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CHAPTER L
F slender Joweled hands of
Glga Hoffoann trembled 80
that she fumblisd at the hooks
and buttons thot held togeth-
er the walst sho wnk trylug (o remoyve
Her heart boat with 4 violence 1t had
not known before during the six plackd
yeurs of her mareled lfe. Iler foee
whs 4 wmnsk of fear—fenr of the un-
gein, the unfathomnble—of the turbu-
lent cmotlons that scemoed crowidlig,
surging up fron unsss - setad dopths 1
ner very sotl .

Mg, HpMinonn iz S dhio, sl
Karl  Mahlak, whore she hnd
wratelit by Ler portly Dunkor sl
Herman HoMmaun, thit the lrony of
the ywonthieart of lier happy girthood,
palntl & portenlt for the plensare
of % man o bese nome she had taken,
gl Do eobonmmuted,  But It was
el oo thongaht of thils thnt HoMmann
Lad tellen Bop there of thit she haod

eani vl o go e that Kael bhod e
et Vil then. [oMiann weleomed: the
et e to Lis own home nod knew

o Jotlowsy Karell forgeefnl of  the
kit ol Ll youth dwelt in thought on
ki spproneliing mnrelnge (o o beautl-
ol yomug belress.  Olgn. loyal to her
bratmml. tefieved that the ald romance
was jall gw.y nmoung those faded
Arears falutly remcmbered, but which

eome no more,

And yet when her husbund bad gone
out, lpaving her there, the faded liyven-
der of the pweet old days turned lurld,
and for the Ut tine In slx yoors her
soul confessed Heelf und lay bare and
unshriven, But she fought down the
moemory and clung to those slx years
of allenco, and all the while there was
i the very air of the room an unseen
presence that seemed draggiog her
backwurd through time, bridging those
years ¢lenr to the dny whon ISarl; the
Boy. had taken ber in his nrms and
klgsed ber lips and told her that he
love:! hor.

Now, with all of that In her henrt,
she yet tried to put It ont of ler
thoughts. She forced hersolf to o Hght
tone tnd flry worda,

“Come, M. Muabler; 1 have cowe to
get my porienlt paluted an my bishand
wislew 18" whe' evled. “"We must go to
wath.,™ X

Kart, torn by emotlon ns  hersplf,
evqulesced,

“Here nre shawls from which you
may solect oue for your shoulders,”
Be sold. “1 will go and prepare the
studio while you remoye your blouse'

He left her so filled with fear that
she coull tordly bring herself to tug
Ar the buttoos that hold her walst

SAR sl eoxclalmed fmpntiently ot |

last, t'iuping the walst from her,
As It droppmd to the Noor her per-
festly rotmded shoulders and white

thiroot wore bore. Bhe arose from ber

seat an! venched for the Mmy silken
vl ghe ad choson,  But the shawl
felk from ber norveloss hinds, and she
drew Lach, with a ebrlek, guzlog In
Lorror at what sected an apparition

A meelodinge volee, sunve, gentle, de-
Uhwimte, cnld:

A, 1 bog your pardoun, 1 fear
1 pormitted gl to fall aploep"™

From the dopths of a great arn-
ehuir, Wlruwn up hefore un open fire
whose el Mght gave It sinlster 1-
lemination, n wman nroske, stood before
Glgn o howed profonndly. e was
In the conventional afternoon gurb of
& peatleinun. s frock cont wan black;
hit balr was black; his eyobrows, eye-
Trehien noil eyes were binck. His face
wans white, ns colorless ns his immac.
wiate linen, ns exprossionloss an the

. momocte he wore, One touch of color, |

red, came from the searf.
e looked with undlsgulsed admira-

tion at the beautiful woman before |

him. But It was the cold, eritien) nd:
mimtion of the cynle, smotlonless and
without life. Olgn drew back from
him, eatching up the shawl and hiding
her glenming shoulders, As she looked
at Al his eyes soemed to hold bers
8he wnn fascinated, yot repolled.

“1 thought 1 was alove,” she falter-
ol when bhor volee came to her.

“*When 1 chme In some time sgo M,
Mahler wos out, and I must have
fullen asloop In Lils comfortable chale,
Amin 1 apologice.™

Foar and wusplicion dilated Olgn's
eyves, and she drew yot farther from
this sanve, pollshod stranger,

“There wasa no one In that chalr a
fow minutes ago when my husband
wis hore!” she cried,

Without a fileker of expresalon or n
tiiee of vinotion in his even, stendy
vilse. the stromger glineed  casually
at the ¢mir from which he had emerg-
od Uke n spector nnd replied:

“T beg your pardon. 1 must be mis-
Piken”

He secmed ke one who would Sest
with Infinity,

Thore vion nothlng Ironleal o his
torte, minl he bowed with grave pollie-
posa g b ndvanced Olgn retreated
foward the door throngh which Karl
M entered the sttdlo

“Wiwere did you come from?
il

“Ah” be exclalmed quiekly. *1 cone
from nowhere: 1 go everrwhere: | nm
L™

He ingmad bis forehead With Jong.
eonrent foen rlimifcantly

Thore hauds were as striking ns bh's
wolre, his face, bls mar ner. They were

she
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testiess, anlmated, the only part of
him thut seemed allve. His volee was
soM, liw face expressionless, his eyes
anchapging in thelr steady binckness,
hut his hauds were vibrant. Thelr ges-
tures wore Uteral speech. All Impulse
wlhich he Lnd banlshed from his
gpicccl, from hla walk, secmed cen-
tered In lis hinds,

It flashod nerods Olgn ng she gazod
Wt i thot bhe wos the nearnntion of
tie ureh femd, the very spivit of evll
purpose aguinst whiclh all good con-
tends, ngulnst which she bad fought
nneonsclonsly for six years. It was
this terrible presence that was drag-
ging hor ek over those yeurs, palot-
Ing with fresh color the faded dream,
fiillog her heart with the wild, swest
destvre of o il She pressed  her
nands over her oyes to shut out the
Wpeeter aud orled atond:

L T B

Thon ale ted to meet the young art-
Ist, hureying to answer her call,

CHAPTHR IL

LAA wus o wand In the famlly

of Herwnn Hofmann when
e she met Karl fimst. A preco-
B3] cloux oy artist, tnlented, bhut
dantapght, he dttracted the nttention of
the wenlthy famlly, and they gave him
employment (o further his ambition,

Soon he came und went nmong them
!like one of the fomlly, patronlged by
| Hermnu, who wos his senlor, and ador-
ed by Olgo, whose playfellow he was.
'He was o bnndsome, sturdy youth,
| with halr that fell io rich, black elun-
{ters over his white ‘foretiéad and eyes
that sparkled with buoyant life and
purpose,

There was never a word of love be-

| tweon this oy nnd girl, It was the
true spicit of comrndeship, But they
loved ench other without knowing that

It wus love, becouse life was fresh
and sweet to them eud the doys were
Wou Tur ping Ui aod dronwsing. Their
Chnpplness wos anclonded until the
thine cenme when € was determined

that Kuarl shonld go awdy to Parls to
study and that Olgn sbhould ba given

the finlshing touches of her education
(that she might take ber pluce In so-
lcluts‘.

Then the comrudis becume sweet-
bearts, When thoy were to be sont
awny from.ench other they knew that
It was love,

“Aby Kuark 1| shall be so unhappy
without youl" Olgn sald.

“Buot I will come bnck, Olgn, a groat
artst perhaps, and you will be pronder
of me than ever"

*You will forgét me nway in Parls."”

“Aud will you not forget me, Olgn?”
YAl vever, my Karll*

Karl took ber In his arms then and
klssed lber.

I love you, Olgn. 1 will not forget.”
The yonrs went swiftly for Karl In

hls stodies, und the love of a youth
goes roadily to sleep.  As for Olga, shic
, mourned Lol sweetheart sincerely for
muny motiths, but there wis much In
the world that ehe was learning about,
wnd the fow rvelotives she bad wore
by with Ler future, Young Hermoo
HoMmann, grown stout and serlous
and tnking pert o the business affaim
of the family, loved her for her rare
beauty, aud they were mureiol.  Karl
cme bieck, Mmmons, palnted portealts
and Uved the e of & young artist.

HofMwann had becowme n banker and
o wman of lmportance, He was slow
aud somewhnt pompons {n speech, but
lie wns loyal In his friendahip for Karl
aod devoled to bis beautiful young
wife, Karl come and went ln thelr
bouse mlmost as he bad In the old

days. Never once did he or Olgn
spoak of thelr old love to each other,
Each belioved it dead. For Olga this
was not strange. as abe had her hus-
band, wham sbe belloved she loved,
ber home and her moctal lfe. Her
time wis taken up, and Karl was only
n dally Incident.
| The young artist came baek to n
conrclousness of Olgn's beauty and
P aweotness.  She bad adopted a ma-

ternal ale townnd him wileh he found

vastly  diverting Smnetimes  there
throbbad I bils pulkos a boat of thoe
L old forvor, but b had himeelt woll In
control, i emotlons were not way
warik e told hlineelf duily slmost

thnt he Hought of Olgn os n sister. B

It was slignifichnt, although he tever

ndmitted that, that he had to tell him

solf this wne thiug very often,

This «pid the gix years of Olga’
contonted, anrafled Hfe, Karl lved
I his studlo, where notnhles came
be palated dod models posed and Ol
od, und an old manxervant looked
after hils clothes nmd his comfort. It
was n spaclogs apartment, richly for
nfshed n the tappings which artists
love. There he lounged and worked,
but (o all the six rears Olgn and her
busband had pever been there, Kar!
denired most of all things in the world
fo paint her portralt, but be did pot
dare to ask. Olgn never anoke of It,

amd it was not mnth Herman himself |

hrought up the sabject that it wan ever
lxc el

Ome evenlug at Herman's house.
when Karl had been making some
skitelien, TTerman sald:

"WKarl, whr huve you never palnted
o portralt of Olgn* She b more bean-
trul than soy of your medels or your
patrons * .

Olgn was startied and glanced qoick-
Iy at Karl. The young artlst could
not keep the blood' from rushing to
his clieeks, bt he repliod carelessiy:

“Nga wonld do iy poor art grenl
honor. | pever kuew that elther of
you thought go well of my skIL™

“Come, come,” Herninn  cried, I
want u portesit of Olgn and you shall
pidnt I, Let ns disenss 10 What sort
of a pose wotld you sigedit, Olgn 2™

Shenlly, 1 owonhd bopve 1o think ahoot
It Hermon" Olgn atwwersd  “Thls
I8 rather sudden, sl ene ean't mike

up o ope's mind gbout u  portralt &0
gulekly."”
“Why' not?  Nod, I think o bhalf

Iengeth porisgl o evehing deessd, with
n shawl thrown over yobt shoalders,
wonld Le very attractive”

Flermon bl grown quite stout aod
wore noneatly telmored beard,  Ble was
generous,  god notoeed and Kiodly.
and Karl was very fond of him ax well
as grateful to him aod his family for
the opportunities they hnd glven him.
He did not wish to oppose this whim
of his friend. nnd he left the discus-
slon to Olga.

1 should prefer full
street costume,” sho sald.

“Not ot all.” Hermao asserted. “The
pleture will be patoted Indoors and
bhung Indoors, and you wear Indoor
clothes,  Now (bnt (8 settled. 'Karl,
when shall we begin this portralt?’

“I' can be ready at any time,” Karl
#ald, “Come when you will. 1 am
qulte r disposal.”

“Then let us bave a altting tomor-
row. What do you say? 1 will take
Olga to ¥our studlo, which we shall be
very gind to Inspect, and leave her
there. | shall be very busy In the aft-
ernoon, but I enn eall for ber when the
tltting Is over,™

“Dellghted!" IKart cried, with enthu-
slnsm. "Olgn, you will mnke o splen-
did model, and 1 shall be happy to
paint =op"

“Very well. 1 am In your hands™
Olgn eald. “Weo will have n sitting to-
morrow. and in the evenlng you will |
come to my reception. You will.meet
Risa there."”

Elsa was n young helress selected by
Olgn 88 the prospective brige of Karl
Olgn had brought them together and
In every way fostered thelr growing
fondness for ench other,

“You are deternfined to marry me off
to Hlsn, [ see Karl sald, laughing.

“It's bigh tlme, my dear Karl, that
you took s wife and settled down"
Olgn sald, with maternal emphansls.
“1 don't like, this studlo Hfe for a
young muan of your Impulsive temper-
fnment"

“Well, 1'm & willng victlm' sald
Kaorl, lnughing., *“The moment you
marrled people settle down to your
own bondage you begln to try to put
others In the sume plight.”

“Nonsense. We want you to be hap-
py, Just na we are, don't we, Her-
mnan ¥

Hoffmann looked Indulgently at hix
wife and Karl.

“Elsn will be n good muteh for you"
he sald, “And tomorrow evening
ghould be your opportunity, my boy."

Karl felt himself strpugoely disturb
od nt the thought of Olgn's coming
visit.  Fe roonmed the rooms of his
ituidlo when he got home, looking at
the miscallaneous nssortment of plee |
tures, arms, rugs and brlea-bre. A |
few sketches In charconl and olls he
thrust Incontinently out of glght. They
were not for Olgn to see, He did not
awaken old Helnrich, his servant, but
be bysled himself rearranging the fur-
niture and even hunted up a duster and
dusted some vases and porcelalos. He
Iaughed at bimpelf then and threw
aalde the bresh,

"1 suppose I could leave this to Helo-
rich'” he mald. “This will be Olgn's
frst vislt. And now 1 belleve that
['ve wanted her to come bere all the
time—for slx yearms. But It ls just as
well* 1

After Karl left them Olgn and Hof-

length in =

| with rounded fgure, whose lines show-

e models ‘who bal posed and fiirted
and talked geandal within his walla

He paced the foor restlessly, nerv-
ausly twisting bis unlighted elgarette
In his fingers uolll 1t crimbled, his
mouth tlght, his ¢yehrows drawhn fo-
gether, Then Le selzed his hat and
overcoat and fuug himsell out of the
door Into the guthering winter storm.

For an hour he plunged through the
snow, the chnos of the storm matehing
nlx mood. Almost exhausted, be turned
baek toward L home and entered.
The room glowe] warmly. In front of
the luviting ire was the blg armchalr
with its wide sear, comfortuble cush-
lons nnd high puipit back. As he lald
uside his grenteont he stépped toward
the chair, Intending to bury himself In
Its depth and surpender to his mood.
A shudder ran over lhm, and he drew
back, staring at the seat.

[t wis cmpta lis eves pssured blm,
Lt he could not rid himself of a feel-
ing that it was occupled. He pressed
his hands to Nis eves and then fung
them outwand with the gesture of one
distranght, '

“I pm golng mnd," he thought.

He called loudly, harshly:

“Holnrleh! Helnrieh!™

The old man, nlarmed at hls moster's
unwonted violence, hastensd [nto the
room. Karl flung aside his cont. nnd
Helnrieh held for him his velvet dress-
ing jncket. He slipped Into It shook
himselt nod Mghred n clgarette. His
nnds shook with nervoukness, and he
hield: them out from bim that he might
ook nt them,

“0Oh, what a terrible sight!" be gronn-
ed.

“Monsleur?"
Ingly.

“Has any one been here?! Korl ask-
ed,
*'No, monsalenr; ouly Ma'm'selle Miml.
She 18 walting 1o the studio to pose.”

With an lmpotient gesture Karl
walked deross the room, pleked up A
newspuper, flung himself on n eouch
nnd held the sheet before his eyes. He
dld not even see the print, but he per-
slsted, trying to banish his restiess
thoughts,

Helnrich, solleltously brushing and
folding Karl'a coat, walted. The artist
looked at him Impatiently.

*Tell Ma'm'selle Miml 1 sball not
tiead her today. Bhe may go.”

“Yes, monafeur,” Helnrich sald.

The servant stepped to the door of
the wtudlo nnd threw it open. Ha
enlled out:

*Ma'm'selle. M. Karl says be will
not need you todny. You may go
home,"

Halniich withdrew, Kol iny al fall
length on the couch, holding the paper
before him,

A young womnn dulntily featured,

Helneleh siid inguir

o through ber cloke fittlng costume,
burst luto the room.

Although consclous of ber presence
and Itreftnted, Karl did not look, He
pretended to be shgorbed fn his news-
paper. Miml Jooked at blm hnd walt-
ed, but as he did not speak she ven.
tured timidiy:

“Aren't you golng to palut me to-
day?*

“Er—no, oot today."

“Do you not love
Knrl 7

The newspaper rattled with the art-
{8t's lmputience nnd Irritatlon, but he
aid not answer. Miml approached him,

“You do not love me. You have
eenised 1o cure for me,  Ab, Korl, when
yon loved me you puluted me every
day! Now you palit nothing but lnnd-
wenpes.”

Earl foreed o lnugh,

“Nousonse,” e sald,
a mllly ehlid, Mim

“You soy that now, put you did not
gy sueh thlogs when yoo loved me,
Karl, It Is wiwoys the wiy with us
poor models, At frst It Is, ‘Ah, what
glioulders, what beautiful  coloring,
what perfect nokles!” Then you palnt
us every duy. And then It is: "What |
in the world have you done with your l.
figure? It is nll nogles' *What on |
earth have you put on your face? It
Is ns yellow ns old parchment.’ And'
then you palnt landscapes.'

Mim{ burst Into tears and vigorousty
daubed ber eyes with her hondkerchlef,
Bbe was un extremely pretty girl of
the bourgeols type, with beary colls
of straw colored bhalr plied high on
ber head and big biue eyes that were
quick %0 wesp.

Karl nroee, threw aside hia paper
and essayed to comfort hor,

“There, there” be sald, patting her
shouller, “don't ery, Mimi, You nare
full of folly today.”

A8 qulck to smlle as she had heen to

me any more.

“You talk ke

mnann disevssed the portrait

“I don't suppose it will matter, my
leaving you at the studlo tomorrow |
nafternoon.” Hoffmoann sald, 1 have
wsoime lmportant business to ook after,
You see, Olien, 1 trust yon”

“Of courie von do, yon old goose!™
Olgn sadd, lnuzhing and pinehing his
ear. “Now, good night. I'm going to
bed.* ]

Whet ghe wae nlone hor husband's
words recurred to her

“He trosts we! she mused.  ~Of
courss e does. But why should he
tell me abont It tonlght? Why lsn't It
a mutter of course?” |

CHAPTER 111
ARL'E 0tful slnmber wan dls- |
turtesd that night br vague
half drenms whivh oppressed |
him when he nrose.  He was |

fAlled with misgiving Jdoubl, uncer I
tainty. Tis thoughts, hnif formed. dis. |
1 turbing. were of Olgn.

He tried to think of murringe with |
Elsa, but It was withowt enthuslasm
Warm.  beautlfnl, affectionnte. she

| made no lmpression on his beart, whieh

seemed like loe

e Ipoked around the stodio with
averslan

The pletnres on the wills seomed no
lotger to represent the sspiration of

ery, Miml unvelled ber eyes und looked
at hlm engerly, bher lps parting over
her white teeth,

“Then you do love me, Kurl?
tell me thit you Jove mp!"

Yo"

“And you will paint me agaln? if
not today, perhnps tomorrow £

“Terhaps, but 1. am very busy.*

He turned from her aml sat on the
coneh agnin,  Mlmi's mood  suddenly
Yurned to noger, and she oried ont :;1
hlin foriousis;

“1 know that you do not love me,
and 1 know why, You are golng to be
muarrhxd,  Yes, vew,” a8 Karl made no
kEnpatient gesture: “1 Know It 1s truye™

“You are very silly, Miml™ be sald.

"Ab, no; | am unot! It In troe what
I havo sald. | haye heand all about i1,
but 1 did not bellove it becanse 1 wan |
A ool You are golng to marry Mile
Elua Berg, who is sald to be very beay-
tiful and who will be a great betress,
and then vou will forgel me. ns you
would be glad to domow.™

"Where (n the devil hate yoo heard
nll of this™ Karl demanded, springing
angrily to his feet.

"It doos not mntter
deny that 't s true.!

Then her mood changed -mlf!ll.\' to
rontrition. and she went close to Karl.

“But forgive me. 1 khow it must

Ah,

You eannot

the artlst. They were mementon of | :: I have nlways known, and I must
| HATe annored you. We models lni
—

always annoylng—In our street clothes,
Forgive me, Karl"

She looked nppealingly at Earl, and
e wos moved. i

“Npyer  mind, Miml Run  along
bome now, and 1 promise to _palm
vou ngaln, perhaps tomorrow, perbaps
the next day.'™ .

She threw her arms around his peck
and kissed him. Then she fled from
the room. Karl flung himeelf down on
the couch sguln and hid his face with
his nmns.

—y———
CHAPTER IV,

LGA'S dream Journey had

bean through the Oowering
m.l orchard of girlhood band in
5 M bung with Karl, and she
awoke with o sbnse of regret that the
reallties of everyday lfe should tnkoe
the pluce of sugh joyous vislon. Bhe
felt strangely elated durlng the day
nnd eagerly waited for the hour when
Herman wns to enll for her aod ke
her to Karl's studlo,

"1 woender what It will be Iike
there ' slie asked herself o dozen
thmes. 1 think 1 have nlways been
Jottlous of thot studlo and fts possibill-
ties, und I have nlwayrs wanted to go
there—buot I did not dare.

Then she chided berself foe
thought she bad not ntiered.

“Why, I'tn n goose! Whnt win' 1 con-
fessing here (o mysellfy Thit 1 om in
love with Knrl?  What silly nonsense!
Come, Olga, you are getting romantic.*

Hermnn onme after luocheon, sod
they drove together to the studio
bullding. Ol Eleinrich admitted them.
his eyes growing big and round at the
Ilmposing splendor of Herman's grent
cont and the bewlldering beaoty of the
geand lady.

Karl, fn his artist's velvet facket,
hurried forward to greet them,

"Welcome to my workshop!™
cried.

"How do you do?' Olga sald, barely
glying him her hand and tornlng st
once to let her eyes rove curiously
nround the walls of the room.

“How do you do, Karl? Herman
sald. "“You see we are'prompt. And
now | am curfous to see your place.”

Karl watched Olgn ag ahe surveyed
Mie room. He felt plgued at ber seem-
Iog Inck of Intereat in him.

“So this ls your wounderful studlio,”
sho sald absently.

“It 18 much lUke a junksbop,” Karl
sald deprecatingly.

"It Is very interesting.” Olga wsald.
“Whose plcture Is that? ahe asked,
polnting to n paintlug of a balf nuda
figure ou the wail,

"That? Oh, that Is & model who has
posedd for me™

“Oh, yes: | recognlize It We met the
girl on the stnlrs, Herman,"

“Oh, yes: that 18 she.”

Horman busled himself looking at
the pleture, chuckiing over those that
caught hils unpoetie fancy and nudg-
Ing Karl 1o the ribs at some of them.,

"I must ecome aguln and Inspect
them more ot my lelsure,” he sald
*This afternoon I have to go away.”

"l #m gOrTY ¥ou are not to remaln,"
Knrl sald politely.

"Oh, I suppose we might put off the
sitting In view of the fuct that the
peture mlght hove been palnted any
time  these Inst slx yeors,'™ Herman
Aall.  “But Olga has been nervous
sbout the ball we nre golng to tonight,
nod I thoughit It best to bring her to-
dny to distract her. You know this is
really a house warming tonlght.”

"And we wore obilged to Inyite so
mnny people” Olgn sald, stlll looking
at the pletures.

“I hate these soclal affnlre™ Her-
man rattled o, “but 1 suppose {n our
poaltion they mnre Inevitable. What
tme shall T return for Qlgn ¥

"It grows dark quickly," Karl suld,
looking ut his wateh. “In another hour
we shall not be able to gee. Buppose
Fou return ubont 4 o'clock."

"Very well. And now | must be go-
ing. You are coming to the ball to-
night, Karl? Yon know yon really tire
the guest of honor, Ian't he, Olgn 1"

“Yeu, Indeed. Karl (n to fall In love
with his future wife tonlight.”

Karl looked at her, but she spoke
;Jth perfect self possesalon and lght-

the

be

“I shall do my best”” he sald, and
be tried to speak with enthuostasm.

“Ab. you are not balf grateful
eaoagh for this treasore, Ead. Yon
should be happy,” Olga said,

“Of course he should, and be will,*
Herman interposed, moving toward the
door. “We will all be happy. you and
Elsn and Karl and I—everybody.
hope.*

Olgn went nearer to Karl and spoke
serjously.

“She Is o very chnrming giel, Karl"

“If you say one word more nbout that
glrl. T shall fall In love with ber lmmge
dintely. which would be ahend of wy
matrimonlal sehedule” Karl replicd
Jestingly  *You know 1 am not obligsl
to fall g love untll tonlght*

SR weell, | omagr e oft.” Hoerman

Lot Iy

o et i
by, (deur

1 to Klss Ol " Goed
I sliell vall for you ar 4

#od ik A
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Altuosr pgnlnat hils will, Karl asked |

aogquestion whilelh be' had never before
Iniall Iie 1P thought of,

“Aredt vou afruld to leave your
wife nlone?*

*Alone?”

"With me, 1 wean.”

Herman  looked ot bim apd then
foke jestingly, Lut with an effort. “1
sm hurrylog away because [ am afrald
I shall change my mind and take Olga
with me,” he sald.

(Continued next Saturday).

Kodol Is made of natural digestive
liges found In a healthy stomach,
and it digests all food completely,
Kodol is pleasant to take, and Is
giaranteed to give rellet In any case
1L:nmnch trouble, Sold by all drug-
Blata,

UT why pay three prices? 1f yoy my
cents, or even twenty-five cenls per . '
Ing some-one two or three profts a};i 4

We guarantee that the best Baking Piied

BAKING
POWD 1{'
25 Ounces for 25 Conty

If you don’t like it letfer thau any oe
will be returned. Try it,—here’s what ve juy

1. Better raised bakiy
2. More palatable bakin
3. More wholesome}

self,

Qurs is the fair price for a perfir Bakin;-
any ‘“Trust” profit.  You get i KC the by
good value for vour moncy. Yon'll be sme
splendid improvement in your baking,

Cet a can on trial from your grocer and ssudiy
ing this paper. We will mail von the beantifuly
Book.,"" containing cighty splendid new res
faformation. Get your trial can today,

We guarantee I{ C Daking Potder under ol il

Jagues Mfg. Co. \
R 270 P 2
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CONSTIPA

Wou have iried of kink o pla. waen ol eham
Comrlaint.

L]
Mow Gt tha REAL Care. Take K7 Tibion s m
Ty e, Sux e diflrrace bs o Thir actent bt e e
senailion—ta p 2kt o ] oo the st o o e
.-“nhnmmhtr-'hlwnl_::u- "
amtire digestive yrviem e dose will convass o K

BETTER THAN PILLS FRUVRES

S A. H. Lewis Medicine Co., S :
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FOR SALE BY HULI/'S RED CROSS DRUG STORE

GROCERE!

Dayton Hard Wheat Flour, _
Satin White best valley Flgllf?
50 boxes best Seedless Rt

while they last §3.75 box of 04
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