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By Crittenden Marriott

“ AM AN ACTRESS" Copyright, W. G. Chapman

The Red Line Trail

SBYNOPSIS.—Thrown from his
auto In & New York village =a

had opened an office and had settled
man is earried unconsclous into

himself In It a8 fOrmly as If he had

the home of a Miss Edith Grant : :
A doctor discovers he has been been there all his life. The fact that
shot, fatally. Consclousness re- he had left Chlcago did not mean al

turning, he babblea of “millions.”

He begs that Henry Archman all that he had stopped bullding uy
¢ b A 1 an,

milllonalre resident of the viecin | his business. In fact, once he had
Ity, be sent for, declar | gotten the New York branch to run

hilm

lmPﬂl'll“_‘ I‘-;l""'l"' 7"."I‘ ool ulng smoothly he began to plan to get
::_,I(":I.I.:I.;‘”:, ':__:."“”"”l'l ':Il“ e control of the meat supply that was
tary Is on the way. A beginning to come In from Argentina
nouncing himself as J 1 n's s n he determined to divert pome of
:I'I{IITI:T:”!;},.?.?I:'n 1“;:11:: “I.l‘:Jlk: H | hia transatlantle steamships to
[mrkn‘gu he gives him. Morbaeh part of the world He selected or
dles Archman’'s arrival, with | of his ecatitle boats, the El Rlo, sn
his secretary, reveals that the sent her to t! irio docks to be
::-I::nr:ori...:..m: A ;0 ""-i':' jlilrm: and fitted up "\II.. [ns=ey
er Ol itlons, announcing thm

- e to Argentina on It 1«

CHAPTER Il—Continued | 'I*" 10 S o SN
__‘_ .\ anied 1 His Quugs : €

“He sald that ‘they’ n him nnd il;l,,rl\;b WRE .rll,l.‘, : .I“r:j \ Il.‘: .‘[.|h|”|“':. "
followed him and nttacked him. They | attention to his family "' soclal prog
winted the papers that he was RS v
:‘uq:-d ln“- arry, But he .1'_“| n-l-|1 ‘ e S A iR an o

hem Is — ou : Vi acoanal sl .
them only Is. You B : o ed mille v

her t She would be : L . ke b

A, 1 : And e ¢ in ¥ -. oV T \|._'-.-- i :|:|I .....

fight for her rights, You must bring St B UEe e e A e %
her at once, either by the way wvon < .

know or by the way explained in the daughter. betny »
packet., Once more ented his fcan gitl. mads
plea for haste—and P 2 of her wotl
tor turned to Miss Grant " e
recollectlon agree with a 4
Grant?" he nsked : Ir

Edith nodded. “Yes," she sald; “ex i
actly."

Archman's faws hardened.  *And ""'f""-:l ;-r1 I!-T ”1.[..
they got the papers,” he Pl o S 9 B v ‘.
“How could they? How o 1 In the parlor of her
have known that Akin was expected?' | & D! “h'-i"" her dat b
Archmnn's eyes swept susplelously over ters were whiling away the ‘_ t
all In the room. "H“‘I":‘r should be served. She wnas

“T don't know” The doctor's v | ;:ni l”,:: ¥ .'.;1.1-I|:ilr.m :-1 " happlly 11i,1|l'_

d taken on a tinge of Indignat SORE: DOULES 1L ~WRALE U5, NNy
rln'jr'h:--q they overheard Mism Grant |‘-|--< Inughed. “Tlas Mrs \..nu .\»-'I:--r
m”‘m_‘:'! AR Ot i R | bilt thrown r\Ini-h'{.Ill' loors of the Four
phone [he line is a party one and | Hundred to you? ! AR
has half a dozen other I."I'l hones --n‘ Mra. ..rehman blushed Then she
it. What she sald might have been | '"UEhed guiltily. “Not Mrs. Var As
overheard at any one of them.” |""""'1Ir " ghe answered. “Maybe she'll

Archman glanced toward the door !Iu- next This letter Is from Lord
Then his secretary pulled him by le George Cnruthers."
arm nand he hent to listen. ‘ Bess  snlckered “Hall to Lord
What I he shouted. “You mean Ilmr George ! she erled “Who Is he when
this Is the wor He glanced at he Is at home?"

Editl “You're sure? “He's an Engllshman” explalned

Akin nodded. “Yes: I'm sure” he | Mrs. Archman. “He Incloses a letter
declared, of Introduction from Sir Butler

Archman glared at the girl, “Sot | Brayne®
he grated “So it 1s a plant. I n ! “And who's S8ir Buatler irayne,
have guessed.” mumsy? Another foce card?"

Edith blanched “*What—what v “I met him at Mrs. Paxton's three
von mean¥* st wnths ago. He Is engaged to Mar
x T y ched honrss Paxte ron ) w He's an at
ly. “1 guess vou know what 1 of tl tish en 7 In Was!
You're In with them, too, You tl 1 him to visit us. but
you'll beat me, do youn, miss? \‘.l-l'.|
you Tell your employer that, |
miss " |

“Are yvou mad? The doctor strode
for i I

3 her whether I'm mnd A
he r slic "t t
AN w v son, Ha Al
her If s! L s8¢ lown here t
tinish her A L}

Edith stepped " Excenpt for
t 0 | f I 1
q - Yo |
she sald “I am 1 Actres Buar 1 ;
have not tried to &nare yo I |
ry. 1 have tried 1 I
this 1s mv 1 he ma
are beneatl rin mus sk ym
to 1rent me th respect 11 n
not do that, I must asg you to go.”

|
CHAPTER 111 '

O“e \\ ay to Break In.

A Y he davy n whi the
mysterions Morbac) vl t his

. . s had
: |} Iy ; to Ne
Yorl ‘

Tie I not want to lea m e | |
He h 1 In the 1 clty mil his | |
life, nr he had spread hls ro deen. | |
His futher, reputed to he well . _ |

4 other Wantas to Know What Sort |
i’ll Ellll:. -‘1.”, I JI"I " : ,FI‘.,‘ II of a Title She Shall Buy You" |
ti W I t L ha Wi ngton |
for W i el
store | Vi i i q | ] I
Ar 1 nded Into th I 1 1 It
mous ' 1 b Arcl ] M Mmsy W <
n 1 1 st ndep nee I ps b

AT n 18 ®&ah hit N i muins Y
trious, hard king, fond ] | Ni We can In something hett
of the try In which he 1 han o 1 haronet, even one wit
nenrly nll his 1ife He wnas e g The girl swi ar .
happy, having everything he wanted | ‘6 her sent. "Say, Nellle ghe ealled
pletity of work and power over men | Wake ur We're tnlking ah on
and things., Like many another man. | Do you want to m-t-!-i r haronets or |
however, he wnas the victim of hi=z | need only enrls ap
family He fought as long ss he | A girl who was playing softly ar the |
could agninst thelr desire to move to | plano turned toward the others. She
Neow York, but yvlelded at last lwas toll and fale, with & muss .r|

Fach of the family had his or her | chestnut d a palr of sweet, gray l
own reason® for wanting to mlers eyes—the sort of girl that Is | to |
Mrs, Archhman, for Instnnece, wanted r N
to break Inte the Four Hundred and she
ultimately Intn the nrstocraey of the | el
014 world She hoped to marry h«-r: i rer girl groaned “Oh!
daughters off to dukes, enrls, or | Wnke up and stop mooning,” she eried
counts. Her daughter, Nellle, wns nor | “Mother wants to know what sort of
keen on titles, hut she Ald want to |0 title she shall buy you.”
meet eastern men. Her son, Harry, Mrs, Archman flushed, top, Deas !
gald he wanted to get a larger ont- | she exclalmed. “You're getting hope
look on life, hy .which he meant that | lessly v r There's no question
he wanted to find out If the Great | aAbout buying anyhody. DBut I do want
White Way wns as had as It was paint- | you. to know the right people.”
ed. Her youngest dazghter., Bessle, Bess had an answer ready. FPoeas |
wanted to go hecanse she was seven alwnys dl1 have an answer ready for |
teen and ked anything that wns new, | anything und everything i
When they all Insisted, Archman sar This time Nellle forestalled her
rendered. He moved to New TYork, | “But who are the right peopls, moth
honght & marhle palace oo Fifth ave- | orT she asked. “Are they men who
gue and annther up on the Hudson have Inherited things? Or are they

He had long contemplated the open- | men—splendld Americans—who are
Ing of A New York branch, and two | making thelr owna way In the world

days after he reached Manhattan

“ie | with pothing but thelr own hands te

thar | **

-

elp them? That's the sort of man I |
thould like to meet and marry; l}llt
I should Mke to stand shoulder to
shonlder with.™

“Good heavens!™ Bess flung up her
ands In pretended horror., “And this
‘rom her royal highness, Princess Nel-

le!™ she cried. “Say, Nellle, confide
n your own little sister. She won't
tve you away., Where did you meet
him?™

Nellle did not answor, As If repent-

ng of her outburst, she had turned
hack to the plano and was uagaln
| "ngering the keys. She thus missed
g the expression that had ap-

‘1 on Mrs. Archman's face,
it poor lady hand Indeed heem
tricken with horror. Every word that
‘ellle had uttered was heresy In har
eyes Her ambitlons for her girls
» vere boundless, especianlly for Nellle
’ vho from her earllest days had been
; lninty and queenly beyond compare.
| That Nellle might fall In love with a
oor man had never entereéd her mind
j"m-« might do It, but Nellle—oh !—it

g0l b

Despe she rose “Where In
our fat she stammered. *“He's
e Dinner's ready, and he's not

He lsn't far away.” Bees had no-

" her mother's dismay, and she
ned to the rescne. *1 think I
ear him coming. Listen!"

Afar, the slren shriek of an nauto

it the nir
sald Bess. “That's him
At rend auto I unge, he's
{ done anything? Have
. I, slight youth of twenty-one,
| wh just entered the room, flushed
"-nu. “1 don't know what you
mean [™ he protested,

“I don't, elther,” Bess lnughed. “But
we'll find out soon Let's look and
e our doom approaching.” She ran
to the window and stared down the

Irive that led from the great gateway.
“What'd I tell you?" she demanded, as
<h a blg auto plunging toward
the house, It needed no expert to see
that the man who drove It was furl-
s,
Searcely walting to stop the engine
lenped out and hastened up the
teps to the house, His face was grim.
however, ran to meet him,
PBess was the one member of the Fouse-
hald who was not In the least afrald

® ENnw

Toes,

o Mr, Archman, Others might pre-
tend not to be, but thelr pretense was
itlwaya hollow Pess, on the other
hand, never seemed to renlize that she
| had any rengon to he afrald.
| It followed, naturally, that she never
itd have any reason to be so. It fol-
!-- ved, algo, that Archman was fonder
i-‘.r of her than he was of any other
Hving ereature, fonder even than he
vas of Lis wife, who, though strong-
willed enongh with every one else, wns
mble and obedlent with her hos-
band, DBess could twist the stubborn
| old man n 1d her little finger,

She met him at the top of the steps
‘ol pops!™ ghe crled, teeth flash-
ng, cheeks flaming, halr Ay r. “Hel-

, popg! What's It all about?

Archman's face relaxed. An apology
for n smile curved wrners of his
noutl “Abhout ty," he nn-
swered gruflly for dinner,
Where's your brothe

: ] The girl planted s but-*
o ki on her father's cheek,
P Harry! What's he done now?™

None of your bhusiness, miss. Sead

m to my st

Ands?™ the

1 “DMnner's reads 221 yon
ve s0 worked up untll

fed ! Walt untll afrer dinner,

N, | n't Mr, Archman turnaf
‘Here Tamne i X hintever sour

ime Is, tell my I want him »t

¥ AL « stand?

] i ver his name
Vils Tese bled “Yessir"
nid Ar ' in his study
il = i t wl hlm

| inter I A man

vl in Horry wi of
1 shy of manner L who
might trace a resem ¢ be
n his featur and those of the
hu AN ¢ of the
v w different that few wonld
o %cd that they were father
| Mor i the bhoy was ¢lear
il f the n

“You wanted to see me, father?™ he

1nestioned
Who has impersonated Akin?

And why? And why s Arch.

man 80 excited over the situa.

ation?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Why Ehnks Ha_f to Reach

Home on Schedule Time

'romptly as the ofllve clock struck
five Binks with gnusuul rapidits pre
start for home
As he hustled Into his overroat and
nade for the door his desk mate
ralsed n surprised head. “What " he
suld, “In u burry agulu twonight? It's
f alx nights now you've rushbed home
liRe this and hinven't walted for a sodn
nt the old stand. I'm beginnlng te
think, I've offended you, or something
like that™
“No,” Blinks lsughed. *“You haven't

urt my sensitive soul, but the fuct s

this, we've got u cook up ut the holse

now,
my rolling In Iate the
| uniess I arrive every evening on tlme.”

with humanity,

and while the mlssus didn’t mind

CoOox won't stuy

All prn-"-nllt; bus to bl Wl

reason of the fuct that she
spm-nks from her long experlence as a
professional nurse, the statement of
Mrs. J. Clark of 4153 Walsworth ave-
nue, Oakland, Calif.,, will be of In-
terest to ull who are In need of an
upbuilding tonle.
“In all my fifteen years'
us a4 tralned nurse,”
statement,

experience
says Mrs. Clark's
“1 mever found the equal
Tanlac as o stomach medicine and
tonle. Two an attack of
influenza left me without appetite and
my stomach In such a bad fix that the

Years ago

EXPLICIT DIRECTIONS

PROFESSIONAL NURSE SAYS
TANLAC HAS NO EQUAL

haust me and six months before tak-
Ing Tunlae I was 80 weak 1 had to
hire my housework dome. 1 was In
bed most of the time for two months
and was getting desperate,

“Tanlac was more than a match for
my troubles and elght bottles left me
feeling fine. 1 eat and slecp lke a
child and have energy and strength
that makes lfe a pleasure. Tanlae
Is simply grand.”

Tanlae Is for sale by all good drug-
glists Accept no substitute. Over
40 million bottles sold.

Several enthusinsts were enjoying a | lttle 1 dld eat seemed to do me harm
round of golf in the gloaming. Dark- | Instead of good
Mss wus setting In und one of the “Stomach palns would make me so Tanlac Vegetable Pillg, for constipa.
players hnd to be sent ahead to shout | wegk I would feel right faint. The|tlon—made and recommended by the
the directlon of the greens, least exertion would completely ex-| manufacturers of Tanlac,
ut of the blackness in front eame — -
& volce: “Do you see the moun?” Speckled Tea Not So Bad
“Aye,” came ba the response reck faced Mickey plays In Hal |  *“What do you get for belng a good
“Weel, that's the direction, but B0’ | Rouch's “Our Guang" comedies. His boy, Clurence, dear?" asked auntle
sae fur."—London Tit-Bits mother say 18 never steps out of the “One  chocolate,” replied young
- s iweter e portruys on the sereen. | hopeful promptly.
Professional Accuracy other evening she nsked him to| “And what do you get when you're
Aunt—Hus nuntie’'s net hurted him- | wer o cup of tea Mickey hied | naughty "
self much, den? himself 1o the kitchen and retorned | “Two choenlutes, so that I'll be good
Augustug (budding Beyond | In due time with the tea, agein™
a brulsed left deltold and g somewhut I's full of specks, Mickey,"” re =
&1 ned metaenrpal Hgmment, 1 belleve | marked his mother, sipping the stenm
my fall has left me unscenthed.—Lon Ing Hguid. “Was the strainer clean?
don Answers ! idn iIt, ma, wns the re
ndder o | t put it through the
A Predicament iy swatter."—Everyvbody's Magazine
First Child Prodigy—When are you
going to publish your next hook?
Second Child Prodigy—1 don't know Don't chuckle if you put over a substitute
I.‘:..rr.r :-I-I‘. I‘ ¥ :'_{ ,“l_‘“l _\-illlllillll_il _=|="I '.‘.‘-...I1| ‘ when an advertised product is called for.
arral Maybe your customer will never come back.
Practical Saving g
Black—Have you managed to reduce 2
expenses any? -
White—Yes, I've got my wife to cut Sarcastic T!’ﬂl"l"l.p "
out expensive clgarettes and smoke n ieane let me have 4 hite 10 eal
pipe. asked the tramp ot the back door, and
L e Bridget let the disheveled creature
into the kitchen. He had no sooner
WOULD NEV'ER LEARN taken one step Inside the door, how- ﬂore
| ever, when Bridget bethought herself
| of her newly serubbed floors,
| “You'd better go out agaln and wipe wer
your feetr,” she ordered severely.
| “There really lsn't muach nse, A complete new
| ma'am,” the tramp replied. *1 only set of fltpcndlbh
wnlked o few steps; round to the Champions at least
‘ back way from my automoblle" :;:e- 3::‘::“:::;
| To Have a CIur Sweet Skin is greatly improved.
| Touch pimples, redness, roughness Oilandgasare saved.
or Itching, If any, with Cuticura Olnt- Champion Spark Plug Co.
ment, then bathe with Cutlecura SBoap Toledo, Oblo
and hot water, Rinse, dry gently and
| dust on a lttle Cuticura Taleum to C H A M P I ON
leave a fascinating fragrance on skin, Desendoble for Boeey Bngina
Everywhers 25¢ ench.—Advertisement.
“When are you golng to leurn te -
drive a car?” Bibﬁcal “Neck Verle”
“As soon ns | can spare time .’r'.lu.: The first verse of the I-lfl,\'-f'."Ht
dodging these fellows that haven't. Psalm was given the name *“Neck
3 L Verse,” At one tlme any person In | £Y£S D"SF’G‘JRE
Life and Hope | holy orders could elalm  exemption LOOKS Don't
Life s a bellever | from punishment for certain erimes. ;{w n:‘i“v:'?l‘ﬂ»f-'a';
Ever thinks he'll win; This “benefit of clergy” was afterward r s A
Hope is n decelver, § = nt nll-!ms nin.
But we'll trust him once ag'in. extended to all who could read, the SF HALL & HUGKEL, New York Clty
Bible being hunded the culprit for a | -
Kcepl'ng UP te Data I';' 4 I..“l.-- Ilﬂlll.rll.rl.‘:lr.lli\ill.“_i;[‘-.‘ .”1”.'“ Fon OVER
" ';Ir ?!u-i:'[ vou didn't smoke, Mrs. his penalty was lght: that 18, he
T e, 1t x| i P 200 YEARS
It—it mokes me slek—buat 1 do It once
iIn n while In the presence of l!mlA FEEL]NG OF SECUR[TY h i
hildren so they won't eall me old- | aarlem oil has been a world-
Sabtinid ; WHEN YOU USE wide remedy for kidney, liver and
i S'WAMP_ROOT bladder disorders, rheumatism,
et # lumbago and uric acid conditions.
Molhle—Where did you get that cute You mnaturally secure when vou
lttle parnsol? know that the o ne you are about t
Elgie—My dnddy says he made it - wolutely pure and contains ne &
out of n rib from his umbrella—Pan. | Bermful or habit-producing drugs HAAHL!M OlL
thet. uch a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp L "“SUL‘LS
¢y e —- Root, kidpey, liver and bladder medicing
_ e standerd of nurity. strenatl, | COrrectinternal troubles, stimulate vital
A Cautious Man ; SR £ dats rT” i g :'_’ organs. Three sizes. All druggists. Insist
Jinks—Why did Jones withdraw | bottle o I'.----ll.” i ualsiazdi B original genuine Goro MupaL.
Ities a0 suddenly ? 4 ficully rompounded \ -
The opposition dug up e | verstable Loty ) compomnded fr “’JMSY FLYKIL[EH%EE«:?NE?E‘E
t that his grundmother stlll uses e J . L, FLIER, ot
L I n 1 stimulant and is taken in w'“m"‘_" ean=
oll mp tenspoanful doses Ilrk : nlt!:‘.s
. .. AR It is not recommended for everything llvn'-r -51'”“1
Amounts to Same Thing A injare ‘anyihig.
. e e It is nature’'s great helper in relioving E:Ilml wilvetl
._41|-rl Lubber—Dild yon ever see & nd ove ming kidoey, liver and bladder | l'a,:’m'r'ﬁﬂfﬁ'tt o
snwfish ¥ prepad, §L3,
S TR T N B e e datoment of purity i with | TANOLD BUMERS, 160 DeKalb Av., Breakipn, N. ¥,
le of Ik Kilmer's Swamp- |
IT you need a medicine, you should have | “'
the best On sale at all drug stores in ¢
wottles of two sizes, medium and large. wiﬂrﬂuc.mm
Howey wish first to try this Jolints, Sprains, Brulses,
treat p send ten © ents to I m:ﬂ“aﬂ;‘::.ll
Kilmer & |I|l: amtor N o
umple hottle \“'-h I arr..' ¢ ‘.hl‘ ro-:rur: Fistula and M
. : sores quickly an it o n
and mention this paper.—Advertisement positive autiseptic and
germicida, Pleasant to
Cordial Invitation | :';‘,‘.'."lr,:r':::
Mre, Boddington, who had  been : a‘;}‘;:m&::':m
spending the day with Mre. Coddir
'-I‘n_ wins preparing (o gn home IIlhl: W.F.Y0 SR ¥ A foons
rlet, who had been very troublesome mh‘ s’ol’-& mh
all day, begged the lady eurnestly to |
stay to dinner W. N. U, Salt Lake City, No. 30-.1924,
Funuy Mun (entering shop)—Hey pl -
Durbat. asur siinved & Sl Why, dearie,” sald the womnan, *1 =
Barber—Cnn't say 1 bave, sir—you're | "4 0o idea you were so fond of me!" She Had Him Then
néve y “It Isn't that, Mrs. Boddington,” sald “A fine typist you are! Call your-
L i - Harrlet with appalling eandor “hat | self an typlst il don't know how to
Strain on Fﬁmli}f Tie mother snys she I8 golong to give me a | put a ribbon In a typewriter.”
. th buy the wildest fies! good, sound switchlng ns soon ne you I Hiis Maderewski koow how Lo
I range, g-een and blue go home tune a plano?”
Hut i think he weass this Jur
I the world he do
| w 1 _ ] S L] “ . ”
Afaking a Masterpiece ; en ry or orla
Nirector—8uy, you hig boob, you've
rialned about 830 feet of film You
wilked right Inte the lens Aeld and : H
spolled the picture, . Especially Prepared for Infants and Children of All Ages
reen Struck—Huh! 1 guess thwt —
I conldn’t spoll the pleture. That'l| Mother! Fletcher's Castorla  has recommend it. The kind you have
make It a masterplece heen In use for over 80 years as o |always bought bears signature of
—— | plensant, harmlesa substitute for
Skirt-Lengths Lipecially astor Ofl, Paregorie, Teething Drops
,\T‘»llc-r My child, dont you renlize nd  Boothing Syrups. Contalns no
that you will soon Le a weman? mreotics, Proven directions are on
Daughter—Oh, dear! These wtyles | "ch package. Physiclans everywhere |

nave got me all mized up.

LT A)



