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“THE DAREDEV L" isn't |
just an ordinary story of a girl ||
who masquerades in man's cloth- ||
ing. There is a vital reason be- ||
hind it all. It isn't all a lark, |!
though comedy lurks on the foot-
| steps of the stout hearted pre-
tender; an American father, a ||
French mother and quick sym- ||
pathies that link fatherland and ||
motherland in love that braves

&~2 %
2-Z2-2°

i

very real dangers for the safety |!

of one and the honor of both. In ||
the story there is a most irresis-
tible young man whose name is
Buzz and who lives up to it. There
is an irrascible old bachelor uncle,
secretary of state to his excel-
lency the governor of Harpeth,
“the atest gentleman in the
world.” But, best of all, there is ||
Roberta, the “daredevil,” the lov- ||
able heart of a mighty likable |/
story. You may be sure she will ||
captivate you, just as she did
those who knew her “in boots.”

{of a man, but it was needful that
| they be stout of limb and sturdy of
heart to sustain themselves upon
that eminence and not be dashed
| below upon the rocks of a strange
land. I, Roberta, marquise de Grez
and Bye, have obtained glimpses in-
to a far country, and this is what I
bring on returning, not as a spy, but,
shall I say, laden with spices and
forbidden fruit?

And for me it has been a very fine
dash into the wilds of a land of
strangeness, and I do not know that
I have yet found myself completely
returned unto my estate of a woman.

I first began to realize that I was
set out upon a great journey when 1
stood at the rail of the very large
ship and watched it plow its way
through the waves .which they told
us with their splendor hid cruel
| mines. I felt the future might be
like unto those great waves, and
| might be that it would break in
| sparkling crests over high explo-
sives. I found them!

I had seen a fear of those explo-
sives of life come in my dying fath-
er's eyes, and here I stood at

N CHAPTER 1.
Sparkling Waves Over High Explo- |
sives.
Was there ever a woman who did |

not very greatly desire for herself at|
long moments the doublet and hose|

Daily Dot Puzzle

7°
9
*lo

‘8

5. .2

R

2
-

of ‘a woman's fate in a
country.

“Get back to America, Bob, and
go straight to your Uncle Robert at
Hayesville, in the Harpeth valley. He
cut me loose because
| derstand when I married your moth-
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& | When I named you Roberta for him
20 ']

he returned the letter I sent, but with
a notice of a thousand dollars in
22 Monroe Co. for you. I didn't tell
° & | him when your mother died. Yes,
5 28 { I've been bitter. But these German
fbullets have cut the life out of me,
3 |and I see more plainly. Get the
| money and take Nannette and the
| kiddie on the first boat.
| starvation and—maybe worse in
| Paris for you. Take—the money—
| and—get—to—Brother Robert. God
of America — take—them and—
|guldo-" I
And that was all. T held him in
my arms for a long time, while old
| Nannette and small Pierre wept be-
side me, and then I laid him upon
his pillow and straightened the lit-
tle tricolor that the good sister of
the old gray convent in which he lay
| had given me to place in his hand
{when he had begged for it. My
| mother’s country had meant my
| mother to him, and he had given his
life for bher and France in the
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Fifty lines you know
Brings my Uncle Joe.

Draw from one to two and so on
to the end.

| his bidding I was on the very high

| seas of adventure. From this thought
of him I was very suddenly recalled

{ by old Nannette, who came upon the
deck from below.

| *“Le bon Dieu,” she sighed as she

All Traces of Scrofula
Eradicated From the System

By the greatest of all purifiers.

A common mistake ir the treat-
ment of scrofula has been the use
of mercury and other mineral mix-
tures, the .effect of which is to bot-
tle up the impurities in the blooq, |
and hide them from the surface.

The impurities and dancers

with highly satisfactory results for
{ Scrofula. Being made of the roots
| and herbs of the forest, it is guaran-
| teed purely vegetable, and absolutely
free from all mineral ingredients,

You can obtain 8. 8. S. from any
| drugstore. Our chief medical adviser
gre:is an expert on all blood disorders,
only added to in this way. jand will cheerfully give you full ad-
For more than fifty years S. 8, 8.|vice as to the treatm.nt of your own
as been the one recognized reliable [ case. Addr.ss Swift Specific Co.,
lood remedy that has been used | Dept. P214, Atlanta, Ga.

Hypoferrin
—is the Name
Mrs. Mollie Spangler

403 North Seventh Street, Allentown, Pa

—1is the Winner

Of the 79,537 names suggested for our New Wonder
Tonic the Board of Judges has selected the word ‘‘HYPO-
FERRIN"’ as the most suitable. This name was suggested
by Mrs. Mollie Spangler, 403 West 7th St., Allentown, Pa.
and, upon authority of the Board of Judges, we have sent
her the $100.00 certified check.

We congratulate Mrs. Spangler upon her good fortune
and thank all of you who participated in this contest.
Hypoferrin can now be had through your druggist. Itis especiilly

indicated for those troubled with weakness and nervousness in the var-
ious forms, for loss of appetite, insomnia, etc.

If you are affected with any of these ills, have your druggist send

ou a package of Hypoferrin—take it as directed. Our money-back-

if-not-satisfied guarantee protects you against loss. $1.00 per bottle—

6 bottles for $5.00. At your druggist or direct from us if he can not

lupﬁly you. ‘The list of ingredients is plainly printed on every package
of Hypoferrin. Ask your druggist or physician his opinion.

The SentaneL Remepies Co., Inc., CincinNaTi, O,
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his |
command out on the ocean in quest|

E‘T“"geifniled to teach to

lhoug St. Germaine to the Boulevard
he didn’t un-!

| er out of the French opera in Pans.[

There’s |

trenches of the Vosges. And thus at |

And also by my skill we have 150
francs above that need, which must|
| be almost a hundred of their huge|
{and wasteful dollars. All is well with|
| us.” And as she spoke she pulled up|
the collar of Pierre's soft blue serge
| blouse around his pale thin face and
! eased the cushion behind his crook~]
| ed small back. i

“Is—is that all which remains of
the $1,500 we found to be in that
| vank, Nannette?” 1 asked of her|
with a great uncertainty. My moth- |
er's fortune, descended from her|
father, the Marquis de Grez and Bye|
and the income of my father from
his government post had made life |
| easy to live in that old house by the;
| quay, where so many from the Fau-|
| bourg St. Germalne came to hcal‘i
| her sing_after her fortune and chil-
Idren took her from the opera—and |
| to go for the summers in the gray
i old Chateau de Grez—but of the in-
vestment of francs or dollars and;
cents 1 had no knowledge, in spl(e"
| of my claims to be an American girl
lof much progress. My mother hauiI
| laughed and very greatly adored myl
| assumption of an extreme American|
manner, copied as nearly as possible|
that of my father, and had|
me even th:\l’
| thrift which is a part of the dot of
from the Fau-

|after

[ every French girl
St. Michel. But even in my ignor-
ance the information of Nannette
as to the smallness of our fortune
gave to me an alarm.

| “What will you, mademoiselle? It
was necessary that I purchase the
| raiment needful to the young Mar-
| quis de Grez according to his state
‘and for the marquise, his sister,
also. It was not to be contemplated
!(hat we ¢should travel except in
| apartments of the very best in the
!Shlp. Is not gold enough in America
even for sending in great sums for
relief of suffering? Have I not seen
it given in the streets of Paris? Is
[it not there for us? Do you make
me reproaches?” And Nannette he-I
gan to weep into the fine lawn of herl
nurse’'s handkerchief. !

“No, no, Nannette! I know it was
of necessity for us to have clothes,
|and of cource we had to travel in
in the first class. Do not have dis-|
tress. If we need more money in|
America I will obtain it.”” I made that |
answer with a gesture of soothing|
tupon her old shoulders, which I}
| could never remember as not bent in|
an attitude of hovering over Pierre)
| or me.
“Eh bien!" she answered, with a|
| perfect satisfaction at my assump-
tion of all the responsibilities of our
| three existences.

And as 1 leaned against the deck
| rail and looked out into a future as
| limitless as that water ahead of us
into which the great ship was plow-|
ing I made a remark to myself th:u{
had in it all the wisdom of those who!
are ignorant.

“The best of life is not to know
what will happen next.”

(To Be Continued)

By Virginia Terhune Van de Water
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| hal | ‘ed. ‘“You will be like my own child, “Dear,” I pleaded. “there is an-|his eyes.
of a man, perhaps also his sword, ﬁ;‘ *'t:lletd E"s‘;lghmlh:e" ):;‘;?S:\egr .(.‘l:‘:‘; | dear Elizabeth.” other name 1 would like to have.” “It shall be as you wish, darling,’
well as his attitude in the viewing of | and took ou e la . | | & 4 > A -
life? I think not. To “P\vm-\- .qgmn‘nm of a goodness that I have tied lni [ ] ’, | I was not ashamed of the feeling The look that Hugh wears when | he said, henr]h'\g m k,,;g: first me and

S at curi- | my stocking the necessary francs “ | that made me kiss the letter T held.|he understands—(and he seems al-|then the tiny face pressed to my
number of those ladies of great curi- | In ay land in that Aemrica | e nsl It was as if at last I had found a|ways to understand me)—stole fnto |breast. “Her name shall be ‘Grace.”
osity it has been granted that they that we may land in that / | y ! mother. ’ his d a tender look came into THE END.
climb to those ramparts of the life where all is of such a good fortune?| . | . his face and a ten 3

Before going downstairs that after-

noon I went softly into the nursery.

CHAPTER LXXVIL
(Copyright, 1917, Star Company.)

It was not until the day after

Grace's funeral that Brewster Norton

and I were again alone., Then I went

into his library in response to a mes-
sage he sent to me asking me to meet
him there.

“Shall I go with you or in your
stead?” Hugh asked when I told him
of the summons.

1 shook my head. "I would rather
alone., It will not be hard now

v what I have to say, and the!
interview will be brief.”

Resentful as I was at my employ-
er's course of deception towards me,
a sense of pity smote me when, as I
entered, he rose to meet me.

1 had scarcely seen him since his|
child's death, for he had remained
upstairs most of the time. I knew
that he went often to the nursery

while Grace's earthly body was there,
and I had been careful to avold meet-
g ‘him at those times. Now that the
tiny form had been laid away in the
peaceful village cemetery 1 was
shocked to note how old and haggard
the father looked.

“8it down, please, he sald gently,
almost humbly. “I want a few words
with you. I am casting myself upon
your mercy, Elizabeth. You know all
that I have hidden from you, Of
cpurse, some one would tell you,”
with a ring of bitterness in his voice.
“But,” pleadingly, “you must know |
that all I have concealed was because |
of love of you. You will not cast me

off now, will you, Elizabeth—now
when all else has been snatched
from me? Can't you care enough for

me to let me make you happy?
“That is impossible,” I said steadlly.
“I am very sorry for you, Mr. Norton,
in your great grief. “It is my grief,
too™
1 stopped, for my voice broke and
tears rushed to my eyes. I could not
speak of Grace yet without emotion,
“That's just it,”” he urged; *“our
grief i{s one. Can you then leave me

| without a hope, a ray of comfort in

my life?"

“You have Tom,” I faltered.

“Tom!" he repeated scornfully.
“Tom cares nothing for me. He never
has cared for me."”

She Refuses His Love

“You are mistaken,” 1 declared.

“But that has nothing to do with me,

I must be honest with you, Mr, Nor-
ton. I can never love you.”

“You"—— he paused and swallowed
hard. u love Parker?”

I bowed silently. Crossing the room,
he stood in front of me.

|
|
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Fashions of To-Day

By May Manton

9463 Box Plaited Coat, 34 to 42 bust,
Price 15 cents.

9433 Two-Piece Skirt, 24 to 32 waist,
Price 15 centa,

This is an all round practical,
serviceable suit that you can
make of wool material or of
f)ongee or of a sports silk and
or which you can use all wool
or silk in combination with
wool, as you like. Wool jersey
is one of the best liked and
most fashionable materials and
is always handsome with trim-
ming of itself in a contrasting
color. Plain serge is pretty
with plaid and silks of pongee
in distinctly sports color
will make excellent suits for
the warmer weather. Shantung
in the natural color is extremely
smart this season and has many
advantages. It is especially
handsome trimmed with brown
or with green. Here, plaid cot-
ton gabardine is combined with
plain in a pretty shade of tan,
the plaid. showing tans and
brown with _lines of brighter
color, and a suit of such weight
is ideal for mid-sumrmer wear.

For the medium size the coat
will require, 334 yards of ma-
terial 44 inches wide, 314 yards
54 and the skirt, 274 yards of
either width with 34 yard for
the cuff at the lower edge.

The coat pattern No. 9463 is
cut in sizes from 34 to 42 inches
bust measure and the skirt pat-
tern No. 9433 in sizes from 24
to 32 inches waist measure.
They will be mailed to any ad-
dress by the Fashion Depart-
ment of this paper on receipt of

fifteen cents for each.

Here the windows were stretched . t
| wide open, Some of the first yellow D L S H S
“Are you engaged to him?' he de- leaves from the elms outside had r' ewls ays o un
1 ) ’ drifted in upon the floor. The sun d H W k h E
manded. was low in the west and a golden an eat earen t e yes
“Yes,” I saild, shaft day across the pillow where
“Well,” sneeringly, “he made the|Grace's head had so often rested.

Tells How to Strengthen Eyesight 507
in One Week’s Time in Many Instances

most of his time and opportunities—

Kneeling by the narrow bed, I hid
didn’t he?”

my face in the small pillow,

His manner angered me and I “D i PR 4 o\
. - pr ¢ ear little girl!” I whispered. “No
sprang o my fest (1t tnag is the| i sure’ §'was' mot fancy thac
coldly, “we will coneider this inter-|Mmatter where [ go, don't let your ren iy - Tave | §0' the thaubla. and axsiiee cr it
iy TR LT iy A e iliea wa Tre at Home o | ettink “eliosest RTINS, BV}
¥ Y " g , v g ed and U 3 Tye 3 o
that I am going away this afternoon. {aik & 5\;1?' ’f ‘::!t ?gt r:‘;\]‘l'\ I t)hd‘; New York, N. Y. — Do you wear | many descriptions may be wonderfully
“Wait!” His voice was imploring. | made me believe tha & chllc had | g1asses? Are you a victim of eye- | benefited by following the simple
“Forgive me! I spoke in the heat|loved heard my petition. strain or other eye weakness? If |rules. Here is the prescription: Go
of anger-and in the bitterness of a . 2 » . » ® s0, you will be glad to know that, ac- | to any active drug store and get
great disappointment. Where are you Hugh and I have been married for |cording to Dr. Lewis, there is real hope | bottle of Bon-Opto Tablets. Drop one
tne 2 . g ¥ six years. We have a pretty little|for you. He says that exposure to sun, | Bon-Opto tablet in a fourth of a glass
Ll 5 cottans \not ¢ from hi other's | SMmoke, dust or wind often produces|of water and allow to dissolve, With
“First of all to visit—to spend a|cOttage not far 8 mother's| oyestrain, and people living in warm |this liquid bathe the eves two to

few days with—with Hugh's mother,” | home.
I acknowledged. ‘“She has written, Tom Norton lives with us—that is,
asking me to come to her.” he makes our house his headquarters.
“I see,” he said dryly. “Then it's| He has no other home, for his father
definitely settled—isn't it?" | gave up the New York branch of his
b

climates should frequently bathe the
eyes and be careful to protect them
from extreme light. This prescription
will prove of great value to many eye
sufferers. Many whose eyes were fail-
ing say the have had their eyes re-

times daily. You should notice
eves clear up perceptibly right
the start and inflammat.on will q
ly disappear. If your eyes are bo
ing vou even a little,

take
save them now

1

“Yes, I affirmed, “it is deflnitely | business and returned to his Chicago |stored through the principle of this|Many hopelessly blind might have

settled.” office soon after the death of his only “ondelgul free presc m[lon- Unr‘h:n:r: :(’én ;‘;]n"--l:nlf they had cared for their
htay " { Iy | vam. rilli at | says, after try ‘l was almos ye £ e,

Later 'I went \msganrs softly and‘daughter. He was quite “mm:_lhut | Blinds coald no e to read at all. Now NOTE—Another prominent physi-
shut myself into my room. Here I|Tom should stay with us during vaca- |1 can read ev without my |eian to whom the above article was
read again the letter that had come | tions if we would consent to let the | glasses and my eyes do not water any [ sumbitted said: * 3on-Opto is a very
to me this morning from Hugh's|{lad board with us until he was|more. At night they would pain me |remarkable remedy. Its constituent
mother. Her son had told her of our|through college. This we were glad 1]["‘&(]{“111}'_ nn\\]"klho)‘ f:‘el n‘n< ‘:\ll the lr)lleilibnll‘gnlip':xrn1\\'{41 knl““”i [ln emi-
engagement and of the tragic hap-|to do. Now Tom has a good position [time. It was like a miracle to me.” |nent eye specialists and widely pre-

s P P e “ loew Yor q BR A lady who used it says: “The atmos- | scribed by them. The manufacturers
penings that had darkened our hap-|in New York, but he spends his week- here seemed hazy with or without |guarantee it to strengthen eyesight 50

piness. Mrs. Parker had written to; ends and holidays with us, and is like

me immediately, telling me that Huzh{ an own dear brother to us both.

had confided to her weeks ago thn( Mrs. Gore is living with a cousin

secret of his love for me, and that she | out in California.

was thankful and glad for him andl‘ Our little daughter was born two

for herself. vears ago. When Hugh suggested
“I never had a daughter,” she add- | that she be named for me, I demurred.

glusses, but after using this'm'escrip-l
tion for fifteen days everything seem-
ed clear. I can even read fine print
without glasses.” It Is believed that
thousands who wear glasses can now
discard them in a reasonabple time and
multitudes more will be able to
strengthen their eyes so as to be spar-

instances or refund the money, I
be obtained from any good dru

lar use in almost every family.”

| Keller, Clark and others.

steps to
before it is too late.

per cent. in one week's time in many

and is one of the few prescriptions I
feel should be kept on hand for regu-

It is sold in Harrisburg by Kennedy,
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Combat Hot Weather
With Hot Water

You Can Relieve the Summer’s Torture With
a Bath---the “Pittsburgh Way”

A bath when you want it and as many of them as you want — No limit — No waiting

JUST “TURN A FAUCET”

The Pittsburgh Bungalow Instantaneous Automatic Gas Water
Heater is “The Gas Water Heater With the Self-Starter.”

Get Yours Today

Harrisburg Gas Co.

Steelton, Harrisburg, Middletown




