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RO,
with his bride, Lella,
Bayard's fint.

New York life,
grently attpacted to her,
penniless, except for his salary.
York unexpectedly.

ahend,
brenks her engagement with Clay.

CHAPTER IX.
+

Daphne bent her hend so quickly
that hig pressed 1ips touched her hair,
S8he flung bockward and thrust him
away and broke from his hold.

“Agh1" she gronned. “T suppose T
deserve the Insult—for trusting you."

“T didn't fotend 1t for an (nxult"”
He followed her with plending arms.

She backed away and found herself
fn a corner, flushed, furious, at bay.

“How dare you?" she stormed, and
thought with nausea how often the
phrage had been used and with what
hypoerisy,

It seemed to fall familinrly on his
ear, for he laughed comfortably, "How
can I help 1%

“If you touch me I'Il—TI1 hjt you."

fe paused, stared deep luto her
eyes, “Do you menn 1%

“Of course I menn It

“I'm sorry,” he sighed.
you let me explaln?'

“You don’t haye to. It's all my
fault for Inviting you here.”

“Oh, no, I beg you not to think that
I'm such a cad.”

“Please go!"

“All right!” he murmured, and left
the room.

She heard his stick rattle as he took
it from the umbrella jar. 8he thought:
“There goes my opportunity—my ca-
reer! Well, let it go! It wasn't worth
the price!"

Duane appearad at the door agnln
to say: “Oh, by the way, that Intro-
duction to Mr. Reben, Do you still
want 1t7"

“No, thank you, not from you, Good-
by."
| He bowed farewell, then changed
his mind, entered the room and sat
down, and motioned her to a seat as
if it were his house,

“Miss Kip, may T sny one word to
you? I don't pretend to understand
you women people. I'm not sure now
Just how slncere you nre, just how
much of a ninny you may think me for
belng rebuffed so enslly. Experience
18 no gulde, But—woll—anywny—
what I wanted to say is this—there s

ardly any man that would even

ther n woman unwilling to be both-
ered If he could only be certain that
he was really bothering her. Do 1
mnke myself cleary”

“Not In the least."”

“Well, then, I give up. But I must
leave you a bit of advice. You say
you want to earn money, If you do,
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“But won't
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“And May | Arrange for You to Meet
Reben"

on the stage or In any other business,
you will meet & lot of men who will
feel 1t thelr duty to try to kiss you
at the first opportunity. It's not only
because you are so pretty, for I really
belleve the homellest girls get the
most kisses, Perhaps It's because
they're not so partlcular—but, any-

way, it's not because men are villnins

that they try to kiss women, but be-
cauvse they're obliging. There 18 an

THANKS TO DUANE, DAPHNE GETS THE CHANCE TO
COME AN ACTRESS—IF SHE CAN

———
Synopsis.~Clay Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleves
land, meets pretty Daphne Kip, whose hrother s in the same office with
Jay In Wall street, After a whirlwind courtship they bhecome engnged,
Clay buys an engagement ring on eredit and returns to New York,
Daphne agrees to an early marriage, and after extracting from her
money-worrled father what she regards ns a sufficlent sum of money
for the purpose she goes to New York with her mother to buy her trous-
Daphne's brother, Bayard, has just married and left for Europe
Daphne and her mother Install themselves in
Wimburn introduees Daphne and her mother to luxurious
Daphne meets Tom Duane, man-about-town, who seems
Daphne accidentnlly discovers that Clay 1s
Bayvonard and his wife return to New
The three women set out on a shopping exeursion
and the two younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged
to Bayard. Bayard Is furlons over the expense, seelng hard thmes
Daphne, Indignant, declures ghe will enrn her own living and
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false It Is, or how true; no man can
know—hut there Is a tradition that
every womnn expects every man she
meets to offer her an Insult—that's
the technleal term—a8 soon as they
ure alone,

“That feeling 1s what women are
going to run Into every time they try
to force thelr way Into business, It
wlll die out, I suppose, to a certaln ex-
tent, as you crowd Into our fleld. It
will be one of the Ilast privileges
you'll lose, You're already permitted
to stand up In street cars and go out
nfter dok nlone, By and by you wiil
have to make your advances to the
men yourselves in the frankest man-
ner, Instead of subtly as now.”
Dapline broke In coldly, “That will
be a very welcome dny to most of us."
Somehow It did not sound eonvine-
ing to her. There was grave convle-
tion, however, in his response:

“It will be a mighty welcome day
o us poor men, Miss Kip. For most
men haven't the faintest desire to
spoon with women. It's hard enough
for some of them to keep thelr own
sweethenrts and wives suiliclently ca-
ressed. Then there's another thing—
If I'm not boring you—I haven't made
ns long a speech since I was a school-
boy and recited ‘Spartacus to the
Gladiators.'"

“Go on, please,” sald Daphne. "A
womnn doesn't often get the chance
of hearing a man tell the truth about
these things,”

Her sarcasm chilled him a little, but
he went on:

“I Just want to say this—It's an old
man's advice to a young woman go-
Ing Into business: when a man asks
for a Job he brings references, and
they are Investignted; or he answers
i lot of questions, and he Is given a
trial. Or when two men meet in a
club or elsewhere they shakoe hands,
That handshake itself is a kind of In-
vestigation of character, They learn
each other's polltics and rellglon and
prejudices a8 soon as they can,

“So when a man meets a woman
he Is apt to be thrown with a good
denl he 1s apt to say, ‘What sort 18
she? But the thing that annoys a
man most about having to do business
with a woman 18 the fear that he will
elther compromise her or disappoint
her. That's the fitst problem to get
out of the way; and there's nothing
easler for a woman to do than to con-
vince a man that she doesn't want him
to try to flirt with her—If she doesn't,”
Daphne erled, “In heaven's nawe,
tell me how it's done."

“The way to convinee him 1s to be
convinced yourself, If you're sincere
he'll know It."

“But I wns slocere with you, and
vou didn't know I1t."

“I didn't know it at first, but I soon
did=—I think-—and now that's what I'm
driving at all this long while, If you're
golng Into business competition with
men, play falr, Every now and then
one of them, us soon a8 he finds him-
self alone with you, will be polite
enough to Insult you. Dut the avernge
muan will let you alone If you'll let
him alone. Suppose he does make a
mistnken advance, If you could be
genslble enough not to get mad, not to
feel besmirched, but just take It as
4 matter of course and say frankly:
‘No, thanks, I'm not Interested, I un-
derstand you perfectly, but you needn’t
bother,' or something like that, and
any it honestly, the rest would be plain
sulling.

“And now, If you'll forgive me for
tulking your arm off and if you'll prove
It by letting me help you, I'll promise
never to klss you or try to till—till
you ask me to"

Daphne lnughed refreshedly at his
Impudence, and he laughed, as well as
he might, And they shook hands with
comradeship,

“And may I arrunge for you to meet
Reben?”

“I hate to ask yon now. I've no
right to trouble you. But I'm terribly
anxious o get a job"

“And I'm terribly anxious to get you
one."

“You're awfully kind,"” she sald, and
led him to the telephone,

She felt that It wounld be Indelicate
to lsten, nond went bock Into the v

old superstiion—1 don't know how

Ing room of the apartment, There
Duane Jolned her In o Town moments
with the tervlfving t Heben
% t " R TR [T T

RED OLOUD,

.

The Thirteenth
Commandment

(M T T OO

had sald that he might have a chance
to place her at once If she could come
to his office without delay.

Opportunity bouncing out at her ke
n Jjack-in-thebox alarmed her. But
she faced 1t pluckily. She put on her
hnt with trembling hands and went
down In the elevator with Duane,

They went up In nn elevator at one
glde of the lobhy of the theater and
stepped out at Reben's office door. A
number of somber and despondent
persons of a theatrleal complexion
were walting there also, the wretched
Lazaruses of art,

Duane spoke to a respectful office
boy, who disappeared throngh a door
nnd returned to beckon him In.  With
heart bounding high and bubbling at

| her thront Daphne entered the theat-
;rlvul world by one of its most gllded
| portals,

The great Mehen sat bhulkily hehind
an ornnte table-desk and dismissed
n still more ornate stenographer with
n nod as he rose to greet Duane.

Duane did the honors: “Mr. Reben,
I want to present you to Miss Kip,
Miss Daphne Kip.”

Reben greeted her with suavity and
his eyes were even more enthusiastie
than his words. Daphne was at her
superiative degree and anxlety gave
her a wistfulness that was appealing
to Reben, Women's charms and wist-
fulnesses mode up a large port of his
wares In trade.

“Have you had any experience®”

“None”

“Studied elocution?”

“Never, I never spoke a plece in

my life.”
“Good! Amateur theatrienls?”
“Never, 1 never scemed to cara for

them,”

“Better yet! What makes you think
you wunt to act now?"

“Money, I want to
get rich."

“I see,” suld Reben, and fell Into a
profound meditation, studying Dapline
gearchingly.

Duane selzed the opportunity to rise
and say: “Well, I'll leave you two to-
gether to tnlk terms. It would be In-
delicate for me to know just how rich
Miss Kip 1s golng to be."”

He hnd no sooner gone than Reben's
manner changed slightly and Daphne's
cournge vanished. Reben paced the
floor as he talked. His path kept
slowly closing in around her like the
walls in Poe's story.

“You look 1lke Miss Kemble,” he
snld., "“You have somewhat the same
tempernment. You like her style of
plny. That may be your line. I can't
tell. Of course I don't know how well
you can act. Perhaps you never could.
Kemble is great, but she comes of an
old theatrical family, Of course yuu
have one great capltal—your beauty;
for you are very benutiful, Miss Kip,
very, Let me see your eyes!"”

He had a right to ask If he were
golng to hire her eyes, but she looked
up cravenly, for the burly satrap was
leaning over her, His left hand was
on the arm of the chalr, his right on
the back of It. Hls left hand was grad-
unlly enveloping hers, It was a fat,
hot hand, and his fuce was so close
that it was blurred In her vislon,

Then she  remembered Duane's
words. She controlled herself enough
to put them to the test,

She pretended to look coldly Into
Reben's face, and she sald, with a
brave show of ealm: “Mr. Reben, I
dldn't come here to flirt with you and
I don't Intend to. I ecame here for a
Job as an actress, If this sort of thing
I8 a necessary part of the job I'll go
somewhere else,”

Reben backed away and stared at
her. He was rendered foolish by her
rebuff and he stummered, “Why, I—
I meant no harm."

She went on with the Duane system
of treatment: “I kuow you didn't, You
meant to be polite, but you don't have
to be so polite to me, I don’t expecr
it and I don't Uke It,”

“All right,all right!" Reben growled,
pacing the floor agaln, but In a con
stantly receding path, He dld not
speak. He felt that he had made a
fool of himself, and he was embur-
rassed.

enrn money—

success that she got to her feet, say-
ing: “I suppose this means that you
don't want me to work for you. It's
true, then, what they say about the
stage.”

“Nonsensel Of course not! Rotl
I never see most of my people except
at rehearsals or performances. I've
never spoken to three-quarters of 'em,
If you want a Job you can have it, and
no concessions are necessary., You
don't have to manke love to me. You
make love to the audlence, and if you
can capture that you can slap my face
every time you see me.”

Daphne was astounded. She was
engaged! B8She was exultant and
thrilled with gratitude to Duane for
Introducing her to this marvelous op-
portunity and for the wisdom of his
counsul.

Reben sald: *“The general under-
study of the Kemble company has
grown tired of waltlng for a chance
to appear In publie. She's quitting me

this week for a =small vurt in o rosd
Vo ean huve ber place It

compeny
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“You bet—er—indeed 1 do.
often does nn understudy play "
“As rarely ns possible”
Daphne's joy turned to lead,
Reben added ; “But we don't pay by

How

performances,  I'll pny you twenty-
five u week.  Yon wanted money.
There's a little of It for a start, Do

you want it

“Will It lesd to anything better?”

“It might."”

“Am I to understudy Miss Kemble?"

“Yes, und mll the other women
roles."

“And when do you suppose I'll get a
chunce to pluy Miss Kemble's part?
Soon?”

“Never, T hope”

“That's encournging 1"

“If Miss Kemble fell 111 we'd ordi-
narily refund the money, because she's
the star., DBut somethuoes we might
have to give a performunce at short
notice, Chances in the other ports
might come any dayv.”

“And you'll give me a better chance
when you can?”

“Indeed T will, If yon have the gift,
the sooner I find it out nnd the harder
I work It the more money I make.
The more you earn the more I make,
I't lke to pay you ten thousand a
week."

“I'd like to have you. All right,
'l tey”
He pressed a button on his desk

once, then twice. The office boy ap-
peared, followed by the stenographer,
teben sald to the boy: “Is Mr., Bat-
terson here? Send him to me” To
the stenographer he gald: “Fill out n
contract for Miss Kip—Miss— What's
the flrst name? Miss Daphne Kip,
Salary, twenty-five., Make it a three-
year contraet,”

chair and sald, rather for Dunne's
suke than for hers, she felt: “Sit
down, won't you, till the contracts
come? and pardon me if I—"

He finished the phrase by the deed,
The office routine went on and Dapline
might have been the chair she sat In,
for nll the attention he pald her. She
felt rather ungallantly ignored. Still,
she had asked to be treated on n
business basis, He was taking her
at her word.

Before the contracts were ready
Mr. Batterson appeared. He was one
of Reben's stage managers, a worried,
emotional little man, worn to shreds
with his task of stimulating and cor-
recting the emotions by which others
carned thelr wages and fame,

Reben Introduced him to Daphne

and ‘explained her new office. Battor-
son seemed none too well pleased with
the news that Daphne was ignorant
of stage work to the last degree, He
had found it hard epough to make the
experlenced actors read thelr lines as
they must be read and keep on read-
fog them so. To teach this dramatle
Infant how to walk and talk was an
unwelcome labaor,
He took Daphne into hig office and
pulled out a set of parts, When she
stumbled over them he cast his eyes
heavenward In lls swift lmpatience,
He explained them with a vinegary
gentleness, e talked to her of the
canons of Interpretation, He walked
through her seenes and spoke her lines
for her agaln and sgoalo and yet aguin,
But somehiow he could not teach her.
He tried everything but beating
her, He tflnttered her, wheedled her,
parodied, sativized, rebuked her, and
occaslonally he cursed her, She did
not rebel even against his profanity,
because she had no confidence in her-
self to support her resistance, She
felt that she was far worse than he
sald she was whep he sald she was
worst, She used all her funds of res-
olution In keeping from throwing down
the part and runnlng away In tears
She had none left for asserting her
right to politeness,

Once Daphne was out In the street
again and relensed from the ordeal of
pleasing Batterson, youth and ambi-
tlon brought hope back aganin,  Broad
way at twilight was athrob with en-
thusiasm und she caught zest from the
crowds., She was golng home to study,
carrylng her little set of textbooks like
a schoolgirl, Dut she felt the wings
conquest fledging at her ankles or
the wheel of fortune spinnlng under
her toes.

Her very first effert had succeeded.
She was a woman with a salary. She
would be no longer a parasite on any
mun, She had a cureer and a business
as well as the best of them.,

Heér mother was at home alone.
Lella had gone from that tea party
ta another to which Mrs. Kip was not
lavited. Daphne's mother greeted her
with rellef. She told her news with a
gush of enthuslasm., It left Mrs. Kip
eold, very cold,

She was a plovs, church-golng wom-
an, Mrs, Kip. Sbe had always looked
upon the theater as a tralning school
for the still lower reglons, She went
to plays occasionally, but usually with
a feeling of dissipation and worldll-
ness, Besldes It was one thing to see
plays and another to act them,

Daphne tried to reason her mother
put of her buckwoods prejudices, but
she oniy frightened her the more, Mrs.
Kip retired to her room to write an

urgent telegrnm to her husband de-
muanding that he come on at once und
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reacne his ehild. ®ha alwayss called on
him in an emergency and he alwoys
responded.

Lella eame home eventunlly full of
gossip and triumph. Her Dutllh gown
had made a tremendous success; the
other women wanted to murder her.

Mrs. Kip broke in on her chronicles
with the dismal announcement of
Dapline's new Insanity. Lellan was al-
most a8 bitter In opposition as Mrs,
Kip had been, but from quite another
motive, Lella had aristocratic im-
pulges and looked forwnrd to socinl
splendors, She would gain no help
from the fact that her husband’s sister
wns a theantrienl struggler.

Duphne escaped an odlous battle
with her hy referring to the need of
close study, and retreated into her
own room, locking her mother out,

She gtnyed there, repenting her lines
over and over and trylng to remember
the netion that went with them as
Miss Kemble had played 1. She had
o quick memory, hut the intonation of
the lines gnve ber extraordinary diffi-
culty.

She rememhbered one of Miss Kem-
hle's most deliclous effects, She enme
on the stuge unannounesd and, paus-
ing in the doorway, smiled whimsically
nod spdd, “How do you do?" That was
ull—Just “How do you o7 it she

i N

Reben motloned her absently to ]u-t‘l
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The Next Day Batterson Telephoned

Her That He Had Called a Rehear.
sal With the Company. !

nttered It so deliciously that a ripple
of Joy ran through the naudience,
Daphne tried to muaster the trick of It,
but with no success, She snld “How
do you do?' in dozens of ways, with

no result except to render the phrases

menningless glbberish,

Daphne flung down the part she wos I

studying and flung away ambition, and
went out to tell the famlily that she
ngreed with them.

She was confronted by Lelln In a
role of despair. Bayard had tele-
phoned that he could not get home for
dinmer, He would not be home In
tline to tuke Lelln to the theater am
he had promised,

Lella was in a frenzy. 8he had noth-
fng to do but walt for her man tc
come and  take her somewhere
Daphne understood the tragedy of the
modern wife: dowered with Yreedom,
pampered with amusements, deprived
of the blessing of toll, unaccustomed
to seraglian torpor, she must yet walt
on the whims or necessitlies of her ) 18-
hand,

Duphne reconsidered her decisions
Better all the difficultlea and heart-
nches of the actress-trnde than this
prison lonflng of wifely exlstence, She
had something to do.

CHAPTER X.

The next day Batterson telephoned
her that he had called a rehearsal
with the company.
the theater

in terror. The stage

looked utterly forlorn with the actors |

and anctresses standing about In their
street elothes, Under the hright lights
with the people made up nnd the au-

dience In full bloom, llke a vast goar- |

den, there would be Impersonality and
stimulation ; but the present seone Wis
ns doleful as the funeral of an unpop-
ular man.

Cournge was largely a watter of her
superself foreing her reluctant feet
forward. A soldler ordered to leave
n bombproof shelter for an advance,
n playground of shrapnel, has just tha
struggle with his vaso-motor system
that Daphne had with hers.

With the kindliest smlle an amiahle
wolf ever wore Batterson Invited the
fluttering lamb to come to the stream
and drink. Daphne came forward In
a trance and heard Batterson say:

“Ladles and gentlemen—>Miss Kip,
our new understudy. Give her all the
help you can.”

Miss Kemble had graclously chosen
to be present for that purpose, though
the result was only to Increase Duaph-
ne's embarrassment. An imitation In
the presence of the llving model was
1 double load to carry.

Daphne's hopes of becoming &
great actress recelve a rude
shock, but she is given a chance
to show what she can do, and
again It Is Duane to whom she
owes the chance. She is afrald
of the obligation under which
she s placed, but Duane as
sures her that she can repay
him In the end.

(TO B CONTINURED.)

Total membership of the Brother
hood of Bookbinders 1s slmost 16,000,

| derful effect.

Daphne went to |
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GOMB SAGE TEA N
FADED OR GRAY  HAIR

- |f Mixed with Sulphur it Darkens
8o Naturally Nobody
can Tell,

i Grandmother kept her hair beauty
| Pally darkened, glossy and attraciive

l with a brew of Sage Tea und Sulphur,

Whenever her halr took on the dull,
faded or etreaked appearance, this
simple mixture was applied with won
By asking at any drug
store for “Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur
Compound,” you will ger 0 Inrge hot-
tle of this old-time recipe, improved
by the addition of oither Ingredients, all
remdy to use, at very little cost, Thia
simple mixture ean be depended upon
to restore natural color and beauty to
the hair.

A well-known  downtown druggist
snyR everyhody uses Wyeth's Suge and
Sulphur Compound now because It
darkens so naturally and evenly that
nobody ean tell 1t hes bheen applied—
It's <0 easy to use, too, You simply
dampen o eomb or soft brush and
draw I through your halr, tuking one
strand ot a time, By morning the
gray halr disappears; oafter another
application or two, It I8 restored to Its
nnturnl color and looks glossy, soft
and benutiful.—Adv,

The cuocumber 12 one of the olidest of
cultivated vegeinhles, It hins heen cul-
tivated 1o Indla for 3,000 yenrs,

City of Toledo, Lucas

Btate of Ohlo,
County—sna.

Frank J. Cheney makes onth that he s
renlor partner of Jhe firm of F. 1. Chenesy
& Co,, doing busiyess In the Clty of To-
ledo, (‘mm!y and HMtate nforesald, and that
sald firm will pay the suim of ONE HUN-
DRED DOLLARS for nn.y caee of Catarrh
that cannot_ba cured by the use of
HALL'B CATARRH MEDICINE,

FRANK J. CHENEY.

Bworn to before moe and subscribed In
my presence, this 6th day of December,
A. D, 1588

(Seal) A. W, Gleason, Notary Publie.

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE (s tak-
on Internnlly and acts through the Blood
on the Murous Burfacas af tha Rvatem,

Druggists, 75¢, Testimonials free.

¥. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

A penny =aved Is two pence clear,
A pin a day Is a gront a year, Nave
nnd have.—DPoor Richard,

PHYSICIAN WAS IN
SERIOUS CONDITION

Dr.-Farnsworth Gives Doan's
Credit for His Wonder-

ful Recovery.

Dr. T. G. Farnsworth, 76 8, Kana-
wha St., Buckhanuon, w. '.'l., retired
physician of over forty years’ experi-
ence, ex-State Congressman, ex-City
Mayor and ex-County Health Officer,
f)rrn:m Doan’s Kidney Pills. Here il‘
Dr. Farnewoirth's expcrience as he tells
it:  “It was just a fow
retining from practic-
ing medicine that I
found 1 was afllicted
with severe disorder
of the kidneys and
bladder. I grew stend-
ily woree, and some-
times 1 was unable to
get around at all. The
kidney secrctions were
retarded and so pain-
ful in possing I would <~ Al
ory out Iin miscry.
wis in a frightful con. Dr Farswarth
dition, After I had lost hope in other
remedies, Doan's Kidney Pills were
brought to my attention and 1 tried
them. I soon noticed a change for the
better. I used several boxes and they
cured me completely, Never in my
practice did 1 know a remedy that
would accomplish what Doan's Kidne
Pills did, and 1 give them my hearti-
est endorsement.’

Cet Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN'S ¥one
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO. N. Y

years after my
.fﬁ""'
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SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on onr own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kiduey snd
Liver Diseases.
Moderate charges. Address

2.0.W.EVERETT. Mgr.
14th 2“ M Sita, Lincoln, Neb.

SEMI-SOLID

BUTTERMILK

For Hogs and Poultry

Sold direct from factory to
consumer, If you want to
get the best results for the
least money write or call on

Consolidated Products Co.

While YouSleep i

All droggiste  Hoap 3, ()
Mample sach free of ' Cetienrs, Deph.
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