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| “FOOL! FOOL! FooL!"

drunken, shiftless ranchman, al-
most & maverlck of the faothills,
In breaking bottles with hin pistol
from his ropping cavises when the
first aulomobile he has sver seon
arrives and tipe over, breaking the
| leg of Doctor Hardy bul not injurs

J Bynapale —~David 1lden, son of p

ing Mg benutiful daughter Irene
Ihive rescues the indured man and
brings a  docter  from W@ miles
Wiy Itene takes charge of the
housekeeping.  Dave and Irene got
woll acquiinted during her enfor: ol
stay, They part with a kiss anpd an
fmplivd promise, Dove's father dles

and Dave goea Lo town Lo seak his
“ fortune A man named Conwiard
tenches him his Arst lesson In clty
WHYN

CHAPTER Il1—Continued.
-

Pauve's duties were simple enough,.
He had to drive a wagon ty n conl-
yard, where n very superior young
wnn, with a collur, wonld express sur-
prige hnt he had been so long gone,
and tell him to back in under chote
number so-and-=a, 1t appeared to e
always n mntter of great distress to
this young man that Dave did not
know which c¢hute to boack under until
he was tolid.  Having backed Into po-
sitlon a door was opened,  There was
a fiction that the conl In the bhin should
then run into the wagon hox, but, ns
Duve at onee discovered, this was
merely n fetion,  Aslde from a few
necommoduting lumps near the door
the conl had to be shoveled.  Then
Dave hied 1o drive to an address that
wus given him, shovel the conl down
f chule lociated In the most Inneces-
sible position the premises afforded,
and return to the conlyard, where the
Young wan with the collnr would face-
tlously inguire whether Mrs, Blank
had invited him in to afternoon tea,
or if he hnd been walting for o change
In the wenther,

His work and supper were over hy
seven o'clock each evening, and now
was the opportunity for Bim to begin
the schooling for which he had left
the ranch. But he developed a sud-
den disinclination to manke the start;
he was tired In the evening, and he
found It much more to his liking to
stroll downtown, xmoke clgarettes on
the street corners, or engage In an
oceaslonal game of pool. In this way
the weeks went by, and when his
month with Metford was up he had
neglected o find another position, so
he continued where he was, He was
being gradually and unconsclously
submerged In an Inertin which, how-
ever much it might hate its present
surroundings, had not the spirit to
seek 0 more favorahle environment,

So the fall nnd winter drifted along ;
Dave had made few acquualntances and
no friends, If we except Conward,
whom he frequently met In the pool-
roams and for whom he had developed
a sort of attnchment,

One Saturday evening, as Dave was

‘on his way to thelr peceustomed resort,

he fell In with Conward on the street,
“Hello, old man!" sald Conwnrd
cheerily. *I was Just looking for you.
Got two tickets for the show tonight.
Some swell dames In the chorus,
Come along, There'll be doings.”
There were two theaters In the
town, one of which played 1o the het-
terclass residents. In it anything of

a risque nature had to be presented

“Eating's Poor Business When There's
A Thirst to Be Quenched,” Said One
of the Girls. ’

with certaln trimmings which allowed
it to be classified as “art,” but In the
other house no such restrictions ex-
Isted. It was to the latter that Con-
ward led. Dave had been there be-
fore, In the cheap upper gallery, but
Conward's tickets admitted to the best
seats In the house.

It was an entirely new experience,
From the upper guallery the actors
and actresses always seemed more or
lesa Lwpersonnl and abstract, but here
they were living, palpltating human
helngs, almost within hanpd-reach, cer-
tulnly within eyewreach. Dave found
himself regurding the young woman
fmmediately before him; all In white
she was, with some scintillating mate-
rial that sparkled In the glare of the
spotlight ; then suddenly she was In
orange, and pink, and purple, and
mauve, and back ngain In white, And
although she performed the various
stepa with smiling abundon there was

-
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in her dress and manner & modesty
which fascinnted the oy with o sal-
tlety which n wore reckless appear
ance would have at once defeated,

And then Dave looked in her fnee.
It wons u pretty face, notwithstanding
Its grease paint, aod it smlbled  right
into his eyes,  His heart thumped he
tweern his shoulders as though it wonld
dreive all the alre From his lungs, She
smiled at him—for him! Now
wore awny ngning there woere
tions about the stuge.

Then there was o swdden break.
nway o the dance, and the givl dis
appenred bhehlnd a forest,  Dave sup-
posed she hatd gone to rest; dancing
ke thot mwust be hard on the wind,
He found e to Interesi him now in
whint was golng on on the stnge, It
secmed rather foollsh,  He wished the
girl behind the forest would come
down amd rest there, Then she could
see the show herself, Then she co *ld
Nisgr—

But there was o whir from the for
est, and the girl reappeared, this thne
all in red, vight before him.  And then
she looked down and smiled again ut
hime,  And he smiled bock. And then
he looked at Conwnrd nnd saw him
smiling too, Anil then he felt o very
distressing uncertninty, swhich hrought
the color slowly to his fuce. He re
solved to say nothing, but wateh, And
his observations convineed himm that
the smilles had been for Conward, not
for him.  And then he lost Interest in
the play.

They hustled into thelr overconts to
the playing of the national anthem,

“Hurry " sald Conward.
ont guick!  Aln't she
There—through  the  side  exit—the
stage door I« that way., She promised
to have her chum with her.  They'll
be waiting If we don't hurry.”

Conward steered hlm to the stage
entrance, where a Httle group was ul-
ready congregated. In o moment the
glrl appeared, handsomely dressed In
furs, With her was another girl, also
from the chorus, but Dave could not
recall her part. He was suddenly
uware of belng Introduced,

“This Is my friend Belton,"
ward was saying.

Duve was about to correct him when
Conward managed to  whisper:
*Whist! Your stage nume. Mine's
Edward. Don't forget.”

Conward took the first girl by the
arm, and Dave found himself follow-
Ing rapldly with the other. They cut
through certain side streets, up a stalr-
way, nnd into a dark hall. A door
opened,  Conward pressed a button,
and they found themselves In n small
but comfortably furnished room-—evi-
dently bachelor apartments.

The girls threw off thelr wraps and
sauntered ahout the place, while Con-
wird started a gas grote and put some
water to holl,

“Sorry 've nothing for you to eat,”
he sald, “but I've some good medicine
for the thirst."

“Euatlng's poor business when there's
a thirst to be quenched,” sald one of
the girls with n yawn, “And, believe
me, I've a long one,”

The glasses were filled and raised,
“Ho!" sald Conward,

“Here's looking!" sald one /of the
wirls,

Dave hesitnted, but the other girl
elinked her glass agninst his, “Here's
looking at you,” she sald, und she ap-
penred to lay special emphnsis on the
lnst two words, Certalnly her eyes
were on Dave's as she ralsed her glass
to her lips, And under the spell of
those eyes he ralsed his glass and
drained it,

Other glnsses  were  filled and
dralned. The three were chattering
awany, but Dave was but vaguely con-
sclous of their talk and could weave
no connected meaning Into I, ks
head wans buzzing with a plensant,
dreamy  =ensatlon, A very grateful
waurmth surrounded him, and with 1t
cnme a disposition to go to sleep, He
probably would have gone to sleep had
his eye not fallen on a pleture on the
wall, It was a pleture of a glrl polot-
Ing her inger at him, No girl
could polnt her finger at him,. He
nrose and muade a lunge neross the
room. He missed her, and with dith-
culty retraced his steps to the table
10 wmake a fresh start,

“She's mukin® fun of me,” he sald.
“an' I don't stand for that. Nobody
ean do that with me, Nobody-—see?
I don't 'low It."

*Oh, you don't? laughed one of the
girls, running Into a corner and polnt.
Ing her finger at hime. “You don't ¥

He turned his attention to  her,
steadying himself very curefully be
fore he attempted an advance, Then,
with  wide-stretched arms, he bore
down cautlously uwpon her, When he
had her almost within reach she durt.
e alopg the edge of ths room, He
attempted o sudden change In diree:
tion, which ended disastrously, and he
found hmself yery moch sprawled out
upon the tloor, He was nware of
Inughter, but what eared he? He was
disposed to sleep,  What better pluce
to sleep thun this?  What better time
to sleep than this? In a moment he
wus lost to all consclousness, T

It was later In the nlght when he
felt himself belng drugged into a sit-
ting posture, “Where am I he sald,
blinking at the light. He rose uncer-
taluly to his feet and stared about the

1hey
gyra-

“Lat's get
some  dame?

Con-

toom  In returning consclousness,
“Where's the girls?" he asked,
“Gone,"  sald  Conward  sualkily,

“Couldn’t expect 'em to #tick around
all nlght to s=ay goodby, could you,
and you sleeping off your drunk?”
Dave ralsed his hand to his head.
A sense of disgrace was already upon

himi. Then he suddeniy turned in anp-
ger on Conwanll, “You put this up on
me e eriedd, “You made a fool nfl
mes Pve a mind to hnsh your skull in |
for you."

“Don't be silly,” Conward rc-tnrn-:l“
“T dlidn't enjoy It any more than you |
didl—introducing yon as my friend,
and then have yon go oot like that,
Why dide’t you tip me? 1 didn’t know
It would put you to sleep,”

“Nebthor did 1L sald Dave,

SWell, the next thing is to get you
ey, Can you walk?”

“Hure ™

Praive sturted for the Joor, bt his
cotterse suddenly veered anid he found
himself leaning over n chalr, Conward
leedpsdd Bl Tt Bis overcont, and half
ledl, ipdf shoved him to his bonrding
o=,

CHAPTER 1V,

Elden nwoke Surday morning with
i prodiglons thirst, which he slaked
ut the water plicher. It was the proe-
tlee of Metford's gung to selecot one of
their number to eare for all the horses
on Sundays while the others enjoyedl
the Tuxury of thelr one day of leisure, |
In consequence of this custom the |
room was il full of snoring sleepers
und the ale was very elose nnd foul, |

Dave sat down by the little table |
that fronted the open window nand
rested hig head on hig hands. He was
recalling, with considerable effort, the
events of the previous night ; plecing

“You Made a Fool of Me, I've a Mind
to Bash Your Skull In for You”

them together in Impossible ways: re-
assorting them untll they offered some
sequence. The anger he had felt
toward Conward had subsided, but the
sting of shame rankled in his heart,

“Fool!" he sald to himself. And be-
cause he could think of no more spe-
cific expression to suit his feelings,
nnd because expression of any kind
brought a sort of rellef, he kept on
repenting  the word, “Fool! fool!
fool!”  And as his self.condemnation
gradunlly won him back to a sense of
perspective he became aware of the
tdunger of his position. He had left
his ranch home to better himself, to
learn things, to rise to be somebody,
He had worked harder than ever he-
fore, at more disagreeable employ-
ment; he hod lved in conditions that
were  alinost  pauseating—and  what
had he learned? That you can't heat
a card man at his own game, price
sixty dollars, and that the gallery
sents are cheaper and sometimes safer
than the orchestra.

Then all of a sudden he thought of
Reenie, He had not thought of her
mueh of late; he had been so busy
in the days and so tired at nights that
he had not thouzht of her much, Now
she burst upon him sgaln with all that
benuty and charm which had so mag-
netized him in those glad, golden doys,
and the feank cleanness of her girl-
hood mude  him disgusted and
ashamed, It was to it himself for her
that he had come to town, and what
sort of mess was he making of 1t?
e was going down instead of up, He
had squundered his Hitle money, and
now he was squandering his life, He
had been drunk.

Daove's nature was one in which
emotions were aceelernted with their
own lutenshty,  And the sudden man-
ner In which Reenle had now invaded
his consclonsness intensified the bluck-
ness In which he was submerged, us
Hghtning doarkens the storm, '
e suw her on that last night, with
the moonlight woolng her white face,
until his own body had ecllpsed It in
0 warmer passion, and he heard her
words, "l kpow you ure true and
elenn,” -

True and clean. *“Yes, thank o,
I am still that!" he cried, springing
suddenly to his feet and commencing
to dress,  “I've heen spnttersd, but
nothing that won't wash off, Per-
haps"—and he stopped as the great
thought struck him-—"perhaps It was
the luckiest thing In the world that
the booze did put me out last night.

It'll wash oft."

Dave turns over a new leaf,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Probably.

The Sergeant=—What did you (o be-
fore they ussigned you here?

The New and Dark-haired Stenogra-
pher—I1 was a private secretary,

The Sergeant=—Well, work hard and
vou'll probably get your stripes.—The
Cowe-Back,

| conts are
| woolly

Agalnst the coming of midwinter, n
noew lot of coats, for lucky little girls,
have come to lght In the shops, If
they ever get elose enough o Jack
Frost to speak to him thelr wenrers
will be sure to Inugh in his face for It
will take his bitterest mowd to prove
him an enemy to thelr comfort, These
most often of  thick,
cloths made
and having the cozlest of collnrs, Some
of them look ns If Mury's faithful
lamb had been skinped and its pelt
converted into o econt without golng
through the hands of the sploners nnd
weavers, Lovely and cozy deserihes
them and they are, of course, the prod-
uct of the looms which do miracles
with wools. The little coats of thick
cloths are plain with Inset pockets
and sleeves that reach to the knuckles,
80 that hands thrust Into pockets are
entirely lost sight of. They are made
with turnover collars and natrow belts
of the materinl and they are long
enough to reach below the knees.

There are some pretty coats of vel-
veteen lined with sllk, These are
sometimes made with blouse and skirt
and sometimes stralght. Cuffs and
very wide mufller collars of fur fabrie

~ LITTLE COATS DEFY MIDWINTER

soft |
double-birenstsd |

with deep setsin povkets show them
equal to battling with the cold, even
though they are not us sturidy looking
ns the woolly conts, Besides theee
there are many plush coats made llke
the woolly ones, usually in dark colors
with plush collars that imitnte heaver
and buttons eovered with heaver plush,
They are ag wartn as the woolly conts
and as dressy as the velvet ones,
Finally, there are fur coats for little
folks., These days one eannot even
whisper “furs” without =aying “money"
in n lond tone of volce, so only little
rich girls will find themselves wearing
conts that are made of peltz that once
defended small friends of theirs against
the cold. Habblts, muskrats and squir-
rels have heen sacrificed to muke warmn

coats for the small girls, white bunnies |

for the tinlest ones and Just plain rab-
bits for girls as big as the little miss
pletured. The shawl collar looks as
if It were senlskin but it is not. Mollle
Cottontall furnished the fur and the
furrier dyed it. It Is not prettier or
more comfortable than the other coats,
but it requires much more work to
mnke It—and thereby hangs the tale
of its long price. Such a coat costs a
1ittle more than a hundred dollars,

SOME OF THE SMALLER HATS

Just now nlllinery stops and thelr
patrons are concerning thewselves
with hats for midwinter, Turbans and
off-the-face hats, small and medium In
glze, muke up n big percentuge of the
displays, although they are oot alone
in their glory. There are plenty of
lurge, pleturesque models for  those
who wear them well. But the smaller
hats are prominent In every cluss of
millipery; chie tallored hats for the
street, semi-dresc hats nnd  brilliant
models for afternson wear—all prove
successful In the smuller shapes,

The Nupoleon hat, full of dash and
style, seems to be the Inspiration of
many models. One Interpretution of It
appears at the top of the group of
gmall and medium hats shown here,
This I8 a brilliant hat of bluck paon
velvet adorped with long stitches of
chenille and an occaslonal velvet blos-
som set flat against the upturned brim.
This is all that can be told of It In
the way of description but the plcture
ghows Its style and youthfulness—the
intangible things that make It it com-
pany for a hundsome afternocon frock
or at home with a tallored coat,

The small velvet turban at the left
made of tucked velvet, will appeal to
the matron who Iusists upon smart
millinery with lines and shape sulted
to her face. A long, sweeping wing
at the front consents to rest where it
{8, In the company of two handsome
ornamiental pins, with large heads,
that are thrust through It, It is a
shape that will look well In any of the
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senson's quleter tones of color and
will innke a fine sult hat. Another in-
teresting hat for a matron I8 shown
nt the right of the group, It Is ot
duvetyn with slaghed brim, The crown
I« concealed by short, uncurled os-
trich fenthers.

The pluce of honor at the center of
the group belongs to a hat that goes
n step beyond mere prettiness and
looks In another direction for Its novel
charm, It Is one of those shoagey af-
fairs that call- to mind the headwenr of
Roblnson Crusoe, Parls has made
gonts' halr—called by snother name—
a fashionable adornment for millinery
and New York hans given monkey fur
much attentlon. These with giycerined
and burnt ostrich, burnt goose and
other feathers have been used for ore
naments llke the wreath on the black
velvet beret at the center of the ple-
ture, A Ilnrge ivory pin lends 118 arls.
toceratle alr to the ensemble, making a
brilliant black and white conibination:
equnl to any occaslon,

Mo

Coats for Day Wear.

Many new coats intended for day
wenr are on stralght tallored lines
rather mannish in effect, while wraps
for special ocenslon wear and for eves
ning use are loose and In draped ef-

fect.

.

Refused Insurance

Mr. Dunning Left Service in
Bad Shape, But Doan’s Soon
Corrected His Trouble.

Geo. Dunning, exC"ief Boatswain
Mate of the U. 8. Navy, 470 Medford
St.,, Somerville, Mass, says: “Ever
bit of trouble l'nulfemd from my kid-
peys was a result of exposure at sea,
1 was retired practically an invalid,

ly kidneys became more
irregular all the time and
gome nights | was forced
to get up every halt hour,
The Kidney = secretions
burned like fire and were
filled with brick-dust-like
sediment, My joints
swelled and were (nflamed,
| 'l couldn’t 'hvnd over lo
1 nce my shoes and had
i le to be helped up and
| | down, ight after my rehremu-nti

from wservice T tried to get insured, but
was turned down because of kidney
trouble. I began taking Doan's Kid-
ney Pills and veed sixteen Loxes By
that time every sign of kidney trouble
left me and my back was like iron:
not an ache or pain left. I tried for
insurance again and was declared a
good risk. 1 give Doan’s Kidney Pilly
eredit for gulumx me in perfect health,”

Subseribed and sworn to before

mie.
GEORGE L. DOHERTY,
Notary Publie.
Get Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Box

'DOAN*S ®ibNe

PILLS

| FOSTER.MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

~ BELCHING

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

Let HATONIC, the wonderful
stomach remedy, give you quick
from disgusting belching,

modern

reliet
food-repeating,
indigestion, bloated, gassy stomach, dyspep-
sla, heartburn and other stomach miseries
They are all caused by Acld-Stomach from
which sbout nine peopls out of ten suffer
in one way or another. One writes as fol-
lows: “Befors | used EATONIC, | could not
eat a bite without beleching It right up, sour
and bitter. I have not had & bit of trouble
since the first tablet.'*

Millions are victims of Acld-Siomash
without knowing it. They are weak and
ailing, have poor digestion, bodies improp-
erly nourished although they may eat hoart-
lly. Grave disorders are likely to follow M
an acld-stomach 18 neglected, Clrrhosis of
the llver, intestinel congestion, gastritis,
catarrh of tha stomach—thess are only =
few of the many allments often caused by
Acld-Stomach.

A sufferer from Catarrh of the Blomach
of .1 years' standing writes: “I had catarrh
of the stomach for 11 long years and 1 nevep
found anything to do me any good—just
temporary rellef—until I used EATONIC,
is & wonderful remedy and 1 do not want
be without it."

f you are not feeling quite right-—I
energy and enthusissm and don't know L
where to locate the trouble—iry EATONI
and ses how much better you will feel I
avery way.

At all drug stores—a big dox for §0c and
Your money back If you are mot satisfled.

EATONIC

— Now-a-days, housekeepere
| Er&:'"mm and kllea
| stoves well polished without

[ ] hard, dirty work by using
| E-Z Stove Polisk
' Reedy Mixt = Ready to Shim

g‘,our dealer don't sell E-Z, try others and send
| name t0 Martin & Martin; Mfrs, Chicago

 FRECKLES Ermsssmsuats
B Sovs Michigah amiin,
| m— —
[ A Close Observer.
| A lttle girl of Bellefield was eaught
'In a gross exaggeration the other day,
| whereupon her mamma sald o plop-
l?rly Severa tones
i “My dear, don't you remember what
[ happened to Ananlag and Sapphira,
whom I told you of the other day?”
“Yes'm, but de dear Lord don't make
people dend now for tellin' storles,”
replied the gmall observer of events—
pPittsburgh Chronlele-Telegraph,

Little Wind In Siberia.

While the average temperature In
Western Siberia I8 extremely low It ¥
withstood by human belngs comparss
tively emslly becaunse of the lack of
. wind.
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