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Bhe Reached the Theater
o'Clock and Sat

at Seven
in the Dark on a

«Carnvas Rock Watching the Stage
Hands Gather, and Listening to
Their Repartee.

thut he ild glve her another re-

bearsul the next day ufter hreakfast.

SAfTer hreakfnst he explained, wus

one o clock p. m

Next worning Daphne presented her-

s«lf to Batterson and endured one of
his rehearsals, with his assistant read-
fng all the oues Ina lifeless voies, But.
tors wns more disecournged than she
WS He showed It for a time by a
prtience vias of the sort one
Ehows o a sh ile

He was < ainsd that Daphne
broke out for him, “Do vou think I am

Mr. Ba

a coinplete fdion

terson'?”

“Far from it, my dear” suid Batter-
gon. “You are n very intelligent young
waman. The trouble is that yon are
too Intelliigent for the child’'s play of
the <ty It’s 1 kind of hlg nurs-
ery and you can’t furget that facts are
not facts o this tov game If von
could let y go gnd be foallsh
and play 1se vonl might sgee
ceed, It's T yiou Know
how. But it's Impossible us long as
you try to reason It ant It's lke
musie 1 fiet and aYl the arts
You'se zot to pretend or vou ean’t
feel and you can't mnke anybody elze
feel "

And that, indeed, was Dnphne's ag-
€DY. She could not relesse her Imagl-

— e

nation or commend her elear vision to
gee what was not there,

Night after night reported at
the theater and left it when the cur-
rose, On one of evenlngs
Tom Duane met her outside the stage
door.  His apology was that he felt it
his duty to look after his elient.

He invited Daphne to ride home in
his car, which wus waiting at the curb,
She declined with thanks. He urged
that she take a little <pin in the purk.
She declined without thanks. He
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Imphne sighed, and the poor eleva-
tor man who saw a0 murch of this sort
of thing sighed with her and for her.

CHAPTER XIlI,

Al! this while Dapline was kept In
readiness to take Miszs Kemhle's part
in case the (llness of her child should
result in death and in the further cuse

that she should he nnable to Anish her
With the thentrical
gseason In such bad estate and most of
Reben's eompanies and theaters losing
money heavily, Shella Kemhle was his
one  certaln He enlled

performances,

dependence
her his hreandwinner,
Miss Kemhle's hahy passed the erf-

sl and recovered And then the
mnother worn out with the donble
strain, canght a tittle ohill that hecame
# Minding rchoking eold. Stie wont
through the Saturday matinee In a
whisper, but the nlght performance

wine hevond her.

And now at last Duphne's chance ar.

rived. The Saturduy night house was
enormous in splte of the heat, There
were enoueh peopie there to make
fonrteen hundesd dollnrs—twenty-five
nundred for the day.

Iing trudeing to the theater for
her usual stapid rebuff, walked Into
it

il erisis of her life
Reben himself
ing room

helping

knovked at her dress-
door where Mizss Winsar wps
her with her muake-up.  He
I her to be ealim, and he was s
trematlous that he stuttered. He told
ker that If she made good he wonld let
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her play the part till
gt well,

some bonus. He would put her

Miss

Kemble |
He would pay her a hand-'tent if Duane had been Clay Wimburn.
out' It was Clay's duty to be there at such

Daphne would have been more con-

at the head of & number two company a time, of all times,

next season.

Of course he did not know that this

Batterson came st last and ordered nlght was to be crucial for her, but
him off the stage. Reben obeyed him. he should have known. Mr. Duane

Then Batterson talked to her.
her that there was no reason to fear
the house. A Saturday night audience
was always easy. It wanted Its mon-
ex¥'s worth! It would help to get It.

“1 =ee” sald Daphne. *“I'm not
afruid of the audience.”

“Then what on earth are you afrald
of

“I'm afrald of me!™

Batterson laughed scornfully,
yYou! You're going to score a knock-
out. You're golng to make a big hit!™

“Yes" sald Daphne, “so you've al-
ways told me™

The curtaln rose. Miss Winsor and
the roung man skipped onto their
job: the butler stalked: Eldon entered
nnd made his exit. Mrs, Vining spread
her skirts and =ailed on, then E!don
wont back.  Filnally Daphne's cue
came,

She was startled a little as Batter-
son nudged her forward. She weu: to
the door and opened It on her new
career to make her public debut with
the all-important “How d° you do?"

She saw before her the druwing room
in a weird light. Bevond it was a
flercely radlant fog and beyond that
an agzrlomeration of faces—the mass
of tomato cans that she was not going
to be afraid of.

And she was not afraid.
curious to study them.
remeniber her

*“Oh,
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And she
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"I won't go home”
*There's one other pluce to go.
Good night,”
He v off and she was loft
alor d the =tuge to herself.

“Go Home and Get Married.”

Bhe stood In the hig vold and felt
allen—forever allen. She shook her
head. This place was not for her.
8he had been tried in the balance and
found wanting. She wondered If there
Were anywhere a balance that she
could bring down.

She dreaded the forlorn  journey
home to her dreary room.  As she
gtepped out of the door someone
moved forward with uplified hat. It
was Tom Duane. He looked very
spick and span. His smile llumined
the dull street and his hund clusped
hers with a saving strength. It lifted
her from the depths like a rope let
down from the sky.

He told knew.

It never occurred to Daphne
that Reben had warned Dusne of the
debut of his protegee and had invited
him—in faet, had dared him—to watch
the test of her abilitles.

All she knew was that Duane was
proffering homage and smiles and the
prefaces of courtship. Daphne might
have failed to galn the hearts of her
sudience, for all her toil, but here was
8 heart that was hers without effort.

Perhaps Dusne was her career. He
was at least an audience that she rouid
sway. And she was miserably Iy peed
of some one that would pay her the
tribute of submisslon.

S0 pow when he said, “Won't yvou
let mie take you home in my car?’ she
could hardly snub & heaven-sent mes-
&enger.

She sald, “Thank you—you're very
kind—bur—" Oh, all right!" And
ghe bounded In.

When Duane sald: “You must be
Jungry after all that hard work.
Aren't you?" she said, “Yes, I guess I
am—a litrle™

When he said, “Where shall we eat?T
she unswered, “Anywhere.”
“Claremont ¥ he suggested

This startled her, guve her pause.
Yet there was sormething piquant about
the proposal.

Satan or' Raphael had whispered to
her an invitution to revisit the scene
of her late humillation with Clay, With
Dusne’s magic purse there would be
b dutiger of a snub from the walters:

with his own car there would be no

risk of fo "

T i =chief g;,..k,-. for
her dn! < '

I» ¢ twld the chauffear and the
ear =hot ke a Juvelin from the Mehts
Stren nto the deep forest-night ol
Cent I LS

Whit Hd Cloy =ay? But, ain
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i § hud tarne hil= (L2
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the spwand of the ride and the wang of
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supper 2and whiie he was ur king it
with the frank upgn it
ger she recontted  (he Hs
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i . ) else u faet b ol
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morrow
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“Yon stu't hee dis raced.”

0] 1 ~1 ) QL in't be an
BOTress i thousund y s. Mr, Bar-
tersng ¢ s litnself

runn> felt the truth of this, but it
hurt him to have her feel It of-

fonided his chlvalry to reslize how -
polite fute could be to so pretty a girl,
He huted to see her reduesd to the
necessity. of proving how plueky she
could be. e tried to find un escape
for her. He saild:

“You're far too good far the stige”

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

“Muy I help you to decide 7

“If you only would! HBut 1'in gettng
to be 4 nuisance”

“You are a—a—to me you afe g—
well, you're not & pulsance.”

He dured pot tell her what she was,
especlully as the waiter had set the
bill at his elbow and was standing off

in an attitude of fll-concealed impa-
tience for the tip, which he knew
would be large Mr. Tnane always

guve the npnormal ten per cent and a
bit exira. He tipped wisely but not
too well, knowing that an extravugant
Up wins 8 waiter's contempt almost
more than none st all. The head walter
fuirly cooed “Good night” and slmost
gave them a blessing,

The starter had Mr., Duane’s ear
walting for him at the curb and lifted
his hat with one hand as he smuggled
A quarter gway with the other. He
gtepped In to lay the ligen laprobe
over thelr knees with reverence, closed
the door exqulsitely sod murmured
“Good night !

The ear was an aristocrat; it float
ed from the curb with a swanlike
EWee],

Daphne thought of Clay and herself
plodding homeward. She secmed to
gee them or thelr wralthe staggering
disconsolntely along. She felt very
gorry for them. Here was a chance to
gave one of them—both of them, o
fact; for in taking her financial bur
den from Clay's shoulders she wonld
be twice strengthening him. If she
were to accept Duune ns her hushand
then her problems would be solved—
and Ciay would be free of her.

To be Mrs. Tom Duane; to step Inte
the soclety of society ; to lift her fathe
and mother from a position of meek
ness (o Cleveland to a post of distine
tion in New York; to solve at once al
the hateful, loath=ome, belittling rid
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KIDNEYS WEAKENING?

Kidney troubles don't dissppear of
themselvos They grow slowly but
steadily, underminin heaith with
deadly certainty, until you fell & vie-
tim to incurable discase.

Btop your troubles while there is time.
Don’'t watt until little pains become bi
aches. Don't trifle with discase. o
avold future suffering begin treatment
with GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil Cap-
sules now. Take three or four every
day untul you are entirely free from
pain,

This well-known preparation has been
one of the national remedias of Hol-
iand for centuries. In 1696 the govern-
ment of the Netherlands granted &
#apecial charter authorizing its prepara-
tion and sale.

LOOK OUT!

The bhousewife of Holland would al-
most as soon be without food as with-
out her "Real Dutch Drops,” as she

uaintly ralls GOLD MEDAL Haarlem

06 STs Teupoasibia’in & Grist miannts

ApO
::f :{,: r:mprdl;.. robust health of th:
Hollanders.

Do not delay. Go to your druggist and
insist on his supplying you with GOLD
MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules. Take
them as directed, and If you are not
satisfled with remults your druggist will
kladly refund your monay. k for
the name GOLD MEDAL on the hox
and accept no other. In sealed Doxem,
three sizes
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dles of money; fo he the heleweled and
feted and idolized wife and mistress ol
this young American grand duke; U
buy that impossible trousseau, or bet
ter; to live In a New York palace In
stead of a flat; to go about in her owr
limousine Instead of an ocensionul tex
feab; to be fortune's darling insteac
of & member of the working clusses
ftruggling along with bent neck undel
8 yoke beside a discouraged laboring
man !

When the ear reached her bhullding
she wag res=olved to see Duane nt
more. She could not tell him so, Aften
all, he had been everything that was
courtesy and charity. It would hardly
Pave been polite to treat him with ab
to'ute dndifference. Duiane got dowt
u1 helped her out and took her to
the door, which was joexed at this Ints
hour. While they waulted for the door
man to answer the hell she was pay
Ing him his wages:

1 hadd 1

e et

“You are wonderfully kind,
EMNceons evening, Yon

bt B

il more than she Intend

She had sa
ed—if not ire than he had earoed
“Then may 1 eall soon?™
“ire RS
“Tomorrow?
“I—well, I'll lot you kEnow”™
“Flne! Telephon me  at— Tl
write it out for you. I'm not ofter

She Stared at Her !mage in the Mirro

the elub whers n fonnd me, and n
numher rothe } VW
on his | ‘ T
gave | < the 4 mn
e e
He ma 't forget” 8
T - A [t Poth  sn
et tyl ) Haorinun Bl
ervdl her 1 il hodsted her to he
lowly eyrie. 1t was very differs:
from where she wonld hove gose as
Mrs. Duane,

But when she was fn her rooq
tore his card to pleces—sg
looked ot it.
in the mirror,
there,

She vowed to break her promise te
Tom Deane. She vowed to forget his
telephone number, But it danced
gbout In the durk long ufter she hadg
closed her eves,

vha
frer <hie hind
Rhe stured at hor image

She huted what she =aw

The next morning she overslopt even
beyond the extra hour the Chlvvises
permitted themscelves and the stranger
within thelr gates on Sundnys,

When Daphne appeared at break
'ast, trying not to yauwn, Mrs, Chiv-
ris greeted her with a volee as cold
ind dry as the toast, and as hrittle;

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

Daphne’s answer was not an expla:
aation, but it was better:

“Oh, 1 know it, Mrs. Chivvis, but 1
lost my positlon last night. Yes! |
played the principal part and killed 1t
and now I'm not going on the stage any
more."”

Mrs. Chivvis was touched. “You
poor child! It really Is—Jjust too had !’
Ehe pondered, then she brightened
“I'm sorry you're disappolnted. but I'n
glad you're not tc be in the theater
[t must he very wicked "

“It's mighty difficult,” eqid Paphne

Mrs. Chivvis thought a
nore, then she sald :

“Did T tell yout No, T don't he
feve I did—you were away—but Mr
[hivvis gets his vacation next week
He's got to take It when his turr
wines, The man who was Eoing uow

woildn’t be spared, so we have to lenve
I'uesday. I'm golng, of ecourse, so
o't glve you your meals. You car
Zet your breakfasts In the kitchenette
0f course I'll allow off whatever U
right.”

“Oh,” Daphne said.
I guess.™

LDaphne had not_reallzed how muct

“I'll be all right

i o b B Bl 558
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she dependen on Mrs, Chivvls till now
She wns to he left alone at the very
time when she wns most In need o
soclety., The whole world was forsak
lug ber.

CHAPTER XII'

When the Chivvises had gone Daph
ne ussalled the task of composing he
letter of resignation from Reben's em
ploy. It wus not ensy to resign witd
dignity and the necessary haste,

She gent It off by messenger, It wa
pone too prompt, for Reben had al
ready dictated a very polite reques
for Duphne's head, When he receive
her letter he recalled his stenographe
and dietated a substitute for his firs
letter. In this he expressed his regre
at learning Imphne's decision to re
slgn; the former understudy had com
buack from the rond, he sald, and woule
resume her work,  He begeed Daphng
to accept the inclosed check for tw
wiehs' salury o Heu of the usanl ne
tice, und hoped that she would believy
him falthfully hers.

Duphine felt a proud Impulse to re
turn the fifty She wrote
letter to go with it. She looked aguin
the first money she hae
She hated to let it ge
it und keep it b
point to In after yenrs as the begin

dullurs,

and saw It wus=
irtnel,

She decided

ever

Lin Traatiie

ning of her 2reat fortune,

In the uafternoon, when th
W rin =ky was turning Into a loon
for erim=on tupestries alimost as riel
a= her own dremns, she went to he
brother's ap Hett,

There the New Girl found the Ol
Woman in the throes of finnnee, Lell
lud brought her check book and he
bk book to her hushand. Her af
fairs were In n Knot,

He hinghinely offered to help her
She was | Ly his laughter, but no

ha 1 &0 deeply s he wans by his dis
covery of her monetary condition. H
had established her bank account |
a mood of wdoration, a precious sacrl
fiee on the altae of love, She had no

cherishedl it, Dut seattered It heec
Iessliv,  And  money  was  pecullarl
precious now In the final agontes o
the hurd times, when only the fittes
of the tittest could survive the las
tests, Crodit was the water cask, an
dedlars were the hard biscults of

houtlond of survivors from a wreck
Lund might b renched if they hel

out, but selt-denial was vital,

HILDREN

Should not be “dosed™
for apply the
“outside” treatment—
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TAX NOTICE.

e X hooks ' open Oetaber
b 11l yvie Akiireh 16th,
| Aoy Py br tist thie
I pepaltivs will he voll wiegd.
[ CLITRY 15 folaw
For Stute puirposes 8 1-4 mills.
Lrrdinnry Ounty purposes 3 3-4
i md bridges 6.3 4 mills,
onstituticnal school tux 3 wmills
fiteies on past  wndebtedness
mds 1 mil)
ol Coa O Ratlioad bonds 1 1-4
¥l
Grelest on borrowed money 1-2
mill
Far inteiest on Township bonds in
ensant H'IL,  2-4  mid &, In Cane
resk, 1 owmills; au Gills Creek,
12 mills.
Special taxes are evied in the va-
Shs stricts are as follows
i Dastricts 6 and 13, two (2}
mills
in Mstricts 22, 24 and 40, three
} R
In Districia 1, 3, 5, 21, 30, 9,23,
§3, 2{), 26, 41 and 47 tour (4) milis
In District 7, six (6) mills,
In District 4, seven (7) mills.
In Districts 10, 11, 12, 14,15, 17,
18, 14, 24, 25 a9 11, 32, 33, 34,
Bh42, 43, 46 and 49, eight (8)
mills

In District 38, ten (10) mills
In District 40, eleven (11) mills

All male citizens Letween the ages
14 .I”.'n:‘.l HiY yoars are lHahle to a
Ml Tax of $1.00, exeept those ex-
mpted hy Inw
1 1_#.‘!“ betwean the agaas of
i fars are llable to a capi-
tation il Tax of $3.00.
\UDIrons NOTICE,
il male citlzens lietween the age
{ L and 55 are ‘liable for £2.00
oxa tiax AL male citizens bet vean
€ ages of 21 and 60 ere liable !
$1.00 poll tax

Returne shall ¢
pProperty
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& made of perscns}

and all transfers of rea. es

'd he made
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KNIGHT,
County Audlior,
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