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A SHOT FIRED IN FARAWAY SERBIA BRINGS SUDDEN DIS-
ASTER TO BAYARD.
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Synopsis~Clny Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleve-
Innd, meets pretty Daphne Kip, whose brother is In the same office with
After a whirlwind courtship they become engnged.
Daphne goes to New York with her mother to buy her trousseau,
Daphne's brother, Bayard, has just married and left for Europe with his
Daphne and her mother install themselves In Bayard's flat,
Daphne meets Tom Duane, manabout-town, who seems greatly at-
Daphne aceldentally discovers that Cluy is penniless,
Bayatnd and his wife return to New York unex-
pectedly. The three women wet out on a shopping excursion and the two
younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged to Bayard,
Bayard Is furlous over the expense,
Indignant, declares she will earn her own living and breaks her engnge-
Through an Introduction by Duane, Daphne induces
Reben, a theatrieal magnate, to glve her o position in one of his com-
Her first rehearsal 1 a flusco, but Reben, at Duane's request,
Sudden 1llness of Miss Kemble, the star,
gives Daphne her chance, but her acting is o Jismal fallnre, She is eon-
Daphne turns to Clay and they plan to he mur-
ried, but the following duy, ns a result of the hard times, Clay's salary
s cut In half and they are forced to abandon thelr pluns,

seeing hard times anhead, Daphne,

CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
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It was thus that he had made him-
self lmportant enough to advance
rapldly In his firm. And he had put
a large share of his salary every
week Into a savings bank. With his
extra commissions and bits of unex-
pected luck he had bought securities
of lmpregnable value. These he had
locked awny In a safe-deposit vault.
They pald him only four or five per-
cent, but they were as sure a8 any-
thing mundane. And twice a year
they granted him the lofty emotion
of the coupon cutter.

He had pald cash for what mer-
chandise he bought and demanded
special discounts for it, In time the
many mickies made a muckle. He had
five thousnnd dollars’ worth of bonds
in his eafe deposit box,

And then he married—pawned him-
self at the marringe shop., He kept
his hoard a secret from Lella.

Now he saw a chance to use the
talents that he had burled u nap-
kin. He filled the ears of Wlay and
Daphne with his market jargon. He
was as unintelligible to Daphne as a
mad Scot talking golfese.

“Look at Q. & 0.” he would say;
“gold at elghty-five a year ago.
Friend of mine bought it. People
who were In the know sald It was
golng up. It ought to have gone up,
but It didn't. Dropped slowly and
sickeningly to forty-three. Today It
I8 forty-six, If I had gone into the
market the other day with five thou-
sand dollurs and saapped It up at
forty-three I'd have cleaned up three
hundred and a balf In no time.”

. “First eatch your flve thousand
dollars,” said Clny.

“TI've caught !t sald Bayard, “I've
had it all along™

“You have?' Clay groaned. “If I'd
known that I'd have borrowed It to
get married on.”

“Not In a million years,” sald Bay-
ard, “When I've made a killing with
this money I'll make you all a pres-
ent, but you couldn't pry this out of
me with a crowbar. I wish I knew
where to borrow more, If you ecan
ralse any money, Clay, don't you
spend it In matrimony. A fellow can
get married any time, but (t's only
onee In ten years that you can cllmb
nboard a market after a panle and
ride In with the tide"

He went to his safe deposit wvault,
took out his bonds, carrvied them to
the vice president of his bank, and
borrowe® all that he could ralse on
the securities. The bonds had fallen
below par on account of the depres-
slon, but Bayard was grunted SO per
cent of thelr face value, minus 30
days' discount at¥b per cent,

His anemie bank acount was sud-
denly swollen by three thousand nine
hundred and seventy-nine dollars and
elghteen cents,

He sought out a broker, a college
friend whom he could trust, to advise
him honestly, They conferred on the
stocks to buy. The old dilemma
could not be escaped: those that of-
fered the most profit offered the most
risk. To buy on margins was further
danger with promise of further profit,

Yet, after all, Bayard felt, to buy
outright, however wise, was tame,
Even If he doubled his money he
would have only elght thousand in
place of his four., And eight thou-
sand was no fortune.

The question of what stocks to bet
on was u thrilling one, requiring a
long war councll, but at length the
disposition was made and he gave his
broker the command to go forward.

The market erept up and up. Bay-
ard turned his profits back Into his
speculation, He was growing rich,
He was planning works of lavish
charity, works of art, the purchase
of n great reserve fund of scourities,

Some years before, when President
Taft was Innugurated, every omen
was fine. The weather bureau prom-
Ised falr weather, There was not a
hint of storm anywhere upon the con-
tinent., And then a blizzard “backed

in" from the ocean and played havoe
So upon the era of

with the throngs,

—d
good feellng and demoeratie equality
nnd civilized peace the European war
backed In from nowhere,

A young man from Serbla shot a
grand doke of Austrln, and the world
heard of Sarajevo for the first time,
but not the last, The bullet that slew
the Austrinn heir multiplied itself as
by magle Into billlons of misslles, A
young shoemnaker from Bavarin, to his
grent surprise, killed an old Belgian
schoolteacher he had never heard of,
The schooltencher fell Into a ditch
still elagping his umbrelln. The shoe-
munker moved on with a strange ap-
petite for shooting.

Refugees In hordes filled the roads
with a new l'll:ll‘(l.ﬂ!'l’ll' exoidus,
muny children plodded anlong In hun-
gry flight that Herod might have heen
hunting down the Innocents agaln,

With the moral catnclysm went a
finuncinl enrthquuke, The European
exchanges tlung thelr doors shut. The
Ameriean exchanges trled to keep
their shop windows open, but had to
cloge them down.

Bayard Kip was among the first cas-
ualtles. Before he could put In a stop
order his marginsg were gone., He had
sald that prices, having struck bot-
tom, could go no lower. Now the bot-
tom Itself was knocked out,

Prices stopped falling at last be-
cause of the closing of the markets.
durope establlshed o general morato-
rium. America established one of
sentiment. Everybody owed somebody
else, and everybody gove tolerance be-
cnuse everybody needed ft,

Night fell on the commercinl world,
n night Mumined by horrors unknown
hefore,  Boayurd's factory could not
meet even (ts diminlshed pay roll, The
president of the concern could not
borrow a penny at the bank of which
he was a divector, The factory shut
down, sending all Its workmen into
the hordes of the unemployed. The
oflice forces were reduced to a mini-
mum and the salaries of the minlmum
further reduced, Clny was thrown
out of even his half-job and Bayard
wns put on half-pay.

Bayard's sober thoughts concerned
themselves with  extrieating himself
from the wreckage. It was not pos-
glhle to debarrnss himself of every-
thing, He could not give up his ex-
pensive apartment. It wns leased for
n year and a half more. Ile could not
dismiss his expensive wife; she was
leased for ninety-nine years. He
conld not glve up his chuarncter, his
costly tastes, his zeal for froot, the
mnintenanee of o good facade,

The Instinet of lovable bluff was
geen In his telegram to Lelln, He
wanted her at home to comfort him,
now that he had no business for her
to hamper, DBesldes, he could not af-
ford to keep her at Newport. Out of
his ominously small funds he tele-
graphed her a liberal sum to pay her
bills and ber railrond fare and parlor
car fare, He met her and found her
astonishingly beautiful in her million-
alre uniform,

He felt like the pauper who recelved
2 white elephant for a present. But
she was gorgeous In her trappings.
They embraced with mutuanl approval,
He laughed:

“1 wns golng to begin economy hy
cutting out the taxi business, but I
couldn't enrry a Cleopatra llke yon in
the subway, You look Hke all the
money in the world, And you're worth
it,” In the taxicab he crushed her to
him ngnin In o dismal ecstusy and
glghed gayly: “You're too grand for
me, honey. I'm busted higher than a
kite. You didn't bring home any
chunge, of course.”

“Idid better thah that,” she beamed,
and, belng married to him, made no
bones about bending and disclosing
one entire sllk stocking most  ele-
gantly repleted, It was transparent,
translucent, Indeed, llke gossamer
aver muarble, and of a sapling sym-
metry except for one unsightly knob
which she deftly removed and placed
in the hund of Bayard,

He did not need to glance at his
palm to tell that It was full of bank-
notes,

“What's all this?' he sald,

So !

e —e—————— - S gl %,

And she, prim and proper agnin,
chortled, *That's the money you tele-
graphed me to pay my bills with."

“But-—"

“This Is no time to pay bills.”

“You're a genlus,” he sald,

And she was, In her way.

When they were at home again he
told her of his rulnous speculations,
She did not reprouch him, She was
gambler enough to thrill at the high
chance, and sportswoman enough not
to blame him for losing his stakes,

“Don't you worry!" she sald, from
his lap, as from a dals. “We'll be
rich yet. You mustn't Imagine any-
thing else, There's everything In
thinking a thing I8 golng to happen.
I'm too sengitive to be a Christian Sel-
entist about pain, but I nm one ahout
good luck, You must just tell your-
gelf that you're golng to come out all
right and you will,

“And we must keep up appearances
g0 that other people will believe In
mg. It's the only way, too, to keep
your credit good, I learned that at
Newport, People who are people up
there never pay thelr bills, That's
why they get trusted everywhere, and
have plenty of cash. Their creditors
don't dare Insult ‘em or sue 'em. The
only people who get sued are the poor
little dubs that pay cash most of the
time and then ask to be trusted when
they're hard up.”

Bayvard had rebuked Lella for
spending money on clothes and on
amusements, But she had had the
fun; she still had the clothes; and
where were the frults of his years of
self<denlal? Where were his hoarded
earnings? His few bonds were frre-
deemably In pawn. And on the roands
of Belgium and East 'russin myriads
of wretches who had kept theift and
bullded them houses were staggering
along In hungry penury, fugitive from
shattered homes and wondering about
the next day's bread.

CHAPTER XV.

Baynrd tried Lella's reclpe for a
time, but there were expenses that he
could not charge, and even the wad of
money she had smuggled out of New-
port did not last long. Other people
were no more willing to pay bills than
he. Moneys that were owed to him he
could not collect. He could not re-
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She Ran to Her Father and Flung Her
Arms About Him,

gpond to the multitudinous appeals for
charity. This was a real shume In
times of such frantle needs, He could
not do any of the honorable, pleasant
things that one can do with money.
™ had to do many of the dishonor-
able, loathsome things one without
money must do,

In his desperation Bayard's thoughts
reverted to his original rescuer, his
father. He never appealed to the old
man in valn. Bayard had often prom-
fsed himself the delight of sending
home a blg check as a subtraction
from his venerable debt. But It was
a promise eusy to defer, in the face of
all the other temptations and oppor-
tunities. His father never pressed
bim, never expected a return of the
money he had bheen Investing in the
boy. For a child 1s a plece of furnl-
ture bought on the Instalment plan to
go Into somebody's else house us soon
as it is pald for,

Bayard put off the appeal to his fa-
ther as long as he dared, but at last
ent down to the hateful letter,

He hated to trouble hls poor old
dad at such a time (he wrote with
truth), but his very life depended on
ralsing some lmmediate money., He
was young and husky and he would be
on his feet In a jify. He would pay
back every cent In a short while, even
If he had to borrow & of some one
else. Anyway, In a few wecks the
panicky conditlons would be over and
business would return to the normal.
He knew, he wrote, that “Old Rellable
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Kip" could perform his usual mirncle
and get biood from some of those
Cleveland turnips,

He was =0 sure of his father that he
ended his letter with an advance pay-
ment of thanks, This was the first
payment he had made in advance for
a long time,

He sealed the letter, put a special
delivery stamp on It, and took It to
the branch post office so that It would
reach Clevelund without fail the next
morning.

When he got back to the house
there was a telegram from home,

‘Leaving beaver due tomorrow .
m, don't meet me but be home must |
see you lmportant muamma well love, |

“FATHER." |

The next morning Dayurd rose be- |
times to meet his futher at the traln, |
And Duphne went to the Graod Cen- |
tral station with him.  She ran to |
her father and flung her aurims about
him, und Bayard hugged him and car-
rled his suitcase for him, It was no
time to be tippilng a porter. Nor to be
muking use of tuxicabs with the Jit-
ney subway at hamdl. Dayard lugged
his father's sultease ulong Fifty-ninth
street, The hall boy, whoe had not been
tipped for” some duys, observed a
strict neutrality, Ile was feeling the
pinch, too,

When breakfast was ended Wesley
noted that Leila herself carried the
dishes away, with Daphne's help,
When the table was clear she closed
the door on the two men and said:

“We'll leave you two alone to talk
business."

The two men regarded each other
nskance, as uneaslly as two wrestlers
circling for a hold. Wesley was the
first to speak. He sald:

“Well, my boy?"

“I wrote you a long letter last night,
dad," Bayurd sald,

“You did? What about?”

Bayurd had guessed the xilunlinn:l
he saw the cruel Joke of it He
thought he could dull the edge with
mockery., He snickered, rather crav- |
enly: |

“I wrote to ask you to lend me some
money. I guess I wasted the postage.”

“And I guess I wasted the fare over
here. I thought I oughn't have.taken
a berth in the sleeper, but your moth-
er Insisted—sald I'd not been feelin'
any too well,”

Bayard laughed outright—a Ilnugh
wet with vinegar tears.

Wesley sank Into a chalr with the
Uttle whimper of a sick old man.

Bayard went to his father and put
his arm ahout him and regretted his
Wall street disaster with a feroclous
remorse, He could not speak, and
there was a long dumbness before
Wesley sighed:

“I guess we got to lose the home,
then."

Thnt
word,

Buayard bent his head In shame at
his helplessness.  As usual, It was
Wesley who found a shabby comfort
In the situntion—found it for his son.

“Don't you think anything more
about it, my bhoy. I'm kind of relieved."

e giggled with a pitiful senility. *1
been so nshamed at tralpsin® over here
to bother you Instead of rushin' over
to help you like I ought to—being
your futher—that I'm kind of glad you
can’t help me. 1 got no right to add
to your troubles, I'm supposed to
take eare of yon,"

Bavard kept groaning:

“To lose¢ your home!
you losing your home!
ing by!"

“Why, it's nothing, Bayvard, After
all, we're not In Belglhum, We've got
friends. And relations.  There's no
danger of anything happening to us”
Daphne and Leiln overheard this con-
versation while Hlstening In the hall,

Daphne clung to Lella and buried
her face in Lella's bosom to smother
her frenzied grief., Lelln, mopping
Daphne's cheek with her own hand-
kerchief, caught the glint of a din-
mond on her finger. It glistened like
a great, immaortal tear,

It Inspired her with a new hope,
She had often consoled herself with
the thought of her jewels as a final
refuge, but she had put off the evil
day. Now she felt that the time had
come, She threw open the door and
spoke into the gloom with a volce of
gsernphic beauty:

“I couldn’t help hearing what you
were saying, You needn't be down-
hearted, though, for I've just thought

“then™ was a history In a

To think of
And me stand-

of a way to help daddy out,” He was
“daddy” to her also,

Bavard and Wesley turned and
gtared ot her In amazement, She

went on In a kind of ecstasy,

“My rings!" she cried, *“Don't you
gee! My diamonds and rubles! And
I've got a necklace or two, and some
chalns and brooches. They're worth
a lot of money, And you're welcome
to 'em, daddy."”

The men were confused with too
many emotions to know what to feel,
much less what to say. Lella's mils-
glon was 20 divinely meant that It was
sacrilege to recelve It with reluctance,
And yet for Wesley to iet this new
daughtern-law pawn her trinkets for
him was post-graduste humiliation.

The end of It was that Bayard de-

manded the melancholy privilege of
visiting the pawnshop himself, Lella
made a heap of her ndornments. Last
of all she took from her neck the little
plaque he had given her with its star.
dust of dlamonds frosting a platinum
fillgree,

He kissed her mournfully and hur-
ried away to
skulked In and out like a burglar, and
he brought away a puck of tickets and
n lump of money. The pawnbroker
apologized for lending him leas than
half the vulue of the gems; s0 many
people were looking to the pawobrok-
ers for salvation, he sald, that he eonld
not find e¢ash enough for all. Times
were hard Indeed when the pawnbroks
ers were overworked,

Bayard went home and surrendered
to Lella her funds. She passed them
over to her father-indnw. Poor Wes-
ley peeled off the minimum that would
serve ms n sop to his creditors and
sild he would take the afternoon train
home,

CHAPTER XVI.

Duphine had watched Lella's 1ttla
scene with ns much confuslon as the
other two Kips, She felt a normal
amount of Jenlousy, of course, as woll-
an to woman, but do more than a
heanlthy amount, for she liked Lella
and she was grateful to Lella for be-
Ing able to rezcue her father and for
being willing to, It was a fine thing

for Lelln to strip herself of her Inst |

splendor to help an old father-in-lnw
pny the luterest on o mortgage on a
house In another town., Dapline gave
Leiln full meed of applause for that,

What embitter 1 Daphne was that
it hnd to be Lella and not herself that
saved her father, and that Leils had
to do the deed by spending things she
had not pald for herself—ornaments,
powgnws, gifts,

Lelln hfid colleeted from life perhaps
three thousand dollars’ worth of few-
¢ls and Daphne had collected a fifty-
dollar check, framed—and that check
was in lHea of work, As soon as she
remembered that check she ran up to
her room and took it down from the
wall, ripped off the back of the frome
and removed the cheek from the mat.

She studied it and thought, “The
first money and the last.” Then a
vigor and determination clenched all
her muscles in o kind of lockjaw, She
came out of the gpasm in a tremor of
hysterienl  faith, She epoke her
thought aloud In a fury: "It sha'n't be
the laxt, it sha'n't, it sha'n't, by golly "
The feebleness of the expletive lis-
gusted her, She tried to be powerful
by way of powerful Innguage, Defore
she knew It she vipped out a resound-
ing onth that would have pleased good
Queen Bess, ‘By G—, I'll pay my way !
—honestly! like a man!"

All her powder exploded In that one
detonation.

She fell over into a chalr In horror.
The blasphemy seemed to rattle about
the little room. It terrified her, Mrs.
Chivvis ran down the hall, carrying her
everlasting sewing, and tapped on the
door and asked:

“Did you call me, my dear? Are
you ing”

“No, thank you.
didn't say anything."

That was doubly false. She had
sald something. In the slang of the
hour she had “sald something.” She
had “sald an earful,” also a heartful,

Mrs, Chivvis supposed that what she
had heard was some volee from the
street, nnd went back alopng the hall,
stitching as she walked.

Daphne took the check and went
down te Bayard's apartment, Dayard
was on his way to the puwnhroker's.
Lella was In his room. Old Wesley
sat in a chair facing o wall, He seem-
ed to see through it. Daphne went to
him and put the check in his hand, e¢x-
plaining what it was,

“It's all T ever earned, daddy, and 1
want you to have it"

He looked at it and smiled and tears
fuirly shot out of his eyes. e patted
her hand between his and sald:

“Why, honey, I couldn't take your
poor little enrnings! Not for anything
in this worll"

“Please, daddy; it would make mé -

ever so huppy 1"

“But it would kill me! You don't
want to do that, do you? You must
spend It on yourself. Buy yourself
something pice with it."

Daphne becomes a real
“working girl, and she ex-
periences some of the trials
that beset the path of the work-
ing girl In a city like New
York. Go on with the story in
IJ the next issue.

——

(TO BE CONTINULID.)

Canadian Money Orders. .
Canadlan money orders are Issued
on blanks of wvarious denominutions, |
ench with the amount of money for
which the order Is Issued printed on
it. A lady living in Ontarlo, sending
a bunch of 30-cent money orders to
make up a remittance to a Boston firmn,
apologizes thus: *I apologize for all
these post office arders. It seems that
the local postmaster got in a stock six
yeurs ngo, and the 30-cent orders were
the slowest to sell, IHe has no others
on hand now.™

Household Work Savers,

Use plenty of newspapers aboul
the kitchen, spreading them on the
floor when anything I8 likely to spat-
ter. It Is easler to gather them up
than to clean up, If there is a kitchen |
range not In use In the summer time
it 18 well to prevent dampness apd |
rust. If the kitchen has but a gas |
range, then a good-sized waste basket
should be kept and the pupers dis
posed of o whatever way is best,

the pawnshop, He |

I'm all right. 1

|

. DON'T DRUG KIUNEYS
RUB BACKACHE AWAY

Instant relief! Rub pain, soreness and
stiffness from your back with
“§t. Jacobs Liniment.”
| Kidneys cause backache? Nol
They have no nerves, therefore can
not enuse pnin., Listen! Your back-
ache I8 ecnused by lumbago, sclatica
or a strain, and the quickest rellef Is
| soothing, penetrating “St. Jacobs Linl-
| ment.” Rub It right on the ache or
tender spot. and instantly the paln,
| soreness, stiffness and lameness dise
appears. Don't stny crippled! Get a
small trinl bottle of “St, Jucobs Linl:
ment” from your drugglst and limber
up. A moment after it s applied yon'll
wonder what became of the hackache,
selatica or lumbago pain. “8t. Jncobs

. Lintment” stops any paln at once, It Is

harmless and doesn't burn or discolor
| the skin.
It's the only application to rub on &
| weak, Inme or painful back, or for
lumbago, selatien, neurslgia, rheumas
tism, sprains or a strain.—Adv,

APT DESCRIPTION OF PASTOR

Child's Characterization Well Drawn,
Though Possibly Not Flattering
to the Good Man,

Little Caroline nnd her grandmother
went to church one Sutday morning,
recently, It hoed been some time ginee
the small Indy hod attended and things
and faces were new and steange,

After roturning home she 2ut In a
quiet study,

“What arve you thinking of, dear?"
grandma asked.

“Who wa= that uffy man?" was the
reply.

“What man, pet? 1 do
which one you menn,”

“That man, T mean,” Caroline sald
with an Indignant frown.

“I can't tell, dear, which one that
ie."”

“AWall sald lttle Caroline, evident:
Iy fully disgusted, “I mean the fluffy
man that talks while we keep still”

The pastor happened to be o rather
ghort, stout mon with a gond supply
of halr nnd this was her unusuul way
of describing him,

END INDIGESTION.
FAT ONE TABLET

PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN INSTANTLY
RELIEVES ANY DISTRESSED,
HMPSET STOMACH.

not know

Lumps of undigested food caunsing
pain. When your stomach Is acld, gas-
8y, mour, or you have flatulence, heart-

burn, here Is instant rellef—No walt-
Ing#4

Just as soon as you eat a tablet or
two of Pape's Diapepsin all that dys-
pepsia, Indigestion and stomach dis-
tress ends, These plensant, bharmless
tablets of Pape's Dinpepsin never fall
to make sick, upset stomachs feel fine
kt once, and they cost very little at
drug stores, Adv.

No Permanent Injury,

She—Before you go | must show yon
the new clock my nunt sent me for
Christmns,

He (focetlously)—Some of  my
friends tell me I am homely enough
to =top a clock,

She—0h, that waon't muatter.
be started ngaln,

It ean

e e

Cm"htheafnesn Cannot Be Cured

by lozal appllcations as they cannot reach
"« diseused portion of thé ear, There s
only one way to cure Catarrhal Deafness,
nd that {s by a_constitutionnl remedy,
hALL‘B CATARRH MEDICINE aotls
through the Llood on the Mucous Surfaces
of the System. Catarrhal Deafness is
caumad by an Inflamed condition of the
mucous lining of the Eustachlan Tube,
When this tube 1s Inflamed you have &
rumbling sound or imperfect hearing, and
when It s entirely closed, Denfness s the
result, Unless the Inflanimnution ean be re-
duced and this tube restored to its nor-
mal) condit!on, hearing may be destroyed
forever. Many cases of Deafness are
caused by Catarrh, which I8 an {nflamed
eondition of the Mucous Surfaces,

ONBE HUNDRED DOLLARS for any
case of Catarrhal Deafness that cannot
be cured by HALL'S CATA
MEDICINT,

All Drugeists 7e. Clroulars free,

P, J, Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

The Real Regretter,
“Does your wife regret thut she mar
rled a poor man?"
“Not g0 much as 1 do"

BOSCHEE'S SYRUP

Why use ordinnry cough remedies
when Boschee's Syrup hins been used
go successfully for fifty-one years In
gll parts of the Unlted States for
toughs, bronchitis, colds settled In the
throat, especlally lung troubles? It
glves the patient a good night's rest,
free from coughing, with easy expée-
toratlon In the morning, glves nuture
a chance to soothe the Inflamed parts,
throw off the dizease, helping the pa-
tlent to regnin his health, Mauade In
Ameriea and sold for more than half
& century,—Adv,

A lndy advises girls never to marry
a mon who talks loud-—that advice 1a
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Swallowing his pride does not sats
lafy & hungry man.
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