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ENTER EDITH DUNCAN.

Bynopais.—David Elden, son of &
drunken, shiftless ranchman, ale
most & maverick of the foothills,
In breaking bottles with his pistol
from his rutning cayuse when the
first automoblle he has ever seen
mreives and tips over, hreaking the
leg of Doctor Hardy but nbt injur-
Ing his beautiful daughter lrene
Dave rescues the injured man and
brings a doctor from W miles
awany. Ireno takes charge of the
houseleeping. Dave and Irene get
well gequainted during her enforced
sy, They part with a kiss and an
Implied promise. Duve's fother dies
and Dave goen to lown o seek his
fortune, A man named Conward
tonches him hin first lesson In clty
wiys, Dave huas a narrow escape,
In dlgustod and turns over & new
leaf.

CHAPTER IV—Continued.
-l

Fortunate fate, or whatever gond
angel It I8 that sometimes drops un-
expected favors, designed that young
Elden should the following day deliver
conl nt the home of Mr, Melvin Dun-
ean. Mr, Duncan, tall, quiet and forty-
five, was at work In h's garden as
Dave turned the team in the lune and
backed them up the long, narrow drive
connecting with the family coal chute,
As the heavy wagon moved stralght
to its ohjective Mr. Duncan looked on
with approval that helghtened Into
admirntion. Dave shoveled his load
without remark, but as he stood for
a moment at the finish, wiping the
aweat from his conl-grimed face, Mr.
Duncan engaged him In conversation.

“You handle a tenm llke you were
born to It," he sald. “Where did you
get the knack?"

“Well, 1 came up on a ranch,” sald
Dave, *I've llved with horses ever
since 1 could remember."

“You're a rancher, eh?" querled the
older man, “Well, there's nothing like
the range and the open country, If |
could handle horses llke you there
isn't anything would hold me In town."

“Oh, I don't know,” Dave answered,
“You might get sick of it.,”

“Did you get slck of 1t?”

Elden shot a keen glance at him,
The conversation was becoming per-
sonal. Yet there was in Mr, Duncan’s
manner a certuin kindliness, a certaln
appeal of slncere personality, that dis-
armed susplclon.

“Yes, 1 got sick of It,” he sald. *I1
lived on that ranch elghteen yenrs
and never was inside school or church,
Wouldn't that make you sick? . . .
Bo I beat It for town."

“And 1 suppose you are attending
church regulurly now, and night
school, too?"

Dave's quick temper fired up In re- |’

sentment, but again the kindliness of
the man's manner disarmed him. He
was sllent for a moment, and then he
sald:

“No, I aln't. That's what makes me
sick now, I came in here Intendin’ 10
get an education, an' I've never got
even a start at It, excep' for some
things perhaps wasn't worih the
money, There always seems to be
somethin' else—in ahend.”
| “There nlwanys will be,” sald Mr.
Dunean, “until you start,”

“But how's It to be done?' Dave
questioned with returning Interest.
“Schools an' books cost money, an' 1
never save a dollar.”

“And never will," sald Mr. Duncan,
“antil you sturt. But I think I see a
plan that might help, and If it appeals
to you It will also be a great conven-
lence to me. My wife likes to go driv-
ing Bundays, and sometimes on a
weekday evening, but 1 have so many
things on hand 1 find it hard to get
out with her. My daughter used to
drive, but these new-fangled automo-
blles are turning the world upside
down—and many a buggy wih It
Well—as [ saw you driving In here 1
sald to myself, *There's the mun for
that job of mine, if 1 can get him;'
but I'm not rich and 1 couldn’t pay
you regular wages, Buor if 1 couln
square the account by helping with
your studies a couple of nlghts u
weel—1 used to teach school and
baven't altogether forgotten — why,
that would be just what 1 want, What
do you may?"

“I never saw anything on four feet
I couldn't drive,” sald Dave, “an' If
you're willing to take a chance I am,
When do we start?"

“Flirst lesson 1onight,
son Thursday night. First drive Sun-
day.” Mr, Duncan did npot expluin
that he wanted to know the boy hetter
before the drives commenced, and he
fell that two nights together would
satlsfy him whether he had found the
right man,

Dave hurrled back to the coalyard
and completed the duy's work in high
spirits, It seemed he was at lust
started on a rond that might lead
somewhere, After supper he sur-
prised bis fellow lnborers by changing
to his Sunday clothes and starting
down a street lending Into the reslden-
tial part of the town, There were
speculations that he had “seen a
skirt.”

Mr, Duncan met him at the door and
showed him Into the living room.

Mrs. Duncan, plump, motherly, lov-
able In the mature womanliness of
forty, greeted him cordinlly, She was
sorry Edith was out; Edith had a ten-
als angagement, She was appurently

Second les-

“Kitchener, and of
MMustmtions by lrwin Myers

TRe

By Robert JC . Stead
Authior

r poems
TR Ay WENE § St

deeply Interested In the young man
who wns to be her conchiman,  Dinve
bud never been In s home Hke this,
and his eyes, unpecnstamed to com-
fotable furnishings, appralsed  them
ns luxury. He soon found himself talk-
Ing with Mrs, Duncan about horses,
und then ahout his old e on the
runeh, and then nbont coming to town,
Almost before he knew It hie hod 1old
Her about Reenle Hardy, but he had
checked hilmself In time,  And Mrs,
Danean i notleed W, without ¢om-
ment, and reallzed that her goest was
not o boy hut a man.

Then Me, Dunean tplked ahout gor-
dening, and from that to Dave's xkill
In baneking Tils tenm to the conl ehute,
nnd from thet to conl =elf,  Dave hind
shovelsd conl all winter, but he had
not  thought about™ conl exeept
something to he shoveled and shove
eled. And ns Mr. Duncan explained
to him the wonderful provisions of nn-
fure—how she had stored away In the
undiscovered lunds billlons of tons of

ne

conl, holding them In reserve until the
world's supply of tlmber for fuel

should be nearing exhaustion, and us
he told of the lmmensurable wealth of
this great new land In coal resources,
and of how the wheels of the world,
traffie and Industry and sclence, even,
were dependent upon conl and the
man who handled the conl, Dave felt
his breast rigsing with a sense of the
dignity of his ealling, He hnd had to
do with this wonderful substance all
winter, and not until tonight had It
fired the divine spark of his Imuginn-
tlon, The time ticked on, and although
he was enger to be at work he almost
drended the moment when Mr., Duncan
should mention his lesson. But be-
fore that moment came there was a
ripple of laughter at the door, and a
girl in tennis costume and a young
man a little older than Dave entered.

“Edith,” sald Mrs, Duncan,

Dave arose and shook hands. Then
Mr. Allan Forsyth was Introduced.
Mr. Forsyth shook hands heartily, but
Dave was conscious of being canght In
one quick glance which embraced him
from hend to heel, And the glance
was satisfled—self-satisfled., It was
such a glance as Dave might give a
horse when he would say, “A good
horse, but [ can handle him,” It was
evident from that glance that Forsyth
had no fear of rivalry from that quar-
ter. And having no fenr he could af-

ford to be friendly,

Dave had no distinet remembrance
of what happened just after that, but
he was consclous of an overwhelming
How

tdesire to henr Miss Duncon sing

How Like Reenle She Was!

ke Reenle she was! And Just as he
was beginning to think Mr. Duncan
must surely have forgotten his lesson
he heard her asking him If she should
sing. And then he saw Forsyth at the
plano—why couldn't he lenve her to
do It herself, the butt-in?—and then
he heard her fine, silvery volee rlsing
In the notes of thet song sbout the
land where the sun shonld never go
down., . . . And suddenly he knew
how lonely, how terribly, terribly
lonely he was, Aad he sat whth head
bowed, that they might not know, . . .

And then there were other songs,
and at Iast Mes, Dunecan, who had
slipped away unnotleed, returned with
n sllver teapot and cups of delleate
chinn, and sandwiches und cake, and
they sut about and ate and drank and
tnlked and lnughed, And when he
looked at his watch it was eleven
o'clock !

“1 guess we didn't get any lesson
tonight,” he suld as he shook hands
with Mr. Duncan at the gldewalk,

“1 wm not so sure,” replied his tutor.
“The first thing for yon to learn I
thut all learning does not come from
books, A good lstener con learn as
mwuch ag a good reader—Iif he listeps
to the vight kind of people.”  Aml as
Duve walked home the thought deep
ened In bbm that 1t really had been n
lesson, and that Mr, Dunean had in-
tended It that wav., And he wondered
what remuarkable fortune had been his,
The nlr was full of the perfume of
balm o Gillead, and his feet were Hght
with the joy of youth, And he thought
much of Edith and of Reenle Harly.

In subsequent lessons Duve was rap
Idly Initluted Into many matters he
sldes parlor mwanners and conversa
tlon, Mr, Dunean placed the first and
greatest ewphosis upon learning 1o
write und to write well, They had
many philosophic discussions, in which
the elder man sought to lead the

younger ro the acceptance of truthe
thut would not fall him in the stralm
of after life, and when a conclusion
had been pgreed upon It was Mr. Dun-
cnn's habit to embody It In a copy for
Dave's writing lesson,

As ®oon as Dave had learned to read
o lttle Me, Dunean took him one day
to the publie Hbrary, and the young
minn groped  In amazement up and
down the great rows of hooks,  Pres-

ness cnme over hilm,  “1
rend nll of those books,
them,” he said,
read  them
formed."”

Mr. Dunean appeared to change the
subject, “You like frait?"' he asked.

“You, of course. Why—"

“When you go Into a frolt store do
you stund and say, ‘1 can never eat
all of that frult, crates and erates of
It, and carlogds more In the ware-
honse?  OF course you don't,  Yon
ont enough for the goml of your sys-
tem and let it go at that, Now Just
apply the =ame sense to your reading,

toud as mueh ng you enn think ahout,
und no mwore. “UChe trouble with many
of our people 1s that they do not red
fto think but to save themselves (he
trouble of thinking, The mind, left 1o
ltself, Insists upon activity. So they
eliloroform 1"

Dave's kg with Mr, Duncan he
cume anlmost nightly occurrences, el-
ther at the Dupcan home or when he
trove the funily—for the master of
the house often aceompanied them—
or when they met downtown, as fre.
quently happened, And the boy was
not slow 1o reallze the broad nature
of the task to which Mr. Duncan had |
s01 himself. Hig eduention was to he |
bullt of every knowledge and experi- |
ence that could go into the rounding |
of m well«dleveloped life, \

The climnx seemed to be renched |
when Mr. Duncan Invited Dave to ac- |
company him to a dinner at which a |
noted thinker, Just crossing the con- |
tinent, had consented to spenk.

“It will be evening dress,” sald Mr. ;
Duncan, *“1 suppose you are hardly ‘
fitted out that way 1"

“T guess not,” sald Dave, smillng |
brondly. He recalled the half-humor-
ous sureasm with which the Metford
gang referred to any who might be |
seen  abroad In  thelr “Hereford
fronts.,” He had a sudden vislon of
himself running the guotlet of their
ridicule,

But Mr. Duncan was continulng.
“l think I can fix you up,” he sald.
“We must be pretty nearly of a size,
and I have a spare sult." And almost
before he knew it it was arrunged that
Dave should attend the dinner.

It was an eventful night for him.
His shyness soon wore off, for durlng |
there months he had been learning to
accept any new experience gladly.
And as he sat among this company
of the best minds of the town he felt
that a new world was opening before
him, His good clothes seemed to work
up in some way through his subcon-
sclousnens and give him a sense of ca-
pability. He was In the mental at-
mosphere of men who did things, and
by conforming to their customs he
bud brought his mind mte barmony
with thelrs, so that it could receive
suggestions, and—who knows?—return
suggestions. And he wus made to
think, think, thiuk,

cun never
nor half of
“1 guppose one must
In order to be well In-

CHAPTER V.

The summer was not far gone when
Dave, through an Introduction fur-
nished by Mr. Duncan, got a new job,
It was In the warehouse of a whole-
sule grocery, trundling cases and
sucks of merchandise, It was cleaner
thun handling coal, and the surround-
ings woere more congeninl and the
wages were better—tifty dollurs a
month to begin,

“The first thing Is to get out of the
deadline,” sald Mr., Duncan, *“I am
not hoping that you will have found
desting in a wholesale warehouse, but
you must get out of the deadline. As
long as you shovel conl you will shovel
conl. And you are not capable of
unything better un il you think you
are”

“But I've liked It pretty well,” sald |
Dave, “As long as I was Just work- |
ing for my wages It was dull golng, l
but It was diferent nfter I got to see
that even shoveling coal was worth
while, 1 suppose it is the same with
groveries, or whatever one does, AS
soon s you begin to study what you |
handle, the work loses its drudgery,
It isn't o man's Job that makes him
slek of his job; It's what he thinks
of his jobh."

A light of satisfaction was in his
teacher's eyes as Dave made this an-
swer, Mr, Duncon had reallzed that
he was sturting late with this pupil,
nid If there were any short cuts to
eiduention he must find them, So he
hud set out deliberately. to lnstil the
Iden that education Is not a matter of
schools and colleges, or courses of
reading, or formulue of any kind, but
u matter of the tive senses applied 10
every experience of life, And he knew
that nothing wns conrse or comimnon
that passed through Dave's hunds,

Edith becomes interested
in Dave.

(F'd BDE CONTINUED,)

Soldiers’ Hat Cords.

The eolors of the cords on the hats
of soldlers  stand  for  distipetive
branches of the army, Dloe (s for in
fantry ; yellow, for cavalry; red,
artillery; red and white, for engineer
ecorps; salmen and white, signal corps;
muaroon, memenl corps ; blnck and red,
ardnance corps; buff, quartermaster
corps; gold and bl&ek. cowmissioned

officer.

ently a strange sense of inadequnte- l

| {member of It.

for | in a very short time. Black kid gloves

NEW DEPARTURES
IN THE TROUSSEAUX

The little company of fine fabrles
for underthings which women usually
conslder when the trousseau must be
plnnned include batiste, nalnsook,
{wash silk, satin and crepe-de-chine.
But crepe georgette had only to knock

'iat the door and It was admlitted to

'this charming compnny; the sheerest
(and daintlest, but the least practical
However, It 18 there
iamong the others and destined to stay,
for In spite of Its delicney It i1s not
ifragile. This Is one of the new de-
!partures In the styles for underthings,
Another |s the use of colors Instend of

| |White In materials and printed as well

lns plain patterns.

For the purpose of decorating, lin-
gerie laces, rilbbons and needle work of
‘varlous kinds hnve not found any rl-
vals, Little chiffon roses find a place
ion the sheerest garments and narrow
iribbona are used In frills and shir-
irings on them. But these are for lux-
‘urlous and little-used garments, On
those that are more dependable,
rosettes and bows that enn be pinned
'on and ribbons that ean he easlly
!taken out or put In, with the ususal
Hogerle laces and stitchery, are used,

Not all undergarments are frilly nad
lncy—~there are many very plain
things, simple and tailored, that con-
tent themselves with hem-stitching and
perhaps a single prim little bow for
decoration,

But not to this clpss belong the
nlght dress and envelope chemiss
shown In the plcture. Batiste and all
the sllks avallable for undergnrments
are to be had In printed designs sim-
llar to that used for these two pretty
garments that are the glory of the
troussenu, [Here they are made of
flowered wash silk, with frills of lace
about the neck and sleeve openings
and frilla of ribhon about the bottom.
I'retty bow knots made of shirred rib-
hon, having chiffon roses set in them,
are set on the front of both the night-

(ress and the chemise, Light pink Is |

the favorite color for undergarments
but other colors are used. The sheer-
est fabries are not often chosen In
white, but cottons and sllks that are
to be often laundered are better in
white than in colors. Batiste In light
pink stands tubbing well and has
made an Important place for Itself In
Amerlean made lingerle.

8llk and cotton, chamols or wuash-
able kid gloves, are preferred for
gloves that must be often cleaned, and
they are the cnly practical kinds for
business women, or others who must
wear them every day, Chamolsetie—
cloth that looks like chamols skin—
I8 made In all the glove colors and
white, and It Is the most satisfuctory
material for everyday wear, Gloves
made of It should be washed In luke-
warm water with a blund sonp, rinsed
and hung up to dry. If stitched with
‘bln('k it I8 better to wash in eold wa-
ter; squeecze ns dry as possihle In a
oft towel and dry quickly to keep the
lack from running, Pleces of turk-
sh towel stuffed into gloves of this
kind will help to prevent the color
from epreading while they are drying,
‘and also prevent drying In streaks,
whlch sometimes happens whon the
glo\res ure hung up to dry without
his precuution. With gloves as with
;\ocklnm, it 1s besat to have several
‘palre and wear them In rotation, wash-
Ing them when solled. Three palrs
will Insure clenn gloves for a week,
even In the smoke-lnden alr of cltles.

Cotton and sllk gloves may be very
-lucm-\srully darned, using a glove
'dlrm'r in the fingers, Double finger
tips In silk gloves ara worth the extra
price they bring, for It 18 more difli-
‘cult to darn slilk gloves than cotton
ones.

How to Care for Kid Glovea.

There are right and wrong ways of
putting on gloves, The right way
does not Injure them; the wrong way
‘weakens nnd tears the skin or fabrie

whould be kept In paraflin or olled
jpaper. A black glove is a white skin
| painted. This paint will harden and
dry If pot properly cared for. All

gloves should be kept awany from sslt
or damp alr as much as possible,
They should be kept dry, but away
from heat, Time and great care
should be tnken In putting them on
the first time, 8o that the seams may
not be stretehed,
Cleaning Kid Gloves.

After the gloves hnve been clenned

with petrol or benzine, nand they are

quite dry, place them on the hand and |

stroke firmly with a bone saltspoon,
beginning ut the finger tips and worke
Ing down to the wrist. This sinooths
and polishes the kid, and the gloves
keep clean much longer,

Mending the Gloves.

Use cotton thread for mending kid
gloves, ae sllk thread will cut the kid,
Do not use the over stiteh, as It al-
ways shows so plainly. Take a stitch
on one slde of the seam and thep a
stitch on the opposite slde, nnd draw
them together. This keeps the regu-
lar enm Intact and concenls the fact
that the glove Is mended.

To Keep Evening Gloves Clean.

To keep evening gloves clenn in a
street car or traln draw a palr of
loocse white ellk or llsle gloves over
the kld.
enslly drawn off and slipped into
muft or pocket,

Long Gloves, Cut Off,

The outer gloves may be!

)

¢ gray,

Cut off the hand part of long gloves, !

The arm part Is perfectly good. Take
it to a glove factory, and have a short

palr of gloves, that match In ecolor,

sewed on the arm part, or you can do
it yourself, ueing a feather or em-
broldery stitch,
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Why That Lame Back?

Morning lameness, eharp twinges when
tending and an all day backache; ench
is cause enough to suspect l:ldm"y com-
phint. If you feel tired all the time
and are annoyed by dizzy spells, head-
aches and irregular kidoney aotion, you
have additio ':11 proof and should ‘net
quickly to prevent more serious kidney
trouble. se Doan's Kidney Pills,
the remedy that is recommended every.
where by grateful users. Agk your

A Kansas Case

fl. B, Chont, retired
tarmer, Lincoln, Kan,,
saya: 1 used to have
attacks of kildney
troubla. 1 would have
a terrible backache
and often my back
would be so sore and
lame I could hnrdly
band over. Bharp
twinges of paln would
shoot up through my
back and ghoulders,

alko Yind headaches, 1
used Doan's Kidney
Pllls and they come
pletely cured me."
Get Doan’s 81 Any Store, 60c & Box
DOAN'S %pnes
PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. ¥,

neighdor! '

PHILOSOPHY TO THE RESCUE

How Mr. Johnson Resigned Himself

to the Advent of the Unneces-
sary Quacdruplets.

Andrew Johingon, negro, of Forsyth,
Ga, father of quadruplets, three boys
and n girl, never overlooks a business
opportunity, The day following the
nrrival of the four pickaninnles, white
cltizens Journeyed out to the little log
enbin on the outskirts of the town to
look ‘emn over. Andrew whereupon
printed a slgn nnd nalled It to his
door. The sign rend;

“Come and see the bables, Admis
slon, adults, 50 cents; children, 24
cents,

Money rolled in,

“l sure needed a lot o things a heag
worse than dem four chillun,” Andrew
sald, "“But you got to take dem af
dey come,"”

Btate of Ohlo, City of Toledo, Lucal

umy-—u.

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he h
senlor partner of the firm of ¥. J. Cheney

", doing business In the City of 'l‘o-
ledo, County and State aforesald, and that

enld firm will {my the sum of ONE HUN-

DRED DOLL, lus :or any case of Ca
hat ecannot ured by the use
'8 CAT ARRH MFDICINE.

FRANK J. CHENEY.

Bworn to before me uud sibacr
my presence, this 6th day of Daealb:‘h’:

A D, 15
(Beal) A. W. Gleason, Natary Publlo.
HALL’S CATARRH MEDICING is tak.
en Internally and acts through the Blood
g‘n tho Mut ous surmou of the Bystom.
heney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo.
W Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohla.

The Bonehead.

“Some men can't pay you s compll-
ment without putting thelr foot In It,
und, a8 it were, giving 7ou a kick”
suld the brilliant Elsie de Wolfe at
a Colony club tea.

“I know a pretty givl—she's not as
young as she used to he—to whom one
of these boneheaded wen sald at a
dinner:

“*How thick and glossy your halg
18! My wife's halr 1s quite gray, though
she's much younger than youw!'

“The girl laughed,

“HOh, well she said, “if 1 were youp
wife I guess wy bhualr would be quita
100"

Experience.

“That old rencher we
tough as leather”

“I suppose that eame from his pracy
tice In tanning hides,”

fnowy linens are the pride of every
housewife. Keep them In that condi-
tion by using Red Cross Ball Blue 1n
vour lnundry. 0 cents at grocers.

Diluted.
Author—"1 assure you, sir, there ia
a punch o my play.,” Muanager—*“Yes,
there I8; milk punch.”

hnd was as
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112 Millions

used last year"
to KILL COLDS
HILLS

CASCARAR P QUININ

BroMIDE

Gtandard cold remedy for 20 years
—in tablet form—sale, sure, no
opiates—breaks up & cold in 24
bours—relieves "ﬁp in 3
Money back if it fails,
genuine box has a
lopmv th Mr.

Red
Hil's

GROW SHORTHORN BEEF
' 1 nf m uu-ﬁj

13 Dester Park Ave, Chienge, LA

Rely On Cntic'ura
or Skln Troubles

e fon . Quimol S0 Tucms

For Irritatad Throats

ptl .nd ectiv and contalng
{2
Y:ulﬂtht. e by asking fos
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