)

. capitalist.

. what he was and what
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;

L

. errand when the telephope rang.

. He pressed the recelver 14

- ‘said “Hello" ﬂom sumew
He

“iheand gloom {n them.

| Thlrteenth

Commandment

CHAPTER XXIlt—Contihued.
—15— }

Mrs. Romflly finished hel
erder and wheezed ont IH
#id antomobile of an early

When they were alone t
gazed at Dapbne's list a
each other.

“What on earth made yan toke ity®
Mrs, Chivvis exclalmed. ¥You know
we cao’t fill it.”

; “We're golng to HI [t”

“Bot how?"

. “Darned If I know, but——
have to'get a lot of sewlin|
and sit up nights.”

“But the material.
those things on credit.”

. “Then I'll borrow cash &
l\‘."

“Borrow whete? You
wouldn't tronble your brotl
“I'm not respousible for
3aid or may say. Besldes, I|
golng to Bayerd, pow. thal
with success. Il call on him In a
business way and offer him Interest
end sall that. T guess Mrd. Romlilly’s

name s good enough collateral.”

All unconsclous of -Daphaoe's affalrs,
Bavard was approaching| his .office

wholesate
e o grand
model.

e partners
a l‘hen at

Wellfwell
g-wo!
Wel

can't buy

nd pay for

sald you

er.”

vhat,I have

don’t mind
I can go

Mrs. Romilly Finished Her, Wholesale
Order and Came Wheesing Out Like
a Grand Old Automobile ol an Early
Model.

n-m\ the brisk mancer of x-mnmphnnt
But that was bluff for out-
ward eftect. He was actually dizzy
with loss of bearings and goutrol.
Bayard bad carrled hem'ler burdens
than Clay, and under (he fting of
Leila’s whip had mkeu g‘tenter rigks
for higher prizes. The cpsh In the
street had found him so extended that
he could not recover withont addition-
&l beip. That very morning one’ of
his brokers hniﬁaﬂeﬂ ou him for a re-

newal of margins. .He hpd to have
five thousand dollnrs or he would lose

s1ty.

Rebuffed from every d or, Bayard
had gone to Wetherell's office—n mys-
terlous gort of place surrounded by
guards apd secret Bervige men to
ward off the menace of spies, real and
imaginary, . Lo

Bayard bad unusual difieulty in
passing tie lines. The resson| he soon
heard. A new man was i
Wetherell’s place, a retire
ficer wherse natural and aff
ness was aggravated by
ant nature of his tasks.
one eye, -

He made Bayard degeri|

British of-
ectéd gruff-
the unpleas-
He ud only

be who an&
he 'wanted.

y Bayard's desperatlon gave :him
trength to ask this old Cydupﬂ for
en ndvance on mew coatragts.!

Bayard went away lo a stupor. He
had intelligence enough to|feel that he
could less safely attack Wetherell
now than before. He would seem to
be {mplicated In the felloy's malfeas-
ance. He would only advertise to his
creditors that his vaunted contracts
were worthless, Basiness men will ens
dure much to escape such publication
@f thelr wrongs.

Boyard kept -his head:
tearhed hls own office.
into his chalr and proppe
on his dwk and gripped his hot brows |
in hig hands as If he werd holding his
skull together, It 18 the business man's
attltuda of prager.

It wue thus that Daphne found him
wher, sho opened the ddor narrowly
and closed it behind her (a8 softly as
La Tosca. She wny beamjing with af-
“fection nud importance, and when at
ber mlachlevous “Abem!” Bayard
laoked up she was so pretty that he
forgot himseif long énough to smile,
Cand rush forward to embrace her.

She was wondering how to state her
It

He caught
Ifts @ glavs.
his ear and
volce that]
here.

high Il he
Then he fell
d his e)bawu

staciled Bayard
At to his Ups as a toper

‘evideotly recognized . th

of
but Daphue
|

‘the: least lmpormnce.

in]. “Don't ask. mel”

2 {a loan.

| Woutd you—cou

iblisiness. woman

-room.

h charge In |

3

Bayard hung up the receiver; pushed
the telephone away &s a bitter cup,
and laughed sheepishly,

“Great convenience, the telephone!
Just learned that Tve dropped more
‘money then I ever hoped to have. ‘For
want of a nail the shoe was lost” Oh
well, It saves me from spending it
foolishly. But if I'd had five thousand
dollars— My God! If I'd had ﬂ‘;g
thousand dollars.”

Daphne could think of m:uﬂng more

helpful to say than'a casual, “How's
Leila?" :
Bayard smiled.
STell me. What can I do for you,
 honey, before I ¥0 to take some nasty
‘medicine from the president.” .

“Nothing desr. I had to come down-
town on an errand; 80 I umnsht Ia
ron in and say ‘hello.’”
“Well, hello?”” !
He kissed her and
with doleful tendern|
out of his office fntd the elevator. Its
tron-barred doof shd Its clanking
chalns gave it a congenial prison feel-
ing, and the botfemless pit it dropped
into seemed everi more appropriate. .

patted her bavk
ess and she went

CHAPTER' XXIV.

-Daphne wanted to run away ‘from
her thoughts und she walked for a
'mile or two up, the deep ravine of
Broadway. She nlurad Dot go back to
Mrs, Chivris just yet with her bad
news. She thought of asking Clay for
She swept the appalilng idea
from her brain wlm o puft of derision.
‘Besides, he was'ouf of town, J;aynrd
had said.* She thought of ‘asking Tom
Duane for it. - She tried to blaw that:
idea from her mjnd; but it kept drift-
ing back 1lke a it of stubborn_thlstle-
dewn. She coul outwalk it.
? At lenjgth shi w 50 desperate
thut she stopped telephone booth
and brazenly ca
Ler. He ch
he heard her[voi¢e

"Oh Lord/ it"

Sing again,fsing|

gnod to hear you.
again,” nightingale !"
“I'm no nlizhﬂugnle. T'm o business

. .8y
RUPERT HUGHES

X Copritent by Harper & Brotsers

Watherell folt that she had turned
against him and he renched for the
last of the wine to fling it ‘down his
throat. Lella grimly took it froth hig
fingers - and . emptied it . in the Ice
bucket,

“Chauffeurs and chAmpngne are &
bad’ combination,” she laughed, but
there was a eneer on her Ups.

“Oh, very. well 1" Wetherell snecred

n turn, He pald for the dinmér and
tlpped the walter with the Iavishness
of  bankrupt. He tipped lavishly the
mar ‘who guarded his car, and swong
outiinto the road -with an Instant]
speed that would have been prettler
1f there had beén less danger.

Dpphne and Lella were gbod sports,
but [they were' not merry. Weiherell
fordished all the merriment, and his
was from wine and despair. It was
the [wine that brought out the truth,
He had to tell Daphoe what he hed
toldi Leila, of his misfortune with his
bnlly old government.

He asked Daphne to erp‘lnln to Bay-
ard Ehu\v sorry he was that he was ln-
volved In the crash,

- “Your broth’ Bayard's aw'fly nice
tel',| Miss Skip.. He's got nlcest W1
wifd:dn worl, Perfly good IfV. glrl.
mught as a string—straight as they

make *em. No nonsense.about I’
Leil, "I just ‘love her--peifly hon-
or'ble love. I'd do anything in worl’

for Lell'—-or 't Miss Daffy—or ol
hroth’ Bay'd. .Tell him 'at, will you,,
like[ 8 goo' W1 girl? Tell Bay' 'at;
wityl?” .

. Daphne zrew furiops, She felt now
thu‘ she had just{{ﬁi her. presence
here. She held Lella fast ln her em-
brage-. and - commanded ' Wetherell.
“Slgw down at once! Do you hear?
Slow. down. this ear!”
eftierell laughed: “Bless 1’ heart.
I'migoin’ take you home. You're quite
shafe . with. me—quite. Mon that's
bor to be hanged never drown or get
that's good rd
tompkllled—eh; what?” i .
hey-whipped réund a somber Jut ln
rond, and his searchlight painted

the

woman, offering
She told him

on investment”’
hole -story. The

=

phi

name of Mrs. Romilly made bim:whis-

tle. “Old Gorgo:
and added, “Yoy
“But the cloth|
can’t make ’em

ola,” he called her,
re‘n made woman,”

usilren t made, and 1
il X get some money.
d |you advance me a-
Iittle on the ino§t excellent securlty?”
“How much do you want?. Where
shall I bring it?] |}

al

Mall t

ve bundred dollars
to the shop, will|sou? And I can never
nk you enoug) . .

“Hush. It's
Don't you want
I “No, thanks.”
“It will be thi
and I may call

¥

me !that thanks you.
ey

{n the early mall
und-Jater to put a
on the place”

uckled, and hong
She was erying.soft-
om’ the blessed booth,
esg llke a successiul
th
e,

- “Good-by,” sht
up the recelver.
1y as she stole’f,
and she looked

an ever, ..
her think of Welh-
ed off. at Bayard's’
he ‘bell. ‘Leiln’s new
er- with pormp. Daph-
lm into.the drawing-
R Wetherell were
p-heavy conts. They

* Something ma
erell, . She stop|
floor and rang
butler admitted
ne walked past
Leila s
standing- there ||
seemed to be a 1
Daphne,
seelng them, but]
“Just come In
“Just going ouf” Lells answered,
klssmg Daphrie nemmsl
“Where?” anhne “asked, with In-
trepidity, as she ‘shook hands with

she chirruped:
o -

nary heandshdke it was.
,'OHr—just n\otonng qhout a

ot

“Fhanks—T'd ve lt » Daphne dared
to say, -elmost (g8 much amazed as
%y were- at hearing her accept the
ln itation that hiad not been gisen,

“She was quitd shameless from thelr
polnt of view, {but she felt that it
would be unpdrdonable .to let her
brother’s wife {go- unrebuked or at
Teast unaided aad unchaperoned on a
cruise so perilous to reputation if not
to character. .

While. she Was . at the miserable
business she defided to make a good
Job of it.. When they went down to
the car she squéued in between Lella
and Wetherell. | Leila blanched. with
Jealousy and cold rage.

They diried &t Long “Beach and
watched the dn.ncers. In" sullen mood.
Wetherell ordéted’ much champagne
and would not Jisten to Leila's pleas
that he let 1t alone. He frightened her
a little by hig reckless mood, and
Daphne began to dread the journey
home ‘lu the dhrk with champagned
hands on the steering wheel,

After Daphne and he bad executed 4
funeral- dance Lellz was emboldened
to step out with him.

rity her by Whn& he sald to -her.
Daphne could mot Imagine what it
was, Bayard had not told her-of Weth-
erell's downfell|from power.
Wetherell confessed his disgrace to
Lefla In the dance, and Lefla was sick-
ened with the sordld outcome of her
romance, She had played with fire
and got soot on her hands, $he quit

3

the dance and asked to be taken home,

\

ttle shocked at seetng | {
She was -horribly hurt at ‘\

‘Wetherell—a prize-fighter's  prelimi- | ¥

They talked
| very earnestly snd he seemed to Tor-

inst
bla
chill

ntly in white outlines against’ the
k- world a wagonlord of sleepy
dren returning from some village
chufch! -affair. They were - singing,
droystly, “Merrilee we.To-la-long-ro-la-
long™”
Daphne and Lella seemed. to die at
oncg.
Wetherell gronned, “Oh, | my Cod,
the [l chil’ren!”
There was nothing for Wetherell to
do but what he did. He spun; ihis wheel
and - drove his thunderbolt Into =n
open concrete culvért. There was a
furjous racket.. The car turned a
somersault and crumpled in 8 shud-
derlog mass, N
“Wetherell, pinloned under the wheel,
wag knocked this way and that and
his beaiitiful hend cracked on the cod-
crete like a chiha doll's.

Lella was snatched from the car us
it tnvisible hande had eaught her ex-
quisite body (nr a lash to flog 4 te]e-

Wetherell Furnithed wll the Merrl-
ment and Hls Was From w1nf apd
Despalr,

phone pole wlth then threw her iato
a ditch. Daphme was flung and bat-
tered and thrust under the car when
it turned over. And then the gasoline
splited from the shattered tank and
caught fire,

CHAPTER XXV,
Doderneath the machine lay the

no; more here. Close,by-was Daphog
Kip, whom a brlef_ uncodsciénsaess
gave a short furlough from torture.
She was not alive. enoughr to be afrald
of: the long, "lean flames ‘about the
gasoline * tank, - though they kept
springing at hepdike wolfhounds held
In 'a weskening tensh. They had not
yet quite reached her, but they missed
hef less and less.

(x small distance off, Lelln lay still,
in almost her first udgracefal attitude,
oblmmm for a few moments of the

:{to drag her fr|

| wns depressed,

_|the mishap of

! ’mge at gny of|

‘jwith no word

relics of Wetherell, who would suffer |"

outrages the bl
tum bod wreake:
of a Bill Slkes t
to death.

The chauffeurs

nd

‘yin

disaster.. _

At first “they
erell, but they
peril, and they
be.
cof
res
d,

canght that they
untll they shoult
pulled &nd heav
into the culvert
that they could|
they took tisk
blistered bands

10
ent

og

fnd passenge‘n
cars” that- drew. up
queues ran to the sq

coq

pawy
et 1

and

fforces of mom

her with the f

k to beat a wonj
i

n-
ry
an

of;

I's
ol
the
e
)
80
her
ey
ed

in
lene of Wethere!

d not see We
Daphne and-
frantically to wi
But she wos
pld not release
hove the tar.

bot it wns jamy
the diteh 8o t)
budge: it,” tho
jugh and suffe]

At last one

harred clothes,
fastened

chaln fo the reqr
car and to the frod
by - alternate back
dragged and hgist:

ixlé of ‘Wetherd
t-axle of his, and,
hg and swervl
1, Wetherell's

upward and
snatchéd Daphy
away from the
were nibbling af

At the same

e
fig
hej

while other'o
from  beneath ;
nes Just ns"tl
skirts. :
disclosed

body of Wetherpll
ficulty fetched - |t 6
found Lefla in|a
broken . Joints.

The last thing T}
was the sensatipn
death, p helplesp m}
mouth.
she wap seated
and ledning aga
kneeling womap

A nimber of
women| wavered
glare of the gasolid

They‘ arfived
Dagphne was lif
into the Ppossess|
Internes. She
ter, carried feet
vator, down a egrri
rolled out on a bed
cebded to - undregs
Thén ap older dpet
nmlned heg 1nfaficd]
shame,, oge_coipl
him ‘®he was hardl
brought to n garnged
fully ahd sad:| -

“Not! o bone
and ng Internal
can discover.
and & big shock|

“Is iLella hi
muinbled, .
. “Ehe is hurt &
But shg'll come ron

“I don't belleye 3
und sighed, “Popr

“Who 1s Bayardif .

“My | brother— he

“ah, \me younp my
other young mdn . ¥
bedd, then?”

anhne shook} hef
relgtion—ga friend.”
. “Perhaps we'd bef
What's his last han]
phoneT'

Daphpe mutteted"
ber. Then her Yen
sule yvlaced in her
of water held tp hi
was restored to| he
wag within her [to
ber: thoughts.

8he | wondered
think or her new,
the money she bad

hrf
dej
feé

prt

|

The next ghe knew was ]

nd with huge
brth,  Still* othy
heap, a toy

laphne had kng
f being. shakeny
fise in a terrl

he edge of a df
the shoulder of
fevening dress.
adowy men
ainst the searjn
fe.
ast at o hosp)
lout and delivel
fof two turt yoy
ptretched on 2
femost nto an
or to a room,
.Two nurses 1
er and bathe B
r came 1o and
She blazed
te blush; but|
more than a
He nodded ch

ken, voung - In
fangements - tha)
I burns, that's pl

much?’  Dapl
e worse than ¥
d all right.”
pu!” sald Daplf
ayard!”

‘nusband.? :
In who was—
23 Dot ; your,

[
 head. “'Be 1s|
fter noﬂfy Bayn
e? Has he a t

pisname and nym-
was lifted, a Gap-
fiouth, and a glss
v Jips. When
plilow 'a seda
ubdue the rioy

hat Duoane  wop!
She

tbok her on
‘| as benuufuleﬁs

head cold. g8 if & clammy hand haq
been laid oo it. Death was at work,
‘Where would he stop?

In the chill white alsle of the corr-
dor his frenzy gave place to 2 sense
of bitter cold. A chilt.white nurse led
him past doors and doors to a room
where 1h a whitp bed lay a chill white
thing, & eslinder of cotton.

},alln's face, wag almdst {nvisible fn
brudages; her whole body crlsserossed
dnd swpddled, She was sn Egyptisn
prlncess munimied. For a moment her
soul came out of the drug at his gasp
of pity. It ran about inside it3 cocoon
trying to find a perve to pull or a
muscle to signal to him outside, The
meré Lifting of her hand bronght from

ell Bayard's grievances against her,

. ‘Once Boyard's resentments and
Jenloualel ‘were swept from his mingd,
his old love Gsme back throbbing and

|\

iDeceived, That He Forgot Her State
. ‘and clutcned Het Hand Hard and
'Kissed It Irl Gratitude.

lenping. Hls*very soul bled acd he
opped to’ hls knees, his arm thrown

d been 'hls cholce among the world's
auties, - "7
He was Sodn dragged from his com-
junlon \»lm hls once-more uncon-
sclolis bride hy tre young doctor, who
lfted him !m‘ with the, unpracticed
diploniacy “of internes and led him
aglde, grymbig: “Say, what you try-,
ing to do? Kill her? She’s weak and
her heart's flutterlng. Cheer her up
1ff you can. If you can't, you can't
stay. Better not stay, anyway.”

:Baydrd apologlzed cravenly and
promised bemr behavior, and was.
permitted torstenl back to Leila. He
hand; 1t was

her a moan.b6f such woe as canceled .

i
He Was So G(atdul, So Eager to Be

ross that bundle of wreckage which.| g

I

~

: (lean, Sweep, Wash
‘The Live Long Dayl -

When you
feel worn out,
‘“tired to
death” with
- the houschold
| dutieg—cook-

ing—(it al}
comes in the
dsy’s work im
the household)
—tumn to the

The poor woman whose back feels
though it would break, who feels
, whose head aches, or black specks

yvu
2

dixs;
; sppear before her eyes, all are dus to

be gvercome.

‘The greatest boon to womankind i3 &
temperance tonio .made up of herbs.
whith makes weak women strong and
sick{women well.” This is the “Prescrip-
tion!” of Dr. Plerce, u.sedby him in active
pragtice many years, and' now sold by
slmpst every druggist in tablet or liquid .
form, It has had s hall céntury of suo~
cessful results in mosb nf the delicate
and of women.
If she's overworkcd, nervous, or “run-
ddikn,” she finds new life and strength.
Sead 10c to Dr. Pierces Invalids' Hotél,
Buffalo, N. Y-, for trial package or write
far free confidential medical advics.

Alien’s Foot-Ease
For the Feet

prinkle one ortwo Allen's Foot-Eass.

pofrders in the Foot Bath and sosk aad
rub the feet. It takes the sting ouj of - |
Cofns and Bunionaand smirting, aching |
feat. Then for lasting comfort, shaks |
Alen's Foot-Eass into yam\sbou It

ta¥es the friction from the shos, rests B
{he feet and makes walking & delight. .
Always no it for ‘dancing parties and to :
bréik in new shoes. All dealers sell it.

i “Reduces Bursal Enlargements,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore~

nesa éron_.\ ﬂr:ieoro:[ XS 5|
stops Spavin eness, allaya pain. |
Does not blister, remove the hair or
liy‘up the horse. $2.50 a bottle |
"t dmgmm or delivered. Book 1 R free. |
BSORBINE, JR., for mankind—an
lnuleyu: liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
ful, awollen veins or glnds, It
hualx nd coothes. '$1.25 a bottle at dnag-
zu(a 3 ponpz\d. \Will tell yau more if you
wite)

the severed hand of 8
Greek stating’jand ss marblish whlte
aod cold.

Made in the U. S.
w.rrnuua.’?.n F..mnmtunuumumm. ¢
‘Watson E.Coleman, |

PATE"TS Pagans Lawyer, wn::n,\a ‘

o Feasonsdls. Highes: veismaces. B

The - lntern- led him at length aut
nto the corridor. And now Bayard

sked ‘him to Jf

her, It' would| be|
mall. \But she froy
Mrs. (hivj

3@

All'Ber

in the; morni
d not be. therq
ls mlght not dnrg‘

past - {Daphpe’s| Y
’l’hnugum and b

Begnn to ma)
paln l.n revl]
hts and Wh

sies danced

mind In 8

nival of stupor
thi eyes of the 3
slept.
In another rq
I and fight
moaning, a tol
claws end fanig
ruptly there carm
fyom her. Th|
drugging her at
. s

lag]
e
b
he
bu
at
t
an|
that

When Daphn
the afternoon s

She supposed tif
ouly & fallure

did not dream
financially.
Baynrd was s
1y . ashamed ot
that, he could’

£

hot
hi.
He had boastefl
having bought heavy
ad persuaded too
to invest in it.
So he went
when other pla
He went home,
apartment he
given the servats,
Letla bad et
plans.  After
called for Daph:

wif

At last the

. frenzy, while|
s she lay still

Lefla was shr]

ok

that he had also a sister,

| an only sister, In this same tavern of
;| patn,

His heart went out to her. He
remembered, -too, that they had a fa-
ther' and a' ripther to tell or.decelve.

The interne “assured him: that
Daphoe’s, fnjurles were slight, She
looked sad enough when he peered in

‘| at her, though she was far from the

dreary estate of Lella. She was
| asleep, but she woke at the sound of
| his step, and,«turning her bead with
| éftort, opemed her eyes and smtled at
rp: féebly and w)llsparudlhsl? name,
him’ with one weak

nd
the
Ab—
Isu

“1

knzelle junder
tigerish pain.
lethal silence
thad succeeded
- i
LEERE TN
d left Bayard
ad found that|
not: how dee]
is money loss
pected profits,
investment.
he wis crlp

LI
o
he
|
g
jor|
khe
ed

P!
¥

Y

rlln’n, !D P
bad |

beur to show
clubsg that .nl
ere too often|
1y of the stock]
pany of his trigmds

i3

i .
kre busy men
re closgd to the
hen he reached
d thati Lells
a night out. . i |
word of her ¢wn
lorn delay Bayard
She wds gone, fod,
r retul i}
rang. A m

volce spoke o
spdke from the

“Is Mr. Kip t.
Mr, Bayard Ki,

n's
explained thag! it
ital, i
? Is lhls Mr. Kip?
[Your wife 1s bre,

and your,sister,
o)

youx friend Weth-
1d t

Islant:

ere
.

on Long
Your. wife's o
cole: out—as spon

The world re
hat, played a
Dell, darted intc
tazicab with feroc!
the driver to *,
putting his hea

At ‘the hospit:
terne fiercely ai

and bad evasive arg

etty
very
a8 you can.’
Bayard seized
0 ‘on the elev
street; yelled

y, got!ln; ord
ke helli* He:

t to how! at h
questloned the

Lella and Dapht
swers, . He did

5]

ad sm
1l—b

her
£

ask about Wet}
volunteered  thy
deadi -

" Thot made the

sh

I, but the Int
fews that he

ltimate differe|

and, t
ﬂnger,

! Daphne’s t ached -outr to him
she hugged hufn &3 bard as her wedk
arnis would {3 her. She searched her
nifnd for <or Jort. She could-think of
nothing so“ci mfurung just now as a
hearty, rqasstiring le. She whispered:

“It's.all my fault, honey. You see,
Hr. ‘Wetherell,was taking me out for a

de. I met Lelln, She told me you
telephoned yon weren't coming home.
for dinner. she looked So lonely that
I, nsked her'to come along and chap-
eron us. I'm to blame for it ell. Can
yon ever forgive me}”

*He was so grateful, so eager to be |
decelved, thAt he forgot her state and |
clenched her hand hard and kissed It

|in gratitude for'a priceless boon. The

surse, returnfog, “saw the deed and
smiled, not Knowing wha} Joy Bayard
was taking ‘fn absolving Leila of sus-
plclon and loading himselt- with ‘blame,
At such a.tine wé love to bow our
own heads in shame and cast ashes
upon’ our hafY. The taste of ashes In
the’'mouth 18"good at/guch a time:

Daphne’s frat visitor after Bsyu’d
was Mrs, .Ch yvis, .

* “Oh;.my (ﬁ " she myrmured. “I
reud in’the papers about your misfor-
tuné.. Such g night as I had gpent! I
was so afraly for youl And to think
that you were; \1ylng here in such pain!
And I might have helped-you,™! .~ !

Duphne smlled. and they clasped
hnnds likg the tivo-splendid little bul-
ness women they were.

ow’s the shop?” Duphne adked,

.1 haven't been thére”

“It {sn't open, then?” -
{ “No, Indeell. With you bere?”

* *(TO; BE' CONTINUED.)

:.8cals Revonls Salmon's Age.
’A singld scale from a salmon WALl
tell {ts owpers' age ‘and whﬁthor the
[fish’s pickings have been slim or the
opposite. \V.\en vlewed through a mi- |
croscope the' seale will revesl' tiny
lnes, which have developed at the rate
ot 18 a -yeur: Lines crowded close
prove that the satmon has been lving
high, le widely spread ndlcate n

't in awe, his £

Bayard stopped

mnt
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| All Mixed Up. !
*Tlo you want to see the book of the

opem?" “No; I'm confused enough as

it ls.”—Knn City Journal.

THE MEN IN
- CLASS Al

A ‘soand, beglthy man lu never a back
er. maD can vigorous and
able at seventy as at lwentyA Conditien,
not'years, puts you in the discard. A '
,nyuum weakencd by overwork and care-
less living brings old age premlmuiy.
Thp bodlly functions are inpaired !
un lmunt symptoms appear, The wuk
idneys. Keep

or] i
"Dt Kait Toti sou page been reject:

ed]i Commence to be a firs

Go, to your dru
a trinl box of

ing '
order. Yoyr -pxnu il be inbvened. |
y r mnugs supple, yo\;r m&:d activey, |

%c o ouce. .

mmm 0il Capsules. Tbeyuemda :

mL‘“" Ture, pririnal, Inperted Mtk - |
our great-grandfath- - |
3 e‘de.;h"m will

AR tumea it tte:y o por el yuud.

emhcr to_a
BORST HEDAL Brana: 1 three sizes,

luled vacknu.—Ad\

An oid man fn bis second childhoods |
15 hiever as Idiotic as the young fatber |
i hia first baby’ hood.

Important to Mothers
‘Rxamipe carmully every bott.lo ot *
‘TORIA, that famous old remedy! !
for infants and children, and see that it

iBears the

i Use for Over:30 Yen L
Children Cry-for F]etcher’s Castml y

Efer potice. haw “huch .more nolse
& little loosg change can make thgn 8
wetl' of greenbacks?

Cuticura 8cothes Itching Scalp
On retiring gently rab spots of dap-
druff and {tching with Cuticura Oint-

-{ment. Next morning shampoo with

Cuticora Soap and hot water. Make
theém your every-day tollet preparations -
and have & clear skin and soft, wmtt
bands—Adv.

Sunshine will
thickest cloud.

entupily puncture
i " P

Granuiated Eyeltds,
yel mﬂzm:d by expo-

and Wind
mcklyxehmd‘byllrhl

Your::
Eyes 1 n!.;lm‘! NoSmaring,

'Yaqur D s or
For Baek !
‘!l




