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DAPHNE RESOLVES THAT SHE WILL NO LONGER BE DE- !
PENDENT UPON ANY MAN.

Clay In Wall street,

. Lelln,

Bayard's flat,
New York life,
greatly ntiracted to her.
|| penniless, except for his salury,
York unexpectedly.

to Bayard.

—

CHAPTER VII—Continued,
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Leiln said pnothing, but thought hard.
Bayard was silent, Later the door-bell
rang and a young sewing girl brought
two big boxes from Dutllh's. They
ware so big that there was no concenl-
ing them. Leila made a timid effort to
escape with hers, but Bayard was full
of a cheerful curiosity:

“What's all that, honey?"

“Oh, It's just'a—a little thing I
picked up today at Dutilh's.”

“What Is It, a scarf or something?
Give a fellow a look at It."

He began to untie the knot. Sealed
across the cord was an envelope, with
a statement. Bayard tore It free,
Lella snatched at It. Bayard laughed
and dodged her. Lella pursued. It
was a ghastly game of tag for her, and
Daphne and her mother looked on In
gullty dread. Bayard, whooping with
laughter, dashed Into his room and
closed the door, held It fast while Lella
vounded and pleaded with him,

His laughter was quenched sharply.
There was a sllence. He opened the
door and walked out, a sickly pallor at
his lips, the statement in his hand:

“This can’t be right, honey: ‘Bayard
Kip to Dutilh, debtor. Peach-blow
satin gown—two hundred and seventy-
five dollars! The price is ridiculous,
and 1 have no account there.”

“He—he Insisted on my opening
one."

“But I don't want to open any ac-
counts, I pay my bllls in thirty days
or discount them for cash. I can't pay
this In thirty days, Every penny I
can see ahead of me I8 lald out.”

“I—I'm sorry,” Lella faltered. “You
gald the times were getting better.”

“I thought they were. I hoped they
were. But they've gone bad agaln, Be-
gides, I was trylng to cheer you up,
to give you a happy honeymoon. And
I bought you everything you saw
abroad. And it wasn't enough! When
will you get enough clothes!"
~ Lella had stared incredulous at the
calamitous result of her tender lm-
pulse to beautify herself in his eyes.
Then tears came gushing and she ran
to her room and locked the door.

Bayard did not follow her. He
turned for comfort to his mother and
Daphne, He noted the other box.
Daphne had not dared to open It

Bayard ripped the envelope from its
cord and read:

“Bayard Kip to Dutilh, Dr. Parch-
ment-toned gown, for Miss Daphne
Klp, two hundred and seventy-five dol-
lars,”

He was parchment-toned himself as
he shook the statement at Daphne,
and whispered, huskily, “What's this?"

Daphne could not muster any cour-
age. She explained with craven re-
morse, "I saw a gown that I—I needed
there, and I—I— He offered to let it
on your account till I could get the
money."

Bayard was choked with wrath and
a terror grenter than hers.

“I go to my office and work llke a
fiend all day, and I come home to find
that my wife and my slster have run
me Into debt for—five hundred and
fifty dollars. And the firm, th» big
firm I work for, had to extend u note
for seven hundred and fifty because
we couldn't meet It1"

His mother tried to stem the tide of
Bayard's rage, to turn his wrath with
a soft anawer:

“I guess It's all my fault, honey. The
dresses looked so pretty on the girls I
urged them to take them. You ought
to see how beautiful they are. Go put
the dresa on, Daphne, and let your
brother see how sweet you look In it.”

“Sweet! Bhe looks sweet in it! It's
beautiful! And that justifies anything.
Lord, what did you make ‘em out of,
these women "

Mrs, Kip nudged Daphne and whis-
pered, “Go on, put the dress on; let
him see yon in it."

She spoke with great canniness, but
Daphne stared at her with derision,
and edged away and spoke In a tone
a8 bitlog a8 cold blua vitrlol,

“Put It on, mother! Do you think
I'd ever wear the thing? I'll send It
back tomorrow morning at daybreak.
And T'll never take n thing that any
man pays for as long as I lve

Bayard roared at her over hils shoul-
der: “You won't take anything that

i
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Synopsis.~Cliuy Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleve-
Innd, meets pretty Dapline Kip, whose brother is In the same office with
After n whirlwind courtship they become engnged.
Clay buys an engngement ring on credit and returns to New York,
Daphine agrees to an enrly marriage,
money-worrled father what she regards as a suflicient sum of money
for the purpose she goes to New York with her mother to buy her trons.
II genn., Daphne's brother, Bayard, has just married aand left for Europe

with his bride Daphoe and her mother install themselves 1n
Winihurn Istroduces Daphne and her mother to luxurions

Daphine meets Tom Dunne, man-about-town, who seems
Daphne accldentally discovers that Clay is
Bayard and his wife return to New
The three women set ont on a shopping exeursion
anid the two younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged
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and after extrocting from her

lund, and I am going to get married—
but later, much later™

(1| *“I hate conundrums,"” sald Mrs, Kip,

“Detter tell me the anewer, for I won't
guess, What are yoy golng to do?”

“I'm golng to lend a hand,” sald
Daphine, “Do my share, Get a Job
nud earn my bourd and keep."

“Heaven  help us! You've gone
ernzy !" Mrs, Kip exclalwed, “You geot
to bed and you'll feel better In the
morning, « I'Il finish my letier”

She added, unbeknownst to Daphne,
a postecript a8 long ns the letter, con-
tradicting all she had just written and
urging her husband to come East at
once and take charge of his unruly
dnughter. She dropped 1t In the mall
chute, and it fell Into a bottomless plt,
along with her other hopes,

Daphne and her mother were uneasy

“ counter with the bridal couple.

at the prospect of the breakfast en-
There

any mnn pays for, en? What are you

going to live on—alr?"

She answered him, grimly, “There

this
country earning their own living, and

are several milllon women In
I'm golng to be one of them.”

His comment was a barking, “Hah!'

She lugged the box away to her room

Bayard flung himself Into a chalr and
listened to the ecauldron of his own
they
He could
hear now the muflled beat of Lella's

hateful thoughts. Graduoally
censed to bubble and stew,

sorrow. He resisted It for a while

had been a sense of straln the fArst
| morning. But now a bitter quarrel had
Intervened-——that  first ugly quarrel
when the wedge of finnnce Is driven
between united hearts,

Bayard and Leiln, however, arrived
at the table all smiles, more amorous
, | thun ever. Lella wore a triumphant
smile, such as Delllah must have worn
the second time she went out walking
with her big beau.,

It was plnin to the anxious eyes of
Mrs, Kip and Daphne that Leila had
emerged from the quarrel with all the
loot and aggravated power.

sneered at it, raged at it, and then lt. RS HOR tRkuh a0vauisge oF 1aE 1N

the cruelty of the world.

Lella's sobs had stopped now and

Bayard listened for them anxlously.

band's trust and abused hls generosity
recklessly, with no more evil motive,
indeed, than the wish to beautify her-

Pertings shie hsd died of giel. A lam; gelf In his honor, and yet with reck-

seemed to have eaught him about the
shoulders; it was dragging him to the

door.

He went there at last, and listened.
He heard a low whimpering, unendur-
ably appealing, He tapped on the door

and called through it.

“Lella, honey love, forgive me, I've
It's beautiful,
You shall have It—and a dozen like it.

seen the little gown.

Please forgive me and love me again
And I'll buy you anything you want
Please.
Ing outside your door.
lovel”

The door opening, he

had been fascinatingly entertalned

and told her that If the caller were
Mr. Wimburn he was to wait outside
in the hall, It was Wimburn and
He greeted

Daphne went out to him,
her with the zest of a young lover
Daphne gave him a cold cheek to kiss

and then, pulling her engngement ring

from her finger, placed it in his hand.

“What—what's this, Daphne?” he

stuttered.

“It's your ring. I'm glving it back.

The engagement is off—Indefinitely."”

“For heaven's sake, why? What

have I done?"
“Nothing.
going to do something."
“What are you going to do, Daphne?'
“I don't know—but something.”
“Don't you love me any more?"

“Just as much as ever—more than

ever. And I'll prove It, too."

“Prove It by putting the ring back

on."

“Never! Send it back and save your
money. That's what I'm golng to do
with what I've bought, Kiss me good

night and go, please.”

She left him outside and¥closed the

door as lovingly as she could.

While Clay walted for the elevator
to come up and take him down he
stared at the ring with sheep's eyes,

tossed It, and caught it awkwardly

and laughed and almost spoke his

thought aloud:
“Funny thing,

yet.

Jeweler, too, this very afternoon.”

But Daphne was thumbing the tele-
phone book to see If she could find

Tom Duane’s number,

————

CHAPTER VIII,

She falled to run Duane to earth In
the telephone book. She was at a loss
for another source of directions, She
was new to New York and did not
know how to set out on such a pur-

sult,

She went to her room, and found
her mother there, dismally engaged In
writing a létter to her father, breaking
to him the dreadful news that the
trousseau was to cost far more for far
less, She was asking for extra money
Daphne smliled bltterly and
sald: “Rub It out and do it over again,
There aln't goin' to be no

No wedding bells for me."

Mrs, Kip rolled large eyes In Daph-
ne's direction and looked deaf, Daphne
held out her denuded engagement fin-
ger In proof that she and Clay were

ut once,

mamma,
troussenu.

detrothed,

“Good graclous!"
profune comment.
you—"

was Mra,

Kip'

“Reecause I'm too expensive for him.”
“What are you going to do—go back

to Cleveland and tell everybody tha
vou're not golng to get murried, afte
all this tronhie?"

\ “No,

Plense don't keep me stand-
Honey! Lella

slipped
through to take refuge with his Lella

A moment later the doorbell rang.
Daphne checked the mald whose ears

Nelther have I. But I'm

I haven't pald for it
Got an losulting letter from the

“Why on earth did

1" not golng back to Cleve-

lessness,

It was not altogether Lollus fault
If the lesson she learned, perhaps un-
consclously, from the combat was
something like this:

“I ran my husband into debt with-
out consulting him. His listless love
woke from Its torpor and enchanted
me with a first-class demonstration of
its energy. He stormed. I wept thrill-
Ingly, He upologized, begged to be
permitted to bring me some more nice

QT e
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She Went to Her Room and Found Her
Mother There, Dismally Engaged in
Writing a Letter to Her Father.

things. Ergo, when home life grows
dull, T can always stir up the fire by
buying something we ecan't afford,
When I want anything T must get it
* 1T shall be scolded, then kissed and
treated with awe, If I hadn't hought
it I wouldn't have had i, nor the
bonus that goes with It, If we had not
quarreled we should have missed the
rapture of ‘making up.'"

This Is one of the first lessons that
certain sorts of husbands teach to cer-
tain sorts of wives.

When the man of the house had de-
parted for his office, and the walter
had carrled off the breakfast relles,
the three women were left alone in a
completely feminine conclave. They
faced life llke three Norns: the old
mother, the new wife, and the deferred
wife, each from her colgn of disadvan-
tage.

The two marrled women turned on
the maid, with common resentment,
They were married and dependent and
she had her independence, They were
Torles and she a Whig, It was thelr
privilege to rall at things as they were,
but it was thelr religion to frown on
changing them. Mrs. Kip senlor spoke
for Mrs, Kip junior.

“Now, Daphue, tell us what is this
new foollshness all about?"

Daphne answered, stoutly: *“It's not
foollshness, It's the first gllmmer of
sense I've ever had., I'm gick of the
Idea of nlways llving on the mercy of
g | some man, taking his echarlty or his
extravaganee, I've always been a drag
on poor deddy, and 1 was getting ready
to shift my welght over to poor Clay's
back, But I don't think a woman
t |ought to be dependent on n man. 1
r|think she ought to bear her share of
the burden”

“As if she didn't!" Mrs. Kip broke

out, “As if the home weren't Just as
much labor n= the ofles”

Lella attacked her from another dl-
rection. “For goodness’ sake, Duphine,
don’t loge your hewd,  Don't yon b
agine for o moment that a husband
will be hapuier and love his wife bet
ter beenuse she earns wages The
harder you work for men, the hetter
they Hke somebody else,  The harder
n man works for you the hetter he
Hkes you, Best of all, be loves the
woman thot tries to break Wim”

Duphne's auswer wos o snappy: “l1
don't believe it! I'd despise n man
that felt that way."

The three women wrangled with
wize saws and modern inftances, aml
they were In a perllous state of dis-
senglon when the telephone rang, Leila
answered It und her outeries of indig-
nation alarvmed Mrs, Kip and Daphine
til they learned the cause,

Bayonrd hoad called up to say that
the luncheon party must be postponed,
Outrageous husginess had made anoth-
er Insidious attack on love.

Leila eame from the telephone In n
state of desperation mitigated by the
fuet that DBayvard bhad asked her to
take his mother and Daphne shoppling
and buy them and herself sometibing
worth while as an atonement for his
abandonment,

So they set forth again on another
onset agninst the ramparts of beauty,

To the silent horror of Daphne and
her mother, Lelln was persunded to
buy a new coat and a new hat and to
pay for them by the convenience of
opening two new accounts at the sug-
gestion of two soapy salesmen. Boy-
ard's surrender after his first battle
had already accomplished the expect-
able result.

Everything was the very latest thing
and yet was marked down. But Daph-
ne priced things now with a new soul
She was thinking In the terms of
wages and toll.

She was going to earn fifty thousand
a year some day, but she supposed
that at first she would earn very little
—twenty-five dollars a week, perhaps.

For the first time In her existence
she vividly understood how all these
fairy tissues were the products of hu-
man labor, paid for with wages and to
be sold for other wages. Pearls were
drops of sweat; perfumes were the
sighs of weary men; soft fabrics were
the hard spinning of human silkworms.

Bayard was even now racking his
brain to accumulate what three wom-
en were squandering.

So Daphne meditated as she had
never meditated before and might not
often meditate agaln. She refused to
buy a thing, Her mother could only
explain her mood ns a symptom of an
lliness and advise her to get home to
bed. There was something suspicious
In the conditlon of a girl who could
look with qualms of consclence or ap-
petite on such a banguet.

At length fatigue und faintness re-
minded Mrs. Kip, senlor, thut she had
not eaten and the hour was late, She
called for her luncheon and they went
together to o tearoom.” Here Daphne
had another attack of eccentrieity; a
stubborn determination to go home
and send back to Dutilh the wicked
gown that she had bought of him on
credit.

She had left the house without re-
turning it and she was afraid that
there would be difficulties If she de-
layed. Fortunately there had been no
alterations in the gown.

Perhaps there 1s no form that satan
takes oftener than that of a fashion-
nble gown. In that shape he offers
women the conguest of the world, But
Daphne resisted him and sald to Lella:
“Get thee behind me, sutan! ' go-
ing to return this gown and let Duatilh
give Bayard credit for it. 1 won't look
at another gown till T can pay for It
out of my own earnings. I'll not get
married till T can buy the rest of my
trousseau myself. I've declded that
an Independent woman must buy her
own troussenn.”

Even In the eves of ambition this
promised to require a fairly long
period—a period so lenghty that she
wondered If Clay's love wonld outlast
it.

She did love him and the thought
of loslng him alarmed her more than
the thought of losing the preclous
gown.

Lella woke from her meditation with
a sudden “Come along; we must dress
for the tea-fight"

Mrs, Kip, senior, amused the young
Kips by thinking aloud: *I wonder if
that nice Mr., Dusne will be at the
tea."

“Oh! shamie shame!" cried Lella.
“It's a regular intrigue., No, he won't
be there, Telephone him at the Rac-
quet club and he'll come to you, He's
usually there.”

She did not see the start the artless
hint gave Daphne, who had learned by
aceident what she had not known how
to find out otherwise. Daphne con-
cealed her ngitation In the briskness
with which she concluded the affalr of
the Dutllh gown. She folded it up and
1ald it back in the box as if It were a
boby she was about to leave on a door-
step. She kissed It good-by and put
the 1id over it and tled it up with a
crazy combination of strings of wvarl-
ous Sorts.

Rhe refused to go to the tsa party,
now that the gown was lost, and she
suld =he had letters to wrile,

Hut when her mother and Leiln had
left hor ghe wrote only one letter—a
note of regretful rejection to Dutilh,
She pinned It to the ox and sent it
olf by n messenger.  Then she tele-
phoned to Tom Dunne,

She did not quite reallze the temer-
ity of calllng n man at his club, and
Tom Thwoane misunderstom]  her, i
puted her innocence to its opposite, He
remembered her s a pretty thing, I
she wore brozen—well, he Hked hrass
in certuin forms, When she sald that
slie wanted to have n serious talk with
him ot his convenience, e made it the
Immediate moment at the cost of
hrenking an engngement at tennis,

He asked her if she would not meet
him somewhere for tea, but she sald
that she preferred to see him ot her
brother's apartment.  His invitation
aroused her susplcion. Her Invitation
confirmed his.

Duphanie’s heart was benting excited-
Iv while she walted for him and she
hegan to feel that she had put herself
in a wrong light. When Duane ar-
rived and the mald showed him into
the living room Dgphne tried to re-
deem herself by a businesslike direct-
ness,

“Afr., Dunne, you must think It very
peculine of me to drag you up here”

“T think It's mighty kind of yon"

“You say that hefore you henr what
I'm going to ask you. I'm golng to
nsk you to do me a tremendous fa-
vor.'

“That will be dulng me a tremen-
dous fuvor,” he sald.

Then she amazed him with her re-
quest: “You offered yesterduy—of
course I know you didn't mean It—but

you offered to get me a job with a

thentrlcal manager.”

Duane's hospitable smile hardened
into a grimace of anxiety. He mum-
bled, “Oh, yes."

“You know Mr, Raven—or whatever
hig nume lg—very well, don't you?"

“Mr. Reben—oh, yes—yes, 1 know
him fairly well."

“I want to go on the stage, Wonld
you dare Introduce me to Mr, Reben?”

“Indeed I will, and proud to do It |
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“Do you think he’ll give me n— | We repuir and supply parts for all makes of

a Joh?

“I'll make him.”

“How can I ever repay you?®"

Her hand went out to him and he
tonk It and squeezed It, and |t
squeezed back gratefully. But he did
not let go. Duane seemed to be exe
cited suddenly. -

Daphne drew her hand back, but his
came with It, and he followed close
upon. There was a look in his eyes
that made her uneasy. His volce was
uncertaln as he sald:

“You ecan repny me easily enough, |

if you want to."

“I do. But how? How?' she asked
nnxiously, not quite darmg to wrench
her hand free,

me"

“Kind? How?"

He did not answer with words, hut
he lifted her hand with both of his
to his lips. It was an act of old-
fangled gallantry that could hardly
be resented. But, manlike, having
made a formal surrender, he tried to
tuke command. One hund held hers,
the other swept round her shoulders
and pressed her agalnst him, without
roughness yet with strength. His lips
maoved now, not toward her hand, but
towanrd the sacredness of her mouth.

The future seems bright to lL
Daphne as she is given what
she believes is the opportunity
to realize her ambition, So few
d.fficulties are in the way at the
beginning that she cannot see
those that may leom up in the
future,

I—_ —.

(TO BE CONTINUED !

Impress Left by Romans.
The old Romans and still older
Celts haye left their traces thickly

strewn In the place-names of the coun- |

try through which the victorlous a'-
lied armies advanced during the latter
part of the war. Valenclennes was
named after the Roman emperor, Vel
entinian, Just as Orléeans was named
after Emperor Aurellun, The mark of
the Celt Is seen in the dun, or fortreas,
of the ever-famous Verdun, and,
though now contracted out of exists
ence, In the towering old eclty of Laca,
the stronghold of the Merovinglans,
The River Meuse, perhaps the river

most connected with war, has the most |

peaceful of names, Meuse belng Cel-
tic for the River of Meadows,
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