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When Bayard opened the door Clay
swept In like a Mareh gale, He flung
himself at Bayard and elenched his
elbows in his bands and roared:

“Dayurd! Bayard ! It's come!
We're rich! We're made! Eureka!
Uneedn! Munitions! Wow! Listen!

The other night while I was tralling
a Job In darkest New Jersey I ran
ncross a little clue, and a little man
who told me a little secret, The Ger-
mans have been getting ready for this
war for years, plling up guns and nm-
munitlion for Der Tag. The other
countries were canght only half ready,
They have stopped the Germans on
the Marne, but they've been using
thelr shells at such o rate that the
famine Is near. Thelr only hope 18 to
buy supplles of us. They're going to
dump enough contracta on this coun-
try to furnish about a milllon dollars
to every citizen. Thelr agents are
pussy-footing round to distribute con-
tracts quietly.

“The Bethlehem Steel company has
gathered In a blg lot ¢f them, and 1
had a tip that the stock was going
to boom; 8o are n lot of other stocks,
I'd sell my right arm for a little ensh.
But there's no market for detached
right arms, so I used mine to sign up
a few little contracts for placing con-
tracts, and I've plucked them nnd
brought them to you'" He broke Into
dance and whirled Bayard off his feet,

Bayard tried to be patient, “That's
nll very Interesting, Chlay, but take
your delusions down to Bellevue,
where they'll put you In the right cell.
What ean you or 1 do wlth ammunl-
tion contracta®"

“Accept "em, you blamed 1Jit! Open
up your old shut-up fuctory and get
busy,"

“We have no machinery for making
ammunition."

“Get It, then, or adapt your ma-
chineryl They need millions of each
article, for there are millions of men
in the field using up what they've got
g0 fast that It's oMy a matter of
weeks before they'll be despoerate,”

Bayard began to gee the scheme—
also the obstoeles, “DBuat It takes
money to make those things, Where
will we get the eash for the pay rolls
and the raw materinls?”

“From the banks! The banks are
bursting open with Idle money; It's
rotting on thelr hands "

Bayard went aglow with the realiza-
tlon of the opportunity. He began to
tremble at the vision of the sudden
avilanches of wealth pouring down
the bLleak mountnins of despalr. He
could hear the roar of the Niagaras
of gold,

Daphne and Lella enme rushing
from concealwent. Clay's beatitude
was so complete that he forgot his re-
sentments and kissed them both,

Bayard was fruntie to be at work,
He resolved to telephione the presl-
dent of his company at once and lay
the matter before him, Lella eannlly
advised Bayard to grasp the whip
hand of the situation and keep it. 8he
began to dance about the room like
a Mirlam celebrating the passage of
the Red sea,

“The first thing we'll do,” she sald,
“will be to get my Jewelry out of the
pawnshop and the second will be to
buy some more. And, oh, the dresses
and the hats!"

This asserted a sobering effect on
Bayard, “No,”" he announced, “We've
gone through hades once because 1
gambled away my reserves. This time
I'm going to get n big reserve before
I spend a cent. T'll never risk another
ordeal llke the one we've been
through. No more fractares of the
Thirteenth for me!"

Leifln Inughed. -

Bayard went to the telephone to
start the wheels of the factory in mo-
tion by summoning the president to
connell. HMe paused to ask: “He'll
want to know who the foreign agent
{8 you are deallng with? Or are there
several? Who shall 1 say?"

“Wetherell,” sald Clay.

The groat Skoda gun that suddenly
ong’ day dropped a monster shell In
Dunkirk twenty miles off could hardly

have cnused more stupefuction than |

the name of Wetherell detonuting In
that room,

Daphne snatched her hand from
Clay's. Bayurd sprang up so sharply
that he almost threw Lella forward
on her fuce. Instinetively he caught
her by the arm and saved her from
falllng. DBut instantly he flung her
arm from him Ino a gush of disgust,

Clay goped at the tableau in bewll-
derment. He had not dreamed that
any of the three had ever heurd of
Wetherell, He could not imagine the
bitterness the nnme Involved.

“Will some kind friend please tell
me what all the exeltement Is about 2"

This was not ensy, Who wanted to
tell Clay that Lefla had just been ne-
cused of neglecting her hushand and
her own duties for the soclety of this
very Wetherell? Lelln berself was
the one that told him.

“Look here, Bydle,” Lella cooed
and billed, “don't yon think you've
done enough? You've shown me that
you don't trust me and you've ordered
Mr, Wetlierell never to comwe near me
ugain, Isw't that enough without beg-
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garing us all for spite? What else
Is It but cheap, nasty splte?”

“It's a great deal more than spite,”
Dayard groaned. “Do you think I'Il
agecept favors from a man who hos
been courting you and got caught at
it? I'd rather starve!”

“Well, 1 wouldn't!” Lella averred.
“And I'm not golng to starve, And
I'm not golng to let you commit harl-
karl on Wetherell's doorstep just to
spite him, I tell you agaln, once for
all, there was nothing wrong in Weth-
erell's behavior, ahsolutely nothing.
It's outrageous that you should accuse
mo of such horrible things."

S0 Daynrd was coerced Into having
his lfe saved by his enemy, 1t was
one thing, however, to consent to deal
with Wetherell, and another to devise
n toleralle reconcillntion,

“Well,” Bayard sighed, “beggars
can't be choogers, If I'd saved my
woney I &houldo’t have to take Weth-
eroll’s money.”

Bayard enlled up the president of
his compuny ut the office, His oration
made a huge success, Bavard began
to smile to himself, to wink at the
spectators, and finally to share In the
apparent rapture of hls distunt ear-
to-ear,

The end of the matter was that when
Bayard left the telephone he was o
new man. He had cunningly raised
his chlef's hopes to the highest de-
gree, yet withheld the name of the
English agent, He explelned that he
Intended to take Lella's advice and
use his koowledge as a lever for his
own advancement and Ciny's,

Clay and Bayard sat down to make
figures, and the talk grew too tech-
nienl for the women to endure, After
henring the first music of Bayard and
Clay chanting In hundreds of thou-
sands of dollnrs Daphne stole out un-
heeded and weant up to her own room.

Mr, Chivvis was sltting by a win-
dow In mournful Idleness, Mrs, Chiv-
vis was stitehing nway at her em-
broldery., She was cheerful—for her,
She told Daphne that she had found
a market for her needlework; the
prices were poor but they were real,
She ndvised Daphne to get to work
with hor,

Daphoe had not the courage to say
that her brother and her betrothed
were about to become plutoernts. She
snld only that she was very tired,
And there s no more exhausting drain
on the neryes than thelr response to
unexpected good news, it Is more
fotiguing than bad, BShe wus sur-
prised nand shocked, too, to find how
snobblsh she was all of a sudden
nbout the petty earnings of a Chivvis,

CHAPTER XXIL
In those days the United States of
Amerlen suddenly woke to the fact
that they could pull themselves out
of bunkruptey by helping the benight-

ed states of Europe Into 1L
There were sudden geysers of for-
tune and sudden collupses of fallure.
As In bonanza times, many were ru-
fned, while the few prospered, Dot
Cluy and Bayard secmed to touch
nothing that did not turn to gold
Bayard had galued lmmense prestige
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So Bayard Was Coerced Into Having
His Life S8aved by His Enemy.

with his firm because of the huge
orders he brought In, He took all
the power. that was accorded and
grasped for more, Mis most reckless
audacities were rewarded with sues
cess, He rode a tidal wave nnd swam
with it so well that all bhis progress
scemed to be due to his own power.

tayard astounded Dutilh with the
solution ofthat old account, nnd with
a cnsh payment for new gowns In
eelebration of his new glory. He dld

ngy forget his own people,  He tele
gmphed his mother o thousand dol-
lars and almost slew her with amanes
ment, He telegraphed his futher gim-
ply the price of a rallrond ticket to
New York and a peremptory soms
Lmoux to tuke the first truln cast.
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When Daphne heard thls she had
to sit down to keep from falling down,
Bayard resuscitated her with a check
for a thousand dollars. It meant
nothing more to her than abraca-
fubra. The whole Incredible altera-
tion was a falry story to her, She
made a falnt attempt to refuse the
gift, but Bayard forced It back Into
her palm nnd cloged her fingers on it,

She repald Bayard with kisses till
she lost count and emhraces till they
both lost breath., Then she borrowed
from him enongh ecash to pay her
moss-grown bi.i with the Chivvises,

Daphne could not wait for the ele-
votor, She ran up several flights of
stnirs, scratched the door with her
palsied Iatehkey and flung herself
Into Mrs, Chivvis' arms and Kkissed
her—even Mre, Chivvis, Her apology
wus the money for the bill, She flaunt-
ed before her the check bearing the
heavenly legend commanding the Fifth
Avenue bunk to “pay to Dnphne Kip
or order one thousand sand no hun-
dredths dollars™ on penalty of incur-
Ing the displeasure of “Bayard Kip."

Mrs, Chivvis handled the parchment
with reverence, and permitted her
husband to touch It. It might have
been one of the golden leaves of the
suered Book of Mormon, and she a
senleg wife of Brigham himself,

“What nre you plannimg to do with
all this?" she sald at length,

“I don't know,” sald Daphne, *What
would you suggest?”

“You were planning to go into busi-
pess, Why not use this as capital?”

“Fine! What business ought I to
start—hanking? or battleship bulld-
ing, or what?"

“There's embroldery,”
Chivvis,

Duphne had to guffaw at that, Mrs,
Chivvis did not laugh. *“I mean it”
ghe urged; “think it over.”

“All right, I'll think it over.”

The novelty of being rich lost Its
gavor with Lella, and the monotony
of being negleeted began to prey upon
her damosk soul, She and Daplne
forgot thelr mutunl grlevances for
thelr common grievance,

“Thoat's the trouble with these hos-
bands,” Leila grumbled, “When they're
in bad Inck you can't lose ‘em, and
when they're in good you can't find
"em.”

“It's the same with fiances,” said
Daphne,

Diphne had the worst of it, for
Lelln began to wander again, leaving
Daphne to the soclety of Mrs. Chivvis,
who kept urging her to invest her
dwindling thousand before it was
gone. But In the environs of nolsy
riches the schemes of Mrs, Chivvis de-
manded such prolonged lnbor for such
minute profit that Daphne remained
cold.

She begnn to resent Clay's neglect
morosely, The few attentions he pald
her only Insulted her; his mind was so
far awny and his heart was all for his
business, He was dazzled by the fierce
white lght of success, and he spoke
to Daphne In o kind of drowsy hypno-
slg, And he spoke Incessantly of the
detalls of his business, or his gom-
blings, He could not see how deaf
she was to the very vulgar fractions
of his speculntions, or the mad arithe
metle of his commissions, She yawned
In his face when he grew eloguent
on the dynamics of wenlth, the higher
philogophies or finance, And he
never knew. Me kissed her good-ly
a8 Af he were kissing a government
bond, safe and quiet and all his own,

After one of Clay's visits Mrs, Chiv-
Vis found Daphne In a brown study.
Mrs, Chivvis explained her own af-
fairs; and Daphne was so exhausted
with the sultry problems of love that
Mrs, Chivvls' business gossip was com-
pletely refreshing.

“I've been down to the Woman's ex-
change," she sald, “trying to sell gome
of my necdlework. They were very
nice about It, but It means n tereible
amount of labor for a pittance of
money, You have to pay thim so
much a yeur for the privilege of put-
ting your things on sule there, Then
thoy don't gunranteo to return it In
good conditlon, and they don't gunrian-
tee to sell it or if they do they charge
you 20 per cent for their end of 11,

“1 couldn’t see nny proflt in that, so
I went to one of the johbers, e suld
my style of work brought goml prices
in the big stores. But they won't pay
him much and he'll pay me less,

“I was thinking— There's money
in these things and In «ll sorts of
needle things if you have a little eapl-
tal”

“That's different,” sald Daphne,
“And I've got some capital now, Do
you remember suggesting to me once
that we might go Into business to-
gether—you to fursish the bralos and
I the money?"

“Oh, I didn't pnt it that way!"

“Anyway, it's true, Well,
yout"

“Land'a sake! If you're u mind to
furnish the money and the idens and
let me count the pennies, 1'd like noth-
ing better.”

“Great] What conld we go Into?”

“What would you prefer?”

“Ohb, any old business that wil
keep me busy and manke a lot of
money."

“My hushand says that you can't

sald Mrs,

would

make a lot of money without putting
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in a lot. That's one reanson he
been kept down so, IR never could
get ahend. ‘That was what we were
saving up for—to get n little capital,
And then the war enme along—and we
had to spend our savinss, That same
war hns made your brother so rich
that he could give you a =mall fortune,
I don't belleve you coulid do better
than to put thut into a business.™

“Nelther do 11" Daphne cried.
“Let's|”

has

CHAPTER XXIII.

Daphne was golng to be Independ-
ent, but she was still all woman when
It enme to the sclection of her speclal
trade. She would be a business wom-
an, but she would do a woman's busi-
ness,

There were ever so muny daintles
and exquizites that she wanted to
hung In her shop. She was golng to |

“My Husband Says That You Can't
Make a Lot of Money Without Put- |
ting in a Lot."

have a winlow! With her name on
ft! That wonld be more fun than u |
limousine with crest on door,

Gradunlly her scheme enlurged, She
would devote her shop to the whole
mechanism of the boudoir, “Boudolr- |
wear” was the word that pleased her,

It was In human nature that the
partners should quarrel over n nanme
for the buby before the baby was
born, They spoke of themselves as
“The Firm."

Finally Daphne, eclaiming the ma-
Jority of the power, voted en bloe for
“Boudoirwear,” and clnimed the vie!
tory. Mrs. Chivvis surrendered with |
the amendment that “Mizs Kip"
should be at one side, *Mrs, Chivvis" |
at the other. =he bribed the nssem- |
hiy by promising that & cousin of hers,
a young artist living In the Washing-
ton Mews, should pafot a pretty sign- |
board on a swinging shingle, After |
many designs had been composed and

_dosu‘uyml they angrecd on this legend;

BOUDOIRWEAR
Everything for the Poudolr,
Exquisite Things for Drides,
MISS K1, MRS, CHIVVIS.

The eousin puinted It well and ilin-
minated [t with eluborate jutinls uml
an allegorleal figure of o young lady |
in Cublst negligee, It had the tradi- l
tlonal charm of a tavern board, 1In |
fuet, their shop was to be a tavern for
women in seareh of sartorial refresh-
maent.

Trouliles nhout them ns
weeds shove up In a garden faster
than they can be plucked out,  lix-
penses undeeamed of waterinlized in
swarms, Everything wus delayed ox-
coept the demuands for thelr money.
The petty-ensh box, ke a sort of per- |
verted fairy purse, emptied itself as |
fast as It was filed.

The petty eash wns the least of
their dismuy. The grand eash was the
wnin  problem, They had  stitehed
their fingers full of holes and plled up |
reams of fubrics, but the total was |
patheticaily tiny.

One thing wus ln‘siumly demon-
strated. They must give up their plan
or go into debt. Indeed, they already
were In debt,

“We've got to take the plunge,” sald
Daphne, *“I'd ruther die thun go on
paying a year's rent for an empty
shop.”

“l know,” Mrs. Chivvis fretted,
gnawing her thin lips, “but it's a risk,
You'd better nsk your hrother."

‘No!" Duphne stormed, “I'm golng
to win out on wy own, Poor Bayard
is too busy to be bothered with my
troubles, He doesn’t know 1 have any,
And Lella 18 so busy with her social
business that she never asks me what
I'm up to,

“But whaet are we to do?" Mrs.
Chivvis walled. “We can't go on with
our stock, and you have no money

mustorod

| vigited by the patron

left, and 1 hadn't any to start with,”
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“There's only one thing to do”
Daphne answered, with & sphinxie
solemnity, “Buy on credit. It's a
ease of nothlng venture, nothing gaing
nothing purchase, nothing sell! noth-
ing borrow, nothing pay.
way to get out of debt Is to go In
decper—Ilike getting a fish hook out of
your thumbh."”

Mre, Chivvis suffered herself to be
persunded. They visited the whole-
silers and the Jobbers and were well
recelved, having pald cash before—
antG, thanks to Mr, Chivvig' suggestion,
having been astute enough to demand |
digcount for cash,

Aud now the motortrucks and the
dellvery wagons and the cycleears and
the messenger boys began to pour
stock Into the little shop. It was pleas-
ant not to have to pay for things,

though the tips were reaching alarm- |

ing proportions, and the bundle of bills
for future settlement grew and grew,

Mry, Chivvls made a list of their
debtz and tried to show it to Daphne,

The only |

but she stopped her eyes and ears and |

forbmde any discussion that
quench her splirit,

In the swirl of her tasks Daphne
almost forgot Clay Wimburn, She
wis too busy to care much., She had
no time to mourn, Clay was only one
among & myrind regreis, and his of-
fairs could walt., Her business needs
could not,

Cluy did pnot come near her, He
spert a lot of money trylng to get her
off his mind. He got 2 good denl on
Lis vonsclence, but nok Duphne off his
wind, He longed for her esxpecially,
ton, hecnuse there chime u sudden dis.
nster to his schemes, e was not =o
rich es he hind been,  Indeed, he econld
not be sure that he wus rich ot all.
Any day might smother him with
bunkruptéy. This fear kept him from
Duphine, too,

The bouncing munition stocks that
were known as “war bables" had ab-
ruptly fallen into a deeline.” The sub-
murine that torpedoed the Lusitania
shattered Wall street's Joy, threw the
dread of war Into the United States,

would

L nnd s2t every one to questioning the

problem of revenge and s cost.

The =lump in the market eame nt
the most unfortunate mement for Bay-
urd and Clay. Any moment of slump,
Indeed, would heve come most untime-
Iy Yor their ventures.

“Kip and Chlvvis" were muking a
plente ground of the shop. Behlnd the
soap-velled windows they lnughed and
debated on arrangements and price
tags and show curds,

Mr, Chivvis, still out of a.job, ncted
as mold of all work and stevedors,
and grew so useful that they had to
put him out.  And at last the mament
artived when they declared the
open, Yroised the curtaln,”™
sald,

She waited with a stage-fright «hoe
hid ot felt in Reben's thenter, There
wng no lack of temperament In her
minner now, DBut there was no audi-
ence, vither,

At night

shon
as Dapline

| thelir doors and went home, discours

aged  beyond words and  dismally

| weary in the legs, also in the smile-

muscles which had been kept at an ex-
pectant tension all day long.

Oceaslonnl  purchnses were
but unimportant. Kip and
tried to learn what Interested people
and what did not. They realized that
they hand for too much of ceraln
things and far too little of others,
They attempted to sell the deadwood
by murking it down; but it would unot
oY,

“Wihnt do the women
prices?" Dapline railed.
spending some mnn's money, anyway,
They pretend that it's to please him,
but they know and we know that It's
becnuse they hate each other”

One dny a great lady who ecould
hardly squeeze through the door
crenked into the shop and spliled hep-
self into a startled little enair like o
load of conl. Daphne felt that she was
nhout to dle on thelr bands or ask for
an ambulnnee, but she asked instend
for an embroidered breakfast gown
from the window.

Mrs, Chivvis fetehed It aud the old

made,

care for
“Thoy e

| ogress elutehed it from her, holding it
{ip to her nose as If to sniff It, but

really to see it.

“That's It! That's what I've been
looking for!™ she wheezed, “Have you
got much of this sort of thing#"

“Oh yos™

“Agh, that's good! My danghter 1s
marrylng in some haste-a young tm-
heelle who's golng over to France to
ron an ambulanee, 1'm Mrs, Rowmily,”

Mrs. Chiveis waited unperturhed for
further Ideotification.  Daphne  had
never henrd of Mres, Romilly, either,

| but =he gasped as If she hod bheen siuy-

Ing her pravers ot the shrine of tam-
Hy from ehildhood and now bad heen
suint, whowm she
el recognlzed nt once, of course.

“Oh yes, of course,”

Mrs, Rlomilly was coughing on:
{ “I've been to several shops, and I was
almost in despair until I saw your
slgn.  If yon could do a fow things in
ruther a hurry I fancy 1 could give
you a large-ish order. And If the

| things were at all successful, T could

throw quite a little trade your way.
You're rather new, aren't you?”

Duphne assented that the firm was |

quite new.  She brought forward an
order pod and stood at attentlon,

Mrs, Uomilly had trousseauned a
large fumily of ehildren and several
poor relations.  She knew what she
wanted and what she ought to pny for
it und when it should be done. Oaphne
took down her orders as if the little
room were the mere vestibule to an
enormous sweatshop where hundre |
of sempsters would selze the job and
complete it in a Jiffy.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Optimistic Thought.
All brave men love; 1or he colv
brave who has affection to fight .-

Kip and Chivvis locked |

Chivvia |

HOW TO AVOID
BACKACHE AN
NERVOUSNESS

Told by Mrs. Lynch From

Own Experience.

Providence, R. 1.—*‘I was all run
lowo in he:lt.h. was nervous, had head-
. sches, my back
ached all the time,
I was tired a.nd had
no ambition forany-
thing. 1had taken
a pumber of medi«
cines which did me
no good. One day
1 raad about Lydia
E. Pinlkham's Vege.
table Compoundand
what it had done for
women, 8o [ tried
it. My nervousness
and backache and
headaches d!np earecl 1 gained in
weight and feel fi ao 1 can hono:tly
recommend ydio Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound te any woman who is
suffering us | was.’'— Mra. ADELINE B,
Ly~NcH, 100 Plain St., Providence, R. I,

Backache and nervousness are sympe
toms or nature's warnings, which in-
dicate a functional disturbance or an
unhealthy condition which often devel-
ops into a more serioug ailment.

Women in this condition should not
continue to drag along without help, but
l\rnlil by Mra. Lynch's experionco, and

ry this famous root and herb remedy,
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Coms
[ound—and for special advice write to

dia E. Pinlham Med.Co., Lynn.Mlll.

Pop.
“'op goes the wensel”
HGor the fleld ull to himself now.
No more corks,”

‘Important to all Women

| Kilmer &

Readers of this Paper

Thoueands upon thousands of women
have kidney or bladder trouble and neves
surpect lt

Women's complaints often prove to be
nothing elee but ksdney trouble, or the
result of kidney o1 bladder discase,

If the kidneys are not in a healthy con-
dition, they may causs the other organs
to become disensed,

You may suffer pain in the Yack, head-
ache and loss of ambition.

Toor health makes you nervons, irritas
ble and may be despondent; it mal™s an
one §o.

But hundreds of wormen elaim that ™
Kilmer's  Swomnplloot, by  restorid=
health to the kLidneys, proved to be jm
the remedy necded to overcome such
conditions,

Many sond for a sample hottle to see
what Swamp-1loat, the great kidney,
liver and bladder medicine, will do for
them. By enclising ten cents to Dr.
Co.. Dinghamton, N. Y., you
may recrive sample siza bottle by Parcel
Post. You ean purchnee medium and
large size bottles at all drug stores.—Adv,

Corn In the fiell 1s
when It Is mude into whisky

Ing.

It’s Clean, Sweep, Wash
—The Live Long Day!

When you
feel worn out,
‘‘tired to
death" with
the houschold
dutica—cook-
ing, scrubbing,
cleaning, dust-
ing—(it all
comes in the
day's work in
the houschold)
~—turn to the
right remedy

_' to strengthen
you. The poor woman whose back feels
as though it would break, who feels
dizzy, whose head aches, or black specks
appear before her eyes, all are due to
troubles essentinlly feminione whioh should
be overcome.

The greatest boon to womankind &
temperance tonic made up of herbs,
which makes weak women strong and
sick women well. This is the “Prescrip=
tion" of Dr. Picree, used by him in nctive
practice many years, and now sold by
almost every druggist in tablot or liquid
form. It hns bad a hall century of suoe
cessful results in most of the delicate
derangements and weaknesses of women,
If she's overworked, nervous, or “runs
down,” slie finds new life and strength,
Send 10¢ to Dr. Pierce's Invalids’ Hotel,
Buffalo, N. Y., for trial package or write
for free confidential medical advice,

SEMI-SOLID

BUTTERMILK

For Hogs and Poultry

For Best Results in Shortest Timey
for Least Money, feed

Semi-Solid Buttermilk

&:I direct to consumer from factories
oux Ci? Omaha, Lincoln, Kansas

City. Winfield; factories also in Coloradé

California, Illinois, Michigan and Ohio.

Consolidated Products Ce.

Dopt. L. Linco "-_N_'___
When You Uu

v Yo b TARKIO

BEST FEED for Cartle, Hogs and Sheey
Has been trisd and stood the test
Write or call for prices and further informatiel

TARKIO O-I...ASS
1.7 Live Stock . s E.nu

PATENTS £
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