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mﬁn why
it is that so many- pmducu thal are u

tensiyely advertised, all at once drop o
‘| of wight and are soon’ forgotten? ‘The

the promises of ¢ urer.
applies more particularly to a’ me‘ sine.
A" medicinal preparation that ha real
nmhv: value almost, sella itaelf, .| like
sn endlens- I in system the rex-ly is
d" by those who havi:jbeen

FOREWORD. -

“The Thirtgenth Com-
mandment” is an American
story written by an Amen-
gan_ for Ameri ans! It is, -
according'to a famaus Eng-
- lish.critic;. “American to the
bone and to the marrow -of
‘the ‘bona” 1t| deals with
that’ etqrna| onflict be-
tween finance nd romance.
It tells the story of. what one
lovable imodern American
girl did when sﬂe discovered
frow " often the|checkbook’s
groan drpwns the love song.
in this story Rupert Hughes
is at his best, and that bést
cannot surpassed by any
Americah  author| ‘of the
present day If you start
“The Thirtegnth Gomniand-
ment” you willfinish it, and |
when you ha finished. it |
you' will be glad|that you
started jt. . [~

;‘ CHAPTER| 1.

instead ot
nte called up

As usu al
knocking at| the dog
on the telephone. |

Though tHe bell
Mrs, Kip's gar she
it. She widced,

hrilled: almost in
would not answer
shqok | her: head, agi-
Ir with petulanece,
i and “hardly
ep much called oup as sighed very
loudly towhrd the hallivay:.-
_“Dophne!] O-oh, Daphne! the tele-
phooe Agalnt” . !
On -the- |stalrs ‘thete sovnded 'a
muffled| scorry llkq the rush of an
April ahow:r chasefl, down -a hillside
by the snm An sllegory of April dart-
ed across the room pnd raised the tel-
ephiongl to ber lipg e} it 1t were 3
beaker of good cheer.
Her. motHer was paed
of Daphne's and ppid|no beed tiil a
sudden!frost chilled the warm. tone of
the giel's voice. The kmile ‘of bospl-

1o tta pofar

tolity wasted oo the|telephone had
#iven place to a lpokl of embarrass-
ment, T .
Mrs. Kip “Who
s it? .
Daphoe hér not to Intér
rupt, and fher vol¢e grew deep and

e What her brother’
“reception volce.”
tralto she said:
Yes, T have. Yes, |’
pn? Oh!—Oh! Ohl
r. Wmbwm” - }
mother kéened.
\whispered tb quiet het, N

‘important. It becaiy
Bayard called her|
n ber grandest co
“This is Miss Ki
te does. I beg pardy
How do you do, M
“Mr, Who?” her
Daphoe

‘| He- decided to call up each pumber

| ber while be walted on the hotel steps,

| sbe said ns she verified the fraternity

standlng under the p‘;rte cochere. The
car was very large for a beetle but
-pretty- small for an automoblle.

CHAPTER Il.

The night, traln rrom New York had
Qeposited Clay Wimburn in the grimy
cavern of the stetion 2t an early hour.
He had dawdled]over, his breakfast,
feeling lost without his New York
morning papers.

When at last it grew late enongh to
telephone for an appointrent with the
man he had come to see he was dis-
gusted to learn that the wretch would
not be vislble tiil the next day, -

1t was then that Bayard Kip's part~
ing behest to call up his sister re:
curred’ to Wimburn, He pladned -to
compose a formal note of selﬂnu-o-

pr

ofn With the .personalities of the
ccupants, The only ostentations
bout the place were the ciipola of an
rlier” day und the porte- cochere
\lpk out like a brokeh wing,

She led him into the house and
ayed him toward the hall tree. When
had set down hl$ hat and stick'she
ld| him fnto the drawlng room.
*Mother, we're home.”

“Yes, dear,” sald Mrs. Kip, who
lled Daphoe *“denr” before com-
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iMother,” sald Daphne, “I want to
sent Mr.—" (mumble—gulp). She
fl not yet achieved his pame;” -
Her mother shocked her by saying,
“Dellghted to meet you, dMr—~ I
n't quite cetch the name”

Daphne blushed for her ther’s

hay

duction, but Bayard had

uery, but was glad to nvergr the
tranger’s enswer:

tell him his sister's name or his tn-
ther's lnitlals.. There were seversl
Kips fn the telephone book, and he
could not téll which would be which.

pnd ask 2 mald or somebody if M
Bayard Kip's people lived, there.
The very first number he called
brought Daphne berself suddenly
volce to voice with him. Volces are
charpeters, and it was a case of love
at’ first heariog with hlm. She had
him smiling 'and coolng at the second
phrdse. - He felt that she was golog to
meke his stay In Cleveland plegsant.
He formed all sorts of pletures of

‘hut when she’ stepped out of her car
and looked nbout she Wi none of the
Mises Kip he bad pldoned. She was
2 round, pretty lttle thing, amiable
of ‘eye and humorous about the lips,
and cunolngly dressed. She looked
28°1f shie wonld be a plucky, tireless
sportswoman; yet she bad a wistful,
tender huggableness that a glirl m:ght
not to lose, however well she plays):
tegnis.

“Ig this Mr—" she began,
too mervous to notice her pause.

He ‘retorted, “Is this Miss.Kip?”

| He noted that she shook hands well
with-a boyish clench ‘accompanted by}
an odd little dock of the head.

! “Mighty nice of you- fo take me 07

He wis

this desert island,” he beamed.
“Mighty glad fo have the privilege,’|

pin on, hig overcoat. “Mother Is dy;

I am . Mr, Wimburn, Mrs, Kip—Clay
mburn.”

At this moment a tall, shambling
man walked ln. He looked os lit he
looked older than he was. Hisispec-
acles overwhelmed a rather unsuc-
assf nose. Daphne hardly needed
a introduce him s her father.. She
;Ave Wimburn & name now, and he
eit called bpor to explain his incur-
lon,

“I know your.son-Bayard very well,
rm fn his office..  We belong to the
Eame fraternity—different chapters of

When he kiew F was coming to
Cleveland he , ‘Teil my slster to
nice to you," d—an
Wimburn paused in sof eembumss«
ent before the ballroom menner -of
31% Kip, but the pompous disguises

ip.

Fgurse. ‘We struck up a great friend-

timidity fell from her as she mur-
ured—nnd blushed imv & motherly

“Daphne told me. He sald for you

kiss bl mother for him.”

“Ye-es.”

“Well, I am ‘Ms umlher.
| “Oh} - May 17" .

‘ “WHI, you?”:

- He pressed his lips respectfully on
her cheek, but she, closing her eyes to
rmngjne him her som, flung her fat
nrma about him and held him & mo-
ment. He kissed her again with K
kind of vicarious devotion.

“I'd want Bayard to dellver :uch a
messy,; to , your mother," she q-
plalned.

lng to hear how Bayard Is.”

, Mothers have liftle power left
gudrdians, but the chlldren find tnat
the title hes a certaln value at tlmes
in'keeping order.

“Won't you get in?' nld anhne,
po!nung to' her' car. * She made hlm
erowd in nm, then followed nnd
closed the door and putled the thro

: He meditated aloud: “How wouda\
ful it really is’ that you should talk
me over the telephone and invite
to 'your home'and come and get
ke this”

;“What's so wonderful nbau! that
said Daphoe. “‘Everybod.v does it.”

?.

B

"“Everything: that everybody does sl
wonderful"” satd' Wimburn, “But how |

from New - York—friend of
me office.| I baven't got

young ma
Bayard
his name yet”

Into the| telephone
and bowlng and hod
with hér pémut fare.
to be, Ofcourse
York, but~ By
dance? at's good.|
might as well be eu! 1f you don't!
How long|will you be in Cleveland?
©Ob, is that all? Well, ! then, you must
come ont hem and have tea with;us
this very afternoon. Il call fof you
st the hoteél in wy|little car. No; it's

he was nylnx'
ding the while
“Indeed Tl try
's not New
the way, do -you

| That's right;

not -one of those;|it’s an electric. I
ron it mpself. Afrald to risk it?
Brave 1.1

e there in fifteen
minutes, and you] might be on the
steps. by, Mr. Wmbwm.”

‘This was sald in the fongd tone

of anclen{ friendship; and sbe hung
up the recelver with n gesture like
shsking hands.
{ She ‘torged to find her mother thin-
aing'her 1jps In a long, tight line; her
eheeks bplged, exploslvely. Daphne
forestalled her:

“He's & young fellow in the same
firm’ as Baoyard. Says he's here on
business for ten 'dnys. Bayard told
bim to cul me up and tell me to be
alce to him, That sounds like By.
Also sald he badn't time to write, That
sounds liker still. Bayard told him
to kiss you for him, g0 he must be'all
right. 1 |was goingto teske him to
the hotel fo a' ten-datice, but ¥ thooght
ra better give him 8 look-over first.
“So T ron him out here. Get-out the
aice chion ahd the Dapklins I mono-
goammed, and—"

. “But, Daphoe! Walt! I cao't—"

: *X baven't time to argue with you,

mamma, - Please ‘do 28 I teli you for

brmahly have & lot of news to
ou . about your prodigal eon.
avy P

Ehe.popppd a Nsa on the forehend
tbat poxlety had turned to cordurey
and rao \opstairs ltke soother April
shower cliasing the sun uphill. -She

dashed’ down' ngain “with hat and |,

gloves, and, with pose repowdered,
slammed ' ‘the rfront.. door ‘gayly,
lhrnmmed the steps. acd strode acroas
tho loog. lnwn to thd little’ elecmc car

[

" wonderful it 1s to live in|a |
city where there are no walls abont
the gardens. Look! there aren’t even
fences. - The lawns are all Jolned to-

Alreldy Wimbuen Was a Member of
the Household.

gether and the honses are mostly win-
dows. Everything-1s so open and free,
ful} of sunlight and frankness. ‘You're
taking me home in this charming little
glass showease to iotfoduce me ta
your mother. I tell you the world du
move! A woman of todsy has a: Tot
to be thankful for. You ought m be
mighty happy.”

“Qpght-to-be basn't much to do wltH
1" Daphne sighed. “We've got & luc
to get yet—‘end 5 lot to get rld ef.”.

Ha. sank ' back dlsconrnged. 'l'hq
sex was still fosatiable. i

After n shart ride they turned lnto,
‘A driveway lendfog through a ‘spacious’|
expunse of grass dotted with thees and
shrubs, to o homellke house without

! Alreddy imburn was a rLember of
the household;. he had been kl
and sympathized with.

| He turned to Daphoe with an lpolo-
getic 190k and saw that she was star-
jog at him with softer eyes than-he
had thofight she had.

Definlte antieties engaged Mrs. Kip,

or tea had .come In tottering on'a

carried by a panic-smitten cook,
ps aglle as & hippopotamus and-as
shy “as 2 violet.

Daphne and her mother and father
twent through the téa ceremony with
fthe anxlety of people In an earth-
‘quake, and the “Swedish dromedary™
stared at the unaceustomed sight ag
if the tem bibbers were dridking poi-
son and she watchlng for the convut-
slons-to begin,

Clay Wimburn * fAlked _sitogether
about Bayard and his wonderful prog-
Iress in busidess In spite of the hard
| times, Bayard, be sald, was sticking to:
his desk like a demon, and he let nom»
ng distract him. .-

“It must be glorlous living In New!
York,” Daphne’ sighed. *

“\Why don’t you ‘come and pay Bay-
ard visit?® Wimburn buggested.

“He wouldn‘t have [fime to take me |

soywhere, and T don't know anybiody
else there” i

“You know me. And T'd be only too
glad x?i try to, rem your hospltality
to my

Mm Kip Idoked on and Istened with
the fond alarm of one Who has mn
tatal courtships begun with, jm m:h
fencing.

When at lenst.h Daphne mggesud
that there was still time to rush down
to the Hotel'iStatler for & dance or
two Mra, Klp, smiled. at her. Wimburn
4id xiot know, that hé'had been brought
home ‘on’ approval. 9Mrs. Xip realged
that he was not to be returned ax-im-
possible. Her fancy gambled i ifo-
tures

Wimburn was the vlcﬂm of an onset
ot that delffium amans known as love
at first sight. He was at the right age.
sod he found something exotically
cnpuvntlng in this strange girl inithe
strange’ clty. @ was polsoned with
love, and his“opinion of Daphne was

lunatically fantastic. No one in!the

world equaled her. No one ever: had
equaled ‘her or could equal her in any
future ever.

Spring and love are the- perenn!nl
miracles, aiways pew, alweys nmasing,
1t was springtime In Wimburn's years
and o the calendar of the world{ and
countless other youth of mnnklnd,un!-
mal kind, bird and fish xind, flofvers
and frutt trees, and perhaps of cherm-
lcals in the ground were tuellng,t\:e
same mania. _

Dapunea cordlauty was "at -ﬁnt
merely the hospitable warmth of der.
unugually cordlal community. Bat Sshe
caught the fever trom Wimbura: 2nd
humea evolatlon.' ™
‘They began to dread the soclety ‘ot

Peouty or ugliness—a house that bad

othars, to* resent the existence.df a

declded {6t he was the'final word ta | ° '

S

squatter population on their privaie
plunet, The world was foo much Wil
them. The little car was ,tmnnpnrem_
Even at night etlquette required thea
to Ifght it up within.

Wimburn' did not return to - New
York so soon o8 he expected. It
seered Impossible to upreot bimselt
from that pleasant soli. One after-
poon when he had slready overstayed
his furlough Daphne and he were rid-
4ng In the little car through the outer
suburb known as Shaker Helghts—a
gection rapidly evolving from a sleepy
religlons communlty to 2 swarm of city
residences.

in a sky still rosy with the

The late afternoon moon had risen! b

of . sunset. . The air- wes

with pleading.
Suddenly Wimburn cmd aloud, to
his awn surprise and hers, “Daphnel
Miss Kip! I can't stand eversthing,
you know! I'm only humau, after all.”|
“\What's. the matter?” she asked In|
prosale phrase but with a poetic flut|
ter of breath, !
“I Jove you, d&—n it!—pardon me,|
but T'm Infernally in love with you.
I'm tormented. I came here on busi
ness, and instead of my finishing i
you've finished me. ¥'m two days over-
due in New York and I've had to lig
to the office to explaln why. And all
I can think of now ia that I'd rather
resign ond starve to death thin gd
back. and leave you here.”

“Honestly?” she barely breathed.

“Desperately !" he moaned. “What
to become of mé?”

“You'd better go back, I suppose
You'll soon get over it and flod some:
body clse to lovel. ..

“There's ugbody, else Kn the worl

worth loving. I'd dle it I gave you up,
rd slmply dle” N

ould_you care 1or me Just 'a little?

me ever?’

“f guess 1 do now.” i

The mirpculous feudty of this situa-
tion overwhelmed them both. He cligt
her n. his ‘arms;and she flun; he@
aboit him, forgetfing entirely the
steerlng wheel. : The neglected, llltle
ear promptly scuttered off the mad.
crosséd o gutter lnto a vacant )o}.
scooped up-a “For Sale” sign, and was
about to tip: over iuto ‘an - éxcavation
when Daphne looked up long enough
to shut off the poner. ‘Then in 8 bligd
rapture she returned to where she ber
longed—his embrace. .

Soon she was assailed with fears for
the credibility of this wondﬁr work,

fyou think you mean it—now.  But—"

1 know it, Daphne, hooky, fow shd
forever. 1-don’t want anybody but
iyou, Life won't be life -without . ¢
You've promised to. be my wife
hold you to;your promise.

“2) right” It was exeeedlndy .
1atying to surrender Yer soul :into
keeping. - She“had reached barbor
md’.,n!ter ,so brief and placid:4 a v
| ne endedn lang.cnﬂlﬂ, cew
the|.gurprisiog , remark. *I suppose
onghtrio ask your, parents’ -cppsen|

“The- daughiter- ofnthe twentleth ¢
mrrlnshed “Pprants’ consent!-
\do ‘read n iot:of -anclest” l(mnh
‘don’t your - ¢

* “BHill Iimngine we‘a.mm\ Tresk

10 "em® e oy

u.

L

Shre‘broke that fews to her parents,
and it caused them acute distress. .
father and' her mother were deep
the battle that always broke out
tween them when the monthly billg
rivéd, ‘Dmphne wus 80 ‘uged to
that ghe hnrdly noticed 1t

After didner the parents retired to
the Itving room "to’read and sew -and
mumble over their mutnal grievarices,
while Daphne and Wimburn sat ;and
the plarza which the moon turaed lmo
8 Rlue puruco of m:nt.lu apell. a

GHAPTER e

The nen‘ momlnﬁ Wimbern woke
trom dresms df bnu to the renllmuon

H; went,_on wm. _aching unxlely, :
ncoulﬂ Jove me or Just pmmlsew F
(ry to, I could face my exile for 2|
while. Do you- think you could love

She dropped ter chin, op her breast [}

?8"?‘!.‘54 SEET.

" “You léave ltto dqvm bm!lt to
‘em.” They'll be glad m;h 1et e
off thelr hands” *

‘“PN never beliéve that

When they reached her home'lt ¥as
late and his hotel 8o far that,
since be:would be efesding his last
evening with her, » she nhed

“{tlon in bisitace,” for it w

thint s Botel foill would requiré atf of
{his funds exiept enough for the por-
ter's tip and % few odd dollars,

‘He could ngt buy Daphne an ngd'g&
ment ring wlﬁl a tew odd dollars, and
he was afrald to leave ber without the
brand of po;‘esslon on her finger.’

:But how was he to come at the nec-
essary sum?| He could mot decently
ask the firm the was dealing withi, to
lend him money. He might havp asked |
it to cash u;check on his bapk, but
his account Was ut the ln-educlule ml
imuin, -

{ After an

benefited, to those who are in need of it.
A pmms:nt Qraggist lsayl. “Tal e for
s Swamp 3
pn _ntunvl bave s0ld for’ man! ,yun
never hesitate to recommend, for in
)mmt every case it-shows ‘excellet re-
sults, as muny of my customers mh(y
No other lidoey remedy that I hwv
has s0 hrxa a sale”

According to sworn n.sumeuu and
verified testimony of thousands who hase
used the gnpﬂntmn, the_success of Dr.
Kilmers' Swamp-Root is due to the fact
that so many people claim, it fulfills s}
most every wish in overcoming kiduey,
liver and bladder ailments, cqrrects ur-
jnary troubles and neutralizess the uric
a¢id which causes rheumatism. ..’

b-\ur ‘or two of

)o(ﬂ: of
t by Parcel PDIL& Address

to beard a jeweler In Dr.IKm:mr&Cg B‘mghmmn. Y., and
© hi enclose tgn centa: also mention € j paper.
s Lale 0ndLY bo €O%F DID 1000 5| Farge”add ‘medrum size botles' i
9 at all drug stores.—Ady.
. He lolterei: in front of several Win-

dows, stariny! at the gilt
on the Ivelvgt beaches till he
tiny gem thit he thought migh
represent: hlf exquisite
went In and asked the price, | Anjea-

\{ peered at the very small
Jnounced the very large
1t was not much fof a
it was too much ifor Slmt

. )

oun!
1

by

He

tag  ard
price—$185.

sMitaire, bul

bachelor. ¢

the counter for| support
ky tope asked|for’jthe
He .wes escorted t8 a
'w where a very snnelold

“1 Have, d\e Honor to Be E
" Miss Daphne Kip!

nnan‘ed %

T
s STRIVE FOR" CONCENTRATION

; :
Short Period With the Mind Keenly
Focussed on a Subject WH' Pro-

: duca Amazing Remu.,

A concge pmﬁ-ssor sald to Bl talth-
ful but poorly prepared class:, “ludg:
2ng from your worn and tired i ppeur
Ende, young people, ou are pq
twice tob many hours on smi 3
this commendation the class
ened up visibly. “But,” he cogtintiedt.
,“Judglng, from your preparatidn, you
do not study quite half hard edough.”

Ten minutes of reully hard concen-
tration are worth an hour of fitfyl ef--
fort, and ape actunlly tess tiring,

sults obtained. This is nnother Feasor’
the beginner In atfention tralning
should nt first be content with exveed-
tngly short exercise perlodf of fre-
quent 'occurrende.

His renl heed Is to ncqnlnlno( sim-
ply the ability but the linblyof keen
rather than protonged concéntrution.
He wants to accustom his mind-to
focus [nstantly and vigorousiy on. gny
subject\presented to itgfor cupeentru-
tlon.—Chtcago News.

“One mnn in cvery sixty is pnrtly o
wholly color blind.
/

A Jolly mnn ulwaga finds himsclf in
good company: - :

Rllenmaﬁsm ?

&

! “Teave it here! I'thoughi
my it1”
“Of courset I wait:te
the finger of a young lady.
. d" Mr. Gassett] to jwhpn
gfn were [ immrmn( Thar

1y, h nu
oid ure to’ te\l 'm¢
lakem dl!

't nwpoe(

4t Im ce’r

have the

isg l‘)aphm
[

Dup}mc, .accompanieq by !her
mother, goes:to :New York for:
of .buying her trous:

¢ Thare the first) shxdow
upon Daghne’s fomantis
by the discovery thatthe
mohey which : her father. has
been &ble to ralss for [the Pur-

* pose Wil not buy much of a
trolsseaw. Don't miss the next
“insafiment. » - !

you want

klvﬁdl fof.

who youi| g}

|
persan, \g,zed out at pe; le ihsane

aod when he sald: Jenough: to'buy Jewelry. Géisse!

“When shall we aunounce our eh |had.n, Tospitality b um:‘w o oo X \l‘:'m‘::'fi‘:;g
gagement?” she protested: and of toward

“Ob, not till we are sure”. . Wimbgi<} heinmed and b | cansequence ® deposit. hmHﬂ; in ;:e

“T'm sure now." s ard, With the “atteries, veins and Joints. Wo often

“But we must be terribly nre. glof a pf ket he saffer from ﬁwmg; ‘o':’ I;hen:;n.v.::“:;
s'nch a dangerous. thing, getiing.mdr- | pushed |’ card across the limbago, .omeamm - ng:k;n e
ried.? So many people who think they | I am itr. Clay Wimbuz "tanda or feet. re ger
love each other find out thelr mistake | York city:! I have been ou slightest nzed of u:‘u. howmr. 25 t‘x{m
too Iate. Yau dun't koow me .very ing bp g deal 1 new’ prw:nptmh Anudc,” is bonzd

3 with ofe;of your big mil to give immediats results as u is wany

“You mean yon o't know me very- pened c‘ ee n lmle ting in times more. potent than lithis,in nddmg
well”. - . fdi pretty-littie thing. | Took ‘the tmpovérished blood ‘i‘ 18 poiso

“I'm, not: -rnm of you, but-for A0 | a fancy’ 't it Had balf & g by way of the lddneys.d t ( in be o b
I'd bate to dluppolnt you, and I don’t | if ghbrt of mgh tained at’ ‘:lmg “‘n n‘a,g ?u;r;, Y
really amount fa.much. I can't flo|ana—" || &' | aimply nﬂng 3 An]unr. Lo ki ng
anythiog except gad eround; and yoyd'|: - Mr. Gpdkett wated wlth batience, | 9f backache will oversome sach
tire of me.’ Clay wint on: “T bave 5o right to lenndxuona as - rbenm;lam:éd d::pn 3

“Not In thls world—por ip the nex‘L" afk youifo give We- credit = But ;"::“‘:Fai?;d BS;E:BI; 'Téulnau dgn:nh

uit's darling of you to &ay 1, ad | very anxlous to leave the Fing here |\ orning oride 3

nm& arising from bed ab night.
“Bend to Dr. Pierce's Invn\\ds‘ Hotal,

E

xnmmd"smmd.
vaollnn '!‘endovn. Ligaments,

,orMuscles. Stopsthe lamenessand

in from ; Sp lnt, Side'Bone or

o No blister, po hair

n= mdhoneunbeused. $2.50a

‘ e at druggists or dejivéred, De-

case for gperial instrues

tiony md .:\‘umnn horse Beok :d R Free.

Ansu INE jR.,thelnmtpnc Tnimengfor
tind, redi _yrn Ligs-

m S'nllen Gllndl. Velnl

(TO, BE CONTINUED,) |
— i

T
. Real Rlches.' |
He jwho has fortune in'love and
truth. ;and beauty' is entitled to’ be
calledrich. Time and change &nd ad-
versity have Do power npoo ithem.
They um the only mlng!‘n mAn ¢an
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