RED OLOUD

NEBRASKA, Ollll'

The Thirteenth Commandment

By RUPERT HUGHES

DAPHNE AGAIN TURNS TO CLAY, BUT AS THEY PLAN FOR
THE FUTURE A NEW BLOW FALLS.

pe—

d Synopsia—Clay Wimburn, a young New Yoarker on a visit to Cleve-
Iand, meets pretty Daphne Kip, whose brother is in the same oflice with
After a whirlwind courtship they

Clay In Wall stroeet,
Daphne goes to New York with
Daphne's brother, Baynrd, has just
bride, Lella.
Daphne meets Tom Duane, man-
trancted to her. Daplne accidenta
except for his salary. Baynard an
pectodly. The three women get out
younger women buy expensive gow
Indignant, declares she will earn he
ment with Clay.

panios,
gives her another chance.

| soled by Tom Dunne,

Daphne and her mother Install themselves in Bayard's fiat,

Bayard 18 furious over the expense,

Through an Inteoduction by Duane, Dapline Induces
Reben, a theatrieal mpagnate, to glve her a position in one of his com-
Her first rebhenrsal 1s a fingeo, but Reben,
Suilden ness of Miss Kemble,
gives Daphne her chance, but her acting Is a dismal fallure, She is con-

become engaged,
her mother to buy her trousseau,
marrled and left for Burope with his

sibout-town, who seems greatly at-
lly discovers that Clay Is pennlless,
1 his wife return to New York unex-
on n shopplng excursion nnd the two
ns, having them charged to Bayord,

geelng hard times ahead. Daphne,
s own living and breaks her engage-

at Duane's request,
the star,

_
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CHAPTER XIl—Continued.
-

Satan or Raphael had whispered to
her an invitntion to revisit the scene
of her late humiliation with Clay, With
Dunne's magle purse there would be
no danger of a snub from the wulters |
with his own car there would be no
risk of footing it home,

Then an imp of mischief spoke for
her and sald, “All right!"

Duane told the chauffeur and the
ear shot ke a javelln from the lighted
street Into the deep forest-night of
Central park,

What would Clay say? But, after
all, he had falled her in a crisls. Per-
haps he had turned his heart else-
where, Men were impatient, vindie-
tive, fickle,

When Claremont was reached and
Duane handed Miss Kip out he noted
that her hand was hotter than his own
and a lttle quick to escape, her face
was flushed and her Hps parted as If
with excitement. e assumed that
the speed of the rlde and the tang of
adventure were to blame.

While the walters were serving the
gupper and while he was attacking It

with the frank appetite of honest hun- |

ger she recounted the evening's dis-
aster a8 ealmly ng If It were the story
of somebody else, In fact, she was
standing off and regarding herself with
the eyes of an alien, We change so
fast that the persons we were yester-
day are already strangers, and thelr
acts the acts of distant relatives. Her
enlm was really the numbness of
ghock. The auguish would come to-
mWorrow.

“I ean't understand myself at all”
Daphne snid. *“1 went through every
one of the motions, but I couldn't
reach the audlence once, I was like n
ginger with a bad cold singing In a
forelgn language—you don't know what
the song Is all about, but you know
that it never qulte gets on the key.”

“Youn mustn't be discouraged.”

“Oh, yes, I must! 1 couldn't be an
actress in a thousand years, Mr., Bat-
terson told me so himself.,”

Duane felt the truth of this, but it
hurt him to have her feel it. It of-
fended his chivalry to reallze how lm-
polite fate could be to so pretty a girl,
He hated to see her reduced to the
necessity of proving how plucky she
could be. He tried to find an escape
for her. He sald:

“You're far too good for the stage.”

“I don't belleve that for a minute,”
she protested. *“But I've got to find
something 1 can do.”

“May 1 help you to declde?"

“If you only would! But I'm getting
to be a nulsance.”

“You are a—a—to me you are a—
well, you're not a nulsance,”

e dared not tell her what she was,
especinlly ns the walter had set the
bill at his elbow and was stunding off
in an attitude of Hl-coneealed Impn-
tience for the tip, which he kaaw
would be large. Mr. Dunne always
guve the pormal ten per cent and a
bit extra. He tipped wisely but not
too well, knowing that an extravagant
tip wing o walter's contempt nhmost
more than none at all, The head walter
fairly cooed “CGood night" and almost
gave them a blessing.

The starter hnd Mr., Duane's car
wuiting for him at the curb and lifted
lis hat with one hand as he smuggled
n quarter awony with the other. He
stepped In to lay the llnen laprobe
over their knees with reverence, closed
the door exquisitely and murmured,
“Good night!"

The car was an aristocrat;

sweep.

Daphne thought of Clay and herself
She seemed to
see them or thelr wrulths staggering
She felt very
sorry for them. Here was a chance to
save one of them—both of them, in
fact; for in taking her flnancial bur-
den from Clay's shoulders she would
If she
were to accept Duane as her hushand
then her problems would be solved—

plodding homewnrd.,

disconsolately along.

be twice strengthening him,

and Clay would be free of her,

! To ba Mrs. Tom Duane; to step into
the soclety of soclety ; to lift her father
and mother from a position of meek-

it float-
ed from the cmib with a swanlike

ness in Cleveland to a post of distine-
tion In New York: to solve at once all
the hateful, lonth=ome, belittling rid-
dles of money @ to be the bejeweled and
feted and Idollzed wife and mistress of
this young Ameriean grand duke; to
buy that lmpossible troussenu, or bet-
ter; to live in a New York palace In-
stead of a flat; to go nbout In her own
limousine instead of an oceaslonnl tax-
feabs to be fortune’s darling Instead
of a member of the working clnsses,
strugeling nlong with bent neck under
a yoke beslde a discournged laboring
man !

When the car reached her bullding
she wae resolved to see Duane no
more, She could not tell him so, After
ull, he had been everything that was
It would hardly

1!

courtesy and charity.

She Stared at Her Image in the Mirror.

have been polite to treat him with ah-
solute Indiference. Dunne got down
and helped her out and took her to
the door, which was weked at this Inte
hour, While they walted for the door-
man to answer the bell she was pay-
ing him his wages:

“You are wonderfully kind. I had a
gorgeous evening, You saved my life."”

She had sald more than she intend-
ed—If not more thun he had earned,

“Then may I cull soon?"

“Of course,"”

“Tomorrow 2"

“f—well, I'l let you know™

*Fine! Telephone me at— TN
write it out for you. I'm not often at
the elub where you found me, and my
number isa't in the book,” 1o wrote
on his eard his telephone address and
gave it to her as the doorman ape
]ll'.‘l!'l'il.

He murmured, “Don't forget,” She
murmured, *1  won't” Both  sald
“Good night,” Then the doorman gnths
ered her in and holsted her to her
lowly eyrle. It was very different
from where ghe would huave gone os
Mrs, Dunne,

But when she was in her room she
tore his card to pleces—after she had
looked at it. She stared at her Image
in the mirror. She hated what she saw
there,

Bhe vowed to break her promilse to
Tom Duane. She vowed to forget his
telephone number, But It danced
about in the dark lopg after she bhad
closed her eyes,

The next morning she overslept even
beyond the extra hour the Chivvises
permitted themselves and the stranger
within their gates on Sundays.

When Daphne appeared at break-
fast, trying not to yawa, Mrs, Chiy-
vis greeted her with a volce as cold
and dry ns the toast, and as brittle:

“You were rather late getting In
last night—or this morning, rather.,”

Daphne's answer was not an expla-
nation, but it was better:

“Oh, 1 know it, Mrs. Chivvis, but I
lost my position last night, Yes! 1
played the principal purt and killed it,
and pow I'm not going on the stnge any
more,"

Mrs. Chivvis was touched., *“You
poor child! It really 1s—just too bad "
#he pondered, then she brightened :
“I'm sorry you're disappolnted, but I'm
glad you're not to be In the theater,
It must bhe very wicked.”

“It's mighty difficult,” sald Daphne,

Mra, Chivvis thought a moment
more, then he sald:

“Did I tell you?=— No, I don't be
lleve I did—you were away—hut Mr,
Chivyls gets his vacation next week,
He's got to take It when his turn
comes, The man who was golng now
couldn't be spared, 8o we have to leave
Tuesday. I'm going, of course, so 1
can't give you your meals, You can
get your breakfasts in the kitchenette,
Of course I'll allow off whatever is
right,”

“Oh," Daphne sald,
I guess.”

Dapline had not realized how much
ghe depended on Mrs, Chivyis till now,
She was to he left alone at the very
time when she was most in need of
goclety, The whole world was forsak-
Ing her,

“I'll be all right,

CHAPTER XIIL

When the Chivvises had gone Daph-
ne assialled the task of composing her
letter of resignation from Reben's em-
ploy. It was not easy to resign with
digulty nnd the necessary haste,

She sent it off by messenger, It was
none too prompt, for Reben had al-
ready dictated a very polite request
for Daphne's head. When he recelved
her letter he recalled his stenographer
und dictated a substitute for his first
letter. In this he expressed his regret
at learning Daphne’s declsion to re-
slgn; the former understudy had come
back from the road, he sald, and would
resume her work. He begged Daphne
to accept the Inclosed check for two
weeks' sulary In lleu of the usual no-
tice, and hoped that she would believe
him falthfully hers.

Daphne felt a proud Impulse to ré-
turn the fifty dollurs. She wrote a
letter to go with it. She looked agaln,
nnd saw it was the first money she had
ever earned. She hated to let it go,
She declded to frame it and keep It to
point to in after years as the begin-
ning of her great fortune,

Late In the afternoon, when the
western sky was turning Into a loom
for crimson Lapestries almost as rich
ns her own dreams, she went to her
brother's apartment.

There the New QGirl found the Old
Woman in the throes of finance, Lella
had brought her check book and her
bank book to her husband. Her af-
falrs were In a knot.

e laughingly offered to help her,
She was hurt by his laughter, but not
ho'f 80 deeply as he was by his dis-
covery of her monetary condition. He
had established her bank aceconat in
a mood of adoration, a preclous sacri-
fice on the altar of love. She had not
cherished it, but scattered It heed-
lessly,  And money was pecullarly
precious now in the final agonies of
the hard timnes, when only the fittest
of the fittest could survive the last
tests, Credit was the water cask, and
dollars were the hard biscuits of a
boatlond of survivors from n wreck.
Lund might be renched If they held
out, but sclf-denial was vital.

Bayard gazed at Lella with wonder-
ing love and terror, She was both
divinity and devil In his eyes, He
groaned ;

“Are you trying to wreck me? You
know how hard I'm working and how
much I need money In my business
and how much it means to your future,
but you won't stop buying and charg-
Ing and burning my poor little earn-
Ings. We discharged a stenographer
yesterday because we wanted to save
her salury of fifteen dollars—and
here's a check for a pair of shoes for
you that cost sixteen,

“But tell me one thing more bhefore
I'm carted off to Bloomingdnle in &
straitjacket.  Why, In heaven's name,
why=—admltting you just had to have
that pitiful lttle pair of shoes—why,
when you wrote the check, didn't you
subtract it from your balance instead
of adding it? 1 ask you!”

“Oh, did 1 do that?” she asked, look-
Ing over his shoulder, “So 1 did!" and
ghe put her cheek close to his and
glegled.

He shook his head in imbecile infat-
uation, and drew her around into his
Aarms,

That was what Daplne overleard
when the mald let her in, She found
Lella resting in Bayard's lap.

Bayard did not tell Daphne what his
conference with Leila had been, He
simply closed the c¢heck book and the
bank book and sald to Lella: “I'll send
the bank my check for thirty-elght
cents and ask 'em to close thelr ac-
count, ' They'll be mighty glad to
do it."

“And so will 1" sald Lella, “It was
awfolly hard work keeping track of
every little penny, I'd much rather
have & regular allowance in cash av-
ery week."

“All right 1" sald Bayard, “We'll try
that—next week."”

Daphne was not told what all this
talk was about, but she made a falr
guess, though she pretended not to.

She told nbout her fallure and her
future and Lelln pralsed her cournge
and her optimism. They dined cheers
fully and Buyard decided that the best
preparation for the hard work ahead
of him would be an evening of govety.
Ile Invited his wife and his sister Lo
o with him to the Winter Gardon,
where the typieal “Sunday concert” of
New York was given.

CHAPTER XIV.

Then the Chivvices eame back from
their vacution unexpectedly early, Thoey
had found the hotels expensive and
Mr. Chivvis was afrald that ks Job
would be snatched from him If he
were not there to hotd it down.

Clay called on Daphine that evening

awn rootm,
heanrd it was evident that they eould
overhear, and the lovers found
chuance 1o say any of the things that
frightencd thelr souls,

One evening Daphne salil to Clay In
as low & volee as he could hivar: “Mrs,
Chivvis s growing unensy, honey,
anhout our heing together overy ove-
ning. I told her we were engaged, but
she dido't seem convineed. Perhaps
yvou would let me wear that beautiful
engagement ring again, T was n fool
to give it back to you. May I have It

or—"
Clay blenched In misery., “I—I'm
afrald I— You see, I hadn't paid

much on it; and last week I had an in-
sulting letter from the Jjoeweler. He
threatened to sue me and notify my
firm, and I—well, T bhad to =end It
back."

He was so downenst that she an-
swered with mock cheer: *“Oh, that's
all right, honey; It doesn't matter,
After all, it's only n ring,. And we
have each other.”

“But we haven't each other, This
way of llving is driving me crazy. I'll
be all right as soon us these hard
times are over and 1 can muke some
commissions, But iIt's go dismal to
walt, Couldn't we get marrled and
live on my salary?"

“I could If you could,”

He cuught her in his arnms so vio-
lently that she squeuled,

The next day Clay telephoned to her
his firm had jost offered him the
cholee of accepting half his salary or
turning In his resigoation, It was
really impossible for two to llve on
half of what was hardly enough for
one,

Daphne cried a long while in her
room. 8She got out her list of ways to
earn fifty thousnnd dollars again and
crled over that,

There is much foollsh and futile pro-
test aguinst the nowadays woman who
goes Into business outside her home.
But the fact is that it is her business
that began it, Ier business left the
home first and she I8 merely following
it to the pluces where new conditions
and Inventions have centralized and
mechanized it.

New conditlons have taken her
distaff and her washtub and her couk-
ery and gossip into the woolen mills
and steam laundries and restnurants
and telephone exchunges, She has had
to go thither to do her necessary work.
Even the entertalners, the sgingers,
dancers, tellers of stories, who used
to stir the seraglios and the castle
halls have been gathered Into opera
houses and theaters and Into vaude-
ville und moving picture palaces.

Daphne, having no gifts for spin-
ning, cooking, or laundry, tried the
theater. Her old-fushioned lover pro-
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e went, anyway. But
ited to the theater, and
th nothing to show for
lon except her shattered

sylary,
work; work, the

kills time and mu o

and the Chivvises retreated to thelr |
Bt as they could be overs

1
-

and the ffty-dollar check for

began anew to hunt for
¢ hlessing that
and tames
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pison,  DBut the world seemed to be
full of every other trouble except
work. KEven had she been skliled, a9
she was not, It would have availed her
little, since skilled luborers were be-
ing turned off by the thousands, And
unskiled luborers were belng turned
ofl by the tens of thousands,

Cluy hud saved nothing against the
ralny season, He hnd found his salary
too small for his courtship requisices ;
now that hisx salury was halved his
courtship hud to be reduced to the
winfmum of expense,

Bayard and Leila had more money
to spend, and they made ambltious
voynges, Hut Duphne and Clay must
swilter with the other stay-at-home
mittiong, Clay denied himself even the
| two weeks' vacatlon allotied to him,
Poayard took his, however, and carried

\“ T /
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Leila Had Decided That It Was Better
for Her Health to Stay at Newport
Till the Cooler Weather Came and
Her Summer Wardrobe Had Been
Worn Out.

Lella off to Newport, where they
bourded  humbly, If expensively,
While they were gone, at their sug-
pestion, Daphne moved down I[nto
thelr apartment. It was large and
beautiful, and, as Clay =aid, It was
“not Infested with Chivvises,"

Now apd then Clay quarreled with
Daplime because of her obstinate de-
termination to have a trade of her
own., Then they made up. And quar-
reled anew—lovers' quarrels, summer
storms that break the sultry tension
of the alr and make peace endurnble,

DBeyard cenme buck alone,  Lelln
had decided that It was bettor for
her nealth to stay at Newport (il
the cooler weather came gand  her
summer wardrobe had bheen worn out,

So Doayard  Joined the army of
town-tled husbands, the summer wid-
owers, e went back once n work
on furlough to spend a Newport Sab-
bath with his wife, Ile beeame one
of the Friday-night-to-Monday-morn-
ing excursionists. There was leisure
cnough in his oflice,

He insisted on Daphne's keeping
her roomn in his apartment, and of
evenings he affixed himself to Ler
and Clay and made thelr company a
crowd. But they welcomed him ns n
chaperon of a sort, Also, he pald his
way with liberality, except for occu-
slonal spasms of retrenchwent, when
he economized atrociously. He pre-
dicted that good times would never
come ngain,  The whole world had
gone to pot and would never come
Out,

suddenly he changed hia tune; sud-
denly the whisper went about that
hnrd thnes were ending.

In his bachelor days,

i growing in commercial stature
ke n young giant, he had regoeded
iz business with all the warmth of
i poet. His office bullding was his
Acropolis and his oftice the peculinr
temple of his muse; and her pame
was Profit,  He thrilled like n poet
to the epic inspiration of a bhig sale,
and he knew a Joy nkin to the poet's
revision of hig scansion If he devised
a scheme for reducing overhead
charge or wasiage.

when DBavard

Bayard, led on by the visions
of riches to be won In Wall
street, draws all his savings

from the bank and begins spec-
ulating in stocks. Then at far.

off Sarajevo rang out the shot
that plunged the world Into the
frightful nightmare of war,
Bayard was among the first
casualties, Read about it in the
next instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Raining “Cats and Dogs” |

In England the male blossoms of the
willows are called “cats and dogs” and
a ralnstorm would shake them off and
strew them on the ground. Hepce arose

the expression “ralning cets and dogs."
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| Red Crose Ball Rine

“hontil he needt
In every hame

It ks elothes white
B8 snow and never lnjures the fabrie,

. All good grocers, He.

German Gas,
“Tell me ahout mwnstarl gns,
gort of stall is Ity “Well,
exactly o relish”

What
It's not

ir Hyer active, your tvwels clean b

Plored's  Plondnnt  Pellers |n1'| wa'll
Keep Lenlthy, wenlthy and wise.  Ade !
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Usunlly o big man Is too busy run-

ning his own business to bother about
uther people's

Look out for Span-
ish Influenza.

At the first sign of
a cold take

~\\ l..(:',

CASCARA OUININE

00 \0

Bnudud cold remedy for 20 years—in tableg

forme—asfe, sure, no opiat reaks up a cold
In 28 howrs—reiieves grip in 3 days. Money
back ifit faile. T!¢ penuine box e a Red top
ith Mr. Hill's picture. At All Drug Btores.

SMOKING TOBACCD
FACTS FROM THE
ENCYCLOPAEDIA

The Use of Flavorings Deter-
mincs Difference In Brands

The Enecyclopedia Britanniea says
about the manufacture of emoking to-
bacco: *. . .on the Continent and in
Ameriea, certain *sauces' are employed

. .the use of the ‘'sauces’ is to improve
the flavour and burning qualities of the
leaves,” Which indicates that asmoker's
enjoyment depends as much upon the
flavoring u:s.m'l as upon the tobzeco.

Your nose is a sure guide in the mat-
ter of fluvorings, Try this simple test
with several tobaceo brands: peur some
tobacco into your palm, rub brizkly,
and smecll, You will notice a distinet
difference in the frogrance of every
brand. The tobaceo that smells best to
you will smaoke Imt in your pipe, you
can rest assurad

Carefully ayed, old Burio;; tohaceo,

lus a dash of pure chocolate, givea

UXEDO Tobaceo a pure fr‘tgrdt‘ﬂ’
your nose can quickly distinguish from
any other tobacco. Try it and sce.

Nebraslm Directory

B A P Nt ™ o N il N N

.

ﬂA;S VE R EPATR WO RN
'i!@?ﬂbuhﬁ?& SR v'ruﬁiﬂ't

KODAKS

Developing Printing
and Enlarging
Lincoln Photo Supply Co.

(Enstman Kodak Cuw)

Dept K, 1217 O 5t le:nln. Neb.

Send for Catalogue on the 1919
Harley-Davidson Hotorcycles

anid

BICYCLES®

Also list ot
wnwd
machines
W nre
offering nt
big bargalos

VICTOCR H ROOS

“rhe Cyele Mau'™

2701.02.08 Lelvmwurlh Sv., Omaha, Neb.
Larpest Motoreyele House la the Middle Wesk.

ASK YOUR MERCHANT
FOR

Griswold's Lincoin Brand Products

SEEDS and FEEDS

Our seeds comply absolutely with the Nebraska
State Seed Law. If they don't test satisfactorily,
your money back upon return of seeds.

OUR CHICK FOOD cannot be surpnssed. Mada
only from pure, eweet, clean grain, If your mep
chant does not handle our products,

Send for our big catalog.
Griswold Seed & Nursery Company
Lincoln D lf.é.) Nebraska

MOLINE KNIGHT

Celabrated Kulght Englue, best on earth.
earbon trouble, No valve or engine l.ruuhl&

Bleeve vielve type.

Look thll car over hefore bn_rlmf. uood live
terrilory open to dealers, Write for catalog
and deseriptive matter. KNUDSEN AUTOMO-
BILE CO., Distributors, 2107 Farnam St., Omaha

SAHITARIUN

SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpussed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Liver Diseases.
Moderate charges. Address

R.0.W. RETT. Mgr.
14th Eu M .'..l\'l Lincoln, Neb.
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