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CHAPTER I

1t was n February worning la
Parls. The sun was ahining bril-
Itantly In & clear sky, And the streets
and boulevards were crowded.

Rhoda Dering fonund some difft-
eulty In making her way, and the
servant with her kept up a ceaseless
flow of grumblings ag she tolled
along with A heavy basket. Rhods
patd no heed to her servaut's words.
8he walked as quickly as possible,
aud she appeared as unconsclous of
the admiring eyes that followed her
s of the servant's discontent.

At last they reached o house In
one af the smaller streets. Rboda
took a key and a letter from the
conclerge and led the way up the
long flights of xtone stalrs. It was
. pearly &t the top of the house that
she stopped And unlocked the door
* that gave access to a small sulte of

roows.

The lttle saton was gaudily far-
alshed, the crimson velvet of the
ehalrs and sofa was faded, the walls
and celling were In sad need of re-
palnting; 1t was a dreary room,
without a touch of beauty or refine-

. ment about 1t. Ou the marble-
topped table before the window
there were two candlesticks, with
the candles halt burned down, and &
pack of cards.

Rhoda took off her hat without
Jooking at the mald.

“You had better make haste and
get luncheon ready. [ will dust the
room,” she said, in cool high tones.
It was @ characteristic volce, strong
£nd clear, but curiously hard.

The woman put down the basket
with & thump on one of the chalra.

“I'll cook no more meals in this
place!” she excialmed, Iin shrill

tones. *'Pay me my wages! You can
do for yoursell for the tuture; I'll

o no more for you!™

“You know quite well that T can-
not pay you yqur wages. and, untlk

you get them, you must atay here,”
answered Rhoda, calwmly. “Paris i

no place for you to live ln withont
money."”

“Yhere's my money, then?

e my money.” .

Give

“You skall have it when I have it i

to glve to . You max be quite
ertala that I shall get rid;of you on
opportunity.”
¢ that's obtafned by cheat-
cards Is pretty sort of money
to give to an honest girl!
thiek I know nothing, Misz Dering!
troucht you would ltke a-stupid
conntry , wirl
and what it's all about; but
ow what you are and your f{ather
too, and I want my mons!

“I agree with you that It was a
great misteke that we hired vouy”
returoed Rhoda, withont looking a8t
the eervani. She was standing b.
the manselplece, looklug at the lot}
ter the conclergé Kad given to hey

She put 1t down and sigh a
the girl. “Kindly carpy’that
: ay and bringTme 2

When am 1 to inve my/wages?”
sald the glrl sutlenly, without mov-

fng

“You have them when I
have the money. Go and get the
luacheon

. The servent took up the basket

snd then pat it down and burst joto

tears. .
“1f you'd give me a kind word,
Mlss Derlng, now and fthen, 1
wouldn't mind; but [ can’t stand it
and [ won't stand it! And I hate
your father and that Sonsteur Le-
froy, and it fsn't & place for a re-
spectable girl to be in!"”

Rhoda looked at the girl gravely.

“Do you remember where [ met
you?" she sald.

The servant's sobs sounded louder.

«f was all that lady's fauit! She
promlsed me a good eitua’ion i1
camerto Paris with her, and then, a
month after, she gave me’ potice!”

“Do you ever think what might
have happened to sou If I had not
met you that evenlng? Parls is no
place for an ignorant girl to be
alone in.” .

.l want to go back to England,”
muttered the girl-Aulienly.

“You shall go back ns soon as I
can pay your tare; 1 am as anxious
to get rid of you as you can be to
go!" Rboda answered sharply.
“Now go awry with that basket!™’

The gir), atill sobblng loudly, car-
ried the basket fnto the inner room,
and Rhoda took up the letter again.
1t was addresesd to her father, with
an English postmark, and many for-
olgn postmarks showed that i1t had
been followling them about.

Rhoda was atill looking at the let-
ter when a footstep sounded outside

snd her father came in. He wes k84

Rhoda, tall and slight, with a pale
handsome face, His hair was still
black, and he would have looked &
young msn stili but for the haggard
lines on his face. Rhoda held out
the letter without epeaking. Her
father ook it carelessly, but his face
changed as he saw the handwriting.

“My brother at lastl” he sald
quickly, breaking the seal. “Wetl,
1 thought my last letter would fetch
him.”. .. .

He read the im.er.‘ and then, with .

to Rhoda.

& Jaugh-flung it
3 girl. it concerns you

¢, “Read 1, my
more thsn me.’
The letter was written in & small

Oh, you ,

who couldn’t

formal hand. There was &trost.on !
the top of the thiok white note pa-
per, and the motto “Hold- trutk
dear.” )

Rboda read:

Dear Arthur: I have carefully read
your letter about your girl, and I
se0 the force of what you say. You
tell me she has been educated in &
convent, but s still a Protestant. I
am glad to hear that this is so. I
thoroughly agred with you that your
iite is not one that should be shared
by an innocent girl. My first thought
waa to suggest to you that you should
get her a home in some respectable
Engiish family, but my wife wishes
her to come here. My own daugh-
ter ia just elghteen; Rhoda will be
able to help her with French and
music. You say she is proficlent in
both. Of course it la guite under-
stood betweon us that any communi-
cation on your part with Rhoda wiil
lead at once to'her losing the home
1 offer her.

I am yours, etc.
George Derlng.

“A plersant letter from a brother
to a brother, eh, Rhoda?" sald Mr.
Dering, as- Rhoda folded the letter
and placed 1t upon the mantelplece.

“When does he think.that I left
the convent?” she asked.

“That's the Joke of It, my dear.
He thinks you are atlll therc—that
you have been there, slnce your
i mother dled, twelve years ago.” "

“That means that you told him
s0."— !

“Why?" .
Mr. Derlng had seated himself }
upon a chalr by the window, and;
Rhoda turned towards him to ask |
the question. N l

i “If T had told him you left the
| convent two years ago, do you think
you would have recefved that lovl- |
| tton?* i
“Do you wish me to accept 12 |
i

“By Jove, I do! Look here,
Rhoda, you are a clever gir) apd 8
i handsome girl. 1 want you back at’

Dering; things are pretty well
i played out here. You see what our |
| luck !s, and how our funds stand. I
i intend you to make your fortune at
Dering."” .

“As a governess to my uncle’s
| daughter?”

“Well, not exactly like that. Do
! you remember what I told you of

your aunt Miilicent?”
i "Of course.”

“Well, she’s at Dering. Flatter
| her little weaknesses, my dear, and
; get ‘your name down I her will
. That's ono way of making your for-

i
l

“She is not much older than you,”
returned Rhoda.

“'Not much, certalnly, But that's
only one way out of the wond for
you, though. You can make a good
' marriage, Rhoda
I yes, there fs that to think of” .
‘the girl answered -quietly. She |
pansed a moment, and ‘then said. 1
suppose you dwelt upon the’fmpos-
sibility of my living with you?”
actly. 1 used two colors only
L in my Jetter—white for_you, black
" for myself; a lamb and’ a’ wolf. You
| were leaving the peacctul shelter of
| the convent, what was I to do with

you? AM this, and more, I sald.  The

jetter went, and vollal” He waved
his hand towards the answer. “The
first attack has been erowned whh
{ victory, Rhoda, my girl. Now it is
| your turn. Mere Amelie will re-
{ ceive you for a week or so. Write
from the convent an apswer to that
| tetter. Say how glad you wiil be to
embrace your dear relatlves, scatter

a few French expressions over the

pages, talk of your happy convent
i life and the dear nung. Avoid all
reierence to me. Then off you go to
Dering under come safe escort: get
under the same roof with my dear
stster, Millicent, and in a month my
clover daughter wiil be fivst on her
Then will come a

1

ist of favorites.
: season in town, a briliiant marriage,
H and then—why, then you can think
! ot vour old father.”

| van alluring prospect.”
i Rhoda, with a bitter smile.
i

sald

“Jt's a perfectly safe thlng, my
dear. 1 should like to bet on it

“The cards are more agalust us
than you realize,” the girl answered,
“How am I to play the part of 2
girl fresh from a convent? I have
lived with you for two vears."

1 have al} your convent letters to
me, my dear;
and take them with vou.
call what you were like two years
ago—what a truthful, innocent,
aweet-faced little matd you were!""

A ook of intense bitterness passed
over Rhoda’s face. She did not
speak, but she took up her uncle’s
letter again and read It through.’

| Her father watched her, drumming
with his fingers on the table beside
him.

“Iv's our only chance, Rhoda,” he
sald, after a moment. “I am played
out, and {t's time I left Parls. 1
didn’t like the looks of Marche and }
Lisle at all this morning; T be]lcve‘l
they suspected something last(
night.” )

“I am sure they did,” Rboda In-,
terpolated quietly.

“I must be oft to Monte Carlo,”
Mr, Derlng continued, “and Lefroy
.\a golng with me. -You know you
hate going there.”

“1 do not lutend ‘to go,” the girl
answered. "1 am golng to England
—to Derlog!”

Mr. Derlog jumped up, struck hls
hands together, and a look of great
relief passed over his face.

“Thot's a good girl! The fact ls,
Rhoda, I couldn’t take you to Monte
Carlo this time! We shall be & fow
lot, and I must keep you out of it

i
b
1

“’Rhoda

; begin a new life?”

‘ your luck there.

somehow!" .
“T have never bad a chance,” the
4 gir) sald, halt to hersell. "Whyi
shouldn’t I take this chance?” C
- +You woutd be-w goose it you-did

not take it, my dear! All you heave
to do s to forggt the past twe yedrs
ot your lMte and be a little convent
maid again!” ’ N o

“Yes; that Is ali I have to do.”
she returned with a bitter smile.
She took up her hat and gloves. “I
must look ‘after the luncheons.” she
aald. “Sarah {s clamoring for her
wages agatn!

“Confound the girl! What on
earth mado you have that girl,
Rhoda? Celine was worth twenty
ot her!”

‘Celine~-was Celine!” sald Rhoda,
with a bitter smile.

Mr. Derlng shrugged his shoul-
dets.

“Let us hepe the time is coming
when you:can afford to be particu-
14r, Rhoda. Lefroy s coming to
luneh.”

“You can hardly call me particu-
lar,” the girl said. “I sit at the ta-
ble with M. Lefroy!” -

Mr. Dering took out a cigar and
began to light It as he anewered:

“Tt you were not golng to Derlng,
you would have another proposal
made to you, Rhoda

“Pray of what kind?”

“From M. Lefroy.”

Rhoda turned with a sudden look
of intensa scorn oo ber dark face.

Her f{ather laughed.

“You are going to Dering, Yy
dear, or I should bave advised you
to acceptit. 1 owe Letroy five thou-
sand francs.”

“You know I hate him.”

“But you must have married him,
my dear, 1 you had not gone to
Dering!™

“Never!"”

“Yell, we need not discuss it. You
sec we are agreed about my lMutle
plan. By the bye” he added, as
moved towards -the door,
“how old are you, Rhoda?”

“You Lnow."

*But you do not, my dear; youare
twepty. 1 took leave to alter your
age by two vears. No woman can
object to be two years younger than
she Is!" .

Rhoda turned back into the room
and shut the door. She sat down
by her father and laid her hand
upon bis arm.

“Father, I do not think I can do
it. 1 shall oot be able te play my
part.” Write, or let me write, and
tell uncle George the truth. Tell
him that I have shared your llfe for
these vears. He cannot refuse to
have me even if he knpows the
troth!"”

Mr. Dering lald down his cigar
and put his hand over hers.

“My dear,” he sald,.In a very gen-
tle tone, “'I have been a reckless and
carcless father to you, and I want
vou to have this one chance. 1 know
Derlng; I want you know it. You
say, tell George the truth. How is
It possible? Look the truth in the
face, Rhoda. I have been a gambler
and a cheat. You have known this,

{ and you have lived with me for two

vears. That one thing would cut
you off for eveM®{rom Dering If it
were known."”

Rhoda sald nothing.

“When vou came back from the
convent,” her father went on after a
pause, I meant to reform—i tried
to do it—you know 1 did, Rhoda.
But It was of no use. We have been
good comrades and friends, my girl,
but the time has come for us to part.
I am In Lefroy's power to some ex-

| tent, and he and 1 are- going to be

partners tor the future. It vou stay
with me, you must marry him,
Rhoda.”

“Cannot we go away together—
5o to the colonie: anywhere—and

“We threshed out that question
long ago, Rhoda, No, my dear; do 2
INttle for a great good. Go to Dering
—it is your rightful bome—and try
Only understand
this, Rhoda—the invitation is given
to you as you were iwo years 8go.
The least hint of the truth would
close the doors.of Derlng to you for-
ever!” .

Rhoda's face hardened and her
Jips grew stern. .

“Yes, you are tight to blame me.”
Mr. Dering went on as he watched
her face. "I ought never to have
brought you fnto my life. But I
kuew 1 could take care of you—and
1 have taken care of you—now
haven’t T, Rhoda?" ~

“Yet you say that they would turn
me out of Dering it they knew the
truth!”

“They would certqlnly turn you
out of Dering if they knew that you
bad lived with me for two years!"
he answered emphatically. “But
they do not kmow—tbey uever wili
kDo’

Rhboda rose from her seat.

iThey shall not know,” she sald.
She paused for a moment and then
glowly left the room.

Mr. Dering took up his cigar again
and soked for a little while. But
presently be lald it down agaln and
sat lookipg before him with a heavy
frown on his brow. Once or twice

| he gave a hopeless sigh. His face

Jooked very worn and haggard in
the morning Hght. He was still sit-
ting there when s tap came at the
door. It opened betore Mr. Dering
could speak, and a slim, dark man
entered—a man a fow years younger
than Mr. Dering, with the same hag-
gard lines round bls eyes. He hod a
thin hawkllke face and a pair of
wonderful black eyes.

“1 am early,” he said in excellent

English. “But I knew I might take
that:liberty.” .
“Come in, come in!”'sald Mr

Bering without rising. ‘‘Luncheon
will be ready soon.” R

The visitor sat down on the chalr
by the table and glanced.st tho lot-
ter lying' there. o

“An English letter, mon ami!
Now I was not aware that you kept

up correspondence with any English
friends."” )

""'Weren't you?" returned Mr. Der-
ing shortly.

“A lawyer porhapal They are
very. troublesome correspondents,
those lawyers.”

“A letter from. my brother
George,” the other answered, with a
glamce at the Frenchman's face.
“An Iavitation to 1}hodn."

M. Lefroy raised his eyebrows
slightly. :

“Are we on such terms with our

brother? 1 congratulate you, my
triend Derlng.”
“Thank you! Rhoda Is going al-

most at once.

There was sllence for a mdment.
Then M. Lefroy.sald carelessly:

“A long visit?”’

“A life long visit.in all probabil-
ity. Rhoda will live In England in
future.”

There was another sllence. Mr.
Derlng watchéd the Frenchman's
tace turtively, but it told him lttle.
M. Letroy spoke first.

“J had the hauor a few days ago,
to make certain proposals to you.
Did I express myself clearly on that
occasion?” -

“Quite glearly, my friend."

“Then why does mademoiselle go
to England? Am I to understand—"

“You are to understand, my dear
Lefroy, that 1 feel very deaply the
‘honor of the alliance you propose,
but it cannot be” *

“And why?"

Mr. Derlng shrugged bis shoul-

ders.

“A gl has fancies about, such
things. I wish Rhoda to chose.for
herself; and, to speak quite fraokly,
ry friend, she does not choose you.”

“But you glve me no chance. I

hoped that in this Jjourmey to-
gether—"

Mr. Dering futerrupted  the
Frenchman sharply.

“Is out of the question! Take |

your amswer, Letroy, You and f go
plome. Your marrlage with [my
daughter §s utterly out of the ques-
tlon. '

The Frenchman drew back in his
chair with a sudden jerk. [t was
the only sign he showed that the
words had moved him. There was a
deadly calmness fn his tone and
manner as he answered.
ou speak strongly, mom am!
Have you laoked at the game thor-
oughly.

“I know your cards.
all. Do your worst."”

“You are excited, too much ex-
cited. Allow me to withdraw from
my position. 'I congratulate made-
raolselle on her good fortune. You
have & very good brother, my dear
friend.”

He. got up as the door opened be-

Play them

 hind him -and stepped forward to

meet Rhoda. .

“i have just heard the good news,
mademotselle,” e sald, with a low
bow. “You leave us desolate: but an
English home s to be made glad 1

our loss. [ congratulate that Ea
lish home.”
“Thank you, Monsicur Lefrox

Rhoda returned, with a slight buw.

“I am glad to go to England.”
“How glad England will be to re-

celve you! How thrice fortunate

your uncle's happy famlly! You will |

be able to enliven the long winter
ovenings, mademolselle, by long
tales of your travels.” .

“Rhoda 18 taking notes for. that
purpose,”” her father broke in. She
will have many stories to tell them
all” » M

“I am surprised,” M. Lefroy went
on. “Forgive me, mademolselle, for
belng so surpried: but I thought—"

“You see, lefroy,” Mr. Dering
agaln broke inm, ““what surprises you
is an old tale with us. They have
wanted Rhoda for years, bul she
would not leave her father. T am
not uvited 'to Derfng. That might
surprise you Indeed.”

“They are very good and Kind,
your English relatives. If I appear
surprised, mademolselle, it is. that
you have walted so long.”
our surprise ls quite natural,
M. Lefroy,” returwed Rhoda. quiet-
1y. A scarlet spot of color had come
Into each cheek, and her.eyes were
dark with.anger, but her volce was
very calm. “Luncheon Is ready,”
she added, turning away and ad-
dressing her father. “WIill ~you
come into the otber room?”

“] had boped so much that you
would come with us next week,” the
Frenchman went on, drawing a step
nearer to her.

Mr. Dering glanzed at them both
and then busied himself with his
clgar-case. M. Lefroy went on In a
lower tome. .

“Can I not persuade ypu? Eng-
1end 1s cold; English people. will not
understand you. Mademolselte, I en-
treat you, do not go to England!"”

“England is my native country,”
Rhoda answered, meetlng his pas-
slonate gaze with cold steady eyes.
“] go to mwy own people, Mousleur
Lefroy. My father will joln me soon.
1 hope. 1 bave no wish 10 leave
England agein.” .

“You have no’ pity for the friends
you leave behind?” -

1 have no triends. There s no
one in the world except my. father
who has the right to cikim that
title.” |

“Not your dear English frlends?”
eald Lefroy, with a low. bow. **You
forgot them—your kind good Eng-

"lish relatives.” |
] should have safd, ‘out of Eng-

and,’ " the girl returned.
*Y3u do not fear any ememy?”

I fear no ome.” ‘

Lefroy bowed and crossed the
room to open the door for Rhoda.
.An shé passed, she looked straight at
him. -

-] tear mo one, Moasieur Lotroy,”

she ‘repedted mm‘u.
(To be continved)
.

TELLSCHRICTE
B FIGER LS

Manicure Girl Reveals Charac:
terigtics of Women From
ands.

NO TRAIT CAN BE CONCEALED

Bure Guide to Wouldbe Wooers If
Signs Are Learned,

Men, do you know that the easfest |
and surest way of findlng your real !
afnity s by the nails? It you want
to be bappy though marded just take |
the trouble to compare finger tips be-|
for asklng “the” question, and then
you will have a chance to live the
fairy-book  existence—“happy ° ever
after.” ' X

A girl with long, almond-shaped
pails that are pink-tinted and hnve}

1

each a perfect white moon is apt to be
& bit lazy and careless. If she should
marry a bighly Strung, Dervous man,
they would both be miserable.

A girl of this type requires lots of
sleep and possesses no imagication
She may be perfect physically, but s
usuatly by no means so mentaily. She |
sbould marry a jolly, fat man, who'
will allow ber to do as she pleases. |
He should have & good income and |
be content to let things run them: |
selves. 1

A short, thick pail, with a heavy
rim of cuticle, denotes a religious tem-
| perament. - Usually such women feel
| they bave a ‘mission” In life. Con-

sequently they should marry a “nis-
; slonary” if possible, because men in
1

(
i
[
I

other careers will have little sympathy
with such aspirations. They have
enough trouble in’ making a living !
and leading a sane existence. !
Small, well-shaped and strong nails,
with large moons and a healthy pink |
color, denote a woman of marked indi- |
|

viduality. She usually marries more
than once, and the man she is most |
likely to be bappy with has Do ex-!
traordinary traits of character, but is
good, kind and very affectionate. |
| Narrow, thin nails, with no moons, |
,usually indicate the tspe of woman |
who s born to serve. Such a woman
sbould marry one of those big, good- !
looking, morose men who sit down, be- |
monn- thelr fate, run their fingers'
through their hair, and declare the '
whole world is against them, just be- !
cause business is poor. They need
just such a'nlice little wemau to con-
sole them and tell how clever and
great they are.

. Heavy, thick, short mails, with
| ragged_cuticle, - belong to that type
who works with one eye on the clock
‘und her mind on Saturday aflernonn.“
| She would be happy With any. nice,
, good-looking chap who could take her !
! sround and give her a good time. |
\ Round, thin nails, dark in color, with
no cuticle, usually betray the tele,
' phone fiend. She simply must call up

! someone every fifteen minutes. 1t is
{ t00 bad that sho cabnot wear a tele- |
| phone around” ligr neck. She is very
! fickle and a man would take a great
chance on'his life’s happiness in en-l
trusting it to her. Yet, strange as it.
may seem, these Eirls often marry:
| quite well.

A good-sized nail, oval in shape, deep |

. pink In' calor, with thin cuticle and ;
| pails imbeded in tbe flesh, shows the
woman who will rule men and always
} work her own sweet will with them.

| But she will pass up many a good ;
ofter while young and much sought |
i after because she likes to play the,
| game of chance. . i

When she is about 30 and comes to

realize that her prospects are rapidly;
| groing dtmmer she wiil meke the
| best of whal remains.. She usuaily
lmuries a man that she would not,

|
!
!

have considered in the beginning, but |
she makes & good wife because she is,
wise. ]
Then there, 5 the medium-sized nail
with hardly apy cuticle, small White'
moons and a mpatural pink color, de-
Doting good health. This Is the typl |
cal American nail “

She is of medium height, has a per-
fectly molded torm, lovely skin, brown {
hair, blue eyes and & free, delighttul
manoer, She 'ls an individualist, 8
democrat and has a mind of her own, |
all due, no doubt, to her peculiar train. ‘i
fng. She bas & quick, ready wit and
1s able to take care of herself under |
all ‘circumstances.

Moreover, she Is extremely versatile
and possesses great adaptability. She
can dine at Sberry’s one day, Child's
the next, and ‘then go right back ta
Sherry’s without the least disturbance
to her aplomb.

She is seen so often and in such
numbers that she seems to have been
overlooked by artists and playwrights.
Yet she is the'distinct American type,
produced from her Scoteh, Irish, Eng:
lish and German ancestry.

She could make any man happy wha
15 lucky enough to #In her love.

The broad, ghort nail with torn cuth-
cle belonge to the woman of 40 and
over who has turned miser. Such &
type of womad forgets her youth. Fear
tul of the fulure, she seems to feel
that, with plenty of money, she Will bs
able to buy mffection and happinest
when old. This poor woman make:
money her God, aud her greatest hap
piness conslsts in saving a dollar.

A nail worn thin from much pol
ishing, short and pointed, with per
fect moons, may be known as the
cabaret nail. | The owner of this goet
to s different restaurant every night
and feels very sorry for girls who stay
| at home in the evenings. .

All the various types of women it
the world’s histofy have had theli
{onings, , the; represantative  moders
: type should now bave hers,
| " Bhe s the businesa womax, skillfal

' one-sided conve

{upin
| Ridney Pills,

highly trained, clever, attractive and
successtul. She earns and spends her
money like a man. Perfectly inde
pendent, she won't let one do any
gervice for her. \When addressing her
one feels like saying “young fellow.”

Yet she is quite feminine. 1 know
one such girl who earns $10.000 a _
year, but who insists that the only
future for & woman is marriage. Thie
fascinating type usually keeps her
nails short and round and bas a very
bad cuticle. )

The direct antithesis of this chan
acter is the one whose smallnesses
nearly make one weep. Her nails grow
long and narrow and are full of ridges
She wears them pointed and painted.
She 1s known along Broadway as &
small grafter.

You yourself have observed her
many times on the street cars. She i1
the girl who starts an angry argumeni
with a friend as to who shall pay the
tares. Then, as the conductor is aboul
to take her money, she deliberately
drops it on the floor and the other-girl
pays. '“Ten cents saved,” she says te
herself.

—_—

Homespun Philosophy :
Resised edition of a famous quots
tion: Hell hath po furry like & Wo

man’s ¢orns.

Well, anyway, the shit skirt doea
what its owner intends it should. Are
these masculine critics sore because it
cannot do more?

The ideal citizen, Hozea, Is & mal
who is as good as his wife would like
for him to be and as his mother
thinks him to be. He is also dead.

Your ambition to raise estimation
of your friends is very audable, Oscar.
An easy o turn the trick is to
ask their a e about things or pre-
are intensely interested
when they make vou the goat of &
sation.

When you pause to consider what
has bappened to Messrs. Rockefeller
and Barleycorn in recent weeks you
are bound to admit the probability
of a fellow feeling on the part of Joho
D. for John B., despite his former
preachments against him.

T~

i you want to know who is boss
of the ranch, Bill, just bring up tha
subject of lightbread in a gathering
of married folks. Every henpecked
husband will at once sing the praises
of the home-made article his wite
hands out, and the worge he is pecked
the louder he will praise those
loaves.

DDING THEIR DUTY

Our Readers Are Learning the Duty
of the Kidneys.

To filter the blood is the kidney’s
duty.

When they
neys are wi

Backache
follow. K
Help the kidneys do their wwork.

Use Doan’s Kidney Pilis—the tested
kigney remedy. .

Proof of their worth in the fol-
lowing: ° B
Edwin Bruce, Fifth street, Perrys-
burg, Ohio, says: "I was annoyed,by
attacks of pain in my back and the
treuble was always worse when I got

fail to do this the kid-

eak, .
and other kidney ills may

T used them and soon -
the trouble left. I know of other peo-
ple who have taken this remedy with
benefit. My opinion of Doan's Kidney
Pills remains the same as when I pub-
licly expressed it some years ago. The
benefit 1 received has been lasting.”
Price 50c, at all dealers, Don't simply

asy for a kidney remedy—get Doan's

Kidney Pills—the same that Mr. Bruce

had. Co., Props, B‘u{-
ady

Fu\glcr-!lllhurn

talo.

Real Factory
PRICES ON TRUNKS
Suit Cases, and Bags

" 5%¢

here, when in town
or mall your orders lor abore
Prompt  utteation,  Repairing 2
speeialty. K

THE LUGGAGE SHOP

Opp. County Bldiw, (4 Congresy
“If WILL PAY YOU TO
COME TO THE FACTORY

placed waywhore,
. Sitracte snd kilie
‘sl

D

HOLSTEIN CATTLE

¢ 30 days, T will ofter. for
next 30 &o3 S rade Holateln
om

and
Teglstered bulls. .

It ‘also offer 100 head of fully de-
d heavy n;llklnx cows, part of



