .alwayd cdme Duck
Tome. T |

. His “lle bolled over. | It mda, l:e:

r el a8 nmch at'home as 2n jold ke,me
on a stofe to have her husband there
1o boll over on: "\Vesley K
golng to .set there and
girl to rbin her life aod h
tion. “mwut domg anything

her?”

* “Oh, 1 guess she’s not|gol
enything: After all, the bes
protect folks is to trust 'em. |

1t was; ‘bald plnglurlsm' but Daphoe
made no’ complaint, Wesley got lato
trouble at onge, \however, by making
the suggestion that his} wife remain
28 & companlon for her chlld; * Mre.

Kip took It as a sign that Ne wanted
to get T1d of her, and Daph e refnsod

.

1.4 (he ns-‘
But Wes:

d I gu
She's
And. she
than weé
mind. -Let

r reputa- |

2 to ruin
t way to

(o take it at all

‘Wesley sat pondering in sjlence for
A while;ithen he rose and, mnmhllng,
“Be back in a lmle While,”| took his
hat and went'out. !

; They wondered what_ mischlef hvg |

was up to and what (olly he_would
commit, | He came back In halt an
hour with a smile of sueceSSJ

¢ “T guess it’s all right. /T heen thiok-
ing about all the different thlngs been
said. We don't want Daphne living
by. herse){ nnd she don’t feel ke she
‘ought to trespass on Lella's home; so
' got an'ldea nnd went amm and saw

the janitor or superinterident)or what- |

ever he 13, and T asked him] mightn't
it.be therc was somebody ln-this bulld-}
ing wedted to rent & room to  ulce
girl. And he sald therd was a young
couple felt the rent was g llttle high
and hod an extra room.
up and took o look at ft. Riglit nice
young woman, hame bf Chivels or
samething like that; said she'd be glad
to take my daughter in, 1 was think-
ing that if Daphoe was up {hiere she
could see Bayard and Lella fwhen she
was lonesome or anythingy dnd she'd
be handy where they could;keep an
eye on her if she got ick or n‘!xythxng."

"‘The three women looked gt him In
awazement, He had solved the riddle

. °| that bafed them ol and hod compro-
that when I was

mised the jrreconcllables.-

“Pil bet the place 1s o sighi and the
womnn a fregk,” sald Al mp, “Let's
go hovea look at-her.” ' .

Bo all four went up In* the elevntor
to the top floor. They were labont to
ripg the bell of -one of the big front
mpartménts like Bayard's' but Wesley
checked thiem,

“Ip's {n thé back.”

Th¢ women exchanged glances and
smfles behind the importadt shoulder
blades of Wesldy, the manager. He
‘rang 4'bell and & young woman opened
the door. Ay Lella sald aftetward:

“3he’had ‘the Whole' mapof - New
Engiand o her face, and her middle
name was Boston.”

broke out for.hlm, "Dp you
a. complete idfot, Afr,

“Far from It, my dear,”
son. “You ure . very
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vaulty ewmptiness oppressed, Jer.
went on ‘with her lnes. e under
stood at lnst that she was Zetting no |
laughs, She was not provoking those

Saq

‘When they arrl:
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up, but I haye no
T'm tired ont
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tect enough;
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Ing grimly. He's
8 gasp of rellef.
Duane '1nd his Jo!
Wimburn loved|
her for his own.
his own, snd still}
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licity:|
“Won't you o
asked.
- He murimured,
n little talk?”
“Pm afraid no
know.,”
il you take
In the park?”
4N right,” sh
way out into;th
tired, though.
the theater.”
“With Doane!
weren't too tired|
Daphne thouy
and ‘the supper §
sald, [“Are ‘you
for the sake of u
“There'll be w
that man Duane.|'
“Am 1 to have
~“You can hay|
vided—"
“Let me givel
Clay, for your oy
thae this Mr. I
afrald of meets
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tigér”

to help me get my
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a for |
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be Chivyises, 3
t1e walk with
“T'm pref
plked home fr
py snarled.
t of ‘the wator ¥

ud declined. §
iping toe out h

he does-hi

t.
h Wip-
o

up, Clhy";" she

|
lone for

Ted 4

]

cut

roar}

him

;|sumed her matti.

roars that Shefla Kemble
brought forth, Thé audience had evi-
dently had 4 hard’ week,

She decided that ‘she must be play-
ing too quietly; khe quickened her
tempo and threw more vivacity into
her monner. She moved briskly about
the scepe, to 'Eldons bewilderment.
He seemed ungble to find her.

She went through to the bitter end
and-spoke every; libes ‘But the qudl-
ence was not wth her for a moment,
She used all hey intellect to fing the
secret of 'its pFasure, but she could
not surprise it.“She tried hffrder and
harder, acted wWith the intense devo-
tlon of & wrestling bout. but she could
not score a point. ..

The company: looked worrled and
fagged. The audience would not rise
to apything—humor, pathos, thrifl.

When the “play Wwas over cveryone
seemed to avold her

She rubbed off her makeup nml re.
‘As she walked out

e their

rosler. But, I
brage and pain
advice, and. sin
the Vestibule h

M5, Duane,” u!
darigf )

Daphne sighed,
tor mun who sak:

fan
e t)

d

ke, he
despuit
pey wer
hed. “Goo

1)

sl

bd the
gmuch

%)

d

of thing sighed
CHA|

All' this whild
readiness to tal
In case the o

Lyesult 1o death
that|she should

womin.. The trouh]e is that you are
too Intelligent' for the chiids plny: of:
the stage.. . It's pll.a kind of big nurs-
ery and you can’t forgef umt facts are
not facts in tis toy.game, If you
could, let )mmael( go and be foollsh
und. plnx doll house you might sue-
ceed, ‘It's hard even when! iyou know
how. .But ll's impossible as long as
you try to reason It out.. It's like
muslc and fiction and . ali” the arts.
You've. got. to.. pretend or :you can't
feel, and you uu‘: make anybody. else

0 protect  teel.”
1. And thnt..u;ﬂeed, wnsanhne 'S ax-

ony. .She coild not relense her imagi-
nntlon-or command her clear Vlslnn to
see what was ‘ot there,

Night after night she reporxed ‘at
thé theater and ‘lett .t when the cur-
taln- rose, - On one of these evenings
Tom Duane met her outside the stnge’
door. Hia.apology: wes thet he felt it
his duty to look aféer his client.

He invited Daphoe to ride home in
hig car, which was waitlng at the curb.
She dedlnod wl:h umnks. He nrend

Solwe went!}. -

ﬁ

she Ruched the Theater :at Seved
o'Clock and 8at in the Dark on a
Canvas Rock. Watching the Stage
Hande Gather, and Listening - to
“Their R:pnﬂn. :

that she take a Jittle spln | ln the pnr]n
She declined , without thaks, He
sighed tht it wos.a pity. to lose the
moonlight.
. She sald she would get enough when
she- walked kome. He asked .Jf he
wight “toddle along.” She could hard-
1y refuse without crassiy lnsulting him.
‘They lolteréd slowly up the qulet
reach of Seventh avenue. He ques-
tloned her about her work with all the

But shé vas yotmg, tn"i 'plhicldy Pu-

gratetul flattery there s in an appe-
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next seasan. *

him off the st

Batterson -came
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greed.
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“Go_Home and Get Marrid”

on the dnrkené] stage she saw ¥edter-

| her ~front 'the-

son. He triel -to escupe, bm fhe
|{ checked Mm, [

“Tell -me! frankly, Me. Battersim,
what was thc mntter with my performs
unce lomghr. !

. “Come- td thelnmce Mondoy and
we'll have of little talk”-

“And N Bet my notjce.”

“1 didn't sayy that”

“What wuull! o1 honestly advise
me to do?”} "
“T undersmnd that you -don’t hnve
to act. Gmhon\c and get married.””
ST won't”

“Then g0 hume and dunt get ‘mar
ried.”.
“ won't ge‘home."

“There’s one rothe: place !o go.
Good night)”: -
B¢ walked off and she was leff
alone. - SHte had the stage to herselt
She stood JA ‘the-blg vold -and felt
allen—forever ‘alien. She shook het
'heaid, ' This place was not for her.
She hud been tried In the balance and
found wantlng. She wondered if thers
were anywhere'-a balance that she
could -bring "down, .
She dredded’ the forlorn journey
home to qer /dteary room. As shé
stepped out ’af' ‘the door someone
moved torwnrd Wwith uplifted hat. It
wag Tom - Dnune. He loocked very
spiek and span., gmife {llomined
the dull street and his hand clasped
hers with 8 mvlng strength. It lifted
epths lke o rope lcl
dowh from the sy,
Daphne wouldi have been more conr
tent if Duane had been Clay Wimburn
1t was Clay'a duty to"be there at suck
a time, of all tmess
& did not kuow (hat this

dt last ond
Téb

her that there|
the house. A

ey's worth!
“I see”
afraid of t
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i
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. {+0h,
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thelr
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e's) cue
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crl ‘tomnto enn
to ‘'be ofrald
And she 3
cutfous to stufly
to -remember {he!
membered thefn,
or less far apgrt
hér mind the

1.
s

(hl\t she Wus n

ilnes. And

ma(le never & sl
10 realize thmt M
happy.

At length she o

r. Eldon, see!

ot urmla shy
them. Stle was pager

entized thit e

ot’ ofng
was

dlfe re-

Ihen cueg came|mioro
nd each ewoked|
hoawer;
, and yet she

from

She
egan
mefl un-

s

ass | the proposal,

night was'to be cruelat for- her, but
he should'bave: Ehown. 'Mr, Dunne
knew. It neve: occurred’ to Daphne
that Reben-lnd wnrned Duaue of the
debutt of his profegee and had invited
 him—n fact, had gared hiti—to watch
the test, of her abilities.
Al she knew.was that Duane was
proffering homage and siniles and the
prefuces of courtship. Daphne might
bave failed to the hearts-of her
audlence, for.&ll fer toll, but here wad
a heart that was lérs without effort.
PerhapsiDuane Wwas her carcer, He
\was at least an audience that she could
sway. And she was miserably in need
of some one‘that would pay her the'
tribute of &ubinission.
. 8o now .wheii he said, “Woa't you
let me take You home in my car?" she
could hardiy suub 2 heaven-sent mes!
senger. f

She sald, “ThnnL yon—vowre zéry
kind—but—" Ob, all right! And
she bounded in.. -
When Dunne suld: “You must be
bungry -after, all’ that hard works
Aren’t you?” &he sald, “Yes, I guess 1
am—a Nttle.”
When he suid, “Where shall we eat?.
she answered, “Anywhere.”
“Claremont?” he!suggested.
This startled her, gave her pausec.
Yet there was something piquant abouf

i .

UPSET. STOMACH
PAPE’S DIAPEPSIN AT ONCE ENDS
BOURNESS, GAS, ACIDI

1GESTION,
Don't stay fpset!  When mexs doa’t
At and you belch gas, ackds apd wadl-
gested food. When yon feet itmps of

ar headucha san can, get {nstant mfef.

No waiting! Pape's Dlapepain’ will
put you on your feet. As soon ag you
ent one of these pleasant,
tablets all the indigestion, gases, add.
ity ond stomach distress ends. Eour
druggist sells them. Adv. "

GROWTH ON TREE PUZZLES

T¢ . Produce Remarkable Formation,
Alagka Spruce' Must Have Rotat.
“ed, Acccrdlnn to Experts.

A cross section of a great old spruce
tree from Alaskn tells the story ¢f 8
tree which executed a spin, ke a bal-
let-tlapcer.  ‘This cross-sectlon shows
2 most peculiar structure, whigh has
caused a great deal of specn.\n;lon
among the various foresters xmugn-
out the countrs. snd a very interesting
explanation 1s advioced in - Amexiban
Forestry. 4 -

1t s known that a tree growlag at
a slant forms on the lower side of the
trunk a dense reddish wood knows as
“rotholz.” Tnis spiral ln this casa 38
of such sort, and as it s a coatinfus
formation, winding from the center to |
within half an Inck from the circion-
ference, it 1§ surmised hat it was.
growing in g Inellned ‘position on the
edge of a glacler, where by seme shift-
Ing it was caused to rotate, so thas all
sldes of the tree were successively on
the do“n\uu'd side. Thus, as thé érec
grew, and its rotatlon continued Blow-
Iy, the “rothoiz” devcloped into &
spiral.

If You Need @ Medicina
You Should Hav the Best

Have you ever stopped to reisan why
it is that so many products that nre ex-
teniirely advertised, all at once diop gut
of sight, and are so0n forgotten? The
reason is plain—the article did not folff
the_promises of the manufacturer. 'L’hu
applies_more particularly to a i
A medicinal preparation fhat bas ;ul
curative value almost eells itself, as like
an endless chain system the remedy is
-recormended by those who' have been
benefited, to thoss who. are’in need of it

A prominent says *“Take for -
exsmple Dr, Kilmers Swamp-Roof, 8
prepsration I have eold for meny years
2nd never hesitate to recommend, for in
almost esery cue it shows excellent xo-
sults, ‘a8 many of wy custorers testify.
No omu Lndney remedy bas 5o larse

Aecordl to sworn statements and
verified \mxmuny of thousands who h\'a
‘nsed the preparation, the m .af Dr.
Kilmer's Smamp-Root is dus o the {aet,
o many peoplo claim, that it fulﬁlh al
most every wish in ‘overeoming kuhey
liver and biadder mlmem cazrects
nary troubles and muﬂm; the rnnl
acid which causes rhenma

You uny receive & umnlc bottle of
Swimp-Root by Patcels Post. Addrem
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghsmbon, N. Y.,
lnd en:!m Qen c!M-l, also mention this

‘medinm raize bottloe
fnr n]: at all druz lwrﬂFA‘d'.
Tillie Was Right.

The teacher had just asked the oo
cuputions of the children’s fathers.

“And what Is -your father's busi-
ness, Tillle?”

“He's & bookkeper,” snid Tillle.

Jpst then the teachgr noticed ' that
El#lé's nose went up In scors,

“What's the, matter, Elsle?’ askéd
teacher. “Isn't Tillle's papa a' dook-
ki T s

“\Well, my- father says he i re-
Jolned Elsle, “At'least he's never re-
turned any of father's”

. GREEN'S AUGUST. FLOWER

.. Has toen used for all aliments- hat
are caused by a disordéred stomnch
and ipactive lver such as sick heads
ache, constihtion, sour = stemtich,
nervons indigdstion, fermentation of
food, palphatich of the heatt cansed by
gnses in’the stomach, “August - Flawer
is o_gentle laTntive, reguintes dlgestion
toth ln stomach and intestines, glenns
and sweetens the stomach .and afimeén.
tary canal, stimolates the liver 10 Se-
wete the bile and {mpurlties from the
blood, Sold in all civilized countrles.
Give it a trial—Adv.

———

Base Ballistically Speaking.

“Do sou favor o league of nations?”

“Yes,” replicd the basebal fan. ot

T doubt Whether all the natlans can get

into one league. There always bas to

be n'few minor leagues forthedevel
ment of talent.”

Her | theatMeal career - cut
short, Ddphne turns to Clay.
They plan to get married and
{ive in some.fashion on Clay’s
meager satary. The next'day a
new blows falls. The {future
again logms dark ‘and uncertain
before the dlscounued lovers,

audt

a0 BE COMINUED.)

mportant to Mothers
Emmlna corefully every: ettle of
CASTORIA, that famous Qld, semedy
for infants aod children, and sde that it

In Use. for Over B0 Yeara.
Children Ory for Fletcher’s Omam

What our cnemles say om;l: u_ok L

i be taken 0s gvidence—~Olive Togan.

T



