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£ Tonvill - ceke ‘the 2%\ iss Brown” is governess to the Ital-

ian royal children. Her Christian name
“4s of secondary importance; in fact, no
““gne at the Quirinal or other Italian
sroyal family knows her by any other
=-title than the foregoing. «+ Yet, ina sense,
~'this plain Englishwoman (the qualifi-
cation does not apply to her looks),
nyWhose name suggests- a middle-class
descent rather. than anything ap-
roaching high ineage, ‘is one of the
“$host. powerful women in Europe.
a4t < “How: is' this ‘possible?” The World
gorrespondent asked“a high court of-
. ficlal,
<1t is simple enough,” was the an-
««AWer. “Miss Brown rules the royal
+¢hildren, the royal children rule their
L.mother, their mother rules the king.
~Is there anything unusual in family
life in such a chain of association?”
~ If Miss Brown finds little Princess
«.Mafalda wants this or the little Crown
./Prince wants that, she refers the re-
7 gquest to the queen if she judges it a
proper one. The English lady has a
» pemarvkable influence with the queen,
» 3ho is devoted to her, and she has the
e o - entire care of the royal nursery and
a 1 i & the training of the four children, whose
- Yo c&l‘l& = “dges range from 5 to 11. There are
: her governesges of different nation-
before it is n L<80 walities, but they all defer to Miss
A G ; Brown, who has the first and last say
.in all matters connected with the
*. €hildren. :
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' ! “I don't like the Austrians,” said

‘”- b little Crown Prince Humbert, the other
w’ ' . day, “and I wish you would make papa
d | 'gt my  grandpapa of Montenegro out
! all that mess. What right has a big
“#gountry to bully a little one?”

This was one request Miss Brown
wput upon the shelf for further con-
-@ideration. - Meanwhile Count Gianotti,

prefect of the palace and grand mas-
_ter of the ceremonies, died. He was a
 familiar of the royal palace and great-
: “1y beloved of the royal children, with
: o3 e us -
nd chopped nuts all ;”,;y'g)(?m he used to romp like a school
f Since then there has been the ques-
tion of appointing his succegsor. Here
Miss Brown’'s power makes itself felt.
The person to whom the succession
o would have naturally reverted is not
in favor either with the children or
their English governess. So the con-
tingency of putting-him out is formid-
able, Milss Brown works upon the ma-
ternal feelings of Queen Helena.

“The children will never get on with
,’ she declares, and gives other
strong reasons against his nomination,’
The gueen in her turn puts pressure
“fipon the'king. And the upshot of it is
“that the important post of prefect of
the palace remains vacant and is likely
, to _remain so uniil a candidate more
favored in the nursery comes forward.

Handsomest Woman in Rome.
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tiful woman in-Rome. - This opinion is
endorsed by society and emphasized by
those who attend the entertainment at
which her royal highness danced for
charity at the Argentina Theatre and
electrified 'the audience by her grace,
agility and (to borrow a phrase from
the local ecritics) her “intoxicating
loveliness.” Ladies of princely blood
are not often seen on the boards, and
the spectacle is still rarer when an
authentic princess displays a statu-
esque form. in ithe lightest of gauze
and performs as an original figure of
her own invention—a %blend of skirt
and ballet dance, with rare grace and
harmony of movement.

“The Dancing Princess,” as she is
sometimes called, has often performed
for the benefit of friends, but this was
her first appearance in public—a pub-
lic limited by special ticket to aristo-
croaic Rome and a sprinkling of lesses
lights from literary and journalistic
circles, who were admitted by special
favor, é p

The ostensible attraction of the fete
was the performance of Maria Costa’s
“History of a Clown,” a light musical
comedy well fitted for extempore in-
terludes; but the real “draw” was the
exquisite dancing of the lady of title—
la ‘title of royal significance and
ancient origin; for Prince Abamelek,
diplomat and courtier, belongs to an
ancient family whose tree may be trac-
ed to the remote past in direct line.
‘He is immensely wealthy and his wife
wears the finest jewels in the king-
dom. i

She is cosmopolitan in her tastes
and has traveled all over Europe and
the east. Her philanthropic tenden-
cies are well known and she finds time
for ‘doing much good in an unostenta-
tious way among the poor.

Fascinating Light Opera Singer.

Signorina Gea della Garisenda, per-
haps the most beautiful and certainly
the most fascinating ‘exponent of light
opera on the Italian stage, is again con-
templating a trip across the Atlantic,
where she has already won fame in
the leading cities of North and South
America. She has become increasing-
Iy popular in her own country since
playing the leading role in “The Merry
Widow,” “The Waltz Dream” and simi-
lar productions, and today she stands
unrivaled as a prima donna in operas
of that type. ol ]

A native. of Bologna, at 10 years of
age, Signorina Gea was already a fin-
ished amateur actress. Her voice gave
early promise of rendering her famous,
but it was not till she had studied some
years at the Milan Conservatory that
she decided to go on ‘the stage. Now
she stands in the foremost rank of light
opera singers and hav a voice of
marvelous sweetness and flexibility.

Her stage name of Garisenda is bor-
rowed from ‘the famous tower of that

"Princess Abamelek is the most beau-

name in Bologna.
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Moving Picture News

of being run  over by his
n Saturday night, Albert
st avenue, a teamster for
0., Danforth avenus,
Hospital yesterday,
m employed by Harrls &
8 and was a widower with
p children, five boys snd

ORIGINAL THEME IN FILM
com

EDY.

“Miss Nobody” gets away from the
~beaten track of the motion picture
cemic plots. The cynics who believe
*that all the changes have been played
was in this class of pictures, will have to
h‘;,f,"’g;‘,’ inque::ml:'gg: , alter their judgment when they see
% : K. this high class comedy, which has just
net been finished and will shortly be re-

= : Jeased by the Universal company.

INDIANS AS HUMORISTS.

Who says an Indian will not laugh?
Those playing in the productipns at
the California ranch of the Nestor
Company have a highly devfeloped
sense of humor, as well as being ex-
cellent actors. A comedy entitled “A
Mix-Up In Bandits,” in which they
entered thoroly into the spirit ‘of the
.play, has just been finished. | They
erjoyed immensely the funny scenes,
‘anid the director had a hard time to
:make them uct seriously when the ac-
tion of the piece demanded it.
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i f"ﬂi";‘obxh;mt‘;la ?g&ued ‘f Director Qiis Turner of the “101 Bi-

not to get anywhere no - 'gor.” ‘eompany, is making t’m'a‘, arrange-
s ments for the taking of “Uncle Tom's
: Cabin.” Determin2d to make this im-
,.portant picture a production which will
be little short of sensational, he has de-
¢ided that the major portion of the
«picture shall be taken on the shores of
the Sacramento River and on the river
itself. In this production there will
“"be at least eighteen star actors and
actresses, wio are familiar to every-
bedy who attends the moving picture
theatres. but have never been seen be-
fore in any one picture. Apart from
~‘these ilicre will be some seventy-five
other people engaged in the production.
Never in the history of this universe
"Has there been a stronger appeal made
to the justice of man and the “101
-Bison” Company is inspired with the
idea of putting into a picture some
ideas and ideals of the self-same lesson
which Harriet Beecher Stowe gave to
stha 'world. It is generally acknow-
ladged now by the highést minds and
the greatest thinkers of every civil-
izeq country that the moving pictur
“Btege has in its power to disseminate
< Lkrowledge and to teach great lessons
;1o miilions of people.

DUAL ROLES TEST OF STAR’S

VERSATILITY.

dissimilar natures .of twin

are portrayed by DMiss Mar-
her the dual roles of Nan

Almost a Life,” a re-

cend Rex production,

"A Magnificent Reproduction of
Beecher Stowe Classic.
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Thesreckless hravado offen simulated
by the motion picture actor. in his

necessity to rise to the spirit of the big
scenes, sometimes becomes second na-
ture. Just before “Bedford’s Hope,”
directed by Lincoln J. Carter, at Uni-
versal City, was finished, the actor who
tocok the part of Page dropped off a
train\going thirty miles an hour. He
was not required to do this, but did not
wish to go to the next station, so he
risked matters. Strange to say, how-
ever, a vigorous shaking-up that near-
ly put him out" of business was the
only result of his recklessness.

Jean Acker, the charming little miss
of the Imp company, who received a
broken limb as the result of a col-
lision when her motorcycle crashed into
an automobile about six weeks ago, is
slowly improving, and Jean expects it
will be “as good as new” in about a
month,

Buster Emmons is a new child in the
Powers forces. He is eight years old,
and is making his debut in a Matty
and Early story entitled “Early’s Les-
{son.”

| Ray Myers is now playing leads with
{Francis Forde, the much talked of
“101 Bison” director. Myers has been
with the company for one and one-
half yvears, plaving Jjuveniles. He
played heavies for the Kalem for a
similar period.

SOME BOY!

One on Louise Glaum. This young
lady, wno appeared in the Nestor com-
edy, “His Frienc¢ Jimmy,” was dressed
a3 a Loy, and a mighty nice looking
boy, too. A visitor who was looking
on at the making of one or two scenes
turned to one of the actors and said:
“Say, that's a natty looking young fel-
low; who is he?’ He was very self
conscious when intiroduced, but - Miss
Glaum enjoyed the joke.

CANAL GATE SMASHED

Steamer Ran Foul of it—Damage Re-
paired.

ST CATHARINES, April 28 —
(Special.)—Navigation on the Welland
Canal was resumed this afternoon
after a delay of nine hours, when a
new gate was placed in position of
one broken by the steamer Ames th!s
morning, witl, which the big steamer
¢ollided when bound down,

The blowing ocut of a fuse in the
electirical apparutus for opening gaies
caused a head gute to become statlion-
ary. The steamer was moving but
slowly when she struck.

PASTOR CALLED TO BOWMAN-
VILLE,

RELLEVILLE, April

After eleven years as pastor of John
Street Presbyierien Church, In itlis
city, Rev, A, H, Drumm, today with
his. family 1oft for his new ald of
labor ai PRowmanuville, Hce re-
cognized as one of Belleville's ablest
ministers,

woea
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HARDY VINES.

Aristolochia Macrophylla (Dutchman’s
" Pipo.{

As I promised a few. days ago, in a
paper on “Vines,” this week will be de-
voted to the description of hardy vines,
especially those hardy vines cdapable of
forming a dense partition or forming a
close shade, or covering large, bare
areas—such as the usi»1 back-yard
fence—In as short a time as possible.
Do not forget, that these vines to be
described, will be permanent inmates
of your garden; therefore do not
choose hastily. To help in the choos-
ing I.shall try to give hints on ‘the
most important characteristics of the
several varieties, such as the flower
and its perfume and its time of bloom-
ing; the leaf, size and shape; the stem;
the action of frost on the vine; and any
insect pests or possible blight, to which
the vine may be subject.

In-‘this way I hope it will be possible
for every one to be able to find real de-
pendable advice in these short talks.
The facts set down are to be drawn
‘from. my own actual experience, and
therefore cannot but be of great help.

The Dutchman's Pipe is one of our
very best climbers for shade or screen,
both on account of its rapid growth
and also because of the great size of
its leaves, together with the fact ‘that
these leaves overlap each other to a
very great extent. The leaves are not
at all decorative, being shaped like
those of one kind of convolvulus or
morning glory, that is, heart, or kid-
ney-shaped, with smooth edge, round-
ing to a sharp-pointed apex, downy
underneath when young, aitached to
the main branch with a very slender
stem: from six to fifteen inches across,
these leaves aré of a beautiful, clean,
shiny green—a rich green that is a de-
light to look upon.

The blossoms are borne on the wood
of the preceding season, not on the
new shoots of this year. This is an
important point to keep in mind, when
pruning, because prune you must, or
you will soon be entirely over-run with
the abundant growth. The flower is
not at ali pretty, but it is very queer,
,being in shape almeost the counterpart
of a pipe supposed to be used by
Dutchmen, and Dutchmen only.

These funny flowers, borne singly,
on- long stems, are really of a dull or-
ange, but so thickly spotted and ridged
with tiny, purplish spots and specks
are they that they seem to .be dull,
brownish purple.

Altho this vine belongs to a family
notorious for the offensive, nay, vile,
odors of its various ordors (as, for in-
stancé, the “skunk” cabbage, and
“Jack-in-the-pulpit’”’) fortunately our

this respect.

All sorts of small insects and flies
are imprisoned in the “pipe,” having
crawled into the cosy nest, either for
shelter from the raw winds, which of-
‘ten blow up in May, or to feast on the
few drops of nectar exuded; these poor
unfortunates are forced to remain
there, until the pipe withers, when they
crawl out feebly, staggering, carrying
upon their wee bodies vitallizing pollen
to the other blossoms.

Buy a good, strong root from your
seedman, one at least three years old.
It will cost, perhaps, forty cents. Prune
off all but two or at the most, three
central stalks. This will throw all the
strength into main avenues of growth.
Keep off all side-shoots until you have
managed to raise the vine to the de-
sired height, and this should be at least
three feet. Now train the vine as
desired.

Just watch the enormous growth, the
great leaves, and use a good deal of
common sense, which means *Give
plenty—PLENTY—of liquid nourish-
ment. Treat the vine to a -good
draught of liquid manure, often.

Fresh stock may be obtained from
cuttings, taken from the original vine.
Select a shoot from near the ground,
and shave off some of the old wood
from the new shoot. Pilant in a sepa-
rate pot, filled with moist, rich earth,
sel away in the cool shade to root, and
in two weeks you will have a fine, new
vine, ready for socme other corner.

Winter protection is very help-
ful, tho not absolutely essential.

About Augusi, watch for the “pipe-
vine,” swallow-tail butterfly, an ex-
quisite creature. wearing the latest
thing in blue velvet gowns, overshot
with an inwvisible iridescent green
gauze jacket. This anxious butterfly
is hunting a suitable spot to lay her
eggs, so that her caterpillar children
-may have a suitable food for their deli-
cate stomachs. This will be found on
our pipe vine, if you please.

PARADE OF CHILDREN
HONORS SIR CHARLES

HALIFAX, April 28.—<Can. Press.)
—Amherst was en fete today in honor
of the visit of Sir Charles Tupper, one
of its most distinguished sons. This
afternoon Sir Charles reviewed a par-
ade of the school childien of the town,
numbering about two thousand, after
which the Rev. Dr, Stcele dellvered an

vine does not offend in the least, in||
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A Dainty Lingerie Gown.

Dress for misses and small women.
With three-piece skirt, lengthened by a
straight flounce, and with tunic. Em-
broidered ‘voile .in.'a pretty shade of
light green and with trimming of green
satin, is here-shown. ' The design may
be finished without the tunic, and is
suitable for crepe, lawn, batiste, ging-
ham, wash silk, linen, cashmere or
taffeta. The skirt has a three-piece
upper part, lengthened by a straight
flounce. The waist is severely plain,
but stylish in its simplicity. The model
will lend itself readily to any desired
mode of . decoration. . The pattern is
cut in five sizes: 14, 15, 16, 17 and 18
years. It requires 53 yards of 36-
inch material for a 16-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 16 cents
in silver or stamps.

Daily World Pattern Coupon.
Send Patters NO. ccoecevosoans

Name

Agamj
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Fin out this couwpon and mail
with 15 cents to Toronto
World, Pattern Dept., Toronto, and
pattern . will - be mafled to you.
Write plainly and be sure to give
size desired,

A MAN IN THE
a2 O_EEN o

By ROGER POCOCK

(Copyrighted 1912, The Bobbs-Merrill

Company.)

i

Thru the murmurs of the hearer
rain, I felt a throb in the ground, then
neard a sound grow, of a horse gallop-
ing. The swift goft rhythm, now loud,
now very faint again, then very. near,
echced against the barns, thundered
across the bridge, splashed thru the
ficoded yard, and ceased abruptly.

Billy had come -home from the Falls,
he was stabling hia roan, he was cross-
ing the yard in haste, his spurs clank-
ed at the doorstep and, dreading his
news, a sudden panic seized me. I
fled behind the bar.

He entered, astream with rain, shad-
ing his eycs against the candle-light;
then as 1 moved he called out, as tho
I were at a distance, begging me for

brandy. His face was haggard, his
hand as he drank was covered with
dried biood, he slammed the glass on
the counter so that it broke.

“You heard the shots?” he said.

“At Spite House?” 1 whlsper&d.

He nodded.

“You were there?” I asked.

“Half a mile beyond. When 1 got
there it was all dark. IL.ooked in thru
the end window, but the rain got down
my neck, so I went round. The front
door was standing open. I listened a
while. No need to get shot muyself.
Thought the place was derelict. Then
I heard groans. |

“Struck. a bunch of matches then,
found the hall lamp, and got it alight.
Wished I'd got a gun, but there wasn't
nothing handy except the poker, so 1
took that and the light—just followed
the groans. He was lying on the bar-
room floor.” © |

“Brooke?”

“Yes.
spurting down the side of his ne'ck,
making a big pool on the oflcloth. You
know the thing you make with a stick
and a scarf to twist up? A tourniquet,
ves. Well, it choked the swine, 8o I
quit. . He. whispered something about
my thumb hurting ‘the wound, so I told
him my father’'s neck hurt worse.

“Up to that I thought he was just
acting, playing pathetic to touch. my
feelings. Once he muttered your name,
and then he was dead.”

“Brooke dead!” :

“Yes, he’d been shooting Polly, too.
I traced her blood tracks all the way
to the front Wdoor. Hello, what's that?
1 thought I heard—" *

1 listened and there was-only the
sound of the rain. .

“] guppose it's all right,” said Billy,
“we’d better close that door, tho.”

But before he could reach the door,
Nurse Panton called him away to her
corner. where she spoke in a whisper
so0 that I should not hear, sending him,
perhaps, for her cloak. Aeanwhile I
came from behind the counter to my
former seat before the open doorwdy,
where I sat staring into the darkness,
unable to feel any more, but just be-
numbed. Across my weariness flicker-
ed the mournful soliloquy of a
poor barn-door fowl—“Yesterday an

GOLDEN WEDDING IS
CELEBRATED AT BERLIN

BERLIN, Ont., April 28.—(Special.)
—A happy event took place here tc-
day,
citizens ceiebrated their golden wed-
ding anniversary in the persons of Mr.
and Mrs. Jacob E. Clemens.
couple were married in Buffalo, N.X.,
on April 28, 1863, by the Rev. G. W.
Hostmer, a«n Kvangelical minister.
They have two children, one son Levi
of New York, and Miss Ada at home,
and a grandson, J. H. Clemens of New
York." .

Mr. and Mrs. Clemens were both
born in the Township of Waterloo, in
1840, and for the past thirty years

have lived in Iicrlin. For thirteen
yvears Mr. Clemens has been connected
with the pd#stofice staff. The aged
couple are still hale

gold were presented.

BRICKLAYER SUDDENLY
STRICKEN.

BELLEVILLE, April 28.—(Special.)

heart failure and expired in a few
minutes. He was 61 years of age and
born i this eclity. A widow survives.

For Croupy Children_
Keep “Nerviline” Handy

Out of Danger and Relieves
at Once.

A MCTHER TELLS HER EXPERIENCE

responsinilities under the best of clr-

address in the auditorium of the win-
ter fa!r bullding.

The mayor and town officlals of |
Springhlll, Farrsboro and Oxford also
participated in the demonstration.

ARRESTED AT SARNIA,
—r—

SARNIA, Aprll 28.—(Speclal)—Fred. |
C. Ward, a Swratford man, was arrested
Ly the Port Huron police today and {s |
being held for the police of that town.
The man is wanted under a charge of
{Having obtained money under false

|pro:'tences.

{ 80c Places a Plang in Your Home.
Ye olde firme of Heinizman & 'Co.,
| L'mited, 193 195 197 Yonge sireei, are
{ makingan !mmediale clearing of pyu:: e}
planos, gus:anieed 14 (ion,
| on payment of just fifty cents a week,

Rutu Ceildl,

Planos range in price from $6¢ to 3125,
1

curustances,” writea Mry, U, G, Fagan,
of Holm#s' Corners, “bu! croupy colds
add considerable to the worry, My
littie tamlly of four all went through

ithe croupy era, but I always had Ner-

viline on hand and never felt nervous,
I just followed the directlons, and i
can tell you that nothing I know of is
surer to cure croupy colds than Nervl-
line,

“In ‘our home we use Nerviline fre-
quently, For cold in the chest, pleur-
{sy, hoarseness, etc., i* is simply won-
derful, My husband uses it for rheum-
atism, and 1 often employ it for neu-
ralgfa nnd ‘sleh headache, Nerviline
has 8o many uses that no mether can
afford o be wiikbeut it

The large frally size bolile wlich
sells a: 56, is the mo=a! economiecal;
ivial size, L GUr  s.orekeepe:
druggzist sells Ne:villne, which is

25¢c,

Ve~

pared by The Catarrhozone Co,, Buf- |

falo, N.Y,

wien two of Berlin's esteemed

The

and hearty.
Numerous gifts, including a bag of

.—~While engaged at his occupation as
a bricklayer, Joseph Woodly of thls
city was this afternoon stricken with

It Positively Brings Children

“Bringing up young chlidren has its

egg, tomorrow a feather duster! What's
the good of any_t'hln,’ why, nothin’.”

Then 'I, too, heard a sound in the
night, and because Billy and ithe nurse
were muttering, I stood up with ths
candle-light ‘behind me, trying to see
into the darkness. Billy said after-
ward he had moved quickly, to shut

the shot rang out.

The explosion blinded, deafened,
seemed even to scorch me, while the
mirror on the wall came crashing down.
Stunned, dazzled, horrified, I felt a dull
rage at this attempted murder.

A second revolver shot stirred my
hair, and I'm afraid 'then that I lost
my temper. I am not a fish-fag that 1
should stoop to fighting a creature
such as Polly, but I would have died
rather than let her see one trace of
fear. :

Billy rushed past the firing to reach
the door and close it, but I ordered him
to desist, then grasped the candle and
held it out to show a better light.

“Lower your lights!” I shouted into
the dark, “you fired too high!”

A revolver crashed on the door-step,
and low down within three feet of the
ground, I #aw a  dreaful face,
convuleed with rage, chang-
ing to fear. The woman was sinking
to her knees, she buried her face in
grimy, blood-smeared hands, and rock-
ed to and fro in awful abandonment
of grief.

The danger was over now, the men-
ace of evil in the night had vanished.
I felt an immense relief, with hands
wet, mouth parched, knees shaking,
and great need of tears. 1 knew the
strain had been beyvond endurance, but
now it was gone, altho a veivet dark-
ness closing round me, black night
swinging round me, sickness—I must
not faint, when T had to fight, to keep
command, to se{ an example worthy of
Jesse’'s wife, And there I was sitting
in my chair, with drops of sweat form-
Ing and pouring on my forehead. Billy,
groping on the floor at my feet,

holding the flame !n the palms of his
!’ hands tiil i steadied and blazed up
clear. “Buck up, missus,” he was say-
ing, *“Cheer-oh, Don’t let 'em know
you swooned, mum. Grab on to that
cross, and make it proud of you.
That's right. Laugh, mum! Laugh!
Wish'd I'd half yer grit.”

I had come to myself and only Blily
knew, who was loyal. As the candle
blazed up I saw the Chlnaman gib-
bering like some toothless mask of
yellow India-rubber, but that nurse
still kept up her slily screaming, uniil
I ordered her to'shut her month, which
she did in sheer surprise,

There !ay Polly prone across the
doorway on her face, racked with con-
vulslve sobs, until feeling, I suppose,
the lashing rain on her back, she rose
on hands and knees like some forlorn
wild anlmal crawling to ghel-
ter, while behind her stretched
a irail of wel and blood.
I siared until in shame sahe sal up, stlll
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nity
wan
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» umiil
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a8 ghe looked ai
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back
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“Nurse,” 1 called, still with my gage
*thls woman s wounded,
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|
|en Polly,

Shot ﬁu‘u the throat, blood |f

the door, but I waved him back just as

had |
found and lighted the candle, and was |

i for ail the world like an animal lost to !
hianan feeling, and ‘o a woman's (Hg-’
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log wall, Ilmp, relaxed wih woakness |
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Wiggly and the Look-
ing Glass.

U—;cle

(Copyright, 1913, by Howard R. Garis)

After Uncle Wiggily, the old gentle-
man rabbit, had his surprise birth-
day party, which is the story I told
you the other night, if you happen
to remember, he did not go out for
a ride in his automobile tor some
days. The reason was he had had
such a good time at his party and
had laughed so much at the funny

games the animal children played, and
had jumped about so hard, that he
grew quite thin.

“And,” said Dr. Possum, “as 1 told
you to ride around in your auto be-
cause you were too fat, and as you
have now gotten somewhat thin from
laughing, you need not go off to look
for any adventures for a day or so.”
“That is good,” said Uncle Wiggily,
“for really I shall be glad to stay at
home for a change. But why should
laughing make me get thin? T
thought you laughed to grow fat.”
“Some persons do,” spoke Dr. Pos-
sum, as he polished his glasses with
the fluffy end of his tail so that he
cculd see to tell the pink pills from
the red cough &yrup he was going to
give Biilie Bushytail. “But in your
case, Uncle Wiggily, in your case, I
guess you faughed so hard that you
shook a lot Wf fat off your ribs.”

“I certainly did laugh.” spoke the
cld gentleman rabbit. “Especially
when Sammie Littletail, my little
rabbit nephew, tried to stand on his
head, and when Lulu Wibblewobble,
the duck girl, whistled like a sky-
rocket ‘and scared Sammie so that he
fell on top of Buddy Pigg and almost
knccked Joie Kat into the pickled
cabbage jar. That was certainly
unny.”

“Indeed ‘it was,” said Dr. Possum,
laughing himself. “But now, Uncle
Wiggily, you may do as you please
::n- a few hdatys and then it will be

me enoug o go auto riding again.
Good-by!” and off he trotted down
Stump lane into Clover-leaf alley, up
Carrot hill and down Chestnut street
until he came to where Johnnie and
Billy: Bushytail, the squirrel boys,
lived in a nest in an oak tree. Billy
had a cough and that is why Dr. Pos-
sum had to come. But I'll not tell
you about-that now.

“Well, I think I will go for a walk,”
sald Uncle Wiggily to himself, as he
lcoked up at the clouds to see if he
needed an umbrella or a postage
stamp to keep the sun from curling
his whiskers.” And as it was a bright,
beautiful day, he decided that it would
not rain.

“I'll walk instead of riding in
automobile that has Germangbologi
sausages for tires,” he said. ‘“Perhaps
I may even have an adventure while
walking.” i

So he went up to his room to put
on a sky-blue-pink necktie, .and on
his bureau, which was made from an
old arithmetic table, with cabbage
stalks for legs, Uncle Wiggily saw a
hand looking-glass.
vThis .hand looking-glass was one
Uncle Wigglly had been given for his
birthday, and when I say hand look-
ing-glass I don’'t mean that if you
locked in it you would see your hand
instead of your fact. I mean that it
was a looking-glass that you could
hold in your hand and not one that
hung up on the wall.

It was a very fine glass, and Uncle
Wiggily intended to set it up on the
edge of the window and look in it
when he wanted to shave off his
whiskers, which he did every now and
then, especially when they got so long
that they tickled him and made him
sneeze. ; 2

“I'll just. take this looking-glass
alcng with me. on my walk,” said
Uncle Wigglly. “Perhaps I'may meet
a lady with one of these new Bul-
garian skilligimink colored hats on,
and she will want to look at herself.
Oh yes, I must take it.”

Sc the old gentleman rabbit started
off on his walk, taking the. hand
lcoking-glass with him, and also his
spectacles and watch and chain and
some money with which to buy an ice
cream cone in case he felt cold from
the hot sun.

Well, Uncle Wiggily walked on and
|on. over the fields and thru the woods,
land he wished he could meet some of
{his little animal friends, but he could
{not, as they were all in school study-
iing their bathtub lessons-— which
imneans learning how to swim in the
|molasses barrel.

Then, 211 of a sudden, as Uncle Wig-

gily walked along, out from behind
a hollow stump that had a Jack-in-
the-Pulpit flower growing beside it,
there sprang a bad old rooster. The
rooster crowed, flapped his wings,
strutted about just as i{f -he were the
general of the whole army, and sald.

“Ah ha! You are just in time, Mr.
Longears!”

“In time for what?” asked Unole
Wiggily timidly, for he was afraid of
the rooster, who looked quite savage.

“You are just in time to give me
all your money and everyvthing else
you have,” said the bad rooster. I
want everything! Give it to me!” and
he opened his beak just as if he was
going to pull out Uncle Wiggily's
whiskers one by one.

“Oh, dear!” exclaimed Uncle Wig-
gily. “Why, you are a regular robber
baron!” . :

“Yes, I am a bad bird!” crowed the
rooster. “Give me your watch and
chain and a!l your money. I am going
to run away and be a pirate.”

“What is a pirate?’ asked Uncle
Wiggily, wishing a policeman dog
would come along and drive the bad
rooster away. %

“I don’t know,” answered the crow-
ing fowl, “but it is something bad,
and that's what I'm going to - be.
Come, now—everything!” and he
flapped his wings and opened his beak
wider than ever.

There was no help for it. TUncle
Wiggily had to do it whether he
wanted to or not. First he gave the
rooster his money, and then his watch,

‘and then a nice ring,. with a yellow

stone .in it like a carrot, that Susie
Littletail hat given him for his birth-
day, and then he handed out some
peppermint candy that Aunt Jerushia
Ann, the dear, little, fussy, old lady
groundhog had sent to him. i

Arnd this Uncle Wiggily gave to
that bad, crowing robber baron of a
rooster; feeling worse and worse all
the while, He was wishing he had
come out in his auto instead of walk-
ing, for then he could easily have
gotten away from the bad bird.

“Well, {8 this all?’ asked the roost-
er, when he had made a little pile on
the ground of the things Uncle Wig-
gily had given him. “Have you any-
thing else?”’ asked the rooster.

“Just my looking-glass,. but I need
that to shave with,” said Uncle Wig-
gily. “Please, don't take my looking-
glass!”

“Yes, I will!” cried the bad rooster.
“] may want to shave myself some
day or brush out my tail with my
red comb. Give me that looking-
glass!” . ; P o

There was no help for it. Uncle
‘Wigglly looked all around, but no one
was near to come to him, except Jack-
in-the-Pulpit, and as he was preach-
ing to a violet flower he couldn’t help.
Uncle Wigglly thought maybe the trees
might bark like a dog at the rooster
and scare him, but none did. Uncle
Wiggily took out—the hand looking-
glass. Or perhaps I .should say paw
looking-glass, for the old gent’len’ga.n
rabbit had paws instead of hands, you
kncw.

Out of his pocket he took the glass,
and then, all of a sudden; the sun,
that had gone behind a cloud to wash
its face, came out to see if the child-
re. were coming to school. And the
sun shone very brightly on the look-

ing-glass, and glanced off right into.

the eyes of that bad rooster. And the
hot sun in the looking-glass dazzled
the rooster so he could not see for a
moment.

Then he bad to sneeze, because the

sun deflecting off the looking-glass
that Uncle Wiggily held, tickled the
rooster’s nose.
" “Ker-choo! A ker-choo! Kook-er-
choo!” sneezed the rooster, and when-
ever a rooster sneezes like that he has
to flap his wings and run off to see
how many eggs the hens have lald
that day.

And it was this way with that
rooster. - Away he ran as fast as he
could, leaving TUncle Wiggily alone
and not even taking a single penny
from him, and, of course, the old
gentleman still held his looking-glass.

So he was all right, after all, and
didn’t lose a thing, and he was glad
he had taken that paw looking-glass
out with him on his walk. And the
rooster sneezed nearly all night and
had to eat red pepper in the morning
to cure his toothache. 8o that's all
about Unecle Wiggily this time. WNe
went home and played a game of
Scotch checkers with Grandfather
Goosey Gander, and —tomorrow night
in case 1 see the rubber ball bounce
upstairs and tickle the bottle of pare-
goric, T'll tell you about Uncle Wig-
zily being _caught.

e ————

You are a nurse. You claimed to be a
nurse.”

But Miss Panton indulged in hys-
terics, so 1 turned to Billy. “Run into

the house, get the hip bath, warm
water, blankets, bandages.”™

“Ave, ave, mum,” he touched his|
forelock, and swinginz the Chinaman
to his feet: "“Come along, Sam,” he
grunted, and bustled off on duty. )

Polly looked up, trusting me with’
her tawny bloodshot eyes. Her volce|
was @ dreary hoarseness, demanding
liquor. But with an open wound, to
qguicken the heart's action might be
fatal, and Polly knew well it was no
use pleading. Instead of that she
pointed at the nurse, and sald, "Sendi
that away.”

forsaken and ostentatious in her cor-
ner,

Snift,

I took her by ‘the shoulders,
marched her out of the room,
Polly grinned approval. I came back |
and asked where she was weunded. |
She pointed to the left hip, but I dared!
not remove any clothing which might |
have caught and sealed the flow of!
blood. A sole diet of alcohol and!
months of neglect had made her con-'!
dition such that I shrank from touch- |
ing her, |

“So you're Kate,” she lay agalnst the |
boitom log of the wall, head back, eyves-
nearly shul, looking along her nose at!
me, “Carrity Kate” |

Her ewn tawny halr, draggled, and !
hang In snakes, was sireaked wlith
alzly gray;:

“Ye tock Jes=e’ she gald in weary
#-orn, “so | ruined him. Then thls’
Brooke, ‘he fell in love wiih me, go 1|
murdered him, Take everyilhing, glve |

and |
whiie |

:
nothin’; that's you, Carrots, give me-
thin’. That's ' you, Carrots, give no-
thin’ away, not even a drink. And I
gave everything.

“So you're good, and I'm bad; you're
high-toned society, and I'm a poor
sporting lady. Oh, 1 saw ye lift *yer
skirt away when yer passed me-—call-
ing yerself a Christian, when just one
word of Christian kindness would have
saved the likes of me.

“Ye needn’t look over my head as if
I wasn't there. I'm no fairy, I ain't—
no dream. I'm facts, and ye'd bhetter
face ’'em. ‘Sisters of Sorrow’ they
calls us, who gave everything, who
gdve ourselves.

“And you good women pride your-
selves in virtue, which —ain't been

I turned upon Nurse Panton, who sat! tempted. Your virtue never been out-
|drmrs in the rain, gettin’ wet.
“Go,” I sald, “and make beef tea.” {

Your

(To Be Continued.)

NO OTHER WAY.

Gordon Holmes' mest popular, theill-
ing and latest deicetive story, *“No
Other Wauy,” has been secured by The
Toron'o World, #nd the first instul-
ment _will be published tomorrow,
along with the concluding chapter of
“The Man In -the Open,” which will
eluge tomorrow, ‘“No Other Way"” hag
been vronounced the best
Yioimes - cver
ghoild be gufilelent
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