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gulting his programme from time to
time ‘in impatience for the appearance
of the Jolliffe Troupe.

«Their number’s up!” whispered the
lawyer in’ his ear;; Captain Neville Fol-
fett fixed his eye-glass.

Six pretty girls, walking with the as-
gured and springy step of the trained
dancer, marched on to the stage, sing-
ing a catchy air. They marched, as
it happened, straight towards where
Captain Follett sat; it was almost as
though they were g.ving their perform-
ance for him alone. But the Captain’s
eyes were not for them at all; looking
past them in the direction of the
wings from which they had entered, he
saw something else that more deeply
interested him.

It was a child. A little mite of some
wthree or four years of age, prettily
dressed, who stood just round the angle
of the scene, and gravely went through
the-whole performance on her own ac-
count. She jigged about on her small
feet, and gravely kicked up her small
legs, in time to the kicking of the six
dancers on the stage; solemnly march-
ed round in a little ¢ cle of her own,
out of sight, as they marched round
on the stage. And when at last the
“turn” was finished, and the girls had
bowed themselves off, the Captain saw
the child caught up in a medley of
rushing figures and hurried away.

“P’'ve seen their manager, and they’ll
give us five minutes if we go round
now,” whispered Shearman, getting to
his feet.” “Follow me, and don’t fall
over anything.”

The bewildered Captain was led along
passages and down staircases, under the
guidance of Shearman and of a little
common-place looking man who was ex-
tremely anxious to know what they
thought of the t-oupe and of the dan-
cing, and who chattered incessantly as
he went along. Coming to the door of
a room, he knocned upon it, and was ad-
mitted, while the Captain and his com-
panion stood outside and waited. Now
and then a strangely-dressed - figure
came flitting past; once-a whole troupe
of acrobats tore madly down the stairs,
almost upsetting the Captain, and raced
out of sight. Then the door opened,
and the little manager came out, shak-
ing his head.

“It ain’t no good, gentlemen,” he
said briskly. “The gels are tired, and
they don’t see any good to come of any
more interviews. It’s no good your
waitin’—not a bit.” ‘

“Will you present my compliments
to ‘the ladies,” said the Captain stiffly,
yet with infinite courtesy, “and remind
them that I have come a journey of
many thousand miles to England in
order to see them; say that I beg for
five minutes only.”

The door near which they were stand-
ing was slightly ajar; suddenly it
opened wider. A head was thrust out
and a voice called sharply:

“All right, George; let the gentleman
come in—for five minutes. There’s no
’arm in that.”

The Captain put his erush hat under
his arm, and smoothed his slightly grey
hair, and bowed himself into the room.
An untidy room, with garments of every
sort and description tumbled about on
the chairs and hanging against the
walls. The girls were grouped about
their dressing-tables, and in the very
centre of them, seated on one of the
tables, was the child. The Captain had
a ridiculous, pathetic feeling for a mo-
ment that he was waging rather unequal
warfare against these girls—what with
his money and his lawyer and one
thing and another.

“This is Captain Follett,” said Shear-
man, coughing nervously. “Captain
Follett, this is Miss——”

“Oh, all right; T’ll do the introducing!”
said a Dblack-eyed girl;} whose head the

Captain recognized as having been the
one thrust out of the door. “We don’t
need to be so particular as all that.
I'm Fanny—and this is Cicily—and this
is Queenie—and that’s Audrey in the
corner there—and  that’s Daisy—and

this is Pauline.”

Each girl jerked her head a little
deflantly as her name was spoken, and
the visitor bowed gravely and un-
smilingly at each. In the awkward

Pausc that ensued the Captain’s voice
spoke for the first time,

, bowed—“for the support of the—the.

"and when you know as much as some

“Thank you” he said; “but there is
one omission. I should like—as a mere
matter of form—to be introduced to—
everyone.”

_The black-eyed girl looked at him cu-
riously for a moment, then drew back
a little; she had been standing exactly
in front of the child. “Oh—all right,”
she answered, with a hard laugh.
This is Ruby.”

The Captain bowed again, and held
out his hand for the first time. The
mite frankly put her small hand into
his, and he gravely shook it; Shearman,
watching eagerly, saw that one or two
of the girls had unbent a little, and
were smiling.

“This ain’t business,” interrupted
Fanny, putting an end to the hand-
shaking by getting beside the child, and
slipping an arm about her. “I under-
stand, Captain Follett—and if it comes
to that we all understand—that you’re
‘ere to make some proposal about a
certain party that shall be nameless”
—she hugged the child a little closer
as she spoke, and went on a little-more’
fiercely—“that proposal ’aving been
already made by the gentleman beside
you. And the answer’s the same as
it’s always been—and that answer is—
‘No!’” . )

“My position, ladies,” said the Cap-
tain, drawing himself up as though
about to make a speech—“my position
is a difficult and delicate one. I fully
recognize how very miuch has been done
by you all’—he waved a hand com-
prehensively, and one or two of them

party that shall be nameless. But 1
would merely suggest that it is perhaps
“—the Captain glanced round the un-
tidy room, and lowered his voice a lit-
tle—“perhaps not quite the kind of life
for a young and—er—delicate child.”
“T should like to ask what’s the mat-
ter with the life?” asked the girl who
had been introduced as Audrey. “If
you're careful they treat you like ladies;

of us do you can look after yourself.”

“I referred, Misg Audrey,” said the
Captain, who never forgot a name—*l
referred rather to the child. I want
you to think of the life she has—and
the life she might have. I am willing
to take her away from here, and to
place her with people who will gee to
her welfare—ana who will bring her up
and educate her as a lady—"

“Which her mother wasn‘t!” exclaim-
ed Fanny fiercely. ‘“’Er mother was one
of us—working hard, and going on
from town to town and living decently
and well—till your precious brother

came along——"

“My brother is dead,” broxe in the
Captain gravely. “Also I believe that
the lady is dead—so that we may) leave
them out of the question. Ladies,” he
exclaimed, in an unwonted burst of
eloquence, “I appeal to you all. The
little person who shall be nameless—
what sort of life is it going to-be for
her in the years that are coming? She
must wander from place to place, as
you wander; she must see sights and
hear sounds to which you have grown
accustomed, and on which you can put
their proper valuation. Then look for
a moment at the other side of the pie-
ture. She shall be taken away from
here, and shall be sent to people who
understand her, and understand  the
training of young children; she shall be
provided when she grows up with
proper guardianship ai. with a proper
income;she shall never want for any-
thing. It is a sordid fashion of speak-
ing, ladies,” went on the Captain, not
without agitation; but I should like to
say that I am a rica man—and that I
am only trying to do my duty to the
dead—and to the living.”

“Hear, hear!” murmured the lawyer
behind his hand.

“All very fine and pretty,” said Fanny,
still with an arm about the child, “but
it. won’t exactly wash. I don’t want
to say anything ’ard about the dead,
(iod knows; but your brother wasn’t
our sort, and you’re not out sort, and
that °s the long and the short of it.
When poor Ruby died, and Daisy ’ere
came to take her place, we made up
our minds—the six of us—that we’d look
after the—the person that shall be
nameless. Being six of us, we settled
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The New Silks -
Are Here

HERE is a list of Silks the popularity of which is
assured for wear on all occasions. They have
been chosen with great care, particular attention being
given their reliability, attractiveness and finish, A

most important point in their favor is their prices.

Colored Silks and
Satins

36-inch Duchesse Mousseline

—a very .attractive Satin, excel-
lent finish and effect, 40 of the
newest colors to select from, 36-
inch, $1.50 a yard.

36-inch Rich Satin Pailette

—very soft, highly recommended
for its draping effect, charming
colors, 36-inch, $1.19 a yard. g

40-inch Ninon-de-Soie—all silk for
over-draping etc., 40-inch, $1.00 a
yard.

Rich Satin Pailette—soft rich ef-
fect, all staple shades, 55¢ a yard.

27-inch Shantung—a very popular
weave, two qualities—27-inch,
59¢.; 27-inch, $1.25. All colors.

40-inch Satin Polonaise — very
strong and durable, excellent
finish, colors are grey, squirrel,
steel, also black, and white, 85c.
a yard.

27-inch guaranteed Maxim Satin,
for best lining Satin. All good
lining shades kept, 27-inch, $1.25
a yard.

- Rich Dress Foula.rds.

40-inch Satin Foulard— “
Soft draping effect, choice designs
and colorings, per yard, $1.2560 -

40-inch - Satin ' Foulard— ;

One 'of the best lines we have
handled at $1.50. Excellent tex-
ture and finish, lovely designsand
newest colorings; per yard, $1.50

40-inch Satin Foulard— :
Our best line and one we woul
certainly like you to see, charmin
colors, rich designs, per yar
$1.25. b

Elegant Black Silks
Satin Pailette—
Nice soft silk, per yard, 86ec.

36-inch Satin Pailette-— '
Perfect black, -98c. ‘

36-inch Duchesse Mousseline ;
Rich black, excellent texture, per
yard, $1.50. '

40-inch Duchesse Mousseline, $1.75 -
40-inch Duchesse Mousseline, $2.00
40-inch Duchesse Mousseline, $2.50
C. J. Bonnet Guaranteed Silks
Also several of the smart Cotele
weaves, for coat and suit wear, at

$1.50 and $1.98 a yard, 32 inches
wide. et :
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that enjoys the universal recom-
mendation of medical men.

and convalescence.

over-growing children,

we’d share and share alike, "and that

WATERPROOF I
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For use| during illness
For weakly infants and
As a supplementary food

]

in cases of malnutrition, and in all cases
of dyspepsia and impaired digestion.

'Benger'’s

is’ ;oothing and comforting, when other foods cause pain. It is the
8} most easily digested of all foods, but is not pre-digested.
8N A Samnle of Benger's Food, with instructive Booklet on the feeding of Infants, Invalids andthe Aged, free from

BENGER'’S FOOD LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.
or from their Wholesale Agents in Canada:—

The National Drug & Chemical Co. of Canads, ktd.; Montreal, or any of their sranches at
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Stop all laundry troubles. *
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with

a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull
finish and texture of the best linen.
Lfﬁy‘:ut demun‘t *C i "’ Brand
us en ng money, . for collars,
supply

50c. per pair for cuffs. We will
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited




