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Jack of desire, he boasted that
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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.
e

Dob aequiesced. glad to escape even
in company with his redoubtable broth-
er-in-law. When be and Jim had gooe
Mrs. Knight addressed Lorelei with
matherly candor.

“He's a pleasant fellow, of course,
and bke's erazy about you; but don'r
let's be sentimental. If there’s no
chanece to make it up with his family
we must get cut of this mess and save
what we can.”

“Was Mr. Wharton very angry?”’

“Was he?"  Mrs. Knight rolled her
eves in mingled rage and despair. “I'm
positively sick over the things he said
Everybody seems to be agninst us, and
—1'm almest ready to give up. But at
least that old erank will surely stretch
his offer o keep his name off the bill-

boards. Fifteen or twenty thousand is
better than—" Notiug the shadow of a
smile upon ber daughier's lips, she |

checked her rush of words. “You don’t
seem to care what—"

“1 don't.”

Mrs. Knight's face twisted into an
expression  of palned  incredulity.
“Rarely yon don’t mean to live with
o she gasped. “Not—now.”

“I do mean to.”
The mother's
parted agzaln—sihe
something uaespeakably bitfer. “My
dear! Why, my dear! He hasn’'t a
cent. [It's absuwd. The marriaze was
on'y a form. You're no more his wife

in the it of God than—""

b 77 not talk about God.” cried
Lerelei,  “That ceremony was scarce-
Iv legal. not to speak of religion or
deseney.”

“You've lost vour
chinzed completely.”

“Yes, 1 have. Yeu see, 1 wasn't a
wife until yesterday—until Bob and I
had an understanding. ['ve had a sus-
picton that my old ideas were wrong,
and they were.”

“Fiddle-de-dee!  You're hysterical.
You can’t make me believe you learned
to fove that man.”

“I don't say 1 love him.”

Mirs. Knight snorted her trinmph
lowdly. “Then you musin’t live with
him another moment. My dear child,
stuch a relationship is—well, think it
out for yoursel{."

Lorelei saw the futility of argument.
hut certain thoughts demanded expres-
sion, and she voiced them, as much for
her own sake as for her mother's. “I've
learned that marriage is more than 1
cousidered it, mother. It's an obliza-
tion. [ intend to live up to my part
just as long as Bob lives up to his. If
lie complained of the fraud we prac-
ticed on him I'd be willing to leave |
Lim: but he doesn’t—so the matter is
out of our hands.”

Mes. Knight relieved her steadily in-
eredsing anger by a harsh outburst.

“I unever thought you could be so
siliy. after the way you were raised.
Dieln’t we give up everything for you?
Didn’t Peter sacrifice his life's work to
give you an opportunity ¥’

“1'il keep on sharing my salary with
Foin.”

“Salary!” Mrs. Knight spat out the
werd. “After all our pains! Salary!”

“You're probably just as honest in
your ideas as [ am in mine,” Lorelei
te1d her. “I sha'n't allow you to want
for—"

*{ should hope not, since you're to
Llame for Peter's condition— Oh, you
Lknow you are! If you hadn’t wanted
an career he'd still be in Vale, a strong,
healthy man instead of a cripple.”

“I didn't want g carcer.” Lorelei de-
nied with heat. *“And father almost
had to leave Vale.”

“Nothing of the sort. He was a big
man there. *Had to'leave Vale.” eh? So
you've turned against your own blood,
and disparage your father— Anyhow,
he was hurt while he was working to,|
give you a start, and now he’s help-
lezs, Ten thousand dellars right now
wonlid save his life. Think that over. |
when your own fathier Is dead and |
goue,”

White with anger, sick with disap
pointment, Mrs. Knight whisked her-
se/f out of the apartment.

strangely enongh, the news of Bob
Wharton's marriagze had not leaked in-
10 the papers up to this time, and Lore-
lei. having regard for the feelings of
hiz parents, insist~d that Lie help her to
Leep the matter secret as long as pos-
=ible. Bob rebelled at first. for he
adored publicity. He rejoiced in his
newest exploit and desired his world
10 hear. of it. while the prospect of
fnrther mortifying his father was so
azreeable that it required much persun-
fion to make him relinguish it. With
hier own family Lorelel had less diffi-
enlty, for they were Ly no means
eager to advertise their bad barzain
and bad withdrawn belrind a stiff re:
straint, leaving the couple to their own
deviees. This attitude spared the bride
much unpleasant notoriety, enabling
BLier to pursue her work at the theater
without comment.

Lob’s society proved in some ways a
welecome change from the sordid drab
ness of her own relatives, for he was
-olorful, versatile, and nearly always
good humored. Misfortune aroused in
uim a wild hilarity: cares excited
mirth. Lorelei realized before long
that this very joeundity of his, since it
fed upon constant change and excite-
ment, constituted the gravest menace
to their happiness, The man lived en-
tirely outside of himself; he utterly
scked the power of self-amusement.
He refused to frequent the theater, os-
tensibly because, of their secref. in
reality because of his shame at allow-
ing her to work. As Lorelei campe to
%now him better and to understand the
conflicting forces within him, she be-
gan to wonder how long l_:e could hold
himself true to his bargain.

During /2e firet week of their mar-
ried life his system struggled to throw
off the efrects of his recent dissipa-
tions, and. in consequence it craved

parted, closed,

secmed  to taste

lips

mind! You've

only rest. (

| have your way, and you shall.

Greatly encouraged by this

the bat-

tle was already won, and Lorelel pre-
tended to agree with him.

She did not deceive herself, however,
and a brief experience convinced her
that to be merely a wife to one of
Bol's wvagrant disposition was not
enough: that in order to keep his new
self alive she must also be his sweet-
heart, his chum, and his partner. If
she falled in any one of these roles dis-
aster was bound to follow., DBut to
succeed in them all, when there was
no love to strengthen her, was by no
means easy. Always she felt n great
emptiness, and a disappointment that
her life had been so crookedly fash-
ioned: sometimes she even felt de-
araded, and wondered if she were do
ingz right. after all,

In the course of a fortnight Bob be
zan fto grow Une evening
when he cawme for her she saw that he
wis nervous: a strained, tived look had
crept into his eyes, and she thought
she understoml.  Neverthieless his spir-
its were ebullient. When they reached
home he ushered bep into the apart-
ment with a flourish, and Lorelei was
amazed to find their table with
stranze linen, silver and china and the
dininz room decora as if for a
party.

“Who's consing?
<he exclaimed.

“A little surprise.
you and me, my dear.”

It was one of his whims. During
the meal he made elaborate spegches
in the names of his friends.
imaginary guests congratulated him:
in empiy glasses they toasted the bride,
they extolled her beauty, they praised
gallantry, amd vaunted
conquest of the demwon rum.  But when
all traces of the feast had disappeared
he swooped down out of the clouds and
confessed miserably:

*1 thought I could kid myself, but |
ean't. I want a drink. I—want—a—
drink! God! how I want it!”

Lorelei went swiftly to him.
fizht is just beginning, Bob.
doing nobly.”

“It isn't thirst,” he explained, and
she saw that same strained uneasiness
in his brigit eyes. “I'm not thirsty—
I'm shaky inside. 1 get tired of fight-
ing.”

Lovelei nodded sympathetically.
“That's why it's so hard to reform:
ans’s conscience tires, but temptation
is always fresh. You must keep busy.”

“I'm goingz to work.”

“No, no! Not yet.” she eried. quick-
I¥. “You must fight it out where I can
help.”

Bol smiled gratefully. “You're a
thoroughbred. 1 promised to let you
Even
if we lose the patient it will be a dandy
operation.”

FFor the first time In her life Lorelel
really worked, and worlked not for her-
seif, but for another. Although the
experience was interesting in its nowv-
elty. the result remained unsatisfae-
tory, for not only did love fail to re-
spond to these sacrifices, but she conll
see no improvement in Bob's condition,
The thing she fought was impalpable,
yet enormous; it was weak, yet strong;
it seemed to sieep, yet it was ever
awslke.

Of necessity the two lived in the
closest intimacy, than which nothing is
ordinarily more fatal to domestic hap-
piness. But Bob was nnique; he did
not tire; he began to rely upon Lorele!

restloss,

sl

ted
What on earth?”

A supper for just

his own

“The
You're

as a siek man leans upon his nurse, |

and to worship her as a man worships
his sweetheart.
passion in his endearments nosw,

But it was discouraging to the girl,
who gained no strength from her pen-
ance and derived no satisfaetion what-
ever in service for service's sake. The

“Death Valley Has Nothing on This
Place,” He Mourned.

whole arrangement tried her patience
desperately; she was weary in mind
and body, and looked back with regret
upon her former easy life. There was
no time now for recreation—Bob had
to be amused. Salary day assumed a
new importance, and she began to
count the cost of every purchase,

So spring went and midsummer
came. It was terribly hot in the city:
the unights were breathless, the days
were giaring, and this heat was espe-
cially trying to one in Bob’s condition.
In his periods of gayety he showered
his wife with attentions and squan-
dered every dollar he could borrow, in
presents for her; in his hours of depres-
sion he was everything strange, morose
and irritable.

Without her knowledge he applied to
his old firm for a salaried position and

His |

There was more thanp |

was refused. He appealed to Merkle
with the same resnlt, but succeeded in
borrowing a thousapnd dollars, with
which he bousht Lorelel a set of black
opals, going into debt for half the
pricog

CHAPTER XX.

Lorelei’s family econtinued to smart
under a sense of bitter injustice, but
although they kept aloof they were by
no means uninterested in her experi-
ment.  On the coutrary, they watched
it with derisive enjoyment, predieting
certain failnre. After Hannibal Whar-
ton'’s insult Jim was all for a prompt
revenze, but he could not determine
Just how to use his danzerons knowl-
edge to the best advantace, He con-
sidered the advisability of enlisting the
aid of Max Melcher: but, not liking the
thought of dividing the loot, be decided
provisionally 4o epgineer a separation
between Bob amd Lorelel

His desire to make mischief arose in
5-11113' a slight degree from reseuntment
—Jim’s method of making a living had
long since dulled the edge of feeling
—it wus werely the tirst step in a com-
prehensive With  Dob and
Lorslei estranged, a divoree would fol-

scheme,

low, and divorces were profitable. A
divorce. moreover, would open the
way for a s=ccomd Inrond upon the

| Wharion wealih, for with Ls

skirts clear Jim eould proceed with a

relel’s

|i'.|r:|-r schome of extortion, based on
the ITammon murder.

One evening after Lorelei had zcone
to the theater Jim appeared at the
apartment aud found Bob in a mood so

| o out.
| "I had a hunch you were I
the caller began, “so I came up to whit-
tle and spit at the st

Now Jim could he
he chose; his parasitic life had devel-
oped in him o ecertain worldly zood-
fellowship; he was frankily unregener-
ate, and he had sufficient taet never to
apologize nor to explain.  Therefore
he kept Bob entertained.

A few nizhts later he returned with
| A fund of gew stories, and durl

¢ lonesame,

reeable when

evening he confessed to a consuming
thirst.

“Death valley has nothing on this
place.” he mourned.

Bob explained apolozetically, *I'm
sorry, but there's nothing in the house
wetter than Croton water.”

“I understand! Will you object if I

{ Sweeten a glass of it with sowe Scot-
tish rites? I'm afraid of germs, and
if water rots leather think what it
must do to the sensitive linitug of a
human stoma * Jim drew a flask
| from his pocket, then hesitated as if
f in doubt.
E “Don’t mind me,” Bob assured him.
| hastily. “I'm strapped In the driver's
ceat.”  But he looked on with eager
appreciation as his brother-in-law filled
a long glass and sipped it

Bob had never been a whisky-drink-
er, yet the faint odor of the liynor tan-
talized bim. Whes in the course of
time he saw Jim preparing a second
drink he stirred.

“Kind of itchy, eh? Let's whip
across the street and have a zame of
pool,” suggested Jim: and Bob was
glad to escape from the room.

An agreeable hour followed; but Bob
played badly, and found that his eye
had lost its sureness. His hand was
uncertain, too, and this lack of co-or-
tdination diszusted him. He was sure
| that with a steadying drink he counld

| beat Jim, and eventually he proved it:
but., mindful of his resolution, he com-
promised on Leer, which, Jim agreed.
conld not reasonably be cailed an in-
toxicant,

On hizs way to the theater DRob
chiewed cinnamon bark, and when he
kissed Lorelei he held his breath.

This was the first of several pool
matehes, and after a while Bob was
gratified to find that beer in modera-
tion left no disagreeable effect what-
ever upon him. Ile rejoiced in his
power of restraint. :

There cuame a night when he failed
ta meet his wife. After waiting nearly
half an hour Lorelei went home, only
to find the apartment deserted., She
nibbled at a lonely lunch, trying to as-
sure herself that nothing was seriously
amiss; but she could not make up her
mind to go to bed. She tried to read.
and failed. An bour passed, then an-
other; a thon=and apprehensions
crowdefl in upon her.

Bob, when he did arrvive, entered
with elalforate caution. He paused in
the little ball, then tossed his hat into
the living room, where his wife was
waiting. After a moment his head
came slowly iuto view, and he said:

“When the hat stays in, go in; when
it comes out, beat 1t.”

Lorelei saw that he was quite drunk

“I just came from the theater,” he
explained, -“but it was dark. TIlas the
show failed, dearia?” He tried to kiss
her, but she turned her face away.
“Come! Must have my little kiss,” he
insisted as she rose and moved away,
leaving him swaying iu his tracks,

Studying Lorelei’'s unsmiling face
his tone altered. “Oh, 1 know! [
slipped, but it couldn’t be helped. Na-
ture insisted, aud I yielded gracefully;
but no harm done, unone whatever.
Life is a series of compromises. Mod-
eration is the thing. Live and let live.”

Lorelei nodded. “Exactly! We shall
live as we choose, only, of course, we
can't live together after this.” Then
her disgust burst its control, and she
demanded, bitterly, “Haven't you any
strength whatever? Haven't you any
baiance, Bob?”

He grinned at her cheerfully., “[
sbiould say I had. I walked a fence on
the way home just to prove it; and T
searcely wabbled. Balance! Strength!
Why, you ought to see Jim. They had
to carry him."

“Jim? Was—Jim with you?”

| such thing as reformation.
ia born aleoholic you'll probably éie a

nice boy, but weak: he falters beneath
a load.”

She questioned him searchingly and
soon learned of Jim's visits, of the
tlask, of the pool games. When she
understood it all her eyes were glow-
ing, but she found nothing to say. At
last she got Bob to bed. then lay
down beside him and stared into the
darkness through many wakefid hours.

In the morning he was not only con-
trite, hnt badly frightened, vet when
he indertook to make his peace he
found her unexpectedly mild.

“If you're sorry, that's all I ask,” she
said. *'I changed my mind during the
night.”

“Never again!’ he promised. feelipg-
ly. I thought I had cured myself.”

Lorelel  smiled at him  faintly.
“Cuored! It took ten years to work the
damage—it will probably take ten
years to repair it.”

Bob was aghast. “Good heavens! In
ten years I'll be too old to drink—I'd
tremble so that I'd spill it. ot where
did you get this dope?”

“I've been reading. I've been talk-
ing to a doctor, too. You see, I wanted
to help.”

“Let’s change doctors,
It can’t be done.”

“I'tn afraid you're right.

Ten years!

There's nn
If you're

drunkard. I'm hoping that you didun’t
inherit the taste.”

“Well, whether it was left to me or
whether 1 bonght it, T can't zo dry for
fen years.”

“Then our bargnin is ended.”

He looked up sharply. “Oh no, it

restless and irvitable that he Jdared not | isnt!”

“Yes.”

He extended a shaking hand. and his
volce was supplicating as he said: 1
can’t get along without youn, kid. You're
a part of me—the vital part. I'd 2o to
pleces quick if yen quit now.”

“When we made onr agreement [
meant fo live up to every bit of it,”
Lorelei told him, gently, “but we're go-
ing to try again, for this was Jim's
fault.”

“Jim? Jim
tried to cheer—"

wius sorry for me. e

Lorelel’s smile was bitter. “Jim was
never sorry for anybody execept him-
self. My family hate you just as your
family hate me, and they'd like to sep-

. v . ”
arate us,

“say, that's pretty rotten!” Bob ex-
claimed.  “If he weren’t your bLrother
r'a—"

Lorelei Ilauzhed mirthlessly. “Go
ahead! 1 wish you would. It might

clear the atmosphery.”

“Then I will.” After a
continued, “I suppose you feel
must go on supporting them %

“Of conrse.”

“Just as you feel yon must snpport
me. Iz it entively duaty in my case?”
Seeing her hesitate, he insisted, “1sn't
there any love pt all?”

“I'm afraid not, Dob.”

The man pondered silently. 1 sup-
pose if I were the right sort,” he said.
at lengih, with some difficulty, “1'd let
yoru under these circumstances,
Well, I'm not the right sort: I'm not
biz or noble. If Barleycorn brothers
lick me I'll go ander. Batif I zo under
I'll take you with me. ,1 won't give
you up. I won't!”

“I sha'n't let you pull me down,"” she
told him, soberly.

When Bob reached the financial dis-
trict next day and resumed his quest
for work he was ablaze with resent-
ment at himself and at the world in
general.

yOu

2o

IHe took up the search with atlogzzed
determination that was quite unlike
him. One after another he eanvassed
his friends for a position, and finally,
as if ill fortune.could not withstand
his fervor, he was suceessful, It was
not mueh of a job that was offered him,
Bt he spapped at it, and returned
home that evening in thie best of humaor,
Already the serious issues of the
morning were but a meimory; he burst
in upon Lorelei like a gale, shouting:

“I'm chalk-boy at Crosset & Meyers,
0 you can give Bergman your notice
tonight.”

“What's the salary#”

“It isn't a salary: it's a humiliation—
twenty-five a week is the total insult.”

“Why, Bob! That won't keep two
and the family—"

“The family!” e quleted himself
with an effort, “Well, yon give yonr
notice, anyhow, [I'll spear the coin for
both establishments somehow. Come!
I insist. [ want to be able to shave
myself without blushing.”

Lorelei’s objections were not easily
overcome, but at last, in view of the
fact that the summer run of the Revue
was drawing to a close and the show
would soon take to the road. she al-
lowed herself to be persuaded.

Throughout the wnext week [Dob
Wharton really tried to make good. He
was enthusiastie: the excitemeht of
actual accompljshment was so novel
that he had not time to think of liguor.
When Saturday came and he fonnd
himself in possession  of  honestly
earned funds he felt a soul-satisfying
ease, He decided *to invest his first
savings in a present for Lorelei, then
a graver sense of responsibility seized
him, and he sent them to Mrs. Knight
Then he set out to find Jim. At Tony
the Barber's shop, In the rear room.
he found his brother-in-law playing
cards with a pop-eyed youth and a re-
pellent person with a cauliflower ear.

Bob’s greeting was hearty. “Eve-
ning, James,” he eried. “Feel like tak-
ing your beating here?”

“Eh? What's the matter?’ Jim
rose from his chair with a shocked in-
tensity of gaze. X

“I've come to return your last call.
Alag, James, I am a weak vessel! Your
work was coarse, but I fell for it.” To
the other occupants of the room he
apologized. “I'm sorry to spoil your

“In spirlt, yes; in body—only for a,little game of authors, but necessity
time. For a brief while we went gayly. | prods me.” He extended a muscular
hand in hand, then Jim lagged. He’s a { hand for Jim’s collar and found it.

A8 ap

moment he

kind: Le went the of his
friend: bhut when Bolys fist buried it-
self in the spongy region of Mr, Armi-
stead’s belt buckle
promptly lost all interest in Jimmy
Knight's affairs. e sat down heavily,
desperately concerned with a strange |
ditfenlty in breathing. |

Alert, azgrvessive, Bob turned to face
the man with the swollen ear: but
young Sullivan, beingz a professional
fighter. made no capital of amateur af-
fairs, and deelined the issue with asn
upraised pilin.

It was no (difficult matter to chas-
tise Jim. whose spirit wus as wretched
as his strength: as the wind whips a
flag, as a man daps a dusty garment,
so did Bob shake his vietim, Jim struz
led, he clawel, he kicked, e velled;
his arms threshied loosely, like the lim-
ber appendages to a stuffed figure.

When Beb emerged from the rear
room he found the bharber shop in con- |
fusion. Tony was leading a charge, |
but he fell baek at sight of the flushed |
vietor. |

“1t was uothing but a little family
affair.” Bob reassured him. “Now, if
you please, 1'1 Lairbrush.”
In front of a mirror he tidied himself. |
seftled his searf with a deft jerk. thea
went out whistling. = As it was nearly

closinge he |

to resciic

Mr. Armistead was of the emotional
that soung man

1

1

horrow a

time the matinees,

“We Can't Afford to Antagonize the
Whele Steel Trust.”

strolled toward the Cireuit theater, full
of a satisfying contentment with the
world. Now that he owed it nothing.
he resolved to meet his future obliga-
tions as they arosoe.

Early on Mouday morning Bob re-
ported for work, only to receive from
Mr. Crosset, whom he had always re-
garded as a warm friend, the notice
of his discharge.

“*What's the matter?
200d ¥ he demanded.

Crosset was a young man; more than
once he and Bob had scandalized
Broadway: some of their exploits were

Didu’t 1 make

| ances,

| eonsidered his equals.

' man not in the least, for Kurtz never
| mentioned money matters.

 PROPER EXERCISE IN SUMMER

! Common Sence ldea for the Woman

epie. Now he shrugzed carelessly, say- | work. This is what appeared in the‘
ing: next issue:
"0, you made zood, 1 guess: but “*As the editor of this journal doesn’t?
we can’'t take a ehance with you.” know a demi-semigquaver from a dia-
“I suppose you're afraid Ul steal | pnson or a bass clef from a ‘high C;
sowme of your chalk. Now tell me, how | he will not therefore be expected to
did you wet your feet, and whence | give an extended notice of this pro-

comes the iey draft®” |

“Well, from the direction of Pitts-
burzh, if you must know. There's a
can tied to vou and we can't afford
to anfagonize the whple steel trnst.”

“l see. I'm afraid I'l have to dis-
own that father of mine.”

“What's the trouble, anyliow 7"

At Bob's explanation Crosset whis- |
tled. “FPunny I didn't hear about it. |
Marrvied and happyv. eh? Well, I'm
sorry I can’t help you—"

“You ean. Lemd me five hundred.” |

“Certainly!™  Crosset lunewoil :;l his |
desk, scribbled a line to_the cashier, |
and handed it to Bob, then, in response
to a eall from the customers’ roo,
dashed away with a hearty farewell.

As DBob passed throngh the outer of-
ice he ran his eye over the opening
prices. being balf inclined té “sealp™
with his sudden wealta; but luck had
never run his way, and he reconsid- |
ered.  Anyhow, there were more agree- |
able uses to which he could put this |
money: for one thing, he needed sev- |
eral suits, for another, it was high
time he gave Lorelel some little re-
membrance—he hadn’t given her a
present in nearly twe weeks, and wom-
en set great store by such attentions.
He decided to invest the money in |
Maiden lane and demand credit from
his tailor. But a half-hour at a jew-
elry shop convinced him that nothing
suitable to so splendid a ereature as
his wife could be purchased for a pal-
try five hundred dollars, and he was
upon the point of returning to Crosset
with a request to double the loan when
hig common sense asserted itself. Pov-
erty was odious, but not shameful, he
reflected; ostentatlon, on the other
hand, was vulgar. Would it not be in
bad taste to sqnander this happy wind-
fall npon jewelry when Lorelei need-
ed practieal things?

Bob was cheered by the breadth of
these sentiments: they showed that he
was beginning seberly to realize the
leaden responsibilities of a family
man. No, instead of a jewel he would
buy his wife a dog.

At a fashionable uptown kennel he
found exactly what he wanted, in the
shape of a Pekingese—a playful, pedi-
greed pocket dog scareely larger than
his two fists. It was a creature to

fon a May morning. The melody is

t about all the praise in connection with

excite the admiration of any woman:
its ramily tree was taller than that of
a Spanish nobleman, and its name was
Yine, But here again Bob was handl-
capped by poverty, for sleeve dogs
are expensive novelties, and the price
of Ying was seven hundred dollars—
marked down from one theusand. and
evidently the bargain of a lifetime at
that price.

Bobh hated to haggle, but he showed
that his ability to drive a sharp bar-
sain was merely latent, and be finally
Lore the animal away in triumph. To
outeeneral a dog fancier was a tribute
to his shrewdness; to save two hun-
dred dollars on a single purchase was
economy of a high order. Much elated.
he set out briskly for his tailor’s place
of business.

CHAPTER XXI.

It still lacked something of lunebeon
time when Bob Wharton swung into
Fifth avenue, He was in fine fettle
witli the certainty of an agreeable hour
with his tailor. It was always a pleas-
ure to deal with Kurtz, for In his shop
tustomers were treated with the most
delleate consideration.  Salesmen, eut-
ters, fitters, all were pleasant nequaint-
IKurtz himself was an artist;
e was aiso a person of generally enl-
tivated taste and a man zbout town.
His bonks were open only to those he

doorman kept watch and ward in the
Gothic hailway to discourage the gep-
eral public from eutering the premi-
=es.  The faet that Bob owed several
hundred dollars dismayed that young

(TO BE CONTINUED.

Who Is Seeking to Secure
or Guard Health.

— |

The vvoman who all the winter has

used only a closed automobile or warm

trolley car, now that summer has ar-

rived, joyvously starts forth to do all

sorts of exercises to remove the flahbi-

ness {rom her body and improve her

digestion.  Dut exercise in summer is

a doubitnl proposition if started too
strenuonsty,
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|
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|
|

| of Ttaly.

|
|

|
|
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' MID-WEST

A stony-faced |

A horseback ride, a game of tennis
or zolf, digzing in one's flower beds—
these are all joys of the summer time
out of doors, and are all excellent ex-
ercises, but, oh, the stiffness of joints
and the aching back! The stiff joints
and sore backs would not be there if
the exercise had been begun by de-
grees amd if one's muscles had been
kept firm by regular set exercises that
can be done in one’s own room morn-
ing and nights.

“Few people realize,” says a famous
physical culture authority, according
tq the Southern Woman's Magazine,
“the harm of strenuous exercise when

none at all has been taken for months, |
A six-mile walk may work permanent |

Injury to the woman who has been
riding everywhere she went and bend-
ing over digging for two or three
hours may displace organs that only
an operation will put back again.”

“Sound” Criticism.
The editor of the Merrytown Mail
received a complimentary copy of a

musieal composition from a friend ~sho |

desired a favorable criticism of his

duction. We can say, however, that
the type used in printing the composi-
tion is clear and plain, and that the
paper appears to be of the best quality
of rag. The design on the front page
is most artistie, and the words are as
tender as a real spring chicken and as
poetic as the song of the meadow lark

sound and all right. The harmony,
too, appears to be strictly 0. K., with
no patent defects or noticeable blem-
ishes. The tonality is clear and re-
sonant, and rests on harmonic rela-
tions and melodic elements. This is

snid composition we are able to evolve
from our cabbage-fluvored tempera-
ment.”

Knew Something.

Schoolehildren know a  great deal
more than they used to do. In faet,
some of them, in their own opinions,
at least, are gquite capable of tutoring
their tutors. =
kiddies 1 teach are as know
inz as nn eieyelopedia,” said a teacher
a week or two ago.

“In what way?" asked his friend.

“\Well,” replied the scholastie per-
son. “the other day [ set o problem in
arithmetice—'A  rich man dies and
fenves o omillion pounds. One-fifth is to
o to the wife, one-fifth to his son. one-
cighth to his brother, and the rest to
the hospitals.  What does each one

Mein
get

*Yes?' queried the friend, not very |
interested, !

“Back came the reply
snullest boy in the eluss:
|ip,>"

|
from the |

‘A lawyer, }

Wants to Know Why.

Why is it that a ecareless seven-year-
old boy can drop a half-burned mateh
in an alley and burn up all the barns
in the block, while an abled-bodied
man has to use up a box of matches to
get a wood fire started in a heater that
has draft enough to draw all the furni.
ture up the stovepipe? — Lebanon
Times,

A man ought to have so many wor-
ries that none of them will cause him
any particular trouble. :

Natural Methods.
“How does Your husband stand on
this suffrage proposition?”
“puts his foot down on it.”

Eleetric locomotives gradually are
replacing steam On the state railways

—_—

Earthquakes are frequent in Mexico.

=

Nebraska Directofy

=-CITY BARBER COLLEGE

LEARN BARBER TR!DE

5 ecl .
B e o Fato saition. . Wages Dald.
Toolsgiven. Callorwrite for free catalogand infor-
mation. 1184 Dosgias 5t.. Umaks, er 1082 5 6t, Liseoln, Neb.

DAK
FNISHI

turn postage on finisking

THE ROBERT DEMPSTER CO., 1813 l-'ahmm gtreei

Eastman Kodak Co. Omaha, Nab.

THE PAXTON2225:

Rocma trom $1.00 up single, 75 cents up double
CATLE PRICLES maonu!._g

S DOCTORS
MACH& MACH
DENTISTS

3rd Floor Paxton Black
I6th& Farnam Sts..Omaha
Bzat equipped Dental Ofices
iy Omahs. Heascnable prices
Fpacial discount 1o all people
living oulside of Omakhs

ELECTRIC Cu.

1207 Harney St. Omaha, Neb.

709 Cherry St. Des Moines, 1a.
ELECTRICAL JOBBERS

Distributors for General Kleotric Co.: American
Electric Co., Telephones; C. A. Wood Proserver Co.

I A good stock of general supplies, both clties.

TOWNSEND GUN CO.

Sporting Goods

Base Ball, €olf, Tennis, Fishing Tackle
1514 Farnam St. Omaha

RHEUMATISM

| Puccessfully treated with SBerum. it is the only
| positive treatment kno

wn which will eradicate
the tissue destroying germs from the system.
A successful treatment guaranteed. Call or wate
for full particulars.

| Or. W. W. Bowser, 314 Bee Bldg., Omaha, Keb.

BOWLES .o
Commission Co.
SHIPMENTS SECURED BY
$100,000.00 CAFTAL stock
BEST PRICES AND FILLS.

South Omaha Chicago Kas.City

REPAIRS ror J35ittes”

Please order through your nearest
dealer. Quick shipments our hobby.

OMAHA STOVE REPAIR WORKS, OMAHA, NEB.

Moving Picture Theaters

Pay Big Returns on Your Money

Why not our p iton? We i

0% of the th with mach! chairs ana aﬁ
other accessories in this_territory. For Movie
Merchandise see “VAN" WESTERN SUPPLY

€0, 123th & Harney Streets, OMAHA, NEB.

TAGG BROS.
) 2 MOORHEAD

inc., LIVE STOCK ~
COMMISS8ION AGENTS

Cricn Stock Yerds Omaha, Neb.

McKenney Dentists

PRICES ALWAYS THE SAME
Best 2%k Gold Crowns . . 8100
Bridge Work, per Tooth ., $i.00
Rbar e 850 i,
onder F' B h
CleaningTeeth . . . . Ble
1324 FAENAM ST., .
Over U. P. ’I‘icker.&gtml‘th'u"lHA‘ HEB-

Hotel Loyal,0maha

Take Dodge Street Car From Stations
ABSOLUTELY FIREPFROOF

Rates{§i:% & i pata:

The Hotel With a Reputation
R. E. BRYANT—Proprietors—0. E. CARNEY

Trade Supplied by

THE KING COLE (0., OMAHA
David Cole, owner

FISH, OYSTERS,CELERY, POULTRY

WHOLESALE
ONLY

your POULTRY to
us. Wepay CASH
for live poultry.

Hotel Castle
632 So. 16 St., Omaha, Neb.
New, Absolutely fireproof
Rooms with private bath - . $1.50
Rooms with private toilet - o8 1.00
Fred A. Castle, Proprietor

JOS. BLISS & SON CO.
B

LIVE STOCEKE COMMISSION
Batiafactory sales. Prompt returns. If you
‘want your stock sold on its merits and sold well,
we invite you to ship to us. FEEDER ORDERS
o filled. Get in touch WITH US for
results. South Omaha, Nebraska

IT PAYS TO

SHIP CREAM

DIRECT

ALFALFA BUTTER CO0., OMAHA

Ask us to put your name on
our quotation list that you may
compare our prices with others.

DIRECT — Save all Agenis’
Commission and Losses
Send for tags and our special
offer for new cu::;ners.

WATERLOO
S8 ChnAREmY .

S —

and supplies. Larges:t
bouse in the west, All
Eastman goods. We pay re-

Omaha, Nebraska
EUROPEAN PLAM
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