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What she had to say she sald clearly
and with a louder rimg of her pure
volce, and there was some slight ap-
plause at the close of the speech, which
suddeply ceased as, with a light step,
she advanced to the front and with a
wave of the ellver wand commenced
singing.

Her voice was sweet and well train
ed, her manner not only fairlylike,
but modest and almost depreciatory,
her soft, winning smile at the close
{rresistible.

There was a second’s sllence to &ce
of the song was rteally finished, then
a tremendoue thunder of applause, ac-

companied by emphatic shouts of
“Encore, encore!”
She flushed, and Jack, who had

never removed his eyves from her face,
saw her turn it slightiy toward the
wing behind which the pirate stood,
with, oh, such a loving glance of
gentle triumph!

Another thunderclap, a burst of en
livening melody from the whole or
chestra, a rush to the front of the
ballet girls, and the scene closed in
upon a pretty grouping of fairies and
demons with the queen in their midst.

Jack drew a long breath and t'wned
to look with a wistful gaze after the
crowd leaving the stage.

“By Jov what a charming little
debutante!" said Fopton, with genuine
admiration.

J€ck started; he had forgotten
companion, the place, everything.

“Eh? Yes, what—what s this scene
—Palace of King Prgttyman?

Walton raised his eyebrows at the
other two.

“Jack's hit—shot dead!”
pered. “Did you see him
girl was on the stage?”

“Yes, and whilg she was singing”

his

whis-
the

he
while

replied Fopton. “If he would only
look like that when Lady M-—— was
at the piano, how happy she would

be!"”

Beaumont moved uneasily as he had
done when the name had been men
tioned on the preceding evening, but
he said nothing

“Loook at him now,” said Fopton
Jack turned frbm play on the
stage and stood peering about the,

dusty labyrinths behind. *“He is look
ing for her, I'll Dbet thousand
pounds, Yes, there he

claimed, triumphantly

Jack, having caught
pirate, walked off in
and, cfatching him as he

Lfk\]z“]::;’vnnmm, ey is many and sorrowing
" i friends.’ "
“pPardon me,” he said, as the actor i y A
turned with a happy smile upon his .“"‘,“l"l I IARENER “hut
face. “But I could not help congratu- 1 yery “\‘.H'l'\ he s but
lating you upon your daughtgr's suc Where's ‘-‘:‘ ellow Kt': ‘1'* .
cess. It was most complete and Don’t know _Il.‘.. 1"t |I
undeniable.” est idea,” said Walton Hear
“Thank you, , thank you!" eaid howling W l}!\ a broken leg, down ;
the father. t was & success, a | trapdoor, directly, no doubt. 1 say
great success. ( sir, vou can't tell he added, as if a sudden idea ),\ud
what I endured during those few struck him, qu”nl we get some fun
moments."” out of this, eh You know what
“Yes,” said Jack, “I can think, but Jack is, all honor and Don Quixote
you need fear no longer. Your daugh- | ¥ here \\‘nnun‘;\.‘\' concerned; can't wvn
ter has gained confidence, and will manage to heighten the ¢ t of this
please them still more in the next ove aE”TLr.\L sight by a little ro-

act,”

“I believe it, I believe it,”
pirate, with a greater smile
face clouded over suddenly, and

replied: “Won't you step In, sir?'—
they have been standing at the door
during the conversation. “My daugh-
ter Is inelde, ‘wnlllng for her call,
resting a little

Jack took off his hat and stepped in,
There was no introduction, but Jack
bowed and the girl returned it with
a drooping of the eyelids and g timid

blush, Her father poured out a glass
f’{ lemonade and stood holding it for
ner,
‘
“This gentleman has been con-

gratulating me, Mary,” he sald, in a
low tone. “He saw you and heard
you sing."

The girl raised her eyes with a look
of gratitude '
“It was very kind of him, dear,”
she said, in a low volce “I would
like every one to congratulate you it

yvou deserve it she said, tenderly
“You don't fear for me now, fath-
er?

“No, no,”" he replied, smiling. “It
is all safe; don't forget the cues, and
keep your yolce for the last song, and
all will go well Drink, my  dear,
drink, you'll be thirsty and dry else.”
She took the lemonade and sipped
looking up at him all the while
with loving encouragement.

Jack had stepped outside again and‘
was wandering up and down.s The
stage had no interest for him until the
Fairy Queen was upon it
“There's the call,” sald
as the callboy shouted:
“Miss Annabelle Montague on!”
Setting down the glass and giving
the pirate another kiss, the Fairy
Queen tipped past again, and Jack was
at his post 3
His prognostications of her success
came true, and as the curtain fell he
found himself helping to produce the
thunder by clapping™his long, sinewy

{

the pirate,

hands together until they tingled
again.
“Bravo;" said Walton, “bravo! An

equivocal success, a grand first night,
Jack?"

4 vanished agalin, and

¢ » to the wing to pre-

| celf from being knocked down

| . rush to and from the stage,
| 1aughea aloud

itself!" said Fop,

yid has slain poor

‘Here lies
who met his death
miasma i from

s of the
t extravaganza

inance
“As how?" asked Fopton, lanquidly,
but quite ready for any n ischief
“Look here, this girl is called Miso
Annabelle Montague, the old pirate is

MOW RAISES

600 GHICKENS

After Being Relieved of Or-

ganic Trouble by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Oregon, 11.—**1 took Lydia E. Pink-
pound for an or-
> trouble which

ham’s \gpgetable Cor

14

pulled me down un-
til I cculd not put my
foot to the floor and
could scarcely do my
work, and as I live
on a small farm and
raise six hundred
chickens every year
it made it very hard
for me.

““I saw the Com-
pound advertised in
our paper, and tried
it. It has restored

taresof such troul
.Ion, from day to day can realize the
relief which this famous root and herb

kh table

under difficulties, It

Face An Awial
Healed By Cuticura

" Rough and Itchy With Ecsema.
Came in Pimples and Blisters.

Kept From Sleeping.
“My face h '
(S

pimp then my
okin was soreand red. My face ltched
and | had to scratch, and it kept me
- from s . The skin was dry and
scaly, and would bleed. My (ace was
ununwﬁahl“h‘u

an

Boapand Ointment and I sent for a free

sample. §afterwards bought more, and

it was not over a week when I was com-

ghdyb-hd." (8
'orgue, Alderson, Al

\

for Cuticura

28,1917,
If your skin is already bealthy and
clear keep it 80 by usli Boa:

Mi

., Aug.

ng Cuticura
isted

scene, eh, Jack?" asked Beaumont.

“Wonderful” eald Jack. I shall
never belleve In scenery or acting
again.” «

“What! not the acting of Miss An-',

nabelle Montague?' asked Walton
Jack's bronzed cheeks grew a dark-
ler ed, but he sald nothing

“She is the prettiest girl 1 * have
sen on or off the continued
Walton, touching Be with Qis
‘foot. ‘“Poor girl!”

“Why poor girl?" asked Jack, ratber

ag

e,
aumont

sharply
“Well, it's not the life for a gentle-
woman,” replied Walto: glibly.
“A gentlewoman!” repeated Jack,
with an increasc of  eagerness. ‘s

she that, Wal?"

“Undoubtedly. ‘!-‘a:h(.‘ one of the

There was a good fire in the
grate, and wha em in
the most unspiratieal snd  pesceful
manner trying to persuade an  ob-
stinate kettle to allow its contents to
boll,

A comfoftable little room It  was,
notwithstanding its plain furniture,
worn carpet and lack of luxury

Oopposite the pirate sat what looked
liked a little old woman, her figure
wrapped in a shawi, her face turned
toward the fire and hidden, her whole
body completely enveloped in  the
wrap. o

Five o'clock struck from a score of
city bedfries, and the shaw! was agit-
ated by a small, white hand, and n
face—such an angelic, patient littie
face —emerged from the thick folds
“Five o'clock, iather dears” sald the
volce belonging to the face—a low,

thin little volce like the chirrup of
a Mird with suppressed chgerfulness.
“Five o'clock, father, dearfand Mary
has not come back., 1 wonder what
ka2eps her?”
I'n, my dear? O yes," sald the pir
ate, starting from a reverig, much to
the disturbance of the sausage he
had commenced to toast, which fol-
lowed suit by starting into the grate,
rfom which the pirate, extracted it,
4 it carefully, and impaled it

“Eh? Yes, Mary i3 late, She Is l
lly home befora five, Pattle, |
Late, yes very late

“A long rehearsal, perhaps' sug-
gested the little one, drawing the
1 arbund her again_but leaving
ded little face, with its setting
ght golden hair, unconcealed.
Mary, it is snowing and 8o |
1 wish she ware here
Aye,” said the pirate, depositing
1e sausage on the plate”with a sigh
i fary . wish—but there's no |
., Pattie, no use = wishing.
never ride on his
i

as e
wers
de—is that
replied the
“Well, there
that know of,
woulq Ctome Dbefore the
sansage cold and the tea sp ilt.
Don't hold the teapot like that, father, |

poor
wisheg

beggars
you mean,
on2, cheer-
no harm in |
and 1 wish |

horses
what
little

is

I

some night, Jack, eh

By all means,
piclous Jack By
1—

1 have ¢

in my po
“Have you”
mont, who

@ more earnes
to warrant

other

), said Fopton, ™
1 in Beaurfr
dn't glve muc r Lady
ce now J
CHAPT
fell the snew an1l
enough, and yet ¥ h quiet
jstence and determination that the
nuge houses, the tall cuimney pots,
the very giants of city chu , wer
subdued by and gave ta 28 uUp

to the oppressor and were buried be-
neath its white robe,
King Frost was vaw
stretching, to-morrow he would
fully awake and go noiselessly about,
treading on the world, turning the
water to ice and making the Snowy
sp and brittle beneath  the

concoeting the s “besides we shal
be serving Lady M

relish that!

“I am ready,” sald Beaumont, witl

looked strangely eager

“All right, only don’t bore us

undertone, laughing with easy
faction at the close of the conference
when Fopton declared he WOoul dam
walt any longer, and, having

the exit

an eage
and a bright flash in his frank eyes
“Hello, you fellows,
ing? Never mind, be
manager, but can't find him.
quite bewildered with it all.”

the Hon, Whkile. “Come along!” snd
selzing the reluctant Jack by the arm,

entrance,

ing, and the fo

ur tiamen got in.
““Well, what afa you th

an i1l taurn, and
What do
an air of indifference, though his eyes

too
much, Wal,” languldly acquiesced Fop-

ton
Walton nodded, and he and Beau-
mont talked for some moments in an

satis-
glven
Jack up for lost, intended making for

At that moment Jack came up, pot
with his usual easy, indolent air, but
r look on his handsome face

you wait-
o thank the
I'm

“And I'm bored to death,” groaned
he dragged him along the corridors
and out into the open air by the stage

Mr. Hamilton's brougham was wait-
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SNow ad

g ey
ked up with a smile

T o
lr! wel vhich extended to a laugh
Mary, little, dls- |
| short, thick
| fa a big
i rather flat nose 1 eyes

and in-

good-natured
is been very g

, Tubbs!" the ate
holding out his hand re b
I'm very glad to see you. IU's very
kind of you to walk home with Mary

Sit down, sit down.”
Tubbs received the proffered hand

her m”?”' neme of Smith most like- That is in the countr in London, | and hearty welcome in a manner
1y IU's certain he called the girl} i prost is conquered in his turu | char ristic of 1 profession—that
Mary, and Smith always goes to Mary. to a great degree by the warm h of . |of a light comedian. He took off his
Now, I'll tell you how we can get| pijion breathing lungs, the heat and | hat, laid hand on reast,
some fun out of it. ~Pitch a yarn to | gyoke of o thousand chimneys made -a that  stretcheq his
dear old Jack that the old pirate is a It was Saturday night and tea time | mouth f h turns
gentleman reduced—an old officer, | __inis is five o'clock—in a little room |Of the eye ed
one of the true Montagues. and that | aA'..u (: street leading from a huge the gallery R

1>

o produce

the girl is a lady ’ } rithi ¥
¢ , 1 roaring thoroughfare, Within  the

will send him mad, be'll be head over r‘rr:‘n'u »L\“ ; ('\’Ll el S eentivie X with & soles

heels in love, and there will Do resl wn‘. \ ;\n" of the without upon his host's st
i . 4 s -, | ance s tha ithout

o Besides,” and he looked  at| warpaint and buccaneering cap

Beaumont, who seemed scarcely to

think the fun worth the trouble of | =

little
bent ove

and
It

s & word Pat-

sald

How

u,
A
he

you

ehe answered.

1 don't

W 8
beautiful, very,;

KNOWw t looks very
falling ever so softly—down, down, as
if it never meant to stop'  But, but—
{s it not very strange to be out in {t?
1sn't it very cold, very ghostlike?”

Her eager, dreamy face posed the
comedian and set his scratching his
head—another favorite trick for gain-
ing the gallery, but now done natur-
ally enough

“Well, yes, 1 suppose it Is."

“rhen 1 don't think I should like to

nickel case. Regular man's size Send " e .
* | us your name and address and we will be out “‘d“~ :lm the ?r“d” l{hou’l::’
» | send you 40 packets of our | 3 fully, and wit an @& o pity.
sed ter Poatcards to sell at 10 ceants a | “Sometimes | think it must be very
kage. Wha sold send us the money | drngdfn! wall na amor® aeh s penwd

and we will send you the

paid.
HOMER-WARREN COMPANY,
Dent. 91, Toronto, Ont.

itch and a
Jovely leather fob, with all charges pre-

and in the rain and dirt; sometimes
I=—8u. Leeen» Jalaer peiting anotber
sausage. 8 and have & cup of tea,
Mr. Tubbs."

Lefore |

The low comedian seemed quite al-
armed, and went off into a long aad
hurried series of excuses, -~

“Oh, no, thanks; tea waiting ot
home; couldn't think of intruding; om-
ly just trotted here with Miss Mary—|
quite an honor, Miss Pattie, | sssure '
you, quite an honor—can't; have &
particular engagement-—very par-tie-
u-lar engagement.”

All of which Miss Pattle cut ahort
with a wave of her tiny hand, and,
pointing to the chair which Mary had
sharp, gentle way:

“1 don't belleve you, you tell dreadful
stories. 8it down at once, or you
shan't come and see me again.”

Thus commanded by her whom no
one thought of disobeying, Mr. Tubbs
seated himself at the table, put his
comic, broad-brimmed hot underneath
the chair, blew bis nose with honest
vehemenyce and made himseil com-

fortal
(To be continued.)
—
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Bolshevism Kills Trade.
Striking evidence of the decline of
industry under Bolshevism was given
betore the Senate Committee at Wash-
Dr. W. C. Huntingten, who
ichie of the Ameri-

ington by

Yorkshire Montagues; he may lmi_lwk vou'll scald your hand. Ah; ther 1| can Embassy at Pe rad from 1916
it, but you see the stage spoils them, afraid you would!’ | until near the end of 1918 “ln near-
takes it out ot them in time i little seream of com- | |y every instance e said, “the na-
veneers themt over. Oh, ves, ne | swung off her chair | Wiged tactories have come to griel.
of the Yorkshire Montagues, only 1 e teapot, which the .en the decree of nationalization wig
should not recommend you to re- great cowardice de- | feened the factories were placed in
mind him of it, and the girl is rash upon the fen- arge of committees of workmen.
thoroughbred.” | and friction and
“She looks it,” heartil Oh, dear,” 4 | quarrels ween them One would
Jack “And so her father is a gen-) smile, “what 1 | have supplies, another wouid no., and
tleman,” he pghtfully. | are 0 ey ught | (e result is that few if any factories
“Poor fellow!} nto a tea | 4pe now. The principal in-
“We will drep into the Sig sit dov du in Ruesia now is printing
let m2 put it | noney 1 have seen the com-
e |

overthrow in Russia of all that
in I as It exists
» seen a condi-

oW

chaos in all human
p in Russia. 1 have
that amount

1ttained
n a reign of abso-

i e —
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hat in the making of in-

You know t
vestments you have made bad mis-
takes. You have pu d earned money
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! makes in a weak wonan Is surprising.
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appetite and digestion enormously, The

blood gets richer and stronger and
adds new life to every Organ in the
body. A rebuilding process works

through the entire system. The first
week will show an Improvement, and

a month or two will fatten up the
body. A rebuliding process W
through the entire system. The first

week will show an Improvement, and
a month or two will fatten up the thin-
nest, mMost run-down woman you can
think of Take Ferrozone for lost
color, for nervousness, for weakness,—
use it when run-down and fesling
poorly—it will do you more lssting
good, keep you {n better hesith, thas
anything else. Just as good for mes
and children. too, because Ferrcsgne -
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tor $250, st all deajers, or direct by
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