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L £o see fhelr favorite
| HE A‘ I 'RE J| . Joseph Kaufman, the.director of
L ~ ' jivarious special pictures, has turned
O out.one ofithe triumphs:of hisg caresr
vys WEEK'SG ‘BIGGEST BILL, in"this latest subject, and :url'ini.m:e're'-ﬂ

ports indica h o ,
roAn+ is the day*when the bill-is ‘o that “The Amazons'y

4 will*add “‘many new admirers " -
oalasy changed at t.Ler_*ROYilll. but| syerite Clark’s~already lonlz:"ltigt.Mar;
i sy chongs: cffshow means:some- e o -

RO cu: cf the ordimary,-as’'it will . ‘
ﬁiﬂ;i:-t {he famous Broadway Belles| Frank Allen, the left-handed pitch.
?'e(}né of the most unique and enjoy-|er Of the:Boston' Braves, has' retired
:3[]1,1 S usical comedy playlets that fromithe game in order to give his

ever been seen  on the Royal entire attention to his Alebama plan-
has tation. ; .
stage.

JOE CARR'S FAMOUS
Joe and Ethel Carr, heading this big - .

semenamey | Belles of
GRAND{

Saturday will be the Realfl
Value Day of Our

_WHITE GOODS SALE<E¢

Many new items of unusual worth will:be, adde

for SATURDAY. :
36-inch Nainsook; White Sale price;.-.. . 22'1-2¢. 3¢

ROYAL

NEW BILL TODAY

tnat this is supposed to be one

fact I _ -
¢ the dullest weeks theatrically in]|

ceason at the Royal, and despite the

]?l-l*".”--'- and singing oheorus of eight' &
;:'m'~ who reall'y knosvy how
dance nndaha_ve,vmce_s, {00, a.x_cgmbi. b
pation sZgsé¥ficeen in an ordinary| @
g popular g5* C€u show—and this !thmwf'is &
far from the ordinary. New f;pcc‘al..l 3
yies, new songs-and new music, all|g@
ug-:o-r.he-m‘?nute Broadway successes
_«ill make this the ‘biggest'bill of|#
the entire week, for today and tomor-

row.

o o 1 _ | . 30-inch Flaxon; White Sale price . ..; «. ... . 19e

_ r‘” entire year they are playing to| ' . % Z %

log B erkably good audiences at every || £ | 36-inch Flaxon; White Sale price ... ....25c¥y
‘,,,L;‘-:'-_'s".::ance-. '- M In One of the Most Unigue and 36-inch Or anda-—extra ualit —White:Sale

e I’rr-d",\'f new.bill will mean an en-|g TODAY AND TOMORROW | Entertaining Musical Comedy s = d y—Wh 25‘:1 .
firo I‘..ui"ge' a.n::‘ ":'i}' TEBUII‘? SGD:-ICi ‘ ! p]aylets of the season pl'lCE P . . s 5 s s e e Wew. » e = @ ﬂy‘ :

the a ity wardroke,, and that big| N :

36-inch Batiste; White Sale price ... .. . .. ... 29cryd
40-inch Batiste; White Sale price . cieees0. 45 i

Prices at Rehder's are always “A LI
LOWER."” '

J. 0. REHDER & 0,

NEW SPECIALTIES — GOR- §
GEOUS WARDROBE

MARGUERITE
GLARK -

In the First of Her Great Star __

Matinees 15-20c  Nights 20-30c

USE OF STEAM COAL.

Features
Chairman Wiilard Urges That All
Read Easily Obtained Pamphlet.

“THE .--
B| The following is issued by Mr. M.
AMAZONS, 9 B 'S. Willard, chairman of the county

i fuel administration) relative to the us-
"'_ servation generally:

A ROARING FARCE.
commencing today for two days the| |
Grand theatre presents Marguerite ||
Clark, one of the screen’s fa.irest|
daughters, in a roaring farce entitled | &
«The Amazons.” This production |f§

215-17-19 North Fourth

# ing of steam coal and on coal con-

SAVE—BUY—FOR—VICTORY

L]

S - ; “ MARY PICKFORD :
»s griginally written by Sir Arthur The Play In which Billie Burke Users of steam coal should by all ¢
;. Spinero and the sereen version was / captivated Broadway means procure a.llttle pamph]et pub- In Her Greatest Al"tcraft Product'on, “A Romal“lce Of the RedW'OOdG," at o
Y aged by the talented Frances Ma. / M |lished by the Clinchfield Fuel Com- the Grand Monday and Tuesday. . é " &
o ‘;cho lia*: been responsible for so .Her Mother has no time for W pany of Spartanburg, S. C., called —
L S o BarAnGLRE Satesites girls; Therefore she dresses‘her B ‘Suggestions for Conservation of . o ' WAR SAVINGS STAMPS.
meny of the s. in trousers; But Marguerite lik- ] Fuel’ The pamphlet was written by  Sugsestions it contains will result in to the matter of consumption of coal !§ -
A typical Clark picture, “The Ama- ed it ‘Mr. H. S. Bolton, the Fuel Eugineer'& considerable saving in cost of fuel in great detail and should be in the|} Issued by Unlited States Government,
sons,” presents the winsome little | @ ~ 8| for this company, and is fuil .f nrac- and a greater efficiency in operation. ' hands of every user of soft coal.” ' FOR SALE HERE
gtar, at her best in a subject of rapid :

fd  tical “suggestions for the saving of| “There has also been .publishd at n .

& | coal. the government printing office by the| Outfieldér Jack Smith, of the Cardi- R

8| “I have no doubt but that the | Department of the Interior a pamph-|nals, who has refused to sign for the (_/ E| q
® Clinchfield ' Company will be pleased|let giving directions for ‘firing soft|salary offered, says he can make as

§ [to send to any address a copy of the|coal in power plant boilers’ This| much money the year around playing ' Cor. 2nd and Princess. ' '
g | pamphlet. A carefuly study of the pamphlet is 111}1stra.ted and goes in-|pool at a dime a pocket, ~ .

fre theme and hundreds of laughs.
Never before has aMrguerite Clark
been given such an opportunity to |}
display her own inimitable humor andfy
various surprises are in store for

REGULAR PRICES:
Matinee 10c (Tax Extra) Night
15¢

CLEAN HANDS

(LR

BY WILL SEAT, " " 1 _ “Rather,” observed' Mr. Brown,|after him into the village. Turning were pinched and drawn. couldn’t take it with her, and if I “Tim, do you-want that money?” jthk cottage that had been:their hom
. dryly. “A woman seldom forgives a|into one of the side streets, he soon| Where had gone the beauty-that|could have it with a provision I don't| +O¢ course I want it,”” said Tim;.|A light shone from the window of
IM! Timothy Gates!”|thing of that kind.” reached the little two-roomed cottage | had made Myra Thornten the belle |see why I couldn’t without. What |«pnt I am not going to take it.” {ront room and Tim approached 4
Lawyer Brown ‘““Abbey has,”” remarked Tim in sat- | Which he called home. of the village? Where? He had de- | wouldn’t I give for one month’s free- “What:becomes of'it-if you don’t looked in. i
leaned from his|isfed tones. “‘Although she told My-| As he opened the door a-woman |stroyed it himself by the hardships|dom from money care! But I won't take it2'" Myra sat by the table busy
buggy a8 he caught| . that she would get even with her | Jooked up from her sewing: with a|he had thrust upon her. leave Myra! No;'of course Mwon't.™R" [, o oo charity,” answered Tim | B¢ everiasting sewing. Tim's. heg
sight of a man|gomehow. It's a sort of heaping coals | *a8sual glance, which' changed' to one| He groaned and bowed his head| 8So he brooded o¢ver the matter.  brief YEO ' > contracted with a spasm of painy
trudging 810W1¥|of fire on our heads, isn’t it2” or apprebension when she caught|apon his hands in deep self-abase- | Night after night his wife heard him pOT'efy. - - he noted how wan and worn
along. the road lo “Not exactly, Tim. You see. there sight of hieplface. ment. What a failure he was, and | muttering as he-tossed.restlessly, un- “When? , . looked and what furrows of  ¢&
the village. is a condition attached to the leg.| . What is&t, Tim? What has hap-{yet he had tried hard not to be. Lifa|able to Seep. Whenever 1 choose,” answer2d|grief and-privation had wroughtdl
The young fellow} . ", _ W p?nad?" she asked quickly. . ‘had been full of promliss when he| “Tim!"” once she called fearfully.|Tim shortly. “Lawyer Brown spoke {her face. B
- turned at the call 3:; : For answer Tim flung himself ints’| had led Myra-to: the altar five years| *“Well?” answered the man. to me about it yesterday. He sald | «wpr4 T have been rolling. M
| and answered with-| _"'Oh, of course,” remarked Tim.|ja chalr with a groan. His wife threw [before. t  “You are not thinking ef- that|that I must decide soon now. plenty,” he thoght, with deep sl
out animation: “Did | ‘“There always ls, isn’t there? It|'agtide her sewing, came to his side Things had gone all right at.first, | money, are you?” “Then, Tim, go to him at once and.| 5i.05,5t  “god! What a brute I amtil
— you speak to me, Mr. Brown?” will be a mighty hard one if I can’t|and siipped an arm about his neck. |and then had come hisdllness. That| ~Of coyrse not,” replied Tim }put the thing beyond your reaca, At this moment his wife let |
o “Yes: jump im, Tim. I want to]meet it. Out with it.” “Didn’'t you get the job at Lank-fhad swallowed up their savings, and |crossly. “Can’t you let'a.fellom slesep [ pleaded his wife, going to him and | . son anto her lap, and, puttiifl s
bave a talk with y:ou. That is, if yon “Tim!” The lawyer flecked an|ton’s, Tim? Never-mind! Something|then —he groaned again as he|in peace?” “w'ining her arms about his neck.”her hand into the.bosom of her drstil L |
| bave the time.” ’ imaginary fly from his horse’s flanks. [ will turn up.soon, I know.” l_thou.ihf of his fruitless endeavors.to| Myra said no more. The money|“We are both of us ,‘"et*cn&d '-ﬁfﬁp_.,e drew forth a little locket
“Time?” echoed Timothy Gat “Abbey left you that $§0,000 on the “Myral” Tom caught her 'hands|get steady work. Unable to bear the | was not mentioned again.for seversl|things are, and you don’t want thathyy . woioner recagnized as the ome
e ML mOLAy 25| condition that: you leave your wife |and drew her tohilm. “Abbey John- [sight of his dejection, his wife went days, but Tim knew that ‘hig wife|money, Tim. Don’'t you see? SRel;. g iven her on their wedding |
elimbing in_t‘o the seat by the law- absolutely.” son has left me $59,000 in cash ir I|to him again. knew that ‘he was thinking about it { hoped to separate us. Abbey did it |my- o 00 MyTa opened thelk
g"f _fhf‘.ide- ) h“BIm“thf that tg“,"‘: “What ’* shouted Tim.. “Leave my |will'leaye you.”” b “Don’f take 1f;s0+ to ‘heart, Tim/” | constantly, Her eyes full of appeal | just to get you away*{rom me. You j et and pressed her 1ips to the pie
tgﬁa:mg lde%sei I wis h I ha nd wife? What do you mean?” For an’instant Myra Gates: stared { she said, laying her hands on his|followed himx continually and irri- do love me, Tim?” . _ it ‘contained.
' ] wouldn t' I give to have a goo “Don't get excited, Tim. Remem-|at her husband, and then with a}shoulders. “Everything will'come all | tated him by the growimg dread in ‘Ot course I love you, 'Sﬁdd‘frim' " *My God! I can’t stand th
- %ob once more! ber, I am' not responsible for the va-|shriek she flung Her arms gbout him. | right soon.” ‘them:as his. moods of.abstraction be-|shaking off her clinging arms. “tHow broke from his:1i “I must.getial
The attorney gave him. & keenlgaries of a woman. I have the will “Tim! Oh, Tim!” she cried,” and “Myra!” exciaimed: Timy.in: agony’ came more frequent, g mapy times do you want to be’told this}?’ - f?s- m 'i"'*
: glance, with me, and you cam read it for * - |that? T'll settle the matter: to-day, Lgftmﬂmh 8‘? n;;}:dmfm‘.& o
- “Things have not gone very well | yourseif.” shite you-are sa: Keen &bout it )™ y[, s at g a:‘
- ¥ith you, have they?” he observed. He handed the reilns to Tim, then Heleft the hous hastily. ! an]oou ! Pfk‘ It ot -l?:a‘n |
"No; they- haven’t,” burst from |drew from the inner pocket of his She is. right,” he mused. HT”*”.;, o 1 mu& BATS, by
- Tim, tensely. ‘“And, what's more, . coat a document which he unfolded matter aight just-as:well be,settied %ve 11'?“"" oYe. ke that. Oh"a-'
they don't"seem liable to go any bet- | deliberately. now @8 at any time. Still . fellow I could do it-all over again; but
to ter. I cdon't belleve that I’ve had “Here it is,” he said, running his likes to know that he can p}l{i;: hll’l i:ttgg llaa:e} Nlle-;:tol;;pad lhor_t.-
you mors than ten weeks of steady work | finger down the page to the final par- h‘%dﬁ_on-”&omdgh’]mver ho'HEei, is- not tooela& tﬂ' b,ya 1:;; f tha
> #ince my sickness two years ago. If|agraphs. “You see for yourself.” "e-stopp 1'3 'tenlyl.l it7* he| what.I'm goifg to be.” * o .
rise It wasn't for Myra's taking in sewing | -“And further,”” read Tim, “I do WY sl 1 ﬁve 3 W 'Iqiomogh G:;- e :
will | ¥e'd starve!” hereby give and¥bequeath to Timw- asked himself savagely. “Myra woul b y sl
“By . A h be a heap better off without me. I'm | Lawyer Brown as Tim broke im s
d a t you are among friends, and|thy Gates the sum of $50,000 in cash, 1 rden to her as thi are. | him. “What prings you hers
| Beighbors; I don’t understand how fto use in such manner;as he shall see By Ger bu' n g - ing t some 4 e
Buch a state of things come to‘pass.|fit, on the. condition”that he shall By George! I'm going to have a-fling | You want some more money . b
ious _ : 5 at that money.” No,” answered Tim, “I don't. NiE
: Ireally did not know that it was so|leave his wife — formerly Myra - i ek
s bad.” Thornton—absolutely; she having no He drew himself up and: set his 20w, gor ever again. I'm golagilif
| ‘There isn’t work enough in this| part or parcel in such momey. But 1198‘:980;11:11;:31131'9;3- Ehrfi_?gd‘j":%;r 0‘.3-111:-:1-60 . e roa
Tllage for two carpenters,” explained | if Timothy Gates remarries, then he f‘;{‘ by oﬂice?n,'.[‘hee I :r'i'o:e—'at the attotriey gravely, 45
Aim bitterly, “Ed’ Gilmore slipped | may share with his second wife, or Ji;i_omar w3, : “I mean,” paid Tlr;: “that I'w
= 1&2 and got the work while I-was sick, | with their children, if’ there be issue a"vevnig:n;n I have that  $50,0002" | enough cf’ that accu;'aed el
wes | ‘la.sf :L}lli g;ltitoiltggetlhi??:! ¥ i 1 I’%‘LEMH maTriige; the foresnliy §69;- de?‘na.nded Tim a.bru-pt;y,. . [don’t want any more of it, |
vass "“Tim, what would you say if I were “And further,}if, after mature de- » gf’tl_leneve{ti yo’? colply :with the pa;::éb‘fquﬂr:r{tc;l;h tll:ft;;,.¥
' tell you that someone had left you | liberation, the sald Timothy Gates S The ccaditic lied h,” fture the money over to charity,™
0,000 irefuses to comply:; with the said con- The condition i{s comp -with, © money./over T

"Mr. Browne,”. cried Tim, turning | dition, then I8 the  aforementioned
uon the lawyer fiercely. I am ia ) $59,000:to be given to'a charity. here-
%0 mood for jollying.’ inafter to:be named.”

4 [ am not joking, boy. I am in The young feilow turmed ‘in fury
re }eﬂd earnest. Abbey Johnson has|upon the lawyer.
et you $56,000 in her will.” “Why didn’t you tell me before?”
bbey Johnson—Ileft me—=$50,- | he oried- savagely. ‘“WHat: do you
at by gasped the young man, staring | mean by tnntaiizingtmefﬁ&;ﬂthl a
M In blank amabement. glimpse of heavenr and-thensdropping t1 t be absoliiter’ almost anything.”
"“Yes: she nev . : t 1 on must be absolute. no E. _ o
523, for you 8112 ss:r‘u*:’”got over her fancy 2:)%1 ;E'tto 13221;? angoiucmh" ;nd?t::m! !- Hnt;an t Idig?idv':‘hati I ctizmpli?‘c% : I h:g:d]bc:nugq?l;igdtg. ls, Tie
Bgt’_*b‘f,t_{'h you can’t mean it, | Yon contemptible peitifogger! T've s -z o b oo _rog’lt sez i?:; neggakit;r oﬁd};&slng gg;pfng h.lg gan&. “You. ron’t,
m"m?ﬁﬁﬁ d:;;?i l_;pres?%% "lérn']:al‘;g gg:;f;]’:t to break every bomne in' your WHEN-CAN I HAVHE THAT 350.000_ b4 o ¢ 'it. Give me the money.and let me 'g“t[ this: btuft rh:ﬁ a.;:i-c:ut work?™,
trueg ) ' | ety 's.hard lines, | there was- fear and.wild- appeal-in | of self-reproach, *if ever.I do get on| But in spite of them-Tlm could not | 80."” “Lean ge B the cliy. NN
s ‘Tt i3 tzia” gald the lewyer, | I kf:ém on ?-Zﬁgascbﬁigé Bwl}ﬂ:d'Abbos; ‘her voice. my. feet you shan’t take a. needle in- help letting his thoughts dwell upon At first the mere joy of having an | Tim.

announced Timw grimly. “I am leav-| “That is where it should have g0
ing town on the next train. Give me|In the first place,” cried Tim,
some money now, and when I need| ‘“You really mean this, Tim¥
more-1 will write for it. He guick | member, there will beno-fu
about it. ' I have no tiﬁne to lose.” portunity to change.”

“So you have decided to leave your| “With all my soul I.mean if§
wife?” remarked the lawyer. “Have|Tim with férvor. *“I was
you given the matter due considera-| dream that I could give up
tion, Tim? Remember, the separa-|but lack of work will drive:a-mam
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brisk " ’ ; : ’ “ vens, Myra! don’t take| your hands.” what he would have done with the |unlimited.supply of money served (o ::And your wife?”, A :
creauﬁ}m_..%me’ toy, dom:t beiso fn- E“tli';v?doﬁ‘,’. ‘:E;‘;*' ;{ﬁ‘f '?f“,fmhﬁ?. -onvﬁﬁ‘;"tﬁm T'a not going- to- do Y Dontt T know;:it,” - cried . Myra, | money had ‘he taken it. .He' became |dull whatever pangs’ of consclence Look after her a little wonlt:y
~ A4 white?r 4 d 2 thervancel “I"11' be hanged if I do!"” roared “Oh, Tim, Tim!” sobbed his wife, | won’t I-put on airs when the dress- | sented his wife's efforts to distract| But as the ‘glamour of his riches|“It's a poor sort of man that
— Man, °*" demanded the: young o ° \ [ clinging to him convulsively. ‘‘Don’t | maker'll say: ‘Leg o’ muttém or el-[his attention from the subject. ‘wore off, thoughts of his wife began |ask that of another, but 1 cannot'|
1 bave. T will show-it to you E?f know just how you feel,« Tim.|you see? She knew that you' were 'bow: slecves? Which shall it be, Mis"| “If it' wers not Abbey Johnmson’s|to trouble him. Vainly he tried to  to her lént:l ITam wggrt.h.y. .
hog? Dresently » o re Anv man would feel.the same way,” | hard,up, and this is.-the way she Las | Gatés? They're both stylish.’ .money, Tim, I would not care sofsuppress them by plunging into new 1o Il Go:dh, Thm. n't be-gunEE
“Thank God!” Tim 4 a d:csl?ared the attorney. ~"'In 'justica|taken to get you from me. :But,you “Why couldn't Abbey .have‘lett,me much,’”” broke from her lips one morn-, ;Iild hitb;qrto ugknovfn pleasures; bu; I}FI_.'H . 2
hip- BLbin<: breath and ‘m dr ef haf f"g' to Abbey, however, I must advise| won’t leave me, Tim, will you?” that money decently?”  ejaculated |ing when Tim had: been more than | his wife's face as he had last seen i ?r‘liﬁ b&ch:..as soon”ll-L'
s Yith his hands retty . soon a.he th on think the matter over be-|' *Of.course I.won’t!” “criéed Tim. | Tim' with irritatlen, - ignoring his | usually tryipg. . - - . : —pale, worn, ;appealing, but loving Y e Tatas “G”db” i
id. Yookeq up. - Exaity soon ¢ at yiu: your decision.” | “Not ‘for twice $50,000.. But Myra! | wife’s pitiful attempt at gayety. “Of “Who sald anything, about Abbey |alWways—came before him, = vear later Timothy Gates ags
pal “Don’t thi tore X ‘"-‘-’F—tg"w right now,” inter-| Myra! Just think of whet that.money | gll the: conditions that were: ever{Johnsopn’s money,” demsanded Tim. What a contemptible cad.I am,” | approached the little cottage ef i)
to Browy, T'm o tme hard-hearted,. M. Idw:;;}n his  voice thrilli;:lg,with -would:have done for us.” ‘ invented this is the woret.” ~ “Nobody,” retorted his wife sharp- | he soliloqq‘ized, with intense self- ‘bia wife Hved. As before, Myra S
ve deatp, but- . !‘ejoi(':ing P Ahbey’s s “{hat .I need no time for| “I'“won’t'think ofiit,” declared-nis Myra Gates paled a_.n_il_ alook - of | ky, ‘“but’ you might just as well as to|loathing. “When I had Myra I was§dy the table sewing. A flush o M
Yoy whali ;—&50,000, Y.?“ don’t | pass ion,ﬁ i'rerﬁse absolutely’ to | wife,: “and:you must not.either. We | dread fleshed into eher eyes. . | be-thinkidg about it all the tim?. not satisfied until I had the money." swept over her face as her b :
"I ean gu:'a?_eans to me.” delibera ;n}a o . ’| don’t; want ‘Abbey Johnson’s money.| “Tim,” she'cried pleadingly, “don’t| You don’t love me, or you wouldn't {Now I have the: money and:l want, entered the room, and she st:
"l wonder what n‘lﬂ;y?: t;ul any,” B M im. I can't biame.you, but [How. did you hear abaut it, Tim?” | think about it. Promise me that:you |<are anytlilng aboutAt.” ‘Myra. Hang+it, I haven't even man- | her feet.

broe ; : “1; ' 5 ‘me._ . Sit 'dovwn | 't.think ofiit.” ' “Don’'t leve you! Good Lord, | hood:enough to be a’first-class vil- “Tim,” she breathed, with an
ING ':‘}'?"nlﬁ Tim, excitedly. ‘‘Abbey|we’ll taik abont it later. - Go home |- Lawyer Brown'tqld me, 8it" 'down | won't,think of iit. n b 5

—e—

=3 goe or oty T

: ; flet I “you:sBout:ig"? : R Y x of 3 g of , Hav I -up-$50,000' for | lain.” I wonder how she i8? I won-|[voluntary gesture toward him. |
yepeak to her after our mar-|2nd think it 0701;." e T s ,and’ lzt mJ:&aaﬁi‘f e, o:;h s anid '_uit?"‘?ll-b t;:le;h’;ig?& of j thinking.; of{ Myrs, Haven’t I gives up-$ f _ g d &
Zot c_‘.m}l;raq)thoug_ht that she never “Yes, I mf gf; t'ng ¢.the ;um and Myﬁ_éltﬁ_ again;when: he had: ﬂﬁ'ﬁi’ “Then promise youswon't,' Please,pyou want than that?” thouglﬂ: struck came with sudden ﬁltgply. +“Will you tryﬂm"mql
e P-';"I":AI be F{]-!s proves tl%at whega . fist "a.t.hﬁ{llrmt the-1aw- | ished.the recH l."‘-?W_'c,‘l,]‘ff ef glong all | Tim,” - “E.want.you to give up all thoughtkforce, “why should I not see for my- But t‘.‘tw money?” eried M

“Tog - \bbey! / lhooh:h!l hﬁ:g Brown  what  you L right - without: it.:TAve mores work' | ‘“Wall, I: won't’ then,” ! promisedifot it, Tim The thing is spoiling our ) self’ hew fho_}.in? It'is not breaking | hoarsely. Themono’y-u between. may}:
I 3 ey paovoted Lo Ber| yes od to tell me T'd never have got|mow than’'I ¢an do;and that reminds vPim.' fives. . You'are'hot apallas you used (His-condition; just to'see hor. 1 will| _*No, thank God!’ ssis: JENN
ey veren’t you, Tim?” wantad tcihl me M‘ﬂumm” ‘me that I must gétiright back to it¥| Butohe:did. Day and:night.theto be, just | use you are always|see her. If 51_119 is well, if she is|vently. “I never touched it sffer tif
Wy g o3 admitted Tirm, sheep~|into that’ 'b““;&'ﬁa to s'srosianievery | She kissed her husband, brushéd |'though ‘ef-the money never left him. rtitnking of that maney?’ | content, thenso'will I-be; but I must | first few months, and I've p.u :
kg to Lﬁ? lks-thnught that T was BRI eommen.wi net.one whit jthe tears from:her:eyes, and: reselute- | Harassed by debt and worried-by that “That’s right,” cried Tim bitterly, {pee, for myself.” - every cent that I used them. '
YU have iy 08l a0d 1 reckon Ijtimer and &- MW 1y réesumed” her sewing. ‘|1ack of employmemt, $50,000 seemed)She had come too mear the truth im| Acting immediately upon this re-|come back with clean bands, 1
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