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DUANE AGAIN COMES TO RESCUE AS DAPHNE SEES HER 
CHANCE TO BECOME A STAR SLIPPING AWAY, 
    Synopsis.—Clay Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleve- land, meets pretty Daphne Kip, whose brother is In the same office with Clay In Wall street. After a whirlwind courtship they become engaged, Clay buys an engagement ring on credit and returns to New York. Daphne agrees to an early marriage, and after extracting from her money-worried father what she regards as a sufficient sum of money for the purpose she goes to New York with her mother to buy her trous. sean. Daphne's brother, Bayard, has just married and left for Europe with his bride, Leila. Daphne and her mother install themselves in Bayard's flat. Wimburn introduces Daphne and her mother to luxurious New York life. Daphne meets Tom Duane, mwan-about-town, who seems greatly attracted to her. Daphne accidentally discovers that Clay is penniless, except for his salary. Baynard and his wife return to New York unexpectedly. The three women set out on a shopping excursion and the two younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged to Bayard. Bayard is furious over the expense, seeing hard times ahead. Daphne, indignant, declares she will earn her own living and breaks her engagement with Clay. Through an introdaction by Duane, Daphne induces Reben, a theatrical lnagaate, to give her a position in one of his companies,             CHAPTER X-—Continued, 
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line again and she it after him. She leaped then to a speech several minutes fap. ther on. He drew her back to the cue: “Pardon me, but 1 think I have a line before that” 

The rehearsal blundered on, It was not Daphne's fright that disturbed the rest. It wns her complete fatlure to suggest the character, or any char. ucter, 
But Batterson found nothing to amuse him, end Reben tasted that dust and ashes of disappointment with which theatrical managers are 80 miling when they bite ca the Deng) “ea frult of beauty without deg. mats toler, J 
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Bayard was late, a8 usual, #nd 
Lelia's teroper had just begun to sim. mer when the door was opened stealth fly and a hand was thrust in. It prof. 
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waved it like a flag of truce, 

Leila rushed forward with a ery of delight, seized the packet and then 
the hand, and drew Bayard into the 
room and tnto her arms, 

“This is your apology, I suppose” 
the sald, 

“Yes, the apology for being late, and that's what made me late” . 
Leila was enraptured. She adored 
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“You're not the only one who can open accounts. I started one for 
those.” 

He took from his pocket a pale 
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Real “Handy Man 
A Tasmanian jack of all trades claims that he is a hairdresser, tobae. conist, cycle repairer, electrical ecottd ficated englueer, certificated marine we gineer for the Derwent, organist aud cholrmaster, stencil cutter, tratworker, bililard hall keeper, proprietor circu. 

lating lbrary, and is of the   of the company came from thelr lairs,   local town hall, 

Thousands Have Kidney 
Trouble and Never 

Suspect It 
Applicants for Insurance Often 

Rejected. 

Judging from reports from drug—ets are constantly in direct vouch with 
there is one preparatign that has been very successful in overecom 

these conditions, The mild and healin 
influence of Dr, Kilmer's Swamp Root 
soon realized. It stands the hig 
its remarkable record of PUCCOSH 
An examining physician for one of the 

Life Insurance Com 
an mmterview of the subject, 
tonishing statement that on 
80 many applic for 
jected is because kidney tr 

to the 

ng 

Z 
% 

for Best 

inte Ft 

in people, i 

Ee wh 

not 

Ry 

Americ 
majority of the 

declined do 
hey have the dise 

Ores in bottles o 

that ¢ 
1 

u wish Gre 
preparation send ter 

wr & Co B nghamton 
le bottle, When writin 

mention this paper. — Ads 

On the Fence 

What je + 

  

THIS WOMAN 
SAVED FROM 
AN OPERATION 

By taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, One 
of Thousands of Such Cases. 
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