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| Electric Paste
K Al firactions in 13 lengneges
8. SOVERNMEST BUYS (1
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_t;__ a milllenth of an Inch.”
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rough fear, but found
courage in an inspiring woman’s love

Mary Roberts Rinehart
tells the story

wim ———

Sidney comes to know sorrow intimately, and Christine, the
bride, is disillusioned about her man.

e ¥ - =

e,

.
LA i

K. Lealoyne, a queer stronger with gentle maonners, becomes a

ronmer at the Page home, presided

Anna, and ber old mald aunt, Harrlet, a dressmaker.

& hospital nurse through the Influ

young surgean, smitten with ber charm.

aver by Sidney, her invalld mother,
Sidney becomes

enee of Dr. Mux Wilson, a brilliant
K. loves her from a distance,

and sv does Joe Druminomd, an ol high-school chum. At the hosplial,

Stdpney lenrng the world's sorrows.

Charlottn Harrlson, who haus been
of unefMending Stdney,
Howe, n young soclety ruke, and

She becomes scqualnted with
Inthmate with Wilson and Is jealous

Her chum, Christine Lorenx, warries Palmer

they. tuke rooms at the Page home.

Despite K.'s efforts to avold strungers, Doctor Max meets hlm one
night amd linds e Is o Tamous Doctor Falwardoes, supposedly dead,

Max keeps the secret ot his old friend's urgent request,
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CHAPTER XII.
— 10—

When Palmer anid Chrlatine returmed
from thele wedding trip Auna age
made much of the arrlival, lusisted oo
dinner for thews that nlght ut the lttle
house, wust help Christine unpack her
trunks and arrange her wedding gifts
about the spartment. She was bhrighter
than she had been for days, more lo-
terested. The wonders of the trous
seau Olled bher with adwiration und a
sort of jealous envy for Blilney, whe
could have noue of these things. In a
pathetie sort of way she mothered
Christine In llew of ber own doughter,

And It was her quick eye that dis-
cerned momething wroag, (hristine
was ot happy. Under her excliement
was an undercurrent of reserve. Anna,
rich Ia materunlly If In nolhing else,
felt It, and In reply to some speech of
Christine’'s that struck her as hard, not
quite Mting. she gave her a geotle ad-
monlshing.

“Marrien] life takes a Mitle adjust
ing. my dear,” she sald. “After we
bave Hved o ournelves for a suwmber
of yemrn, Il Is Bnol eany to live [or
sommeuns elne.”

Christine straighiencd from the tee
table she was arranging.

*That's true, of course., Rat why
should the woman de all the adjust-
ing T

“Men are more sel.,” mild peor Anna,
who had oever heen et o anything
n her life. "It & barder for them o
give In. And of course, Palmer I»
older, and his habits~

“The leaa sald abowt Malmer's had-
s the botter,” Aashed (hristine ™1
appeoar @ have warried a bonch of
Babita,

Hhe gave over her unpacking and
st down listlessly by (he Bre. while
Asna moved about, buay with the soaall
activitiem that delighted her.

(hristine was not without courage.
Ehe was making & brave clutch at hap
piocan. PBut that afterncen of the Aret
day at bome she was terrifled. Hhe
wad glad when Anna wentl and left
her abmae hy her Are.

The day's exertion had been bad for
Anna. lLe Mogoe found her on the
comch ln the tranaformed sewing roem,
and gave her & quick glance of Appre
henslon. Hhe was proggs+ wp high
with pillows, with a bottle of aromatle
ammonia heslde her

“Juat—abhort of breath,” she panted
“1—1 mast get down. Bldney—ia com-
g home - to supper; and —ihe oth
ore - Paltmer amd -~

That wan an far as she got. K.
wateh In hand, fownd her pules thin,
stringy. irreguiar. He had been pre
pared for some such emergency, and
ke hurried inte his reom for amyl nl-
trate. When he came hack she wae
almont gnconeciona.  There was ne
time even to eall Katle. He broke (he
eapsnie in a towel, and held It over hee
face. After a time the spasm relased,
but her condition remaloed alnrming.

Harriet, wha had come home hy that
time. sat hy the couch and held her
sister’s hand. Oniy once In the next
bour or =0 did she speak. They had
sent for Doctor Bd, but he bhad net
rame yrt. Harriet was too wretched
tn notire the professional manner In
which K. set ta work over Anna,

"T've heen a very hard slater tn her ~
the snid. “1f yom ean pul her thromgh,
' try ta make up for It.”

Christine =at on the stairs outaide,
frightened and helpless. They had
pant for Hidney; but the lNttle house
bad no telephone. and the Meratn gd was
slow In getting off.

At six o'clock Doctor Ed came pant-
ing wp the malra and Into the room.
K. stond back.

“"Well, this iz sad, Harriet.” sald Do
tor BEd. “Why in the name of heaven
whea | wasn't sarownd, didnt yom get
another doctor. If she had had some
amy! nitrate—"~

“1 gave her some nitrate of amyl ”
mnid K. quietly. “There was really no
time to send for anybody. She slmost
went under at half-past five ™

Max had kept his word and even
Doctor Ed did not suspect K.'x seeret.
He gave a quick glance at this tall
?ﬂpt man who spoke so quietly of
what be bad done for the sick woman,
and went on with his work.

Bidoey arrived a litthe after six. and
from that moment the confusion in the
sickrnom was at an end. Bhe moved
Christine from the stailrs, where Katle
on her numerous errands must crawl
over her; set Harrlet to warming her
Wother’s bed and getting It ready:

MMthlm

And then, with death In her

fust. One thought obseused Sldney,
She repeated it over amil over, [t enne
#S u cry from the depths of the girl's
new  expweriopes,

“sShe hos had little of life,” she
sld, over nnd over., “Bo little! Just
this Strect. . She pever Kknew unything
else”

Andd foally K. took It up,

“After all, Sidney,” he snld, “ihe
Hireet Is life; the world Is ouly eny
slreeis.  Bhe had n great deal. Bhe
hud love und cootenl, and she had
you. "

Anna died u little after midnight, a
quiet passing, so that ouly Sidney and
the two mea knew when she wieal
Away. N was Harriet who collapsed.
During all that long evening she had
sl looking back over years of small
dakindnessen. The thorn of Anoa's In-
efliciency had slways rankled io ber
flesh. Bhe had been hard, uncompro-
mislug. thwarted, And now It was for
ever loo lale,

K. had watched Sldney carefully.
Once he thought she was falating, and
weanl (o her. Hut she shook her hewd

“1 am al! right. Do you think you
could gpet thew all out of the rosm
ilﬂhwhflh‘rﬂﬂlrﬂ'“l
few minwics T

He cleared the reom and ook Ma
vigh outside the door. And, as bhe
sood there, he thought of what he had
said to Bldaey about the Ntreet. It was
& world of Its own. Here In this vory
houne were denth and separation ;. lar
ret's slarved life; Christine and
IMalimer beginning a long and doubtful
futere together ; hlmesdl, & fallure, and
an et or

When be opened (he door agaln, Mid.
Bey waa standing by ber mother's bed.
He went to her, and she turned and
put her head against his showlder ke
|a tired child,

' “Tuke me awny, K.” she mmid pits
fuily.

And, with hs arm around her, be lod
her out of the room.

- - L] L] L1 L ]

(Mateide of her small |mmed ate
cirele Anna’s denth was hardly st
The little house wenl on mucrh an be-
fore. IMrriet carried back 1o her el
Nesd A heaviness of splrit (hat med» it
difieult to bear with (he small ireits-
thone of her day. (Om Sidney—and In
leen mensure, of couree, on K. —fell the
real hrunt of the disasier. Hidney kopt
up well el after Ihe Tuneral, bat
wend down (he nest day oith a loa
fever,

verwork and grief” Doctor B
sald, and sternly forbade the hosgdtal
ngnin wntll (Mristmaa, Morning and
evening K. stopped al her door and
Inquired for her, and morning and eve
ning came Sidoey’s reply

“Much better. I'll surely be up to
morTow

Hat ihe days dragged on and she did
nod get ahweut.

Downstaire, Chriatine and Palmer
had entered an the roond of midwinter
payetien.  Palmer's “crowd™ was »
lively ome, There were diancrs and
dances, week-enwl exrurtioms to coun
try homses, The Birest grew acrme
tomed to seeing antomeblles stop he-
fore the little house at all hours of the
night. Johnay Romenfeld, driving
Palmer's car, tonk to falling asieep at
the wheel in broad daylight. and volced
hia disrontent to his mother,

“You never know where you are with
them gaye” he sald briefly. “We start
out for half an bour's Fran In the eve
ning. and get home with the milk wag-
e And the mare some of them have
had to drink, the more they want to
drive the machine. If 1 get a chance,
I'm going to beat It while the wind's
my way.”

Bat, talk as be might. In Johnny
Rosenfelds’ layal heart thers was nn
thought of desertion. Palmer had giv-
en him a man’s job, and he would stick
by It, no matter what came,

One soch night Christine pat In
Iying wakefully in her bed, while the
clock on the mantel tolled hour after
hour Into the night. Palmer did not
come home at all. He sent a note from
the oflice in the morning :

I
The

was nothing to
herg. | wonid
Bt want to
My te the the-
suppar afterward?

Christine waa learning. She tele
phoned the Country club that morning,
and found that Palmer had not been
there. But, althongh she knew now
that he was decelving her, as he al
anmmm her, an probably he
alwayn wonld, she hesitated to ton-
front him with what she knew. She

' | shrank, as ;nany a woman has shrank

before, from confronting hm with his

He.
But the second fime It happened she
It was almost Christmas

'l'.-,_,#, W

At three o'clock one morning Siduey
roused from s light sleep to hear &
rapping on her door.

“Is that youw, Aunt Huarriet?' she
cealled,

“I's Christine. May I come In?’

Sidney unlocked her door. Uhristine
slipped lato the room. She cacried a
candle, aud before she spoke she lonked
at Shdney’s watch on the heduide table,

“I hoped ‘ny clock wus wrong,” she
sald. “I am sorry to wnken you, Sid-
ney, but T don't knew whut (o do™

“Are you iny

“No. Palmer has not come home"”

“What time s 1

“Alter three o'cliwk.™

Sldney had Nghted the gns and was
throwing on her dressing gown,

“When be weat out dhil he suy---"

“He sald nothing. We lud been
quarreling.  Sidoey, | am going bhowme
In the worning,*

“You don't wean that, do you?”

“Don’t I Jook as If | wenn it? How
much of this sort of thing Is a woman
sipuse (o endure?”

“Perbups be has been delayed, T hese
things ulways sewn terrible o the
mikille of the alght, but by morning—"

Christine whirled on her.

“Thia isa't the fOrst tiwe. You re
wember the letter | got oo my weddiug
day 1™

u'rﬂ_n
i “He's gone back to her.”
“Christine! Ol [I'm sure you're
| wrong. He's devoted to you. Uh, 1
don’t belleve It

“Belleve it or not,” sald Christine
| doggedly, “that’s exactly what has hap-
pened. 1 gof something out of that
little rat of a Rosenfeld boy, and the
rest | know because | know Palmer.
He's out with her tonight.”

The hospltal bad taught Sidney one
thing: that It took many people to
make a world, and that out of these
sotive were lnevitably vicloss. TNut viee
hod remalned for her a clear abstrac-
Uon. There were such people. and be-
mune one was la the world for service
one cared for them, Even the Baviour
had beett kind to he woman of the
slreein,

But here abruptly Sidoey found the
greal lnjustice of the world-—thatl be-
muse of this vice the good suffer more
than the wicked Her young spirit
rose in hot rebeliion,

“I bt falr ™ she eried. “Tt makes
me bhate all the men In the world
Paliner cares for you, and yet he can
do a thing ke this ™

Christine was pacing nervoosly ap
and down the room. Mere companion
| ship had soothed her, Hhe was now.
R the wurface ol least, lows excited
han Bideey.

“They are not all ke Palmer, thank
hanven,” she mid, “There are decent
men. My father Ia one, and your K_
here In the house, | another, ™

At four o'clock In the marning
Palmer Howe came bome., (hristine
met him Ia the lower hall, He was

L9y
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“Take Me Away, K." She Said Piti
i fully,

rather pale, bat entirely sober. Ehe
¢onfronted him In ber straight white
gown and waited for him to speak.

“1 am sorry to be so late, Chria,™ he
sald. "“The fact In. | am all In. 1 was
driving the ecar out Seven Mile run.
We blew out a tire and the thing
torned over.”

Christine noticed that his right arm
was hanging Inert by his side.

CHAPTER XINn,

Young Howe had been firmily re-
solved to give ap all his bachelor hab-
ita with his wodding day. In hia Indo-
lent, rather selfiah way, he was muoch
in love with his wife.

But with the Imevitable misander-
stand'ngs of the first months of mar-
riage had come a desire to be apprect-
ated once min at Ms face value
Grace had taken him, not for what he
was, but for what he seemed to he.
With Christine the vell was rent. She
knew him now—all his small ndo-
lences, M2 affectations, his weaknesses,
Later on, like other women since the
world began, she would learn to dis
semble, to affeet to believe him what
he was not.

Grace had leprned this lesson long
agn. It was A B C of her know)-
edge. And 80" back to Grace eame
Paliner Howe, nst with a to

gy~ AR T

cheer; Curistine was mtolernnt—he |

wanted tolermnce ; she dlnmiﬂng
him snid showed her disapproval

wanted approval. He wanted life to
be comfortable and cheerful, without
recriminations, a litle work and much
play, a driuk when ome was thirsty,
Distorted though It wus, and founded

heart Palmer's only longing was for
happiness ; but this happiuess must be
of an active sort—not content, which
Is passive, but enjoyinent.

“Come on out,” be said. *“I've got
car now. No mxl workiog lts head off
for us. Just a little run over the coun-
try roads, ¢h?

It was the afternoon of the day be-
fore Christine's nlght visit 1o Sidney.
The oftice had been closed, owling (v a
death, snud Palmer wus in pussession
of u hollday.

“Cowe on,” he coaxed. “We'll go out
to the Clitubing _Hm and bave sup-
per.”

“I don't want-to go.”

“That’s not true, Grace, and you
know jr.”

“You ond T are through.”

“I's your duing, wa mine. The
roads nre frozen hard ; au hour's run
luto the cvuntry will bring vour color
back."”

“Mueh you cure about that. Go and
ride with your wife,” sald the giel, and
lung uway from him.

The lust few weeks had filled ont her
thin tigure, but she still bore traces of
ber illuess, Her short hair was earled
over her head,
boyish, ulmost sexless,

Hecuuse she suw him winece when
she mentioned Christine, her 11 Lempwer
increased, She showed her teeth, #

“You get out of here,” she sald sud-
denly. “1 didu't ask you to come back,
I dou’t want you."

“Good beavens, Grace! You always
duy.”

“I was slek ; | nearly died. 1 didn't
hear any reports of you hanging uround
the hospital te learn how | was get-
ting nloong.”

He lnughed rather shecpishly.

“1 had to be careful. You know that
as well ms | do. | know half the siafl
there, Besldes, one of—" He hesi-
tnted over his wife's name. “A girl |
know very well was (n the tralaing
school. There would have been the
devil to pay If I'd as much as called
.p.-

“You never told me you were poing
o got married”

Cornered, he slipped an arm arcuad
her. Bat she shook him off,

“I meant to tell you, honey ; but you
wot sick. Anybow, [—I1 hated to teil
you, honey.”

He had furnished the flat for her.
There was a comfortable feellng of
rouming home about going there agaln,
And, pow (hat the worst miaute of
thelr mecting was over, he was visibly
happler. Mut Urace continged (o stand
eyving him somberiy, *
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PUT UNITED STATES FIRST

Bpanish-Americans In Mew Mexice
Have MNothing in Commen With

People Agross the Border,

e

It 1= abeurd (o talk abont! any come
' munity of Interest, aympathy or ek
low feeling for old Mexion Metienns
 Amvmg the mative prople of this stale
| They have ahsolotely nothing In e
| e and Ihe average Noew Mexslew
| Spanish-American docan’t take kindly
to being classes] In (he sme alrgnry
[ The New Mexien natives Jive “r o
| to the snldl™ they are intensely [onmd
in their aMliations and their lagalty

I hased simply on the fact that thely |
hame I the United States, New Men- |

flr‘ﬂ % their bame state and they Nre
largely in the same spot where thelr
| forefathers have livesl for centaries
. With Mexien ther have no more ties
| tham with any other foreign conntry,
save that they k the same |an-
;pmm-. The fact that the native pen-
| phe have furnished three rempaniea of
the National Cuard at the horder and
that the Spanish Americnn rompany e
Santa Fe went off with a larger Inftiat
| ramber of recruits than any afher
| company In the state ought to he swf.
Artent anawer to these intimnations.

A well-known wnol grower theriared
that In the lambing season. when n
large extra ammbef of hamvds js om
played. he never uses old Metien labor
for the reason that the peons are Inxy
and Ineficlent and never got nlong
with the native New Mexien laborers
hy reason of the deep-seated antipathy
o the latter to the Mexirans —Santa
Fe New Mexican.
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Picking 8 “Pegeh® ©

"Marrella?™ “Yes, Waverly~"

“Where la the milk "

“Right there in the bottle ™

“Thia ane?™

“No. the next ome. That te jasd
like you.™

“What =7

“To reach right over the sweet one
and pick the sour ome. Yon alwags
dn that.™

“Not always.”

“T'd ke to know when y~u Mdn't”

“When T got you.™

“Hah ™

"When I got yom, Marcelln, 7 reached
over a whole buncn of lemona and
picked a peach”

“Oh, WaverlyI® — Chicagn Daily

Newn,

Bauxite From Dwtch Guiana.

Banxite was discovered abont 14
months ago by a mining eagineer on
private propertiea sitnated on the
Surinam river, four hours’ journey
from Paramaribo, Dutch Gulana. The
area over which the banxite deposits
have bheen found and which discloses
variona ouatcropa, Ia 100 kilometers
long and ted kilometers wide (62 by 4.9
wmiles) It Is not yet possible to glve
any luea of the amount of bauxite
within this aren. The bhaaxite come
pany now opernting seems [nterested
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on & wrong basis, perhaps, deep ln his T"

PROFITS FROM FALL

She Jooked curiously |

knew I would have to marry lul.ll-HI
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CALVES

Farmers Find it Most Profitable te
Have Cows Freshen in Autumn—
Needa Loss Feeoding.

Boecause more milk wounld be proy
duced In the year and calves wonld
he ruised cheaper, farmers find it most
profitable to have thelr cows freshen
in the fall months,

The cow gives a lurge flow of milk
at the beginning of the period of lne-
Wwtion. In the spring the milk yield,
which graduailly falls off, Is suddenly
increased when the cow Is turned on
fresh pastore,

Calves born In the fall need mainly
milk and eat litte gealn during the
reriod of winter feeding. When spring
comes they are ready to be turned on
pasture. Spring calves consume milk
and grain durlng the cheap pasture
season and require the same high-
priced feeds durdng the following win-
ter. when they are older and thus eat
more. The fall-born enlf at the same
age needs only pasture,

At the Ohlo experiment station BNTS
calves bora In the fall were raised for
about £3 less than others born In the
spring.  Under average farm comdl-
tlons this difference would be even
Ereater, as no graln would be fed to
fall-born  ealves on pasture, while
those at the statlon were glven Eraln
because of pasture shortuge,

Few “Dan’ts” Given by Expert of Mie-
souri College to Be Followed
In Handling Bulle

By W. W. BWETT, Missouri College of
Agriculture. )

Following are a few “don'ts” which
can be followed to advantage in han-
diing a bull:

Don’t underfeed him w hen young or
keep him overfat when mature.

Doa't use him too heavily before he
Is mature.

Don't abase him. You enn E*t bet-
ter results by gentle but frm handling,

Doa’t tease him or allow children to
pluny with him,

Dou’t let him get the upper hand ot
any time,

Dan't et him realize his enormous
strength

Doa’'t keep him conflaed.
plenty of eterciee,

Doa’t trust any bull at any time.
It s the “gentie” bull that does the
damage.

R e ——— il —_—

CALF WEANER IS EFFECTIVE
Devicea Arranged With Bharp Poim
Which Pricks Yoeungster's Noss—
Can Qrase Freely.

(ltve him

When a ralf, wearing this weaner,
fries o gvt & menl from |ta mother,

the sharp polat pricks Ita pose, ales
the shirld la curted al (he sides and

-_——
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pralling as this record serms,
only & fraction of the real oumber, The
= symploms of cholera lufantum and ar-
4 sepleal polsoning aré almodl ldentical.
Diagoonis tu extremely difieult. Maay

artual irmnn: are unrecoguized
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THE O. & W. THUM COMPANY

Grend Rapide, Mich.

You Can Make Monoy °
in Wall Streot
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SHOWS PICTURES OF VOICE

CGuiding the Ear by the Eye In Loarn

Ing to Bing s Object of Mecent.

Iy Invented Instrument, t

An Instrument known as The lones
scape prajhwis the vibrathns of the
volee wpon & sovew, on the principle
of moving pletures, in such & way that
Ihe singvr or speaker can woe The plich
of his volee the Instant he sings oF
sprakae.  The Instrument e geed o=
pecially In training singers and In
singing, smyn Pepular Mechanien Mag-
Arine,

The minger, standing at the sids-alf
A ieieplhone apparatus, sings in frest
of It. or directly lntn A speaking fabe
and ihe vibrmtlona of (the vyolewy cRuse

' a htle Mame In a fapsule ot the con-

ter of the front of the apparmiue 1o
Micker s that H actoally grws down
Al riees with every sibeation of the
LR TR In=bile of the ase ia n lare=s
drum enntaining over 19000 holes ar-
rywvssnt 8

| meries which makes n romplete ocTRTg

prevents side sucking Rince 1he d-a-:
view Is suspended freely from the noe
trils, grazing Is not Interfered with I

KEEP CORRECT MILK RECORDS

- i I

Nota Production of Esch Imdividyal
Cow and Save Heifer Calves

Froem Large Producers |

TYom rannot alwars bay grod CYeR, |

hut snother waur to get & gond herd |

together In hy heeping records of the |

|
prodaction of each Individnal eow In that

your herd and saving the heifer ealven
from the larger prodocers. These
ralves heing from a good registered |
sire and from selected cows It will
not take rmny years tn buildd up a
first-class herd. Yom ean omiy know

yeour best enws hy econtlnmous welgh-
ng and testing of the milk, and keep-
ing recorda of each Individoal, so that
some [nformation may be secured as
to the cost of production. which s
growing more impartant as the prices
of feed stuffs and labor advance.

CALVES GROWN ON SKIM MILK

Cost la Lesa Than Where Whele Milk

le Fed _Animals Make Better
Gaina In the Feed Lot

—_

The cont of growiag calves on skind
milk was less than where whole milk
was fed, or where the calves ran with
their dama, and the skim-milk esives
made bhetter gaina when put Into the
feed lot than the aothers did. scenfd
Ing to some experimental work at the
Kansas statinn.

Tt coet £2.298 per 100 pounds gain on
the ealves fod on skim milk, $7.00 per
100 pounda gain on whole milk, and
$4.41 per 100 pownda galn where the
calves ran with their dama. When
these same calves were pat Inta the
feed lot the skim-milk rFalves made the
fastest gnins and the whole-milk calves

next.

Rough Cement Flaora,
Where coment floors are need In
Aairy barna they should be more or
less romgh to prevent the cows sllp-
ping. :

-

PR S

Secure Clean Mifk.
Clean milk can be had only hy clean
methods in milking. This requires
milking with dry, clean handa,

Don’t Kill Helfer Calves.

."u‘F' *"‘{"Ef““ i 7 3.
e =

If. far esamplde, the sinerr sonmsls nsld-
e °, which makes T vibrations per
mevvnd the lina on the dram whirh
hag 2% hﬂiri will ssvm tn sftamd =]
ﬂnj " (] ::Ii‘h‘ Fora Afe |'l'|-||-'i*l'|l,“TL
'i"hr Ji v hhl-h‘:{ﬂHi will pevints to
that nuwmher nn the ecale. If he should
Mng a rifle sharp then 257 28 9

-

I or evtem A hagher Hoe will stand atill,

Al H he shoubd sing fAat. 8 line of
vaer [reanency sotild astand =t la=
dirating the exact plich i

: I

- —— ———

Essily Quisted.
mwinlizstle  heother  doeen®

“Thia

| mrem ablse ta gt America’s Bloew)

roaked trafice with hurope’ out of Me

mind ™
“1 know an easy way to cure Mm of

I-I_'“F
“Tire him & few sharea of stork Ia

a munition roeern

Seeking a Publisher
“Te Reribann atill engaged ln the ree=
it of literatore ™ .
"Na. Scrihson thinks he has ground
out enongh lrteratare to make him fiae
mons, and he = now engaged In the
pursnit of mlitora™ '

_— B

Wimple = an old English word foe
hooed or vell,




