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THE FARMINGTON ENTERP)

CHAPTER XVi—Continued.
—1f—

T11 buy myselt a picture of you.”

She told of. her longing for a photo-
graph 6¢-him, but did not tell him of
her peed of it gs a lalisman. He
taughed aloud at this Incredible way
of spending money, till she began sud-
‘denly to ¢ry. He bad no.apswer to
that ergument except yes. ‘Then she
pegan to langh. They decided to stop
2t a photographer's on the way to the
@ve-thirty train.

Daphne ran oot and cashed Reben's
check at the grocer's much to the re-
Uef of Reben’s bookkeeper, whosé
209ks had Been held up by the missing
sheek. : .

, Daphne asked for the privilege of
faking her fatber to the traln, and
* Bayard was 8o busy figuring where.to

put the cash hesbad on hand that he

consented to stop at home. . . .

They. went first to’the gallery-of &
phatogrepher whose? sfow-case bad
displayed some strong and veracious
portraits of men. The fhotographer's
prices staggered Daphoe} and she pro-
tested, but he answered|doletnlly:

“I'd give u thousand dptlars for one

- photograph of my father.” .

That settled it L

After. the sifung Dag]
tatber proceeded to the
stopped at the gate beq
pelther & ticket for thi

platform pass from the 5

She watched him
the long platform. He
manlkin when he reached
waved, to her before
through the migle door |

She waved to him with her handker-
chief, and when he was gone she bur-
led ber eyes Th it. Her partings with

* her father had marked epochs In her
life>$he wondered what destiny would
do tp her between now and the mext
one. . She felt forlorn, afraid for his
life on the train, afraid for her soul in
the*perils hefore it, and so Sorry for
him and for hersélf tpaqshe cobid not
help boo-hooing a little.|

Destiny did not keep her walting,
for while she was stranglig her sobs

29 best she conld she heard a volce

over lier shoulder. It spid: )

*Aha, gel, at last,I have you In me

jhne and her
station. . She
quse she had
traln nor &
tation master.
down
‘was -a mer

his place and
he vanished
f the train.

power.” i
‘“Ar, Dosne!” she gasped, as she
turned to meet his smilg with another.
“And where have you been all this long
white?" R
. “A lot you'se caréd,
'9 "Did_yok ever telephofl

he growled.
je me a3 you

promised $ou would? | No! Were you
always out when I ? Yes!
Did you let me call on you? You did

not! When at last it penetrated my
thick hide fhat you werz actually giv-
ing me a hint that you didn’t want me
round ond that you had thrown.me
overboard, neck and crop, I grew very
proud. I refused o call on you again.”
“I'm awfully sor-ry,” she eaid, and
her volce broke.. * .
“Sorry’t was a dangefous word- for
her at that moment, and;her sobs.were
| beglnnigg-again, when he made a vig-
orous effort to talk them down,

The crowds in the station were too
well precccupled with thelr own ér-
rands to notee a gitt crying, and to
the
Juxury.

Dugne tried the best he could to help
her. He wus paying::“Angenow, I sup-

b

pose T've got to miss my train 2nd my,

| o

K

#{’d Glve a Thousand Dollars for One
Photograph of My F'lthar."

golt and ol tha} white I,take you home

m a taxt, You're'fdr too pretty to.be

runalng around looge {n & mob lke
8” ‘.

. 8hs shook her head,” “You mustn't
: miss-your frain, Mr, Duane, .or"your
golf. P'm used to golng,about alome,
wod I've got to gét useder'to it. I'm
golng hotne in the subway. Goodby;

o . v
gurmplLv, and

and {hank you."
She put ont her hand
he took it. It waos like = soft, sub

warmed flawer, {n hig palms and he
clung to it JIts warmth .seemed to

The Thirteenth
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, atenan fuawel'l tears were no,|

‘reach through his blood to his heart
and to make it ache. B

I must go. Yon can't put me off
agein!" he sald. “I:will take you
home!” He turned to cail a redeap
standing In solemn* patience beside two
traveling bags and a bristling golf bag.
“Porter, take my thiogs to the parcel
room and bring me the check.”

“No,” said Daphne, hastily.
musto’t! You musto’t! . Really!
mwean it! Good-by "

She walked away so rapldly that he
‘coutd not follow her without unseemly
baste. “She heard him call, shafply:
"“Porter, never mind the parcel room.
Come along to the train.”
| “Her success In escapipg him was o
complete that she rather regretted it.
When she reached th@:apartment she
found Lella almost prostrated from the
eftects of her altrulam ard from the
fact that Bayard Was in one of his
tontrums, .

" A special delivery letter had Just
come from Dutilh’s shop. It said that
Mr. Dutilt was arriviog from -Paris
with his winter models, and since he
would have.to.pay.a large sum at the
customs house it vas regrettably nec-
essary to beg Mr. Kip to send by re-
turn mal a. check for the incldsed bill,
Which was long past due. :

. And now the briefly adjourned laws
of finance were reassembled. Lella's
s}m‘rt relgn was over ; her extravagance
had again found her out and demanded
' punishmeat. The gown she had bought,
and was asked to pay for, had been
worn shebby, .donced to shreds In
| Newport.: But the blll was as bright
a8 ever. . o

Bagard was iso fagged with his
weelis of discouragement that he was
as irascible’ as a veteran of the gout
whose toe has been stepped on. when
Daphne watked in he wae denouncing
Lell’ In’ excellent. form. He use
Daphnoe as a Torther cJub. .

“My poor slster sent-back the gown
ghe bought! But you—you bought
more!" B
* Daphne realized .how much this
would endear her to Lella and - she
took immedinte flight. She.found the
Chivvises in a state of tension. Mr.
Chivvis was not usually home before
balf-past six. Daphne felt an omen in
the way they looked at her when they
acknowledged her entrance.

She went to her poom in a state of
foreboding misery. She had not paid
her board for several weeks. She had
not mentioned the fact to Mrs, Chigvls,
por Mrs. Chivvis to her, though the
nonpayment of a board Bt 15 one of
the selt-evident trutha that landladies
usnally discuss with-freedom.

“1
I

tdpped on the door, her thimble mak-
ing & sharp clack. She brought her
sewing with- her and sewed as she
sald: “May I &t down a moment?
Thank you.” She kept her®yes on the
seam while she talked,

“Well, Miss Kip, the war has reach-
ed us also at last.” My busbangd lost
his position today.”. .

gasped, with double sincerity. _ .
“The offlce was closed unexpectedly
By an Zivolpntary petitlon In bankrupt-
¢y. Wi¥salary was not paid last week
nor tiws, and—-well—we don'f want
to inconvenience you, but—"
“I understand,” said Daphne, *T1l
glve you what I can.”
She took her poor little wealth from
‘| her handbag. She had pald ten of the
fitty to the photographer as a deposit.
She gave Mrs. Chivels twenty-five dol-
1ars, and promised her more. Lo
Mrs. Chivels was very grateful and
went down the hall, smillng a Uttle
over her seam. h A
Clay called that evening. He was
exhausted with a day of tramping the
town, looking. for work. He was too
weary to talk and he fell adleep twice
durlng one of Mr. Chivvly’ commen-
tarles on the probable effects of the
imininent capture of Patls by the.ir-
resistible Germans. The French gov-
ernment had already moved to Bor-
deaux and— But Clay had read it all

RUPERT HUGHES

A few minutes later Mrs. Chivyls i

#Y¥es7 Oh, how horrible!” Dgphne |3

o B
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the ‘track or into apother train. A
spreadirail, a block signal overlooked,
a gwitch left unlocked, might bring
dodm tpon bis train as-on so many
others, She shivered at the horror of
her father’s loss. ~She shivered agt.in
at the thought of what {t would mean
to her.|

Supriose the | Chivvises turned her
out. Why should they feed her for
nothing when' their own future was
endangered? | |

‘What could Bayard do for her? or
Clay? | There was Mr, Duane, *of
course; but she could uot'take his
money; without paying him. Aud in
what coln could she pay him? She
tremblpd, and the breeze turned gla-
cial. N

The {next morning wes another day
of the same shoddy pattern. She rose
untefréshed with only her fears re-
newed; She borrowed the Clilvvises:
newspaper and, skipping the horrid
advertisements of foreign barbarity

last pages.. The “Sttuations Wanted”
columns were - eloguently numerous
end the “Help Wanted—Female” col-
umns were few; still, she made a list
of {such places as there were. She
wrote |letters to all sorts of people
who ,gave newspaper_letter-box ad-
drdsses,’ and 'she vwent out to call on
all: sorts of people who. gave thels
street numbers.

‘Theletters she wrote were not an-
swered at all,, She lost her postage as
she had lost her car fares. It seemed
as If the end of the world, ot at least
thd breakup of itg civllizatlon, had ar-
rived {without ;warfling and without
refoge;

E CHAPTER XVII.

ne had mot told Mrs, Chivvis
finnncial plight, nor of her fa-
nor her brother’s. She bad
let the days of payment go
ne by one. She saw a chilller
in Mgs, Chivvis' ese and there
ronstant Testraint upon the con-,
n for many days. .

Chivvis was ot home most of the
ow, sitting about fn his old
to save'the others, He nnd his
naturelly - talked of Daphne.
she thelr under-

i
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Supposé her fathers traln ran off |

and American dismay, turned to-the |

the afternoon went)
iteration " of dlp| oy
thirty, Then shy
ing panic and f]
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She plodded
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eighth hour of
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This

elght dollars.

Her street cgr f
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she ‘had worn
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on a shabby nap.
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prarient Jnouendo that the books were
published In tHeir entirety without ex-
Vice ,hay ‘its £

cont no less than'rellglon.

One day, towardl the end of her first
week, she was’startfed to fnd before
her a card bearidg the legend “Duane,
Thomas” His address was given, and
the facts thit he had bought the three-
quagter morocco Balzac, the half-
leiither Fielding and- Smollett, and. the
levant Court «Memoirs. He hed not
Fét taken the bait for the De Maupns.
sdnt, L L

|Daphae pondered 'bis card and his
taste. She was shaken from her pen-
sivé mood by the sudden commotion
of all. the woten. A} eyes had seen
thle minute and the hour hands in con-
Jgaction.at-XIL | Names were left off

in the middle; pens fell from polsed
hands, i :
iDaphne - found herself alone, She

wag glad of the quiet and the solitude,

had ' come from|angtbing -but &' lafge, [While fE-lastef—which. was not- long,
tat head. ' i ‘lfor Gerst came back unexpectedly
Her name was M ia. Pribik, ' Ehe | early, b e
was a Bohemlat offtyp second genpra-| | His eye met Diphne's.  He 'stirted
tion; but she Yas t&ed in the ool | toward her, and then, seelsg ‘that she
with New Y She, was| an | glanced away| went on to his desk,
optinfist fand kept rem|nd-|He stood there manifestly irresolute a
ing eversbody Yo “heer up, pells, |the jmoment. He glanced at Daphue-again,
wolgsE might b4 whlsser set” = |: |at the fire escdpds, at the empty room.
Daphne's-luck dif dot last long. [Fhe | Then he went |to: the, first: of the tables
receivers found|thig the of |tnd with laboted edrelessness Inspect-
{nquirles the adveftis- | ed the work of the ubsenterejﬁe drift-
ing land as | €d along” thel slsle toward/ Daphue,
baxdly poying | thf postage. 'Pebple|throwing her pow snd thés an inter-
werp either tod papr to buy bookf: or/| Togative smile.that filled her with a
too busy with the fholten history ppur- flerce, anlety] A
iog from the crldrfus of Europe. Fes-| | She knéw. His'Yeputation. She had
terday's paper] whs anclent hisfory |seen his vulgdr scufiles with some of
enotigh, . H he girls, had héard his odious words.
The recelvefs fclosed down |the|She was conv|nced that he was about
business abrupfly pn a Saturday |and | to pay her thé horrble complimeat of
jostructed the [mghager to I his attention. | :f
! i Her heart'began to fluttér with fear
ind wrath,  She ! tel t that if he spoke
4 to ber she wopld screams; if he put his
hand on her shoplder or her chair she
would kill hinl, with a palr of scissors
or the knife with fvhieh’ she scraped
;| oft blots. . :.}.7 No, she must not'kill
him.: But she would. have to strike
him on the muth,

Enach seemed to urge the other
attack.” Finally, one evening
‘hiveis made so bold’as to call
phoe in her room; and to say,
affer niuch fmprovising:

slike to speak of it, Miss Kip,
ell—er—you see—the fact is—
i~ The grocer Is sending rognd
morning for bl last week's bili,
it's Bot ihconvenient—"

d to confess, “I can't tell you
rry I am, but I haver't any.*

Ny? Thats too badl” Mrs.
Chivvih sald.; -She was hardly sofrfer
for hefselt than for Daphoe. She tried
to 'brighten them both with hope. “But
pect—ho doubt you expect soon

aeex{ ! g for—for some
o do, but there doesn’t seem to

e R c
1 seel™ sald Mrs, Chivvis, con-
in her suspicions and reduced
nce.. :Daphoe’ went on, after
\ing severa] cobbleatones:
t, of course, Pve no-right to be
your fopd and staying on here
fuest. 'And I suppose I'd better
giye tp my: room, so that you'can
h{e in 'somebody who can pay.”
Chivvisi was close, but she was
o an eviction, and she gasped,
realiy}=I ' hardly- think—T
o't like—" N
hard volce crackled ke an
enapplng off . the eaves in 8
sun; and before elther of ‘them
quite [understood it the bard eyes ot
both |thawed;. tears streamed, and
they were i each other’s arms.
Daphne was the better weeper of.
the two, Poor.Mrs, Chivvis could not
be replly lavish even.with tears; bat
e did very well, for her,
. they felt years better

stould

fcicle
sprimy

o

in a dozen different and
‘be passed away.’ .

Daphrie was restless. Mr. Chivvis

was on her:nerves. Clay was not
‘| pretty, iasteep, eitting with his jaw
dropped 4ad his hands hanging down,
pelms forward, like an ape's,” She was
enjoying another of the woes of mar
ringe without its privileges. :
The Chivvises begin to yawn, and
1 MIrs. Chivvis finally bade the startled
Clay “Good eveniog.” She had been
brought up tq belleve that it was in-
dellcate, for n woman to bld-a man
“Good-night."

Clay, ,Jeft alone with Daphae, at-
tempted a drowsy caress, but she felt
.insulted and she snapped at him:

. “If you're only walking in your sleep
you'd better walk yourself out of here
and go to bed.”

. Hls apology was Incoherent and she
‘was Indigountly curt with him’atithe
door,  She went to her room and*sat
at the ‘window, staring down at- the

bulletin boards. - r -

Stie had told her brother that she
dld not have to starve or sin, because
she had & father, & brother, a lover
to protect her from want. And mow
her fother and her’ brother and her
lover were all in dire predlcament,
staggerings blindly 1o a.fog of -debt.~

dark swerm of watthers before the

~old friends all of a sud-
n,' | They” were laughing foollshly’
henan apologetic knock on the open
¢ |introduced Mr. Chevvis, who
uid no mora have crossed the sill
an he would have broken into the
mple of, Vesta.
s, rot Clodlus:
IThd surprised eyes of Daphoe threw
him 1btq confaslon, but he said: “T've
been [thinking, Miss Kip, that if you
réally want fo work .ind aren't teo
partidular what at—magybe I could get
you g place at my old office, with the
pubishing house. They turned me off,
bitt the recelvers are trying to keep
the Husiness golog. Not much pay,
bht something's always better'n noth-
g I
Vg,
sald
ning."
| Sh
firm.
I No
womd
culia;

His pame was Chiv-

<EE3eds

stlilng 13 better’ than nothlrig,”
Daphne; “and it might be abegin-

applied the next day and the
pe¢epted. her.

w Daphne was truly 8 working
n; not g dramatic artist with pe-
hours, but & toiler by the clock.
She éntered the office of the company
at half-past. eight, punched her num-
ber ¢n the time.register; and set to
swork; addressing large envelapes. She
wrote and wrote and wrote till twelves’

Ene&elt;slck with shame, but 8

people called

Miss Pribik
noted her gl
ére. - Whyn't
can land you|
Lucks. Guy nf
and he'll alwn,

-triénd,

3
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p «copre with m)
Hob “at the La)
of Golst Is the,
imme-a job o
kind of roughl
His money buyd
y's. We better)
 this bmm"“l

ce. Miss Pribl
ge bullding fo

r, Gerst, saw
or, and halled| himl

jst, here I am,

| the fire estape.

| But that m
the yery leas;
fist into her

it instant ‘dismissal at
Be might smash his
Xabe | ar her. breast or
knock her to fthe fldor with the back
f his hand. iShé had seen too much
f life recently to cherish longer the
retty myth (nnnﬂe poor are good to
he poor. Ste hal] seen how shabby
fomen fared ‘with ktreet car conduct
rs and subwdy gudrds. She had seen
er own prpstige| dwindle as her
lothes lost freshness, .
But the viglence| of Gerst's resent
ment would be a detall. The horror
fas the mere thonght of his touch..
She rose quickly jand tried to resch
That was the solu
tion—to joln the crowd,

But Gerst filled, the alsle. She sidled
ast two tabies into the next aisle. He

laughed. and sidled pcross to the same
aisle, She trled to hasten by. .He put
his arms out and snickered:

“Yhat's th
hollered ‘Flrd
“Let me paj
“Walt td,
What 'd you
o go to & sh
xou say?’ .| .
“Thank Fou. I‘have anather— J

e ros
fa

5s, Dle:

h, girlle? Nobody

ase,” she mumbled.

minuté, weit ta minute

say if I was to ast you

ow, tanight, huh? What'd
i

Ge;'tﬂen? Ortoa rli;x;(:’iz,F
. o

ol . -
, Pmiafraid I can't”
Come on! Why not!
ass epough for you?”
t—. Please, let me by.”
at her, and bis hande

[
Y

)

s 1s me frl

r.-Gerst's

glve her a job}

. Gerst was &
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ripping  gaze.

" s4id Miss Py
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Qpe.‘
graz- |;

p the{.

.his {ips. His eyes ran
and her bosom as if she
fiden text. She was try-
ber what Duane had told
e way to quell a man
ifficulty and in all trepl
'dation she parroted her old formula.
“Mr, Gerst{ you don't have to fiirl
\with me. X don't expect It, and I don't
‘age let me go.”
at her, trylog to under
pazing forelgn ‘language.
‘ed -with amused unbellef,
ands, 'and stood aside. /
uld -hardly belleve her
irm had worked the thirdy
kted forward to get away
pell was broken. As she
l-whether' be _suddenly
hind, or had odly pretend-
feé—he enveloped her in

cd

bver her fa
[were a forblt
ing to remem
ther .about th
[With great 'd

-He stared
stand her a
Then- he. snlf
idropped hls B

Daphne . c
leyes. The chi
time! She dal
before the's|
ipassed him:
ichanged his
led to ncqule}
his arms.

She almost;
tear and . th
brace, Then
seratching,
her agalnst tf

swooned In the onset of
suftocation of his em-
she fought him, stylking,
writhing. He crowded
: he nearest table and trie¢
to reach her lips across her left elbow.
| .Her :outfigng right honmd .struck
agdlngt) an 1gKwell, recognized it as o
weupon of rt, and, clutching it,
swept 1t up | hd émptied it fnto his
face. PO
| His satyric leer vanished In a black
splash. His'{ hands went to bis
‘drenched eyes. Daphne, released.
|dropped the; inkwell aod fled to the
ilocker-room \ihllp‘hu stamped about,
howling like" the blinded- - Cyclops.
Daphne did not stay to tauat him nor,
to demand her wages.  She caught-a
‘glimpse . of facestat the fire-escaps
iwindows, but, hugging her hat and
‘cont. she madd good her escape.

She knew! what she was escaping
from, but not what tn.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

©One Word Spolls All,
| “Just when{a:woman begins to be ln-
[ vited out a {ittle by nice people her

|cally | finshand spolls all by reterrivg to the
o !

lanndress ag ‘the washerwoman right
out where evbrsbody can hear.—~Oblo
i N

| State Journal

. fossible.

Hub—'T dgv't balieve In parading
my " virtues', Wife—"You couldn't,
anyway,- It-iakes'quite 8 Dumber ta

prery I
1

make & pargde."—Boston Transcript,
S :

Warning as to Qur
" Waning Vitality -

(Bx Les Hensdar Ssars, M. D)

Every man should take stock of his
physical condition just as frequeatly as
be takes stock of his financial condition,
thereby learning his weak spots and tak-
ing measures to repair them before it is.
too late. :

In ghe winter or spring is the best- .
time to take stock of one's condition. |
If the blood is thin and watery, face pale :
or pimply, gederally’ weak, tired uad.
listless, one should take & tonic. IOna
that will do the epring “house-cleaning,”
an old-fashioried berbal remedy that was-
used by everybody mearly 50 years ago
is still ssfe and sanc because it contains.
10 alcohol or narcotis, This blood tonic,
extracted from wild roots and barks,
waa first put out by Dr. Pierce in yeady- .
to-use form and since then has been
sold by the million bottles as Dr. Picrce's
Golden Medical Discovery. It’s always:
efficacious in the winter or spring wheny
the. blood is run down and you need a.
wholesome tonic. This is nature’s tonie,
which festores the tone of the stomach,
activity of the liver and steadiness to the
nerves, strengthening the whole system.
Bend 10¢ to Dr. Pierce's Invalids’ Hotel, .
Buffalo,N.Y., for trint package of tablets.

Then to keep the liver and bowels |
regular and to carry away the poisons |
within, it i3 best to take castor dil or &
vegetable pill, made up of May-hpple,
aloes, jalap, and sugar-coated, to be had -
at most drug stores, known as Dr. Pierce’s |
Pleasant Pellets. - I

No Escape. i

“Good morning, Mrs> Jagsby..| We
are peace delegates.” . ‘
“Peace delegutes?” B
“Yassum. , We were sent by|Mr

Jagsby, who was unable to get Home
Iast night. He wants us to arrhnge
the armistice terms.and settle on the
size of the indemnity he owes<you.”
“Umph! You tell Mr. Jagsby If he
doesn't show up here in the next houf
Il come and get him. He's nat i
Holland."—Blrmiegbam  Age-Herald,

i

BOSCHEE'S SYRUP - |
bey use ordinary cough remcdles’
shen Boschee's Syrup has been used
50, successfully for fifty-one years in
all parts of the Unlted States| for
coughs, bronchitis, colds settled in the
throat, especlally lung troubles? It
gives the patient a geod night's Test,
free from coughing, With easy eIpec-
toration in the morning, gives nature
5, chance to soothe the inflamed parts,
throw off the disease, helping the pa-
dent to regain his health. Made in
America and*sold for more than halt

a century.—Adv. Lok

He who'bays as he goes finds his
golng pays better and his paylog goes
better'also.” . - [

COULD NOT SLEEP
Mr. Schleusger in ! Misery Pmm

Kidney Gomplaint. Doan's- |
Gave Complete Relief, |

been hit with a trip bam?
mer, 1 couldn’t have bufl
fered moge, I stayed in
the house for five weeks

in was wearing

Nz, Schirusaer
were
foul’ odor, filled with sandy eedim

highly colored, | of

lent
and terribly scalding. My bladder felt
as though it were afire, The pain
brosght stupor and a recling gensition
in my head; the torture of it cannot
be described. If If;ot onto my, feét I
't walk but felt dizzy and all in
a ¢ and_everything would turn
black, My héad ached 8o it sepmed
s though my eyes were being dmdg‘gtd
out. ] started using Dogn’s Eidney
Pillg/and I was soon rid of all ‘the

. i
ubscrided and sworn to before
: C. H. COGGESHALL,
Notary Pudlic.
Get Doan'sat Any Store, 60¢ a Box
DOAN’S Ripnzx
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO. N. Y.

¢ | SELDOM SEE

s big knee like this, but your borse
may have & bunch or bruise on his -
ankle, hock, stifle, knee or throat.

ABSORBINE

THADL MARK Ri€.U.S.PAT. OFF.
will ¢clean it off without laying fup
“the horte. No blister, ng%llx
- gane. Concentrated—only 8 few
dropa reguired at an application. $2.50 per

botuie dellrered 7 case fol lostruct
kTR fee. ABSORBINE, IR iy bt
e polset. ot maakind.

o

ABSO] s the 231

o minkind. reduces Paiatal Swelllogi,

Eiirged Glaods, Weah Brebe, Varicose Velnty aliye  °

Pula 424 [ntanmiaion. Price $1.28 8 boulet dramzios ob
“Liberat triaf bocle postzaid for 10c. .

G, P..D. F., 310Teacla 5L, Springfisld, Mara.




