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OF THE SEASON

Edward Broome and New
| York Symphony at
Massey Hall.

JAUDIENCE WAS SMALL
A Disgrace to Toronfo, Which
. Is Supposed to Be

~ Musical City.

————
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Dr. Edward Broome finished one of the
most delightful concerts of the aeé.son
last night with the New York Symphony
Orchestra, conducted by Joseph Stransky
himself, the Choral Club of the \\’on‘lon“s
Musical Club, and a children’s chorus of
500. The audience twas a disgrace to the
city and probably the smallest Stransky
i has ever played to. Do the Toronto peo-

ple really know that the New York Sym-
i phony Orchestra is in town? But they

“§§ patronized the Boston Symphony Orclies-
the house of commons by =24

ra no better, so it is doubtful whether
the vaunted musical taste of the city is

as real as it is supposed to be. The or-
chestra is to play again tonight and per-
lnpg something may be done to support
Toronta's musical reputation,

The opening number was the “‘Ben-
venuto ’Cellinl” < overture, by Berlioz, a
wors —which brought out all the excel-
lences of the orchestra. No orchestral or-
#anization that visits the city has a finer
body of tone, and the organ quality of
the heavy strings and brass and the ecase

and sweetness and  unanimity
wood-wind and light string choir off)rnsh:
great combination, “The dash and preci-
sion- of their.rhythm and phrasing are
§§ notable, -and the vigor of the conductor
communicates itself in wonderful results
of attack and almost electrical release.
The audience was enthusizstic and called
Mr. Stransky back twice at the. close.
Lisat's symphonic’ poem. ‘““Au Preludes’”
followed and it was worth going to .the
concert -to hear this played alore. The
Strauss tone-poem, ““Don Juan,” tho mag-
nificently played, has nothing of the
musfcal charm and beauty of the Liszt
number. Indeed it is rather tone-prose
than: poetry, and sounds like an orches-
tral picture of the inside of a volcano In
full eruption. Wagner’s Rienzi overture
closed the orchestral numibers. The or-
chestra also accompanied some of the
choral numbers. Very charming was the
prelude to Rathbone’s “Vogelwoid,” and
the orchestra had exquisite scoring to in-
terpret. in this composition.
The woman’s chorus was really splendid
in Hadley's “Legend of Granada.” which
is a Spanish version of Rip Van Winkle.”
The brightness of the Spanish dance mea-
sure, with which the work opens, was
i} ightly and cleverly conveyed and the
flexible but Jclicare treatment of the
second stanza indicated careful training
and cxcellent volces. The contraltos were
espegially good 1nd the flute-like effact
of thelr ginging.in “But lo! a light shines
bright’” was singularly pure. A dramatic
pasage In the style of Coleridge Taylor,
‘““Shapes of Shadow,” was sung with ef-
factlve strength and the second part gain-
~d by contrast. A lovely choral bit -closes
this part, ‘O sun, withhold thv splendor.”
and was perfectly sung. The convent
chantthg of the third part was also ef-
fectively*done. The contraltos were again
very fine in Ambrosge’s “Stay at home
my heart.” and Manney's choral gavotts,
“Song of Sunrise.” was sung with much
color and expression. A soprano solo was
well sung by a member of the choir. Miss

Winnifrid Henderson. and Russell G. Me-
# T.ean were the =oloists in the Hadley

number. R sla

The performance of Rathbone's ‘“Vogel-
weid”” was in many respects the feature
of the concert. The archestral music is
most charming and the blending of the
c¢hildren’s voices with the instruments
was . gsomething to indulge in frequently.
The children-sang from memory, a sur-
prising feat in itself. Their steadiness
and certalnty in leads and their fine en-
unciation deserve the highest praise.
Nothing could- have heen better than the
splendid climax at ‘“The name of \ogell—
weld.”” The high note was taken brl-‘
lantly -apd - well - sustained. The poetic
charm of the Tate r stanzas was done, full
fustice to and Toronto may well be proud
of suck-musical youngsters. The concert
closed with O Canada.” arranged by Dr.
Broome verv pleasingly, but 1h~: first tvk.o
stanzas were taken too fast. The effect
in the third was much more ‘mpress:h e.

Dr. Broome's ﬂrnlrn'lu't.\‘,nn.‘h:t{'hw.l}ﬂ}g-
night sing scveral fine items: the chilgs
r@i'.ﬂ, t"]‘.ﬁ’i‘:llﬂ will repeat the \7”“31“"‘“1‘
contato, and the orehestra is down for a
number of 1helr best seloetions. “.“:1“7?("\
Hall should be crowded. AEB.S.

LONDON, April 1.—(Can. Press.)—
A Vienna despateh to The Daily Tele-
gruph says that a report ('urrcr}l
that King Nicholas of Montenegro is
about to abdicate in gavor of Crown
Frince Danile. The recent rumors of
the serious illness and-death of King
Nicholas arose from the fact that he
suffered a fainting spell as a result
of excessive cigaret smoking.

Constantinople despatch savs that
the Turks have occupied Silivri to the
southwest of Tchatalja on the Sea of
Marmora.

is

GREATER TRIUMPH
FOR “BLUE BIRD”

Strength of Its First
?resentution. B

ROBIN HOOD WELL SUNG

Excellent Acting Added t;) the
Attractiveness of First-
Class Production.

i

There is a ¢harm about the “Blue Bird”
of Maurice Maeterlinek which timg never
stales, and an atmosphere of delicate
fancy which repetition fails to robi of the
strength of its first sweet appeyl. it
ay rest in part In the glaiaor whicn
childish voices ang viewpounts léend v
any piay, but certain it .s tuat <in the
first nignt or its return to the Rojyai Ai-
€Xundra, last evening, it proved a greater
iriumpn than berore. Cnildren came to
st}are in the obviously juvenue delights
of adventure and to gatner the¢  utlle
!essuus Wilh Which the pnilosopher 'su
ingeniously adorned his tale. Elugr par-
!.u.-s sought again to unravel the “Sugges-
tlons wnicn appealed 10 maturer nimas.

The whole 1antasy was renaercd with
& dJdedcacy of expression and uelghttui
n:eshnesa of imaginative stimulation To
Tylityl and Mytyi, tne little peasant chil-
cren, transported to their highway of ro-
mance, the spirits or the bog, Uat and
Joinestic acquaintances trooped tbrth in
tavaicade, and wandered again thru the
strange und beautitul countries ‘in the
age-old search of the heart's aesige |

No seene displayed a more tender senti-
ment than that agepicting the reunion with
the granaparents in the Lund ot Memory
tere the pathos evident in the siitering
of ones who had been forgotten, even
after death, was accentuatea by %ne un-
attected deportment of the tiny! pringi-
pals  In fact, it was this teatwe, the
wide-eyed wonder of the child in facing
the many mysteries which appeared, that
seemed to stand out more distinctly than
aught else !

The roles of Tyltyl and Mytyll in the
hands of Burtora Hampden and l4ditha
Kelly commend unrestrained admira-
tion, both from the standpoiny of ueport-
ment and artistic appreciation ‘ Their
Success, too, depended in no small mea-
surc upon the supporting caste, every
member of which co-vperated in splen-
did fashion The contributions of harry
Lambert and Cecil Yapp were especially
pleasing A i

‘‘Robin Hood”” Well Sung. |

The whole production of the light opera
“‘Robin Hood’ last night at the srincess
Theatre was almost ilawiess. Eyveryone
in tne audience was filled with a dense of
the beauty of the music, and telt the
charm ot the exquisite scene pictures,
and every color sense was satisiied by
the picturesqueness of the handsome Gos-
tumes.

_tsessie Abott became an instant favo-
rite with the audience. Miss Abett .pos-
Besses the tour great essentials:for an
opera star—voice, intelligence, tramatic
ability and personality. From lac tithe
her tirst notes floated out into the house
she won the audience. A vivaclods man-
ner and d merfy, flexible 'voiceVin hier
sp;»ke_n parts, delighted everyoné. Tho
her singing voice is magnificent, dnd her
technique faultless, she never foria mo-
ment gave the impression that siie was
parading musical technique. ;

Henrietta Wakefield, who sang the part
of Alan-a-Dale, has a volce sidgularly
pure in.quality and produced with both
ease and skill. Sylva Van Dyek: in the
part of Annabel, gained appreciaition by
a competent voice and the simpliéity ahd
natural grace of her -manner captivated
everyone. :

Walter Hyde, as Robin IJood, won fa-
yor by excellent acting and a fing voice.
The stage pictures and the costummes are
perfect. One could not imagine (a more
pertect rendering of "‘Robin Hobg” than
was given by the company. No more
beautiful settings were ever seen on a
Toronto stage.

There is much comedy in “Tlolin
Hood,” and much melodyin the fine old
songs. The orchestra, conducted by
Frank 1. Tours, was excellent. #

The Heart Breakers

*“The Heart Breakers,’ 4 new Imusical
cemedy, which has never before been of-
fered 1w a 't'oronto audience, wasithe at-
traction at the Grand Opera House last
evening, anda proved an entertalifing ve-
hicle, containing many tuneful hmusical
numnbers, and having a plot sutfictent :to
give a substantini basis tor comedy situ-
ations. The story aeals with the adven-
tures of a band of young men called ‘‘the
heart breakers,” whose avowed ‘purpgse
in life is the kissing of girls, Sheu¥er
they are married, single o engaged. At
this delicate art these ambitious vouths
are adepts, and they are well vepsed be-
tween the nice distinctions of the kiss
caressing, the- kiss compassionate and
the Kiss conjugal. ‘They progress on their
osculatory conquest until they attempt
to exercise their fatal fascinations upon
an ingenuous maiden, who in the Ylayifs
known as the “‘giri,” played by Aiiss
Myrtle Vail. This young lassic has bLeen
brought up by her father in ignofance of
masculing attentions., The reason of this
is that her mother ran away with onel of
the ‘‘heart breakers’ fifteen years ago.
Her father finds out that the young iuen
are after his daughter, and he tdkes her
to his home in the Adirondacks. Here the
different members of the club arrive in
the disguises of servants. The “mas-
ter,”” Mr. George Damerel, sug¢qecds’ in
capturing the young’ lady’s hedrt. and
himseli falls desperately in love with her.
He sees how futile are the plans of the
members of the organization, ledves the

A Racking Cough

And Sore Throat

Cured In 5 Hours

{ Use the Proper Remedy and
Colds and Sore Throat
Disappear.

“When I came home last evening,”
writes Mr. Thomas E. Jarvis, “1 was
all used up with cold and a racking
cough. I felt sick all over. My wife
rubbed my throat and chest every
hour, and ‘made me gargle with Ner-
viline and water. I was soon warmed
uYp and made comfortable with the
Nerviling, and ‘the chilly sensation
Passed away. At 11 o'clock, after five
hours’ treatment, I was practically
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club, and eventually marries the Ygirl,’
| thus breaking up the “heart hreakers.!
{ Many  complications and funnyg  situa-
tions avise during the two 'acts; and are
kali presented with the view of creating
| laughter, which they do.  Therd ars a
| rumber of pretty musical numbers; which
were well received. Among thern are:
“Your Eyes, Your Smile, and Yod.” “The
Tale of the Bashful Bumble-Be¢, ‘“My
Honolulu Honey Lou.” and “‘Somewhere
She's Flirting With Someone.”
George Damerel gave a splenflid per-
formance, and his dancing was one of .the
features of the performance. The com-
pany in its entirety is an ablerone, and
the audience thoroly enjoyved the comedy.
‘“The Heart Breakers” will be here: all
week, with matinees on Wednesday and
faturday. i
At the Gayety. [ !
That dapper Iittle fellow f{inown: to
burlesque patrons as Eddie Nélson, ap-
peared at the Gavety Theatre yesterday
with the “Gay Masqueraders’” Company.
His amusing antics and his repertoire of
catchy songs placed him on a firm foun-
dation with the audience. The show
proved to be a very interesting one thru-
out. The plot, bullt about three widows,
who desire husbands, plunges the char-
acters into many laughable predi¢aments.
George B. Scanlon, as usual, cafries off
his part of a typical Jrishman {nia man-
ner deserving of praise. Mark Adams
must also be mentioned. COthersi playi
{ prominent parts are Dick Knowles. §
i phen Paul. Countess Von Muellen
(larls, Mildred Gilmore and Lilkag
Good Thing at Star.
show at the Sta Th
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April in the Garden

1f the garden is large and the beds
numerous, the best and cheapest way
to procure stock is to grow everything
possible from seed. This may be done
either in flathoxes, indoors, or in the
hotbed, outdoors.

In order that the seedlings be rcady
for transplanting by the third week
in May (earlier than this would hard-
ly be =afe from the dangers of late
frost), the seeds should be put in at
once, that is the fi*st of April; in fact
a week sooner, if possible. Those who
have their sceds in now will have
26cd sturdy plants in plenty of time
for the May transplanting. For those
who have not their seeds in yet, de-
lay no longer, but get your boxes
ready at once,

The best boxes should be about four
inches deep, ecighteen to twenty inch-
es wide, and not longer than two feet;
these dimensions will give a very
kandy box for moving about. Do not
chcose those having dovetailed cor-
ners; the moisture will warp them and
spread the corrers apart. Cut num-
ercus holes in the bottom of each box
to provide mnecessary 'drainage, and
that the drainage will not be inter-
fered with, nail o pair of one-half inch
cleats across the bottom boards as
well.

Boxes being now ready, prepare the
soil. Spread a bottom layer of straw
and manure in each first. Fill up with
soil made up of part sand, part loam,
s'fted finc .thru. an ordinary old-fash-
foned ash seive to powder down any
lumps.  ‘This  last point is very ne-
cessary, lumnpy carth affording a poor
medium for the fine seeds. Firm the
earth down well by pressing flat with
a small level board, patted over the
surface.

Very fine seed should scattered
breadcast, after which a ‘handful or
so of very#finelv powdered earth must
be spread on top. to cover the seeds.
Water thoroly by sétting the flat in
a tank of water, which will soak up-
wards from che hottom, wetting every-
thing well without disturbing the
seeds a very important point. Label,.
cover with glass, or a sheet of white
paper, and set away in a warm place.

singing and dancing 1s. at all times, of
the best. J. Theo Murphy and Sam Ward
are the comedians and Gladys Sears,
Pauline Robson and Bertha Rich take
care of the leading female roles.

The olio is particularly good, Pauline
Robson in the opening number rendering
some operatic selections nicely. Watson
and Bandy, singers and dancers, and
Harris: and Letford, musical artists, are
worth mentioning. Gladys Sears, “the
baby doll.” introduces a number of new
songs and storles,

The closing burlesque, ‘“The Trial of
Mile.. Fifl,” presents many comical situa-
tions and is a fitting close to a bill that
is above the average.

David Garrick Next Week.

The Eaton Dramatic Club will present
David Garrick at the Royal Alexandra
Theatre under the patronage of Sir John
Gibson, lieutenant-governor, and Mr. J.
C. Eaton, on Monday and Tuesday even-
ings, April 7 and 8. Tickets on sale at 14
Albert street.

Lulu Glaser Featured

Lulu Glaser packed Shea’s Theatre
vesterday and the house could have been
sold twice over to meet the demand fqr
seats. It was the burlesque opera star’s
first appearance here in vaudeville, and
made an immense hit. The actress offer-
ed Ravmond W. Peck’s musical playlet.
“Rirst Love,”” in which she assumed the
dual role of an heiress disguised as a
housemaid: and as the storyette develop-
ed the heiress in prison The act in-
cludes a bright duet by Miss Lulu Glaser
and Thomas D. Richards and a finely
sung lyric by Mr. Richards. Lester
Browne is amusing in the playlet as
General Burnham. A pmlong’ed series of
recalls attested the audience’s apprecia-
tion of Miss Glaser’'s performance. Th?s.
1. Itdison’s marvelous t'alkmg pl(-}‘\:{rs
again featured the bill. While the ‘h} d"“%
movies last week exemplified their a dl}
tability for operatic music the series th&:
week includes the more ambitious f?ff.Ol'
of u remarkable reproduction of ‘(\IQ' qu‘.'x.r~

1 scene between Brutus and Cassius
g y Caesar. Nedford
from Shakspere's Julius Ca i
and Winchester create fun apd m)‘n)” -
ment by their last wo{"‘p“"lzotl)]ul}:x‘!sf(:‘\l{;alhgd
s“-‘”z‘ BL:{;‘;? ﬂ? rr]-:g-‘(i;n(' and other vocal
with—a e tled, “A bunch of nifty non-
spatches, @ > . s stories as
wénse.” Will Rawl’s humorous e

black-face artist in “A Willing “tmTOAm
Fith Ella Van Kqufmar]\d:ssigai:grg-m., a

ir and the IEsmera B ; .-
‘-)-;l:i?tev dr,w]flag‘.le acrobatic dances. l—‘!‘trg\{
Y ton and Anita Laurence in “A m
Lanion 2 roarious merriment.
cmiles.” created —R dramatic pro-

G Jay’'s miniature dra

The e rom the Lendon music halls,
Sx‘)lx‘mt'l?)ged the Q{ntracuve program.

CREAT SUFFERING
AMONG SERVIANS

-

Sentrics Died at Posts, Dozens
Frozen to Death, and No
Fires Allowed.

Special Cable to The Weorld.
LONDON, March 31.—(Copyright.)
—-The Morninz Telegraph’'s correspan-
dent in Belgrade sends this account of

the fall of Adrianople, given by-Ser-
vians who participated in the opera-
tions:

“The siege was an unbroken chain of
sufferings for the besieg rs, which
reached its highest degree during the
bitter cold of January and February.
Th: snow lay six feet deep. Sentries
dled at their posts, and the skin of
every soldier was parched with the
intense frost.

“ While in the trenchss the men got
their feet cut by the sharp ice break-

( Daily World Pattern Service.

9537—9538.
Composed of ladies wailst, pattern
9537, and ladies skirt, pattern 9538.

Blue crepe de chine, with Point de
Venise lace, for trimming and white
_messaline for vest with chemisette of
chiffon over net, was used for this
model. The waist fronts open over
the vest that is ornamented with tiny
buttons. A deep collar and revers
give breadth to the fiigure. The de-
sign is sultable for serge, broadcloth,
voile, linen, messaline, taffeta bro-
caded silk, and other seasonable ma-
terials,. The waist pattern is cut in
five sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust measure. The skirt in five sizes:
2, 24, 26, 28 and 30 dinches, waist
measure. It requires 6% yards of 44
inch material with 1% yards for the
guimpe of 27 inch material for a 36-
inch size.

This illustration calls for two sepa-
rate patterns which will be mailed to
any address on receipt of 15c for each
pattern, in silver or stamps.

Daily World Pattern Coupon.
Send Pattern No. ...

Name

Address
Size EEEEEERRRRR

Fill out this coupon and mall
with 16 cents to The Toronto
 World, Pattern Dept., Toronto, and
pattern will be mailed to you.
Write plainly and be sure to give
size desired,

Archbishop Nouel
Gives Up Office

Resignation as Provincial President of
Dominican Republic is
Accepted.

SAN DOMINGO, Dominlican Repub-
lie, March 31.—(Can. Press.)—Arch-
bishop Nouel, at today’s session of the
national congress, tendered his resig-
nation as provisional president of the
Dominican Republic. The resignation
was accepted and congress will ap-
point his successor,

Ill-health was given as {(he reason
for Archbishop Nouel's actlon, it being
announced that he was obliged to go tv
Europe to take the cure. :

Gen. Horaclo Vasquez, Gen. Juan
Jiminez and Irederico Velasquez H.
are candidates for the presidency.

Quiet prevalls thruout the country.

SALARY DOUBLED IN THREE
MONTHS.

The Reason Not Far to Seek.
1f you will il your job so full tha'
you bulge out a little over the top
whers you will be seen the job wiil
goon grow to jyour size. If you are
smaller than the job and rattle around
inside, the chances are that you will
be reduced to a smaller size.
The. young man who wants
afead must know how. Ambition and
hard work and gentlemanly manners
all count in the make-up, but
thing counts so much as edueation.
Mr. Seymour Xaton has written a
book entitled “One Hundred Lessons
in Business,” which {8 worth more in
real money {o the ‘average young
man or young woman than a dozen
encyclopedias. The lessons arc real
legsong; lessons that you can learn
tonight and put into practice tomor-
row,; lessons which will very soon
help to swell your pay envelope.
The World has the exclusive dls-
tributing privileges for Ontario. and
has arranged to glve its readers tha
full ben=fit of a very low price; 12
coupons cllpped from The World and
77 cents in cash. Clip your coupon
today.’ An investment of 77 centsand
a few evenings’ study may add hun-
dreds of dollars to your income.

AS OTHERS SEE US.

LONDON, Ont., March 381.—(Can.
Press.)—Thomas W. Taylor, M.L.A.
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2 A MAN IN THE OPEN

By Roger Pocock.:

%

(Copyrighted 1912, The Bebbs-Merrill
Company)

Resolved that there’s money in it
The owners of them cattle ought to
be grateful and show their gratitude,
‘cause otherwise the stock is apt. to
scatter. Proposed that ‘we hiiL the
-irail right away, with Iron Dale for
leader. Carried, wiih symptoms of
toothac e d sabling oaxe of his men.

Dale told off OFlynn and Brans-
combe to stamped: the cattle just at
glint of dawn, sending ’em past the
cave, and shooting and yelling as if
there was no-hereafter. That should
interest the roobers, and bring them
out of the cave which overlooks our
pasture. Looking down at a sharp

angle, they weren't likely to hit aur
riders, whereas our posse, ‘posted in
good cover with-a steady aim, could
attend to. the robbers with prompt-
iness and despatch.

Crossing the ferry our main outfit
left Billy and Branscombe to start
drifting the caitle southward while
we rode oa to take up our positions
around the cave. With dawn coming
on, and Kate alone in that shack. 1
wanted the boys  to gallop, whereas
Dale said he’d no use for broken legs.
The night was dark as a wolf’s mouth.

In the ruined shack, half-way to|
our home, Kate was to have a candle,
screened so that it could only be seen
from our trail. As soon as we rose
the edge of the bench, and a mile be-
fore we could reach the shack, 1seen
the candle and knew that she was
safe. We passed my fence, we cross-
ed the half-mile creek, we gathered

| greaser.

speed along the open pasture, and]
then Kate's yell went thru me like a!
knife. The robbers must have had a|
man on night herd, and found her by |
that light!

Dale’s hand grabbed my rein, and
with a growl he halted our whole
outfit. “Steady,” says he, “you fooll”
Then in a whisper, as his men came
crowding in: “Dismount! Ransome,
hold horses! Sam, take three men
afoot round tha rear of that cabin. 1
take the rest to close in the front.
Siwash, and Nitchie Scott, find ene-
my's horses and drift them away out
of reach. No man to whisper, no man
1o maky a sound, until I lift my hand
at ‘that cabin window. After that,
kill any man who tries to escape. QGet
a move on!”

So, with me at his tail, he crept
along from cover to cover, waving
hand signals to throw his squad into
place. - The enemy's five horses
the door were led off by Billy’s 5Si-
wash arriero, and Nité¢hie Scoit, so
gently that the robbers thought they
were grazing. By that time Dale z2nd|
me was at the window gap on thel
north side of the shack, but the can-|
dle was in our way, we couldn't see|
thru its glow, and it wasn't till wef
got round to the door hole toat we'd
a view of what was going on inside.

My wife stood in. the norwesi,
right, far corner. A man with a gray
chin whisker and a mournful smile,
with his gun muzzle in her rightear,
was shoving her head against the|
wall. Bull was tallaug, as usual ex-
plaining how his tact was  better'n!
Whisker's. gun at persuading females.
Ginger was t(rying to assuage Bull,
The greaser was keeping a kind of
lookout, altho he couldn’t see from
the lighted room into the dark where
| we was. Gnger clapped his paws
jover Bull's mouth Dbefcre the pro-
| ceedings went on. )

i “Now,” says Whiskers.
yo goin’ to scr.am any

Kate s face was dead
rags. “You cur,”

at
at

sadly, “are
more™
white with
said she, “I scream-
ed because my—you're hurting me,
vou bruie! Leave off if you want to
hear one word from me. Leave off!
That's better. No, 1 won't scream
again,”

The gun sight was tearing her ear
as she screwed her head around. leok-

| snakes for being a Protestant.

| slip

ing him full in the eyes. “If you do
me any harm,” she said, “my - hus-|
band’s friends won't let you off with |
dexth. They'll' burn yoy. Stand h;u;k.!
you coward!” i
He flinched back just a little, and 1}
saw h's hand drawing slowly clear ut‘f
her head.
“Get your hordes,”
sharp, “you've barely H
Then 1 fired, the bullef throwing|
that hand back, so that it coniracted|
o1 the gun. His ravolver shot went|
thru the resr wall. ‘The hand was!
spoiled. |
“Now, hands up. all of you!” Dale
velled. “Hands up! Drop your guns!”
One, of the robbers was raising
gun to fire, so I had to kill him. The
rest . surrendered. i
“Kate,” said I sort of qulet, and she|
came |

¢he cried out
v

time to escape!” |

his
nis

to me. |

CHAPTER VIIL

The Stampede. |
Jesse’'s Narrative. [
| Z marrled to a lady, and full of |
| dumb yearnings for reform, 1 axed
{ Dil: whei he was down to Vancou-
| ver to dicker for a book on etiquet.
“Deportment for Gents” being threw
at a policocman and soiled, Dale only
pald six bits; but I tecssed him (iouhie‘
ur quits, and came out all right. "\S
!;.. the book, it's wrote mighty high
| and severe by Prcfessor Aaron E,
loneypott, but when I tried some on
my wife sha lavghed so she rolled on
t floor. 1 know now that when 1
sweats at a dance I'm not to hang my |
collar on chandelier, or, press
bottled beer on my partner. If ever
I get io a town I'm to take the out- |
side. of the sidewalk,- wipe my gums|
on th: mat, and wash before I use|
them roller towels. But it doesn’t say |
when I'm to wear my boots inside my |
pants, or how cid Homeypott chews |
without having to spit, or what to say |
when Jones kicks me .n the morning,
or in deadfall timber, or when a bear
disikes me, or any unusual accident
in th's vale of tears; and there ain’t
one word a“out robbers.

Which these robbers we got In
the cave is a disappointment. This
old man which leads them with a
plume on his face, ought to have more
deportment, for screwing a gun in
Kate's ear ain’t no sort of manners.
Even after I'd shot his hand to chips,
he grabbed Ransome’s gun with his
ft and tried make me Iie down.|
rers’ faiks jest don’t know!
them a hint
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he'd been educated at Oxford and
Cambridze.

“What?” Kate flashed out, “after
leaving ‘liton and Harrow?”

“Yes, and TI've enough education to
guess this ain’t no way to treat Am_—
ericap citizens. You'll heéar of this”
he shouted, “from Uncle Sam!”

“Thar,” says Dale, “I Knew there'd
be rewards for you, dead: or alive.
How much? Two thousand dollars a
head?”

Then. old Whiskers ordered this
Bull to shut his head. He's a curlous,
slow, mournful voice, like a cat with
the tocthache.

“I demani——"

“Shut up.” :

So Bull shut up -while we lashed
him, likewise youug Ginger and the
Seeing the fellow. I'd killed
might wanpi{ an inguest, we laid him
straight 'in the ruilaed shack, and then
marched our prisoners off to' South
Cave, where they'll! .wait until we
getl our constable to arrest them.

I1

second. day after we
ladrones, along to-
ward - supper, the depositions of the
various parties is as follows, viz.:

Up to the ruined shack two miles
north of my home, lies the remains
of one robber expecting an inquest.
Two miles south, right where the up-
per cliff cuts off the end of our pas-
ture, there’s our .cave full of captur-
ed bandits, to wit: Whiskers; Bull
Durhdm, Ginger, and the dagd. Down
on the bench in front of the cave is
our .guard-camp with Iron Dale in
command.and - Kate with the boys hav-
ing supper. Right home .at the ranch
house is me finishing my chores, and
the widow spoiling hash for my sup-
per, because she hates me worse nor
Away
off beyond the horizon is old man
Brown ‘cussing ‘blue streaks 'cause he
can't find much constable.

Such being the combinations at
supper time,.along comes the widow's
orphan, young Billy "O’'Flynn, who
handles Ty pack  contract. with the
Sky-lkine. He's supposed to be on
duty at the guard-camp, and his rid-
tg'back to the home ranch compiletely
disarranges the landscape. 1% busy,
hungry, and expected to take“charge
of the night guard at the cave,\ but
somehow this Billy attracts my \at-
tention by acting a whole lot sufpi-
cious. Instead of bringing me some
message from Dale, he rides straight
to the lean-to kitchen, steps off his
pony, and whispers for his mother,
1 sneaks thru ‘the house to the kit-
chen in time tp see the widow with a
of pa : brown paper,
what we use to wrap up
the prisoners’ lunch. At sight of
me she gets modest, shoving it into
the siove, but I becomes prominent,
and grabs it. ‘“Shure,” she explains,
“an’ i’s only a schlip av paper!”

Seems to be scratches on the
smooth side of this paper, sort of re-
minding me that Bull has a fountain
pen sticking out of his vest pocket.
If He's been writing with milk, I'd
warm the paper—but. no, we used
canned -milk,
eitiier.. I've heand faintly somewheres
of * things wroté im ‘spittie, so 1 pours
on a bottle of ink, and rinsés the pa-
per in the water butf. “'Yes, there's
the message plain as print.

“Gun to hand, but cartridges wrong
size, no good. Get .45. Billy to wait
with ponies under nearest pine N. of
cave, when plow ahove N. star. Send
meor2 gum for chief’s wound.—Bull.”

Biily was mounting at the door to
put -out for solitude, but/ since he
knows 1 can’t miss amnder two hun-
dred yards, he was persuaded to come
into the cabin. There 1 read him some
of the etigquet about keeping his tem-
pér, and not using coarse language.
Also, I told him politely what I
thought of him, and where he'll go
when h2 dies. He walted, siroking
the little fur on his muzzle, till T got
thru, looking so damned patient with
me that I came near handing him one
in the eye.

“You finvited these robbers
grass?’

He nndded. p

“Thanks to you. my wife had a4 gun
muzzle screwed round in her ear.”

“Bet she squinted!” saild Billy.

If I lose my temper, I can't shoot,

Now on the
captures tihese

to my

and  haven't got any|

and Bllly knew that well. “She's up
agin it good and hard,” sald he.

“Agin what?”

“Making a silk purse out of a sow's
ear."”

“You “lop-eared, mangy, pig-faced,
herring-gutted son of a ——"'

“From the Etiquet?”’ asked Biily.
“I don't think much of you, anyway.
Mother ain’t got no use for you either,
or any of the neighbors, you old cow-
thief!” . :

Now, if Billy talked so hig as all
that, it must be to astonish his mo-
ther. So she must be at the keyhole,
and sure enough I heard her grind
her siump with the backache from
stooping down. Happens Mrs., Smith
has a garden squirt which it holds a
galion, so while I kep’ young Billy in-
terested with patches of. etiquet, I
tcok off the rose, filled the squirt, and
let drive thru the  keyhole into the
widow's ear. At that she lifted up
her voice and wept. i

Feeling Dbetter, I resumed the con-
versation. “Billy,” sez I, smooth as
cream,while I-filled the squirt, “on the
shelf there you'll find a little small bot-
tle” In my dim way I aimed to get
him exclited, and talkative, divuiging
secrets with all his heart. Then after-
ward I'd like him asleep, out of mis-
chief, i

“Get your bottle yourself,” says he,
sort of defiant, so I let drive at him
with the squirt. :

“If you please,” said I, and he got
the boitle all right.

“If you don’t mind,” said I, “will
you just draw the cork?”

“And if I won't?”

I took my squirt and watched him
pull the cork. 4

“Thank you,” sez I, seeing how
beautiful is the uses of true polite-
ness. ‘Now may I trouble you to spill
what lett in the bottle into that
there goblet? Now be so kind.”

“I refuse!”

The squirt won’t scare any motre
Billy, so I exhibits my gun.

“I regrets to remark, Mr. O'Flynn,
that this gun acts sort of sudden.”

“Shoot and-you go to jail!”

“But first, my dear young friend,
TI've time to lop off a few fingers, ons
at a time—wont miss them all at
once. May [ request you to pour
out the medicine? No—not on the
floor, please, but into the goblet, while
I observe that your right thumb
seems tender after that ocut, amd
ought to be treated. So, a little more.
That’s right. Now honor me by add-
ing a little water from the pitcher.
Thank you., Thumb feeling easier?
Well, ‘that there laudanum soothes
the fractious infant, and causes a
whole. lot of repose. Quite sweet
without sugar. Yes, please, you'll lift
the goblet to your mouth while 1
watch that mothing goes wrong with
your pug mnose. You ,want to throw
back your head. you treacherous
swine. Drink, or T'll splash your beains
on the floor!”

“l daren't! It's poison!”

“It's bullets—you’d better!
er I'll] kill you!
much obliged.
sleep well.”

- “Curse ~you!” heshrieked, and- flung
the ‘glass at my head.
“T'THen! 'down” cafme the widow like a
landglide. , She scratched my face, con-
fessed my: sins, sobbed over her darling
Billy avick; prescribed for my future,
wrung her wet frock, and made a soap
emetic for her offspring all at once.
It's a sure fact that widow was plenty
busy, and what with slinging that
emetic at the patient and gently in-
troducing the lady to the kitchen cup-
board, wall, I declare I didn’t have a
dull moment. Then distant shots
brought us up all standing.

“they’re

Deink,
Drink; One-—two—
I'm sure. Hope you'll

“At last!” Billy shouted,
off!”

“Who's off?”

“Father and his men—escaped while
I kep' you In talk. Fooled, Jesse!
Fooled! I fooled you to the eyes! My
father's Larry O'Flynn, Capt. Larry
O'Flynn, captain of the outlaws!” My,
there was pride in the lad! He sat on
the table in the dusk, fighting to:keep
awake, rubbing his eyes with his
sleeve, “He's give me leave 'to jain,
and I'm hitting the trall tonight—hit-
ting the trail, d'ye hear?” Fis eyes
closed, his voice trailed off to a whis-
per, and then once more he roused.

(To be continusd.)
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Mothers who have used Zam-Buk know how it cures

Spring Skin Troubles

in Children or Aduits. Mothers

who have mot yet tried it should note these facts:—
Zam-Buk was unknown ten vears ago, yet such is its
merit that to-day it has become the standard salve im

the homes of four continents!

Zam-Buk is purely herbals

contains no poisonous colouring matter ; is used by leading .
medical men; used in the British Army and Navy; used
by all best fitted to know the needs of the skin., Make

it your family balm !

Mr. J. C. Rates, of Burks Falls (Ont.), says:—" Zam-Bnk cured
three children, who were all broken out in sores to such an extent that
was pitiable to see them. These sores had defied all remedies previously
applied, but I am glad to say Zam-Buk healed them.”

Miss S. G. Hamilton, of Alliston (Ont.), says :—*' My face and hands

were one mass of pimples and blotches. These would itch,
rubbed, broke out into sores. Whenever I put water near

it caused a stinging sensation and much pain—just
scalded. Nothing that I applied seemed to

Bz

1 tried Zam-Buk. That

and when
the affected
as if I

do me any good un
gave me relief, and a few

Zam-Buk treatment resulted in a.perfect cure.”

Zam-Buk cures pimples, shin erupti
‘estering sores, ulcers,
, diseased .‘“““ and
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