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COnAN'T chaperon her. ANAG Demices | |
they ®n' do things that way In that
country. You don't understand., It's
altogethier different.”

“Andrew,” sald Mrs, Mardy, leaning
forward, and the word was ominous, |
for she used his Christinn name only |
In moments of crisis, “was Irene ever |
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CHAPTER VII.—Continued.
s it

“Real estate is the only subject I
would trust him on," she continued, “1
must say, Dave, that for a shrewd
business man you are awflully dense
about Conward,

He remained sllent for a few mo-
ments, He decided not to follow her
lend. He knew that If xhe had any-
thing explieit to say about Conwnrd
she would say It when she felt the
time to be opportune, and not untll
then.

“How much did you Invest?"

“Not much. Just what I had.”

“You mean all your savings?'

“Why not? It's all right, Isn't 1t?”

He hnd risen and was standing by
the window.

“It's mll right, isn't 1t?" she repeat-

“I'm afrald It Isn't!” he sald, at
length, in a restralned volce. “I'm
afrald It isn't.”

“What do you mean?" she demand-

By Robert J.C.Stead
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“Kitchener, and other pomm‘
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gwitch his own lights on again only
In time to avold a collision. The on-
coming car lurched and passed by fu-
riously, but not before Dave had ree-
ognized Conward as the driver. Back
on Its trall of dust flonted the ribald
notes of half-intoxlented women,

“("lose enongh,” sald Dave when the
dust had settled, “"Well, let us jog
ek home"

They took the return trip lelsurely,
drinking In the glories bf the night
and allowing time for the play of con-
versation. Bert Morrlson was a good
conversationnlist, Her pointe of in-
terest were nlmost Infinite. And they
were back among the street lights be-
fore they knew,

“Oh, T almost forgot,” Bert sald, ns
they parted, ag though she renlly had
forgotten. "I was at a reception to-
dny when a beautiful woman asked
for you—asked me If I had ever heard
of Mr, David Elden"™

“‘*What, Dave Elden,
alre? I sald.

the million-

with this young man—alone?"
The doctor arose to his feet and

“I told you you don't understand,” he
protested. “The West is not the Bast, |
Everything is different—"

“I guppose human nature I8 differ |
ent,” she interrupted meaningly. Then
her head fell upop the table and her
hands went up ab at her hair, It
had been brown hair once but was
now thin and streaked with gray. “Oh,
Andrew,” she wept, “we are rulned!
That we should ever have come to
thig "

It was now Doctor Hardy's turn to
be exasperated, There was one thing |
his philosophy could not endure, That |
waus a person who was not and who
would not be philosophical. Mrs,
Hardy was not and would not be phil-
osophical,

“This is all nonsense !" sald the doe-
tor, Impatiently, *“There is nothing
to it, anyway. The girl had to have
some company. What if they did ride
together? What—"

“They rode together? Alone?"

“They had thelr horses along,” sald
the doctor, whose Impatience had
made way for sarcasm,

“You are mocking me. In this hour

trod heavily upon the rich earpetings, '

Break

Get instant rellef with
“Pape’s Cold Compound”

Don't stay stuffed-up! Quit bl
and snufling! A dose of “Pape's Co
Compound” taken every two hours ume
til three doses are taken wusually
breaks up a cold and ends all grippe
misery,

The very first dose opens yous
clogged-up nostrils and the alr pass
agea of your head ; atops nose running)
relleves the headache, dullness, fevam
ishness, sneezing, soreness, stiffness,

“Pape’'s Cold Compound” is the
quickest, surest rellef known and costs
only a few cents at drug stores. If
acts wfthout assistance. Tastes nloa
Contnins no quinine. Insist on Pape's|
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| Johngon Knew Human Nature.

'E\'ors‘ht}dy knows him, of shnme you are "_“‘kjn‘ Jests, Call | ; Jnhnn:m “;rl'“ﬂ to Boswell on Bﬂ'
ed. He's the beau of the town, or could | Irene. temher 22, 1777: “When a man s ine
“Bert,” he continued, “did it ever|be If he wanted to.! Ob, I give you| The glrl was summoned. IHer fine | vited to dinner he la disappointed i

occur to you that this thing must have
nn end—that we enn't go on forever
lifting ourselves by our own boot-
wtraps? We have bullt a clty here, a
great and beautlful city, almost as a
wizard might bulld It by magic over-
night. There was room for It here;
there was occaslon; there was justifi-
catlon. But there was neither ocen-
sion nor Justification for turning miles

a good name, Dave.”

“Thanks, Bert., That was decent.
Who was she?"

“She sald her name was Irene
Hardy."

CHAPTER VIIl.

Upon the return of Irene Hardy to

face had lost some of its brownness,
and the eyes scemed deeper and
slower, but she was still a vision of |
grace and beauty as she stood In re |
aponse to thelr call, framed In the |
curtains of an archway. Her quick |
sense caught the tense atmosphere |
and she came forward with parted |
lips and extended fingers.

1 he does not get something good ., . .
everyhody loves to uave things which
| please ‘helr palnte put In thelr WAY,
| without trouble or preparation |

Three Sects.

Tencher—How mauy msects are
there?

Little Boy—Three,
Tencher—\What are they?

East It bad slowly become appar-| “yeg?” ghe sald. “What | 1] With the beginul v seqs . resting.  The
Q““-‘ es?" she sald. at is wrong th the beginning of the season | the sulis interesting,  There nre at Little Boy—-The
and miles of pnlr:.e land into ;!"!l;llﬂll ent to her mother that things were not | cun 1 help?" sults and dresses were presented in [ least two advantages inomodels of this | male :e‘ :m] thgmﬂ:m‘. m....a:d:
—lots which In the nature of things)as they once had been. It seemed as “Your father has confessed,” sald | , varlety of silhouettes, and now that | kKind—the style way be worn for o | Ideas.
cannot possibly, In your time or mine, | though she had left part of her nature

be required for city purposes., These
lots should be producing; wheat, oats,
potatoes, cows, butter—that Is what
we must bulld our city on. We have
been consldering the effect rather than
the cause. The cause Is the country,
the neglected country, and until it
overtakes the clty we must stand still,
if we do not go back. Our prosperity
has been bullt on borrowed money,
and we have forgotten that borrowed
money must some time be repald.”

“You mean that the boom is about
to burst?" she sald.

“Not exactly burst. It will not be
#0 sudden as that. It will just ooze
away like a toy balloon pricked with

behind—had outgrown It, perhaps—
and had created about herself an at-
mosphere of reserve foreign to her
earlier life, It seemed as though the
loneliness of the great plalns had
settled upon her.

“Whatever hag come over Irene?"
sald Mrs, Hardy to the doctor one eve.
ning. “She hasn't been the same since
she came home. I should not have let
her go west alone.”

The doctor looked up mlildly from
his paper. It.was the custom of the
doctor to look up mildly when Mrs,
Hardy made a statement demanding
some form of recognition. From the
wide Initiation Into domestic affairs

Mrs, Hardy, trying hard to speak with
Judicial calm. “Now tell us aboul
your relations with this young Elden,
this cow puncher. Let us know the
worst.”

Irene's eyes flew from her mother
to her father's face, and there they
caught something that restored thelr |
calm,

“There was no worst,” she sald |
with a ripple of laughter, “but there |
was a good deal of best. Shall I tell
you the best?"

“Irene,” sald her mother severely,
“dld you permit that young man te¢
muke love to you?l"

“I did not give him permission, I
that answers you, because he didn"

the midsenson is here, the publle hins |
declared its preference, Wide-hip, erin: I
oline and peg-top outlines cnptured |
und held their devotees, but s bigh |
percentuge  of  wellddressed  people

pinned their falth to lines almost un-

broken in sults, in dresses, and more

particularly In evenlng gowns, No

new aspirant has disturhed the stabil-

Ity of the stralght-line suit, and jow

that manufacturers hnve tested out

the publie, that Is the one thing they |
ure entlrely sure of. Therefore such

new sults as they are turning out for |
present sale are variations of the

strulght-llne momlels,

“Strealght lne”™ is not to be tanken

long thme It will poss out slowly g
admlts of a great variety of decorn-
tlons,

In the sult ot the 1left of the pleture
nnderarm fucks and buttons appesr
in an orlginnl and attenetive areange-
ment with lines running  horlzontally
on the hody of the cont and lengthwise
below the belt.  The cont opens over
i vest amd the cloth helt fastens
through a bhuekle at the front, There
i= a small choker collar of fur,

In the figure at the right many bnt-
tons In two sizes and an original ent
of the banek of the bhody nssume the
responsibility  of  distinguishing  this
sult from s predecessors, A very
long and narrow sash of the material

Nothing will tnke the conceit out of
a bachelor llke marrying a widow,

Many an uncivll young man manages
to pass a clvil service sxamination,

WOMAN WORKS
15 HOURS A DAY

Marvelous Story of Woman's
Change from Weakness
to Strength by Taking

-

/ 'ﬁ
,
|

|

?
5

. a ;l:..""*“ A p e which his profession had given him ask it hrnllllp;'ull',r. It menns n silhouette |slips twice about the wanist and loops Drl.lggi.tﬁ Ad“'c.
g ence for some minutes. | Doctor Hardy had long since entirely | afps, Hardy had risen. “Andrew | Daving little definition at the walst- [over at the left side. A wide turnover T Py
: When she spoke at length it was with ceased to look for the absolute In you hear that? She confesses. It's llne.  Such ns there Is results from | eollnr fastons up snugly abont the ﬁm::'i‘t.—h m.m
- ! & tinge of bitterness. “So you are|woman. He had never looked for it dreadful! Horrible! What will ew | Pelts nnd girdles and not from fitting, | theoat, The skirts ure both plalin, one own pains so
i unloading?" In man. He realized that In Mrs. | aryhody say?” The two sults shown in the pleture (- | of them o trifle longer than the other, ly tl!l’atnttim-
.* “The firm is. I beg you, Bert, to Hardy he did not possess a perfect “No worse than you have sald, T'l ' lustrate. this polnt very clearly, and  The lensth of skirts s very much a I could not be on
helleve that if I had known your In- | mate, but he was equally convineed | yo bound,” put in the doctor. i also bring out the Introduction of new [matter of Individunl taste at present, my feet and it did
¥ tention I would have tried to dissuade | that In no other woman would he have “Yes, take her part. What care you | features that vary the styie and make | from six to nine inches off the floor, f‘mm
A you." found a perfect mate, and he accepted | for the family name?” -
& “Why me particularly? I am only | his lot with the philosophy of his “I have ayrlght to speak for the 1 - ,g'ﬂkf,f,'.'ifjoﬁ:
5 one of the great public, Why don't | sixty years. So Instead of reminding family name,” sald the doctor firmly, | any benefit and
r you give your conclusions to the| his wife that Irene had not been alone “It was mine before it was yours. | several doctors
\ world? Now that you see the reaction | when she went west he remarked Very | cannot see that the family name has ! told me nothing
. setting in  doesn't honesty suggest [ wildly that the girl was growing older, | peen compromised In the slightest de ] butlln operation
Yy what your course should be?" Mrs. Hardy found in his remark oc- | gree, This Is Irene's first adventure | "'°"§ dﬂ, “’3 oo
i— There was reproach In her volce, | casion to lay down the book she had | 1t win pass away, And even if it does [ "?;; -toldymemgi
Dave thought, rather than bitterness. | heen holding and to sit upright In a | not—he Is a manly boy."” ydia E, Pink-
4 He spread out his hands, “What's | rigidity of intense disapproval. Doe- Mrs, Hardy surveged her husband ham’s Vegetable
the use? The harm s done. To pre- | tor Hardy was aware that this wns hopelessly, then turned to Irene Compound. [ took
diet a collapse would be to precipitate | entlrely a theatrical attitude, assumed | “Have you made any promises?” | % with the vesult
a panie, It as though we were passen- | for the purpose of lmposing upon him “Only that I wouldn't make any :!;:it it.r?nn”lweenl
oL gers on a boat at sea, You and I A proper humility, He had experi-| promises until he had his chance, That in the momi t £ 'lcn:g.o.'.olt
n know the boat Is sinking, but the|enced it many times seemed fair.” :punat:-l?thenm.to:r:c‘::ryddmm
" - . UUSEWOTK, »
3 other passengers don't. They are| “Doctor Hardy" sald his wife after| *I suppose you are recelving letters lli day, come holﬁ‘: and get supper
making merry with champagne and|the lapse of an appropriate period, | from him?" Mfmd‘ I don’t know how many of'
. motorcars—if you can accept that fig- | “do you consider that an intelligent| “No." ' my friends I have told what Lydia B
v ure—and revelry and easy money. | remark?" “Why doesn’t he write?” . Pinkham's Y'eﬂi!,;blt mmm
: Why spoil thelr remaining few hours “It has the advantage of truthful- For the first time Irene's eyes fell 33'3.33{{3:& §. P:}u In£
i by telling lf:em they are headed for|ness,” returned the doctor compla- | and the color mounted richer in her Women who suffer frum any wuch all
3 th:‘ bottom? . i r:mt!!i:. .“It Is susceptible of demon-: | cheeks. She had to confess now, not ‘ ments lgﬂgl%ﬁﬂtwlmi%hhghm
! ter @ moment she placed her fin- | stration.” for herself but for him, ' root and herb remedy, s E. Pink-
Ly :::l on his arm. “Forgive me, Dave,” | *“I should think this is a matter of | “He can't write,” she sald, | ham's Vegetable Compound.
sald. “I didn't mean to whine.” sufliclent Interest to the family to be “Merciful heavens!" exclaimed Mrs, ; R : ; . i
“You didn't whine,” he returned, al- | discussed seriously,” retorted Mrs, [ Hardy, collapsing into a chair, . . . I H‘,,,n.?\'::::m.:":::or?.t[lﬁm:.h”,1,.,." ::.:!,‘,:;J,I: ,E:":::,:,,::.“,l:,:,".:;::.;“.' l:::: ‘“'::I
most flercely. “It's not you, You are | Hardy, who had an unfortunate habit | “Andrew, bring me a stimulant.” I - _ , - : ! N A Y
_ L are more or less engrossed with prepe | last s long thme, If enred for, The ex- oung
too good a sport. But there will be|of hecoming exasperated by her hus- (TO BE CONTINUED.) ‘ aritions for Christias day, the most | pense for all the poingettin needed by .
tot2 of whining In the coming months.” | band's good humor. “Irene is our | jovous of ; : N ] i . : . ) e G”'l
' Beating the Train. wous of the year for them, No one  the nvernge chureh or home Is so very
Munlike, it did not oceur to Dave that [ only child, and before your very eyes - '.. can do too much townrd eelebrating  Httle that no one Is too poor to have well groomed
in that moment the girl had bidden | you see her—you see her— Do you Now, Thomas,” said the foreman of the greatest of festivals in the vight  this  lovely  saddition  to l'hl'lxlllnﬁ H
{ goodby to her savings of a dozen | know, I begin—I really begin to sus- | the construction gang to a green band | * ielt, for it should ) " p g P Rl " vl e is an attractive
_ : . & who had Just been put on the ]0‘!. I spirit, Tin shionl W dny of res | greens, el st not be used too lony- .
+ years and had merely looked up and | pect that she's in love. Jolelng. The Interehitnging dfts Is | ishiy ¢ the sight.
L) “ " i % > “keep your eyes open. When you see | 9 ng. e nterchinnging of gifts Is | Ishly among them,
4 sald, “Forglve me, Dave, I didn't It was Doctor Hardy's turn to sit ot this end, bt (hi lase ol Polnsettia | e by cutting petuls
. . = 2 o el a traln coming throw down your tools = s eml, bt (his plhiase o olnsettin Is made by cutting petals i
mean to whine, upright., *“Nonsense!" he sald. “Why ' s colohr T " i sizes Tr Tepe . wir- e !
¢ and jump off the track Run like Christiius colebirnting seems overdon:, in various sizes from erepe paper, win
i, He glanced at his watch. “It's Inte | fhould she be in love?" It is the un- blazes!” “Sure!” said 'i‘honm and | And o occapy too much time aud costs | Ing them along the center with very
l." for a theater,” he sald, “but we can | fortunate limitation of the philosopher ba ;m 'IO :;wl hi k. 1 % few 100 much money in Iote years; it Hoe wire, pnd winding the petals 1o a Cross
ride. Which do you say—aute or|that he so often leaves Irrational be- K OF W8 xR e | © it otlier sy SR iV vire, The . .
: minutes the Empire State Express | crowds out other ond equally  Tmpor tem of heavigr wire, The whole oul
' horseback 1" havior out of the reckoning. “She is - ings, Evervone sl shure I ar rothern costs  nex
[ v 5 tunt things, Evervone should sharve o 00 for wnking  them costs next to a
; o - Iy ‘hild.” came whirling along. Thomas threw
'y I can't go horseback In these|Only A ¢ . down his pick and started up the track the good cheer at Chelstmons thoe amd  nothing,  Bright red berries cun be
- clothes and I don't want to change.” “She will be :eighto-en presently. | b od of the train as fast as he could, | “Xtensive giving of Wghpeleed gifts | simulaied with fine wire and senling | Blue
< Dave pr(':'-scd a liutlnlt'\ and the om- :nﬂ ‘\;'llllf Bh'n::ildn ‘l f-h\f-l b: 121 [n\'(;? The train overtook him and tossed him | m-uhli 'F"""' Lietier he _|-|||11|lel thun \I\-m. it holly r.un'l he nhmiu?--l. hy |
. nlpreut:pt thno:c boy" stood before - n : e (:uu-i on .s “'l;l udmt !t: into a ditch, Badly shaken up, he was the Christimas llm.lu-r with the reunion | dmping the wax on the n-'ml ol shorr if l.lSCd in
5 him, “My car,” he sald. “The two- 0'\'4;}3“ 0 answer. 10« SI® | juken to the hospital, where the fore- = ©f membicrs of fumilios und - their | h‘-n;un of fine wire. Some  luvely he 1
- m“enﬁer car, I shall not want a ml“i man visited him. “You blithering friends, the remembranee of 1[..--"“‘;1 hristmns buskets for hounsehold "“'i‘. the laun-
! driver, ) 'I:'hcn. continuing to Miss She met no one with me. My ac- Idiot 1" sald the foreman, “didn't T tell Tortunate or poor, and conteibutions | tble decoration are ‘tmnlo by tlling dry Will
1 Morrison: “You will need gsomething | eldent left me to enjoy my hollday as you to toke enre and get out of the | o institutions that nesd them. I\\wl.--r. or uthvr. binskots, with press- | s th
t more than that coat. Let 't'ne see, My | best I could 1t a ranch deep in the way? Why didn't you run up the side Some things cannot b mmlhlﬂl ot ! el 1.l'.l|il1l'nrhu|l’ ferns and paper poln- glve at ‘;:
s smoking Jacket should fit, foothills, and Reenle stayed “‘l.l.h e | of the hillT* “Up the solde ofsthe hill, (t!lﬂhllllll,“ ”“":‘. ir “. is to retain Its ) “I".m Iilossons, | clean. dainty-' '
'? In a few minutes they were thread- | there, There was no one else— Is It, sor?" sald Thomas through the | slgnificance, Fhie Christinas  greens Candle,  lnmp amd  electrie  light- |
b :‘nsllhnllr way thn;l:i:h lhln street traf- “No one? No ranchmen, cowboys— | bandages on his face. “Up the solde | hat decorute our homes und churehes, | shades of red and green paper are appearance that everyone
-3 ¢ In Dave's machine, Presently the | cow punchers—I think I have heard"—

i swinging along a fine country road | told you" put on the murket In 1880, In this the | It I8 Ume and effort, more than money, | er, nre to be placed.  They are glued »
4 through a land marked with strenms| “Exactly, And Irene is just a girl. | high front wheel was reduced and the | that Is pecded. The youngsters will [ to a cirenlar disk at the ecenter, with
A and bridges and blocked out with fra-

traflic thinned, and the car hummed
through long residentinl avenues of
comfortable homes. On and on they
sped, untll the clty streets and the
clty lights fell behind and the car was

grant bluffs of young poplars,

At last, after an hour's steady driv-
ing In a delight of motion too keen for
conversation, they pulled up on the
brow of a hill, Dave switched off his
lights, the better to appreciate the
majesty of the night, and in the sl-
lence came the low murmur of water,
There were no words, They sat and
breathed it.

Buddenly, from a sharp bend behind
in the road, flashed the lights of an
appreaching car. Dave wus able to

with nlce disdain,
“No, Only young Elden—"
“Only? Who Is this young Elden?"
“But he Is just a boy, Just the son
of the old rancher of whom 1 have

Doctor Iardy, you are all very well
with your fevers and your chills, but
you can't dingnose a love case worth
n cent. What ubout this young El-
den? DId Irene sce much of him?"

The doctor spread his hands, “Do
you realize that there were four of
us at that ranch—four only, and no
one else for miles? How could she
help seeing him?"

“And you permitted 1t?"

“I was on my back with a broken
leg. We were guests at their howe.
They were good Samaritans to us, 1

of the hill? By the powers, I can't
bate it on the level, let alone runnin'
up hil"

First Safety Bicyclea
The first of the safety bicycles wan

rear wheel wans about two-thirds the
helght of the front one, The machines
with wheels of the same slze appeared
In 1880, Bleyellng began to be popular
nbout 1801, and the “eraze” reached |
its helight about 1805, when wheels
had become low enough in price to be
within the means of the multipude,

Explained.

“Wonder why woman s so per-
verse and contrary.” *“You must re-
member that she was made out of one
of the crookedest parts of man,

Chrlstmas candles and goodies and, of
nll the things the Christinas tree, must
be provided for, The high cost of liv-
ing has not wade these inpogsible In
uny community, and in many places
where evergroon trees ure plentiful,

do n lot woward furnishing Christimus
greens, wreaths, branches and little
trees that make o bouekground for oll
the day's festivities nod set off the
bright red of holly or caundle-berries,
bitterssweel and polnsetiia,

Neurly all the polnsettin used ot
Christmas thime is aetitleial, It Is made
by houses that manufaeture decorative
plants and towers, of bright red velver,
und [nsts for years, that s, as long
ag It I8 put  uway earefully  from
Christmas to Christmns, By far great-
er amonnts of polnsettla ure made ot

mide inomaeh the =ame way o8 poli-
settin,  Petaly of red paper, all In one
size, are stayed with fine wire, which
ean be' curved to sult the Hght, and
among these n few smaller green pet-

s 1o represent the calyx of the How- {

n hole eut in It to it over the electrie
Heght or enndle shadg
Inmp globe,  When the petnls have
been glued to pluce the shade appenrs
fint Hke a plate, bot the petals ean be
curvedd by means of the wire in them,
In nny way desired and the shndes
mude smnll or large by varying the

glae of the petals, L throat tickle; relieves lrrita y
i
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gupporter or

admires. All good grocers
sell it; 5 cents a package.
| _— —a
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will be relleved promptly by Piso's,
tested by yoars of use
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