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SYNOPSIS.

I-Introducing Clay Wim-
rr}utm New Yorker on wvigit to

veland, and Mrs and Miss Daphne

CHAPTER I1-The acqualntance of the
ug people ripens into love and Wim-
and Dupline become engaged.

CHAPTER IIT-Wimburn returns to

ew York, from whence he writes urging
phne to marry him at once. She cone

nts, and arranges to go to ‘New York
her trousseaL.

CHAPTER IV—Bayard, brother of

phne, writes telling of his recent mar-
age and his departure for FEurope with
Is bride Lella. Daphne and her mother

n*muu!lou In Bayard's tlat at New
-

CHAPTER V—Wimburm Introduces his
flanced and her mother to luxurious
ew York lifa. Daphne makes acqualn-
ce of “Tom" Duane, man about town.
e ¥ greatly attracted, by Daphne. Eay-
and his wife retu unsxpectedly.

OHAPTER VI-—-The thres women af
mege arratige a shopplng s&cursion to se-
ure Daphne's troukseau,

E."!!Al"]’"!"ﬂ VIT—from Dutilh, fashlon-
costumer, the tWo younger women
“¥| axpenalve gowna on credit. Hayard

irfous over expenses, seeing hard times
ead  Daphne, Indignant, mwhrou ahe
{ll carn hér own lving, and breaks en-
Lement with Wimburn, Shae haa seen
Ina Kednhle, populnr stage fuvorite and

leves she hos the abllity to achieve
6 BAMI¢ BUCCens,

CHAPTER VITI—Dapbne Invites Duane

8 visit hHer at tf'P Hikg-ind asks Lhn to

rooure n the nl fon for her., He

;ﬂ['lw, but a mes an atthiude of af-
oction, which Daphne resents

CHAPTER T1X- 'l‘hmru- apologizean and

[ for 1 e with

gnate, Rebon agrecs

titidkwon, Reben's

Fendopva
wttempting to

from

the ;-:-ul---l-m, but she decldes to

AT EEVErS
CHAIMTER X=Taphne's rehiearsal
zl A Hasco, and Reben advises her to give
P of golng on the stage, Duane

&an l‘\'l.l"'lp.n‘i her,
“CHAPTER Xf-“'.-tﬂn' in

fathps a4

Braptr irrives g Ne York with dire

{ wa af f inl -‘||-|;--||-- He Ro--;
Wkt o ind  wit) Kip, end

Paphne takes a room with Mra O hivvis,
CTHAPTER X ” -8udden llnrez of NMisy

!( Miliie, Heben’as  lending I Av Kives
mrhne hir l'l.l"l but hep actinge la g

‘_l tul fallure. Bhe s again consoled by
Ny Thsmne

CIHAPTER \'Hf-huhnn 4]
Position with Rebon
CHAPTER

PR thelr
DL Sne
qormiinad Lo s

W o

vis up he

X'\‘ Thrfﬂmn and

l"lnv

L) e

tes In Wall street

and In.. 4 avarvihi
CHAPTER XV-RBavard e nla ta hia
Fatlier for Mnancial ald v ta itnid the
i ntlonmian I8 in a wor situntion than
Wl Lellw's Jewels go to the pawn.

iITAPTER XVT—Daphne*a search for

K I1s uns ..-~~r|1 18 is Clay's, and

h' look black Indeed

CliAP 'T‘! lt XVIT—-Daphne geta a poaf-

r,- arld ng onveiopesa, but the Girm

il ..,-_. gecires another, but s In-

Lad he the manneer and leaves
OCHAPTER \'\!H - In per
Dapt e epta en verivat v 1 1
AN L ol Eay; u I and Clay are en-
rage:d

CHAPTER XIX—=Dunne (nvites Daphne
to liave dinner with him,  and VT
hasi ! or to I + :
Bho mbitsa hi I 4
thouin 1 ol | '
nrnd I
Jeiau A bodn oMl
refu

“1T don’t think so."

Yo alon’t kinow how pleasant It 1s
bo tulk life and love to o woman whao
Aowe-n't rear up oad feel dn ]t
evervthing. Al Birst Yo cave me A
emilile  of  how-dare-yvou's, bhut  they
fon't connt And if vou da hnte me
A Mittle more, why, so mueh the better,
When I thoughr you had broken with
Witnhuen 1 il to myv=ell, *She’s the
ane girl In the world for me. 'm go-
mg to sk her to marry me)  Buar 1

®a= atrnbd to
Muge. And then—I— Well, I'd better
Bl Yes, 1\\II| -«mli ’\I:»
Beves that men and Women nrs el
and hove equal rights, asod she's go-
Iz to get out and hustle for herself,

for I was afrald of mar-

Bke a Hitle man.  Mayhe she ecould
Wurn to love me well enough to go
o oa partnershlp of hearts!  That's
Mlint 1T sald to myself.  You mustn't
Hiunk It's berause I don't want to
pienve to one wormnn @ it's bhecnnse |
A0 PPut I hate handeults Iy you
$e?  And now yon koow what 1 was
Brenming of. What do you fink of
PP

The answer to his long oratlon was
st wlleness, Diine walted  for
Yioonnswer, wnid, not g it laughed
yarshily:  “Well, that's that. The next
wener on our program will e n bal
gl entitled I Never Diream bat 1
Eump My Hend)!! Go on! Marry Clay

Nimburn on nmhin' n yeur und lve
nlsernbly ever after.'

She sald nothing to this, elther
Duane was in o wretehed stute of bhionf

He
rippied
an hour,
wdded

Jenent.
et
niles
werror
aerves,
The ear w

put the ear to s proees
throueh fifty
Daphine e
the load Lier

ut
hund a
of

‘\[|]|I"'
to
inil

nt he ng up a steeg

he-

LY -

neline townrd the swerve of a hend-
and ent In righl stihouette by the far-
enching searchllght of a car ap-
proaching from  the other directlon,
Druanne kept well to the outside of the
roud, but just as he met the other
motor and wineed In the dazzle of its
fumps, o third ear trying to pass it on
the enrve hurtled into the narrow
spuce with a blaze llke lghtning sear-
Ing the eyes. There was a yvelllng and
hooting of horns and a sense of dis-
nster,

Daphne bent her head and prayed
for Iife, but without falth, Dusne,
half-hlindedd, swung hls front wheels
oft the rond and grazed a wall, The
rear wheels were not qulck enough,
The other car smote them, erumpling
the mudgunrd and slicing off the reap
Tnmp.

Duphne was thrown this wav anid
that, and It seemed that her spine
must have snapped In 8 dozen plieas,
When she apened her eyes agnin the
car was stunding still,. Dusne turned

to her with territled  guestions, and
his hands visited her face and her
arms and shoulders,  He held  her
hands fast and peered Into hee eyes
while she promi=ed il that she was
ot -!l':lll.

The ecar that had bestedd his did not

return, but the other did,
distanes il =
wits ostablished.  In the Hzli
lnmp Dunne got down aned
Bosides the

oiTering help

from nosafe ilentity

of its
exurined
his own ear

dnneges= In

thes rear, It had sustained o eomplete
sweture of the front axle, o twisted

fepuder, nnd o shattered headlehe,
Fhe dreiver of the other enr eame
e oatd Joined the coroner’s nguest
e stared ot Duane, and eried in the
e ol ot English aristocrat, “Golw
my soul, ain’t you Tom uaane?”
Pvinne, blinklng in the Hehit, pecred
vt by and sabd: "Yop! I cain’i sew
mt the voice would be Waerle

"

ticht-o; 1's me, Oh, pardon e

wi're not alone,  Nobody hurt, 1 hope

ul prav.”

“No, but we're proetty far from Liome
antl countey,”

“1osee! Hhumem ! PRy 1 couldn't get
the nmumber of the swite that hit yow,
I ruther faney T'H hose to glve you a
Tft—whnt® T was out on a4 tangaroo
hunt, but that will wait—{f you don't
mind trusting yourself to bad com-
—

Ditine lowered hls volee anxlonsly,
T2 0t very w2

Wetherell put the mute on his volee,
“As good ng yours, I'll wiager, But
let’s not go Into famlly history, Come

thke
That

we'll to the .nexi

woitld he="

nlong nnd
neutral port,
“Yonkers"

Yon

“Oh, yes. I faney those were the
Yonliers we enme throngh a few miles
back. Well, come nlong."

Lmiane was  embareasyed,  but  he
could do nothing except tnke Weth
ervl] to his car and introduee him to
Darhine. "Miss Kip,” he said, “I'we
kot to present Mr. Wotherell, e
wiant= us to ride with him ng far as
Yorhiiers, We'll get  auother ean
there”

WetheesiV eame  elose and  &aid
L B i 1y Mes. Kip? 1 oean't see
No hope you are the taseinae
ing M Bip 1 mer ot Newport, Muawve
YUU Largotten tne se soon?”

MU oam Miss Kip,” st Lephne

thh, @ <areey! I don't apenn that
elther, il vy Mres, Kip was o slrep
= Letln wWais her Hest ngnn o oenlleda
her Deefolin, yon see Anag she culleg
miv: Sainson,  She was - "

“She is oy brother's wife,” sald
Prupihing

“Oh, you don't tell me!™ Wotherell
gulped, une hiis abrapt <ienee was 1all
of startling impHeations thar amrmed
Praphne, angered Duanne, and threw

Wetherell into eonfusion.,

Irusine: hielpued fmphne to alicht from
the derelict and  transferred  ber to
the other ear, where Wethereli intro-
dueed them to of  shndow
whose nume, “Mre, Bettany,”

I ss
mennt

nothing to Duphne and everyihing to

Duane, o et 4 S5 A o A - 4 et ¥

Dusne arranged to have a wrecking
crew  sent out rondster, and
charterad a touring enr and a chauf-

feur for the trip Into New York.

to his

He st ek with Daphine and mur-
mmred  prayvers  for  forgivencss he-
cause of the dunwgers e had earried
her Into nndd for the things he had
anld, Imphne's  noervs had  bheen
overworked,  She o) been rushed
from adventure to adventure of sonl
nnd body She hod been iovited to
enter a career of gorgeous sing and
ghe hnd been swept along the edge of
a fearfuol disaster,

Mra, Clhivels met Duphine at the
door. Her recent affection had turned
negnin to sceorn, and she glowersd at
Dxiphne, who crept to her room In

hopeless aceeptunce of the role of ad-

vont

ealled Lhier to the window., A gray day

"‘ﬂ] 4

Vg
rp'&

..,\,fr

Tired as She Was,
Sleep,

She Could Not

broke on a weary town. The prob.
lem of debt and food and new clothes
duwned nganin. Everything wus gra)
before  her,

Wisilom
Dunne at
adventure,
to worse

whispered  hep
his word and try

How eould It biring he
confuston than she found
about her now?  And then the morn
Ing mnil arrtved and brought her o
Lirge envelope apddressed In 7 strange
hund,  She opencd 1t and took from I
a sheal of photographs,

ey futher's Qguge @ duzﬁ)..)
repented  Iny before her,
touched proofs ominted

to tuke
the preat

fluger
e nun
never a Hne

never o wrinkle,

One of the pletures
looked stralght at her.  She |'I'1'Il”l'l'|
that onee she had stood hnek of the |

||I:--tu-.':'.-||‘lu r ound  her futher had |
canglit hier ese nnd smilled just as uul
bully was ].n wsin],

She made him smile like that, Wha |

wonld his  expression be when he |
learned that she had *listened to rea
son” evased to be his danghter, aoe |
becone: Tom Duanne’s—

She shuddered back from the word |
arel thie thouglit Sl Tarzot both e |
the Jovy of rounion with her father |
Al the philosophives and wisdoms and
luxuries were auswered by the ol |
of thiar s=miee, |

She Htoed Wis pletured lps to hers |
with fiinl  vagernes and her tears
patterel rainousty on the proof, She

wans sntistled to be what the jeweler
In Clevelund had ealled her to Clay

Wimbhnrn—"old Wes |\'|j-'_\ girlk™
Siddenly e remetnbiveie] - Wit he
wrell and hls oinssaees to Lelln, Sl

virtuons herself that
It seensd her day
Leiln for her

foelt so renvwedly
o lown anl e
uppurent philnn-
Newport,  She wus also on
how gullty Lelln would |
news that Wetherell had

LT

ITINE
dering at
rlons to =oe
receive thae
asked for her,

But <he found Bayard at home for
luncheon nnd she was nelther mad nor
mean enough to confuse Lella

bedore

hiin.  And this was rather for his sake |
than Lella's,

Leiln wus Just Informing Bayard |
that the butcher hidd delivered the |
morning's order no farther than th-[
froight elevator, and anstructed  his |
boy to sendd the meat up only after

the money come down,

Bavard hind oo money and the eha-
grin ol sttuntlon was hitter., He
gnarled at Lella: “Tell the eub to take
the meat back and eat It himself
Then I'l go over and butcher the
butchor”

Latiin
fulni
Then
now we have

TS

his

dismissed
hiearted

the
of

hoy with al
indignation
and suld, “Ano
to eal.”
ard was reduced to philosophy
the just resort o1 the desperate: |
“Well, Vegemrinns say we ought |
neviel eat ment, anyway, We'r
Luor, wy Lord! we're In erand
L LT ik thi fnrtann
LROL Ir thee Sun <Fuarthem anickes
mrning ms pockets ouw’ |
Und not o penny o them b K g
chty Lo DOrrow  monsy short
time notes at tigh interes) to pay ie |
DwWn current nllis, '
“LOok at Kurope.
over there

show
Lack
oo meat

she crone

aie
1

bnt

Ny

uw
e s
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N
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All the countries
were stumbling niong un-
der such  debt thut they  wondered
how they could meet the interest on
the next pay day. And now they nre
mortgnging thelr great-grnnidsons
property  to oay for thelr
HON&, < i G oo

".ll'.k thie old Thirteenth
ment  that ull been smnmshing
to tlnders, And, my Gl! what »
puni=hment we're all getting!  And
It's anly beginning.”

They sut down to a pitiful meal—
mentiess,  mabdiess, mirthless——hardly

shootlng

Coramand
we've

more than the raw turnips and cold
witer  of Cilisniel Rillers, Ladln
fetchied whnt vietual there was

After the meal Bavaro shengged
Into his overcont and  left without
kissing his wife or his sister goodby

Daphne and Lella went out to the
kitchen, set the digshes In the pan
and the pun under the faucet. Lelln

turncd on the hot water.
glud to be nt work,

Daphne was

“Ther's one good thing abont a
aemall menl she chirped, “It mokes
less dishes to wash,” Then, with as

much trepldation as If she hnd heen

the necused Instead of the accuser she

a muan named Wetherell 7"

Leiln dropped a plate.  She sald 1t
was hot. But other plates had been
hot.

“Wetherell? Wetherell?' she pon-
dered, alond, with an unconvineing
uncertainty. *“I belleve I do remems-
ber meeting somebody of that name.
English, wasn't he?"

“"l'l'y."

“Oh, yes, He was at Newport, 1
think. Why?"

“Oh, nothing. I met him last night
and he thought I was youw."

“How could he?" Lella gasped. “We
don't look the least allke,”

“It was in the dark.”

“In the dark! Good heavens!
Where?”

Alrendy Lella had gnined the weath-
er guuge, Duphne had to confess her
outing with Duane, the crush of the
collislon and the return to Yonkers
in Wetherell's ear, Leila took advan-
tuge of the situation to Interpolate:

“Good heavens! How ecould youl
You of all people! And with Tomy
Duune!  What would Cluy thipk?"

Daphne knew that she had no right
to reproanch Lella for having known
Wetherell in Newport. She had ne
‘ght even to suspect that Leila had
verstepped any of the bounds of pro-
oriety.  And still she was not cone
vinced of Lella's inuucl.‘nl.e. She wus

merely hlluucuj w ot 3 My

CHAPTER ¥X|, “=..
The next day her fears of Wetherell
and of Leila were rekindled, She went

down to ask Bayard to help her trace

Clay. Bayard was out and Lelln was
on the polnt of leaving, She was
dressed in her killingest frock and

hat nnd generally accoutered for cone
quest.

YAren't we grand!” Daphne cried
“Yon look Nke a milllon dollurs,
Where are you off to?"

“Golng for a lttle spin”

“Who with?'

Lelly  lesitated a
nnswermd, with a
ance: “With
Jection?”

Daphine disapproved and felt afrald ;
but when Buyard enme In unexpects
edly early and asked for Leiln Daphne
lied fnevitably and sald she did not
kuow wihere she was,

She treied to be easuul about it, but
Buyard cought fire at onee, e was
nlready in o state of tindery irrle
tubllitty, and Daphne's efforts to re
aesure him w8 to Lella's ionoeenee of
#) only unzerd hlm the more,

1 Kept Teantng out of
nndd =taring down Into the strecet,
nally, espying Leiln In
ear when U appionclied
mient howse,
pnal net

then
defl-
Any ob-

owept,
chaillenging
Mr. Wetherell,

gulh
the window
Il
Wetherell's
npare
dustiocdd to the elevator
the eurh.

When Lella got out shie was startled
to bhim standing at her elbow,
There was nothing for her to do but
muke the Introductions,

“Oh, It's you, dear!™ ghe fluttered.
“I want you to meot Mr. Wetherell
Mr. Welheroll, my hushand,”™

“Ah, really ! Weoetherell exelalmed
tryinge to coneeal his unvasiness, *This
Is a bit of luck! I've heard so muoch

iine
{ITH]
the two at

see

ehout you!  Your wife does nothing
but sing your priafses”
“Won't you come up? sald Bayard

ominously,
“Lr—thanks—no, not

trifle Iate
“Then

today. I'm &
Lo nn—er—appolntment.”
I'l huve a word with you
here,”  suld  Bayurd, “Hun  aleng
Letln; I' Joln you in a minute.”

He sald 1t pleasantly, but Lella was
tervitievd,  The spectacle of rival bucks
locking horns In her dispute is not al.
together enjoyable o n eivillzed doe,
Lelln went Into the vestlbule and
wutched through the glass door, ex.
pecting a combat, Bhe could not hear
Buayard saylng:

“Mr. Wetherell, 1'd thiunk you to pay
your uttentions elsewhere,”

“What's that?" Wetherell gasped at
the abrupm attack,

“Your attentions to Mrs. Kip are
very distastelul to me,”

“My dear fellow, T hope you don"t
lmugine for one moment that—  Why,
Your wife Is the finest Hutle glel io
the world !

“That's foy

AL

It 18,

me to gay, ant youl”
“ord! this Is amazing!”
lndeed, It will be more than

| that if you tome around again. Had

HENEWED TESTIMOMNY,

Voo I 1 g |

i h healaelies,
noattord 1o g

¥ vl Na Ty

! i oty red tmaony
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Mr 0 M haim Hox
Wb all S| 1
in HESTI | 1 Daan Iniilyey Bl
dd Touned ) 1" i tisfi
Mt h Uit e e thieem

Le)inrly My Kindnew Wi
bevesdd and 1 had backaclie
A nervous spells I u=ed lwan
Kidney Pills and they made m
and atrong BLETH ) P | =t
given March 29, 1911.)

Crvisr three yvear Wleer M Ciadne
aaddl “1 haven't had to use oo
Kidney Pills in a long time, {o
cured me of kidney  troubile
back has been stron and my
nevs regular sinee last eronithen
ng Troans

Frice Goe, at all dealer Pon't
simply ask for a Kidney ey
got Doan's Kidney Pills the same
that Mrs, Galnes had Foste “I.
myn o, Mfgr Buftalo
Adv

S A e

bw 0} Aoans
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Luziznneis distinctly
a Southern coffee for
i Southorn people. New
| sisit:home,s1r,
ewOrleans has
the reputationof mak
g the best coffee
in the whole United
States

14

EVERY POUND SOLD IN AN
ISV AL AIR-TIGHT TIN CAN

¢

ZIANNE coffee

-The Reily -Taylor Company
= New Ovleans
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“Had You Heard That Your Country

Was at War?”

von henrd that your country was at
waurt"

“1 had.”

“Well, n big, strapping fellow Ilike
you ought to be aver there tighting for
his country instead ot 1ooking for
trouble here”

Wetherell 8 panle at the domestie
gituntion was forgotten in the attuck

on hls patrlotism, He drm; himself
up with an unconsctously military auo-
tomntism and =ald, I funcy I'm doing
as much gervice htﬂ.‘ as 1 could do
over therp™

“Maore, perlinps,” Bayard sneered,
with contemptuous Irony,  “But that's
vour husiness not mine,. Mrs, Kip 1s
1y busine<s and 1 don't intend to havae
her subifvetdd to your—your utten-
tlons, 10 trving to be neutral, but
ha Woll, I've warned you, iood
ll:‘n i

Boyvard Yoined Letla in the vestibula
and ey vut up In the elevator to-
pother,  She walted till they were in
thelr own apartment before she de-
mnnded an account of the conversas
tion,

e told hor d age aind alie fiew

into naether, She divided ber weath
| between Bayard und Duphne. There
was vnough for both., Dapphoe tried

Noxt Tss

in ue.)

POTATO, CABBAGE
FOR SALE.

Guovernment jpspoctod Nor 1l 1 Porto Hiro Potato Plants
ready after March 2k Vi lor with me now and he
Sure booEer thiesn when w il ot sht Aoy have Cab
hoge PPlants anch week, st mato Flunts af Marehh 25th.
I"hane 162

V. D CHAMBERS, 1. & O, Depot,
LANCASTEIL, SOUTH CAIOLIN A

AND TOMATO PL.

ANTS

.1 e

There’s
olid Comfor

In banking at a bank vou can rely on: a bank where con-
servatism is always maintained and interest charges are
always low.  This applies to those who do their banking

at

Our Always Popular
Bank

Those who have got into the |
tell you it is a bank that does us
not yet transacted business with
something every day they delay it

The most liberal service consistent with
vative banking are vours for the a King,

bt

wiahit of banking here will
Those who have

hink

agrreed
aur are losing

sille conser-

Chas. D.

!
|

—THE—

First National Bank

LANCASTER, 8. C.

Jones, President,
E. M. Croxton, Vice-President and Cashier,

Ira 3. Jones, Jr,, Assistant Cashier.




