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DAPHNE DISCOVERS THAT HER MONEY WILL NOT GO FAR
IN BUYING A TROUSSEAU IN NEW YORK.

E———

Wimburn,

Synopsis.~Cluy

office with Clay in Wall street,
come engaged.

CHAPTER Ill—Continued,
g

Mr. Gassett smiled,
ley Kip's girl?”

“I believe I did hear Miss Kip eall
her father Wesley,”

“Well, I'd llke to help Wes out. 1
suppose I might take a chance. Do
you think yon can pay for the ring In
plnety days?”

“Enslly !"

Wimburn would have promised to
tear down the world and rebulld it In
pninety days,

“I ‘shall have to add a lttle to the
price for the risk and the accommoda-
tion."

“Anything you like,” sald Clay mag-

“Not old Wes-

nificently.
“Call It two hundred dollars.”
“Certainly!” One could hardly

haggle over an engagement ring.

“I'l ask you to slgn a lttle docu-
ment."”

“With pleasure.”

He would bave signed an agreement
to surrender a pound of his flesh,

Clay hurried out to find Daphne and
fasten on her the glittering gyve,

He might bave taken further alarm
from the immense and greedy rapture
Daphne revealed at the sight of the
petrified dewdrop set in the golden
cirelet. Women are all misers when
it comes to diamonds,

Wimburn noted onlg the joy the
bauble gave to Daphne, and the pretty
submissiveness with which she poked
out her slender finger and slid It Into
the fetter. He felt that the kiss of
aflance was worth years of hard labor.

It was hard and bitter to rend thelr
cemented hearts In twaln, but he had
to go at Inst. She floated him to the
statlon In the lttle car and waved him
through the tron paling. 8he was un-
imaginably precious and pitiful as she
stood there, and he wanted to blubber
when the vestibule was slammed shut
and the train slid out of the station
like a merclless snake.

He vowed that he would work with
the strength of ten and plle up a for-
tune in the bank for her. But first
he must plle up enough to pay for that
solltalre,
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Clny wrote Daphne a fat letter ev-
ery day. He usually sneaked 1t in
nmong his business correspondence
and took great palns that it should
never miss the Lake Shore limited at
five-thirty In the afternoon., A spe-
clal-delivery stamp put the letter in
Dnphne's hands every next forenoon.

But after the letter had gone he
usually remembered that he had omit-
ted to Include some message of fright-
fally Important urgence. So he had
to send her every night a night letter,
and frequently of mornings he must
fire off a day letter. These cost only
slxty cents apliece, but often he had
to send them in double or triple
length.

For occaslons where time was yet
more unendurable there was the tele-
phone—a pittance of three dollars and
twenty-five cents for the first three
minutes, and & dollar and five cents
for each additional minute or fraction
thereof would bring his lips to Daph-
ne's ear,

From the little rubber mouth of the
receiver her voice came to hlm as
from a distant star by interplanetary
communication, The sense of remote-
ness was unbearable, She seemed to
be dead and walling across eternity.

Clay Wimburn was in complete dis-
tress, Ilis health wavered and his of-
fice work suffered till It won rebukes
and thredats from his chlefs and com-
ment even from Bayard Klp, who
uever suspected and was ngver told of
Wimburn's Infatuation for his slster.

With lover's logic Wimburn per-
suaded himself that the only one who
could save him from destruction was
Daphne. With her married and all,
and ensconced In a little nest In New
York, he could take up his office tasks
with a whole heart. So he began to
write, and to telegraph, and to groan
across the llving wire wilder and
wilder cries for help,

Daphne wept back and repald his
longings in kind and suffered heart-
rending ecstusles of yearning, And
finally she promised frantically to
marry him without further delay.

With a desire to economize in pain
ghe broke the double news to her two
parents at the same time, telllng them
both that she was engaged and that
she was about to wed.

They were stunned. They had never
experienced a susplclon of the acute
state of Daphne's heart affalrs. It 1s
really astounding how blind parents
are to thelr children's activities and
how much can go on under thelr noses
without catching their heavy eyes.

Daphne easily browbeat her father
and mother inte consenting to her

n young
Cleveland, meets pretty Dapline Kip, whose brother s In the same
After a whirlwind courtship they be-

New Yorker on a visit to

ecarly marrluge. Her father groaned
at the thought of the wedding ex-
penses, but consoled himself with a
Pisgah-sight of the Canaan when the
lnst of his dear children should be
living at another mun's cost.

Mrs. Kip made one stipulation; “I
won't lgt Daphne snonk away to New
York and be married by a justice of
the peace or a coroner or whoever
does such things In New York. She
must have a church wedding and a
home reception.”

Dapline accepted this unanimously,
with one amendment,

“I must go to New York to get my
troussean,”

“Of course,” sald Mrs. Kip.

“Of course mot!" sald Mr, Kip,

“Why not? sald Mrs. Kip,

“The expense Is the why not! What's
the use of ependipg a fortune on
clothes? The money that goes out for
these honeymoons might better be
turned Into the wedding fund, Lord
knows Daphne will need dollars more
than she needs duds if she marries
that young fellow.”

Daphne broke out'in a revolt, *“On,
but I'll be glad to be free from this
everlasting talk of money, money,
money! I hate It. I bate to take it
from you. If it weren't for the dis-
grace I'd bring to you and mamma I
wouldn't accept a cent; I'd be mar-
ried In my old bathrobe. Thank
heaven, I'm marrylng a man who
doesn't hang onto every penony lke
grim death.”

In her own heart she did pot realize
what a grievous wound she dealt the
battered old heanrt of her father till
he sighed:

“I was llke him when I was his age.
Maybe he'll be like me when he's
mine. If I had been more of a miser
then I guess I'd be less of one now.”

Then Daphne caught the hunted,
hounded look behind his spectacles
and flung herself In his arms, weep-
Ing: “Forgive me, daddy. I'm a little
beast to talk to you so. I don't mean
it. I'm just excited. I'll get only the
simplest things, and some day when
Clay and I are rich I'll pay you back
a thousandfold.”

He patted her and kissed her gawk-
ily, and, manllke, baving gained his
polnt, threw It awny:

“You get whatever s best and
nicest. You're the pirtiest girl in
Ohlo and you're golng to have the
finest wedding ever was seen in Cleve-
lond. And I'l find the money all
right, never you fear.”

He bhad just remembered a bit of
renl estate that had not yet been deco-
rated with a second mortgnge. He had
bought it secretly with the proceeds of
o windfall, That was his double life,
Instead of spending money surreptl-
tlously on disslpations, when he had
a bit of luck he sneaked out and In-
vested It in something he could bor-
row money on in a crisls, The crisis
never falled him.-

8o Daphne wrote to her brother that
ghe wans coming to New York to buy
a troussenu for her wedding to the
denrest boy on earth, whose name she
would not tell him till she saw him,

Her letter crossed a letter from Bay-
ard, who began it with hls regular
apology for his unavoldable delay in
writing home,

Denrest Mother, Dad and Sls—Recealved
severnl sweet letters from you, mother,
and meant to answer, but boen very busy,
These hard times forced us to cut down
staff and threw extra work on men re-
tained. But busincss has besn so bad so
long it can't get any worse. Bound to
get belter,

8o I'm golng to—don't drop dead yet—
I'm golng to get married. Found the an-
gel of the world, Known It for a long
time; been engoged a year, walting to
Ket rich enough to place her whers she
belongs. Not there yet, but can't stand
bachelorhood any longer,

Wedding date not settled yet, but prob-
ably some time In June. That would
make a good soug, “Some Time In June,"
Will let you know exact date.

Silence followed the document, And
there are few documents that mean
8o much to every fi. ly as that bear
ing the news that one of the chlidren
has gone Into the world and found a
mate and given up the anclent loyalty
for the new,

CHAPTER 1V, 3
- The two old Kips sat breoding over
thelr mystery. The frull of thelr al-
most forgotten romance, the little,
squalling, helpless baby that had come
to them and strangely ewolved Into n
great, grown man, was uow in the tolls
of romance in his turn. He had found,
In a far city, somebody there that
he loved better than his family or his
friends or his freedom.

Daphne was delighted at first. Then
she reallzed that the news of his mar-
rlage would throw her own plans into

disarray. Bhe sighed;

“I suppose I'l better postpone my
wodding till we get Bnyard off our
hands.”

“That's a fine 1dea!" her father ex-
clalmed. It was always n foy to him
to defer an expense. Mrs. Kip flung
him a glare and Daplne rolled her
eyes In distress, but he redeemed him-
gelf with an unexpectedly gracoful
turn.  “It lets us keep Daphne with
us a little longer.”

Daphne wrote this new deciglon to
Clny. He sent back a letter that fairly
howled with protest,

When Daphne told her parents of
Clay's unguish they made light of It
It was a long, long while slnce thev
had been young. They had learned
that marriages contnin surprises that
may sometlmes be postponed without
misfortune,

Bayard did not write ngaln for sev-
eral doys. This time he wrote to
Daphne:

Dear Bls—~Yours of no date (as usual)
recelved and beautiful contents noted, I
tan hardly belleve that my little sis 1a an-
nouncing Intention to join the procession
and get married, too, You're more pen-
sible than 1 used to think, This s sub-
ject to revislon when 1 know who the
lucky man Is. Who Ir he? Some Cleve-
land Appolo (or however you spell It), 1
suppose,

Hefore T eould writs you a bombshell ex-
ploded In the office. Heads of firm declded
that aince we can't sell any goods in Amer-
fea, might try England. They want me to
#0 over at once snd see what can be done
uwhout establishing & eclling agency In
dear old Lunnon, doncher know. And so
now I intend to combine business trip, va-
catlon, and honeymoon in same voyage.
Bo we get married Thursday and sall
Saturday, Just time to get settled in our
dove-cote before leaving.

Was worrying over not belng able to ac-
cept your kind offer to pay me & wvisit.
Then the blessed wifelet darlingly sug-
gested that her sweot sister-in-law-to-be
should come to New York and make our
apartment her home while she shopa.

We won't get back from honeymoon
hike for slx weeks at least. You and
mother just settlo down thers until you
have finished shopping. Will leave keoy
and Instructions with superintendent,

The letter ended with the usual
oceans of love and kisses and the
usual haste, It set the family to pon-
dering. Old Wesley wus the first to
speak and his train of thought startled
the women:

“So he’s golng to get marrled tomor-
row. That's awful sudden! Saves us
buying a wedding present, though!"
When he had recovered from the Im-
pact of his wife's look he saved him-
self again with a quick, pleading sug-
gestion: “What I was thinking was—
it leaves more money for Daphne's
trotussean.”

The poor wretch had grown used to
seelng unexpected gifts of fortune
flont into view llke soap bubbles, drift
close In Irldescent loveliness, and then
wink out, leaving hardly a damp spot.

As soon a8 he had bravely added
what he had saved from his son's wed-
ding to what he had alrendy voted
to his daughter's trousseau he was
doomed to learn that Daphne could
not start Fast to buy clothes to get
married In untll she had bought some
clothes to start East in. -And, besldes
that, she could not go East alone, and
her mother could not go with her un-
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“That's a Fine Idea,” Her Futlm- Ex-
claimed.

less her mother had also some new
clothes to tide her mother over till
her mother could get to New York and
buy some clothes to stay married in.

Wesley Kip went forth to peddle
that second mortgage. This was a
commodity not easy to dispose of, and
It took him & week or two to find a
purchaser, and then be pald an ingen-
lously disgulsed wsury for it. But
he got the cash,

When he came home he proudly an-
nounced that Daphne and her mother
could start for New York as soon as
they'd a mind to, They had a mind
to ns soon as thelr clothes were ready.

He accompanied them to the train,
He was not even to have the doleful
luxury of seelng them speud his
mongy, But he put a bruve front on
his folly and his last words to Daphne

were:

“Have a good time, honey, and If
you see anything you absolutely got
to have, just you get it. And if the
money you got isn't enough, why, I'll
get more somechow. You ean usunlly
depend on your old dad to do lis
best,"”

He foelt repnid when his beautifal
child eriod, “I know 1 can! you angel 1"
nnd reached high and drew his head
down lke a faithful eamel's. He never
told her that she was squeezing his
eyeglusses into his nose. He munoged
not to snceeze at the exquisite agony
of her curls tickling his nostrils, aud
she feasted his hungry ear with cager
gratitude,

Dapline slept Hitle that night in her
Pulltunn plgeonhole ; she wus too busy
with her thoughts, sud the wheels
made a banjo of the ralls. But she
was glad of her insomnin. Even better
than sleeping well is staylng awake
well,

The train was on time and rolled
chariot-smoothly Into the Grand Cen-
tral station. Clny Wimburn was there
by special dispensation from the office,
nnd he .had had the forethought to se-
cure a permit to come down to the
platform.
that he had a crippled aunt to meet,
He did not tell Mrs. Kip that. He let
her belleve that all doors opened to
him.

Daphne had not finlshed polnting
out her hund luggage to the redeep
when Clay's arms were about her, She
turned to draw her trusty “Sir!” but
smothered it on her lips. He charged
her mother next, and kissed her well,
saylng:

“That's not for Bayard; that's
me. How are you, mamma!"

Mrs, Kip blushed and squealed as
she had squealed long ago when her
first lover stole the first kiss,

After making arrangements about
the baggage with magnificence and
tipping the porter llke a freshly baked
milllenalre, Clay taxicabbed them to
Mr., and Mrs, Bayard’s apartment
house, a towerlng hablituble chimney
on Fifty-ninth street, overlooking Cen-
tral park and Columbus circle,

The convenience and Ingenuity of
the apartment enchanted Daphne. It
seemed Impossible that all this luxury,
this ozone of wealth, could be secured
In 80 small a space, on part of one
floor, the twelfth of a bullding. Every-
thing came up in baskets by pulley—
people, food, everything; it was like a
monastery in the mountalns—with
some differences.

She was grateful beyond words to
the young man who embraced her and
stared over her shoulder—over her
left shoulder—at the tiny commerce
of the streets and the toy park. She
sald to him:

“Oh, Clay, this is heaven! What do
you say to our havipg an apartmept
Just llke this? Let's!”

She felt in the arm about her a eud-
den slackening. The chin on her §20ul-
der seemed to weigh heavier,

“Er—it—would be nice,” sald Clay,

She turned out of his embrace and
looked at him.

He explained: *“Do you know how
much Bayurd pays for these seven
rooms und two bathst"

“No"

“Well, I've been locking about for
a little nest for us, and I priced one
llke this, They charge twenty-five
hundred dollars a yenr!”

She asked, shyly. “And that's more
than we can affed?’ She had Do den
what salarles were puald * to fairy
princes in this clty of fabulous
wedlths, She had merely a glamorons
lmpression that her lover was there
to get what ghe wanted,

“Well, wa could afford it, all right,"
he laughed, meekly, “if we could eat
the view and wear the altitude, Bnt
we've never talked aliout moaey,
honey, have we? 1 suppose we ought
to. Y don't want to give you any false
Impressions,  Shall we wlk about it
nowt"

“No! please!”

Daphne sat suddenly, She felt as n
stranger to tall buildings feels when
un express elevator starts downward,

She had rejoiced to think that she
was escuping from her father's nag-
ging doliarocracy to a region of love
and light. She sorrowed a moment,
then she gazed at her lover and saw
how anxlots he was, Her love eame
back to her, The express elevator was
| shooting upward now,

“What does It matter where we live,
80 long us we have each other?”

“You're a little saint,” he sald as
he took her In a very secular embrace,

And then she began-to laugh.

The whimsy struck her that she was
llke a bird galning Its freedom from
a cage only to find itself in a trap.
It was a good Joke on her, She en-
Joyed the jokes fate played on her—
sometimes—more or less,

for

CHAPTER V.

He taxicabbed them down to the
Knickerbocker und lunched them so
lavishly that Daphne and her mother
felt thoroughly reassured as to his
means, Then he left them and de-
scended to the subway,

Cluy had Insisted on thelr dinlog
and thentering with bhim. They ate
at the Astor and he fed them hand-

He told the gtation master |
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somely again, Mra, Kip managed to
catch a glimpse of the bill for the
menl, It made her heart nche till she
noted that Clay gave the waiter a
dollar bill for the tip, without visible
excitement on elther side. She re-
solved that Mr, Wimburn must be
very rich or very rash.

Next

shops began In enrnest. Clay did not

morning the atinck on the |

lineh with them, and so Daphne and |
her mother ate in the restnurant of a |

department store and paid for thelr
own meal. It made a difference,

Even the bargaln prices for food vo- |

taled up unpleasantly, and Mrs, Kip
mized Clay's ghinlng presence,

The chaos of the styles wans 8o com-
plete that the two women declded to
retive and study out thelr eampalgn
on the war raps. They began to
mike out Hsts and tally up prices, The
ufternoon went by, and they had ae-
complished Ittle except an Itemized
despair,

“It's awful, that's what it Is; it's
simply awful,” Mre, Kip wailed, “Jt
vosts o fortnae to get nothing at o1)."

“I guess I' go home and Le an old
mold," sald Daphne.  “Dad's money
wouldn't buy me enough to get mar-
ried In Sandusky,”

But when Clay arrived to take them
out to dinner he brought romnnee with
him. He had Bod o good day at the
office. There had been a Burry of haope
in Wall street, and everyhody sald
that the business world had reachoerd
the rock boltom of depression ond
started up ngulu,

He celebruted the new era with a
twelve-dollar dinner at the Plaza and
unother theater, apd after that he
wade Mrs, Kip accompany them to a

He Celebrated the New Era With a
Twelve-Dollar Dinner at the Plaza.

roof gurden, where Daphne and le
danced with other laity In the Inter-
vals between professional dances on
the floor and vaudeville turns on the
slyge,

The next day there was another
foray on the shops and the dressmnk-
ers, with a baflling result. The list of
necessarles with thelr minimum prices
began to grow sgo long and ominous
that they decided to give up keeping n
list, They would buy what just had
to be got, as cheaply ns they could,
and If they overran their appropriu-
tion papa would simply have to help
themn out. "

The wedding date had yet to be
fixed and the Invitations ordered, with
their royal phraseology In the latest
formnula,

They plnced the day late enough for
inyvard and his wife to get back from
Furope, Bayard had not written, of
courne, slnee his marriage, except n
brief note from the steamer the day
he lunded. But he had set six weeks
us the llmit of his ahsence,

One evening Clay nonounced that he
hod reserved three seats for a new
comedy that hnd opened with success
a few nights before, Mrs. Kip begged
to be excused from golng.

Ciny urged her to reconsider her re-
fusal, “Sure you won't go? You ought
nt leust to see the star, Shella Kembile,
some people say she looks o little Nike
Daphne, Of course she doesn't; she’
not o tenth as beautitul or young or
ultractive, but there is au kind of n
reseinblance. And they say she gets a
thousand dollars a  week, Daphne
could give her cards and spades and
beat her, Sure you won't go?"

“I wouldn't put my poor feet Into
those tight slippers tonight to see
Duphne herself play Lady Macbeth.”

So Clay and Daphne went alone.

After the last act he proposed Clare-
mont for supper. Duaphne accepted
with zest. They entered an open taxi-
cub and scudded up the long blas seam
of Hrondway to SBeventy-second street
and whisked across to Riverside drive
aund up its meandering splendor.

Clay and Daphne have a dis-
tressing experience when the

former's attempt %o keep up the
pace that he had set gets him
into an embarrassing situation.

Daphne's eyea are opened to
some things to which she had
given little thought. The next
installment tells how these
things came about.

(TO BE CONTINUED,) r

house Blessing.
The beauty of the house is order;
the blessing of the house 18 content-
ment ; the glory of the house 18 hospl-

tallty; the crown of the house is god-
liness,

Spanish Influenza can
be preveited easier than
it can be cured.

At the first sign of a
shiver or sneeze, take

Q‘ LL:’.

CASCARA E? QUININE
0"0"\99

Btandard cold remedy for 20 years—In tablet
larm-ﬁfr sure, noepintes-—breuks up & cold
In 24 hours—relieves grip in 1 days. Money
bﬂ:h ifitfails. The nnumt bex has a Red top

with Mr, Hill's picture, At All Drug Stores.

ACCORDION PLEATING

All Rinds,  Ulemsitebin
Pleoting, Covered Buttons— #nlr!u
NEUR PLEATINGA B 'I'l'll‘i 0,
07 Paatin Holld. nyg Y ha, Nobrasks

You Never Can Tell,

You cun't belleve everything yon
ged iy 0 newspaper, cun yon't" sug
gested the chap wWho never advageed
with the rest of clvilization,

UNo" answered the policemnn,  *]
ploneled n fellow onee beeause e had
a suspicions-lonking bottle wrnpped up
In o dally pmpwer, nnd it proved to be
n hottle of hovse Hnliment,"

INDIGESTION, GAS,
UPSET STOMAGH

HURRY! JUST EAT ONE TABLET
OF PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN FOR
INSTANT RELIEF.

No walting! When meals don't fit
and you belch gas, acids and undigest-
ed food. When you feel Indigestion
pain, Iumps of distress In  stomach,
hearthurn or hendache, Hlere 18 Insteat
rellef.

Just ns soon as youn ent a tablet o)
Pape's Diapepsin all the dyspepsia, In-
digestion and stomach distress ends
These pleasant, harmless tablots of
Pape’s Diapepsin always make sick, up-
set stomnehs feel fine at once and they
cost go little at drug stores,—Ady,

Figuring the Finances.
"Why don’t yon go inte polities?"
“Can't afford &," nplh}] the eaun-
tlous eitizen, It has become alinost
0 custom for a stutesman to lenve of-
fice n poorer man than when he en-
tered 1. And P'm In debt now,”

RECIFE FOR GRAY HAIR.

To half pint of water add 1 oz Ba
Rum, a small box of Barbo Compoun
and % oz of glycerine. Any druggist eaa
put this up or you can mix it at home at
very little cost. Jull directions for mak-
ing and use come in each box of Barbo
Compound. It will gradually darken
streaked, faded gray hair, and make it soft
and glossy. It will not color the gealp, is not
sticky or grelsy, and does not rub off.Adv.

. Not a Mark of Aﬂection.
Mistress—Are you morried ¥
Muaid—No, mo'nm. I bumpad Into a

door.—London Iidens,

Weekly Health Talks

A Word About the
Kidneys

BY DOCTOR WATSON.

People are easily frightened when they
think something s the matier with their
lungs or heart, and well they may be; Lus
few people understand the dangers of dis-
eased kidneys. Tlese organs have a duty
of vital importance to perform, and if they
are diseased, there is no' telling how or
where the eymptoms may appear. The
kidneys are filters, and when they are
healthy they remove the poisons from the
bleod and purify it, When the kidneyd
are disensed, the poisons are spread every-
where,, and one of these poisons is urie
acid, The uric acid is élrried all through
the system and deposited in various places,
in the form «f urate mlis—in the foet,
ankles, wrists and back—olten {urming
bags under the cyes, Sometimes the result
ing trouble is called rheumatism, lumbago,
sviatica and backache. Finally, come stone
in the bladder, diabetes and Pright's dis
enne,

Dr. Pierce, of Buffalo, N, Y., in recent
years, discovered that a eertain combina-
tion of remedies would dissolve uric acid
(urate salts) in the system. Ie found this
combination to be harmless, so that he
made it up in tsblets, of double strength,
and called them Anurie Thblets, They
dissolve urig acid in the human system as
hot coffee dissolves wugar. If you have

| urie acid troubles, don’t delay In taking

Anuric Tablets, which can be secured in
the drug stores. You can write Dr, Pierce,

| too, and he will tell you what to eat and

how to live so that more uric acid will not
Yorm in your system. Dr, Picrce will not
charge for this advice,

Bllla £, §250 TRIAL flﬂ.
lles, the grea .p.-
elnltat mﬁnm- owand
huu‘ 1al Treats
mr no having
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o o, © 0 ea-r
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W T
Use Cuticura Soap
ToClear Your Skin

1 Arngxista; loua. Ointment # & 50, Talonm M.
ple each free of *'Ouriours, Dept. B, Bosten **
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