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g “Married)” she
The Matinee laughs, ;%;rnfully.
Hdol “On whas

: ‘ “I am to get a
Contmuec} from ‘raise mnext year,”
Page 0 Pierre explains. I
was trying to keep it for a surprise,
but an§: time will do now ‘to publish
the banns, eh?”
.«I never said I'd marry yow”
«But—it is understood!” cried Pierre,
taken aback.
“Not by me. Besides I—I have other
chances yet.” o
«Rosalie! Don’t joke.
get- twenty a week now.
twenty-five in January next.
»

flat— .
a“And I can take in washing I s;(xp-

ose!” s
¥ Pierre says no more.. They part half
in anger and the girl will not tell him
when he may next call round. As he re-
turns to his own cheap abode he meditates
sadly, profoundly. He sees a little
habitant  village nestling half in the
“hoosh” by a big lake, many little white-
washed cottages, hundreds of children,
ten or twelve '(conservative estimate) to
a family. Oh, whydid he and Rosalie
ever leaye Ville Madonne! He hated the
big city. He loved the peace of the hills,
the sitence of the bush, the healthy life
of the trapper. He hadn’t wanted to
leave, but had followed Rosalie to the
city two years-ago. Ah! The hearth-fire
of the old home! The

It’s serious. I
It will be
A little

dog-sleds

travelling across the snowy wastes! The

genial welcome, winter or summer, pf
simple, kindly people!  But Rosalie,
eldest of fourteen children, hated the
drudgery and monotony. ~ The city
beckoned irresistibly. She loved the
whirl and bright lights, the clangour and
the show. It intoxicated her. She loved
her old home, too, but—a little life, Mon
Dieu, a little taste of life! Rosalie was
only 17.

It is three evenings later. In a de luxe
cabaret we find Rosalie. prettier -than
before, in a dress of rose color. Across
from her is seated—not faithful, humble
Pierre, but the lion of the vaudev.ille
house, Signor Bertini himself! He smiles
to see her delight in her surroundings,
the pretty air of gaucherie she cannot
conceal. The smile is a bit patronizing,
to be sure, but she doesn’t realize it, an_d
that look that comes and goes in his
eyes, it frightens her just a little. Also,
he keeps catching her hand, just in fun.

She gazes about in rapture at the gay
dresses and the sparkle of silver and
glass, the rich velvet draperies of the
windows and the obsequious, soft-shod
Japanese waiters. -

“Wine, little one?” ¢

“Wine?” echoes Rosalie, withdrawing
her eyes from the scene about her.
“Wine, you say?” ;

“Sh! The rea: thing, little one. Very
few others have it, but I have a locker
downstairs. Tt has scarcely any kick, so
don’t fear. Pour her a glass, waiter.”

“No, No! I—I only like red wine.”

“But champagne, little one! Come!
Here’s to the blackest eyes in the city.”

The waiter fills her glass and Ber-
tini’s from a mnapkin-wrapped bottle
taken from an ice-pail nearby. He keeps
a furtive eye on Bertini.

Rosalie laughs. She raises the slender
goblet and leans forward to touch it
against her companion’s. But at that in-
stant Fate or her patron saint, or just
sheer accident causes the girl’s goblet to
slip, and the delicate glass crashed into
fragments among the dishes and shining
napery.

“No matter,” says Bertini, soothingly,
and he beckoned to the waiter. “Here!
Fill the lady another goblet.” . /

Rosalie, pale and shaking, réfuses any
now. 4

“No, no! It’s a sign, an omen. ‘I dare
not. See, I will drink your health and
mine in coffee, Signor.”

He assents to this, but very glumly.

“You are =o cold to me, little one,” he
complains. “And when I saw you with
those other girls at the stage-door I

picked you out for a live one.” -

“When you spoke to me that time I
shouldn’t have answered,” the girl said
slowly. “It was wrong.”

“But why did you come to the stage-
door, then?” ~ ,

“WWe wanted—I wanted to see a great
actor close up.”

«Well, here he is,” and Bertifi smiled
complacently at the compliment. “And
now shall we dance a little?”

The orchestra plays a soft, seductive
waltz. " A comic singer has just left the
platform and a Salome dancer now glides
about and up and down, the violins ac-
companying her weird motions with rich
and slumbrously soft cadences. The
diners laugh at Salome doing a waltz.
It is humorous, But wait.” She speeds

Continued on Page 64
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Film

Not the Teeth

All Statements A pproved i)y High
Dental Authorities

Millions of Teeth Are Wrecked by It

. That slimy film which you feel with your tongue is the
major tooth destroyer. It causes most tooth troubles.

It clings to the teeth and enters crevices. The tooth
brush does not end it. The ordinary dentifrice does not
dissolve it. So millions find that teeth discolor and decay
despite their daily brushing.

)
The film is what discolors — not the€ teeth. It is the
basis of tartar. It holds food substance which ferments:
and forms acid. It holds the acid in contact with the teeth

to cause decay.

Millions of germs breed in it. They, with tartar, are
the chief cause of pyorrhea. So brushing does not save
the teeth if it leaves that film around them. :

After years of searching, dental science has found a
way to combat film. For daily use it is embodied in a
dentifrice called Pepsodent.

Four years have been spent in clinical and laboratory

tests. Now leading dentists everywhere are urging its

constant use. And we supply a 10-Day Tube to anyone

who asks.

Thus countless homes have now come to
employ this scientific dentifrice.

. " Your Tube is Waiﬁng

Your 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent is waiting. Send the coupon for

it. Then note how clean the tgeth feel after using. Mark the absence

of the slimy film. See how teeth whiten as the fixed film disappears.

You will be amazed at these ten-day results. - -

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the digestant of albumin. The film is
albuminous matter. The object of Pepsodent is to dissolve it, then to
constantly combat it. ‘

But pepsin alone won’t do. It must be activ;lted, and the usual
agent is an acid harmful to the teeth. So pepsin long seemed

impossible,

Now active pepsin is made possible by a harmless activating
method. \Because of patents it is found in Pepsodent alone.

For your own sake and your children’s sake we urge immediate

trial. Compare the results with your present methods,

+ Cut out the coupon now.

Papsadsnd

The New-Day Dentifrice

A Scientific Product—Sold by Druggists Everywhere

?----"-----—----------1----------------------------.-'

Send the Coupon for
a 10-Day Tube

Note how clean the teeth feel
after using. Mark the absence

of the slimy film. See how the
teeth whiten as the fix
disappears. ' £

ed film -

Ten-Day Tube F::ee

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY,

Dept. 812, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

on Teeth

Is What Discolors—




