“I've begged off,” sald Jack, quietly.
“l mean to go, and I'm going to ask
you fellows to go with me.”

“I'm much obliged,”" said Fop.

The rest laughed satirically

“You'll come. W'Il fill the box, it
will choer the pirate up; come, Beau,
don’t be disagreeable.”

“Well, we'll go,” sald Beaumont, “if
Fop and Walton will, for it's my
opinion it will need four to keep each
other going on the mutual encourage-
ment system.'

The other two were talked over, and
poor Jack, highly safisfied with his
success, lost a few pounds with great

njoymenpt and walked home to hie
n cl ers. ’
He Walked, though his private cab

and high-stepping cob
for him.

“T'l] etretch my legs,” said he to his
man, “‘get off to bed.”

CHAPTER 11

Jack Hamilton's was one of those
few instances of a man getting hie de-
serts. He came of a good but a poor
family. His mother, a widow, had juet
sufficient to start Jack on the legal
road of life and lived Jong enough to
eee him in the robe of the barrister

Jack was always a gentle-hearted
and hard-working feilow, and he per-
severed far more than one-half of his
assoclates to attain that necessity of
a barrister's existence, a brief

A brief came, and Jack astcnished
his friende by carrying it out well. He
was not eloquent as the term goes, but

were walting

wae posseseed of a certain honest,
straightforward persuasiveness that
carried the jury and won hie
cause,

He was to be a great lawver, but
fortune stepped jn. His uncle, Sir Wil-

llam Pacewell, died
the Pacewell prope
twenty thousand a year, f
old Jack,” while the went beg-
ging to the next cousin, a confirmed
bachelor with a snug fortune that in
time might also roll into Jack Hamil-
ton's coffers

Riches spci] a great many men, but
they didn't spoil Jack. He had beep a
soft-hearted, lovable fellow on three
hundred, he remained o on twenty
thousand. What our readers have
ready seen of him will ghow t
man better than all we cz
description. He w
and ap ardent believe
and inborn goodness of
DPle women or countess it was all one
to him, both were worthy of respect
received it at

al-

in his eyes and his
hand, He was generous to a fault, and
necessarily the victin all sorts of
impostures—Impost however
frequently they might occur never
lessened his belief in the honesty of

human nature and the fine gxcellence
of women

The night of the card party was
cold, but the next was colder. and the
three men of the worid—Fopton, Wal-
ton and Beaumont—were not in the
best of humor as they drove to the
Royal Signet, for which performance
they seemed to entertain the highest
contempt

“Have you insured your ‘ife, Jack?"
asked Beaumont, as the carriage roll-
ed into the darker region of the East
End

“We'd better telegrapn when we get
to this confounded place,” euggested
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Fopton. “My people would like to
know how we get on. What a fearful
smell! fried fish! Hello, here we ar
Now, vou tellows, look to your pock-
ete. This e the Royal Signet,” and the
aristocrat groaned

Jack laughed as he sprang out of
the brougham

No backing out,” he sald: “‘come
along and I'll bet it's no woree than
the West End places.”

The three friends shook their
heads, and very dolefully entered the
vestibule

An attendant came forward, and, re-
cognizing the gentlemen as “nobs,”
Was particularly polite

“This way, gentlemen, the farce is
over, and the horchestre is a-playin’
the hoverture.”

The géntléhen were ushered inte
the box and looked around

‘It's a large house,” muttered Beau-

mont

“And crammed!" said Fopton, with
surprise

“They are very quiet,” remarked

Walton, in a tone that denoted his ex-
smhumm of a riot and a general free
fight

“Of course,” said Jack. “They are

joying the music , and I'll tell you
" he added, after listening a few
moments, “it's a jolly good band.”

“Pull the curtaln, for Heaven's
sake!" exclaimed Fopton “Don't
attract their attentfon; you don't know
what these people are.”

“Nor you either,” said Jack, with a
goodnatured laugh “Come, you fel-
lows, make yourselves comfortable.
This is quite as good a box as

you
could get at the Coronet I'll wager
my life the performance isn't far
short.”

“The Pirate's Gorge!"” groaned Wal-
ton

“Hush!"™
curtain up.”

The reader need not fear a detailed
deseription of the plot, acting and
scenery Enough that the first and

said Jack. “There's the

AVOID COUGH.S
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e—
last were as good as
a West End theatre, and the acting—
well, more marked and exaggerated,
but very little more unnatural

The three friends did not yawn af-
ter the first act, and “dear old Jack"”

could be found at

got positively interested.
“I'll tell you what!" he exclaimed,
beaming with good mnature, “That

Montague fellow is a deuced fine actor,
notwithstanding the rant and gunpow-
der. You can't go to sleep over him,
and I've done that over a great many
of the crack ores.”

Fopton nodded.

“Not so bad,"” he sald. At least no
worse then usual I tell you what!
It wopld be good fun to go behind!"

Walton shook his head

“Don’t think you can manage it.”

Fopton nodded confidently

“Can't we? You'll see,” and open-
ing the box door, he called to the box-
keeper.

There was a short parley, and Fop-
ton came to the front of the box look-
ipg a little less confident.

“Fellow saye it ain't allowed. Man-
ager is awfully strict, The whole af-
fair seems to be a happy fam
dies of the ballet very carefully look-
ed after, and no one allowed behind
the scenes But I've tipped him—one

of the sovereigns I won of you lase
night, Jack—and he's gone to get ove
the manager Hello, here e i3

What, want our cards? Well, no ob-
jection, eh, Jack?"

“None at all,” said Jack, taking out
his cardcase “Tell the imanager,
with our compliments, that we are
curious to penetrate behind the scenes
and will take care mot to get in the
way of the actors,”

The man trotted off with the cards,
and soon returned to announce that
the manager would be happy to show
them over.

“This way, gentlemen,” said he, and
the four explorers followed by a cir-
cuitous route to the strange land be-
bhind the curtain—Jack with good-na-
tured amiability, and the three friends
with sundry plaints and egrowls.

“Here goes a new coat!"” sald W
ton, as he brushed two feet of cab.
webs off one of the dark passages

“And a new hat” muttered Beau-
mont, crushing his head against the
low ceiling under the stage.

“Thank heaven, I've got some old
clothes on!™ devoutly exclaimed Fop-
ton,

“Never mind,"” sald Jack, laughing.
“You don't pay for your b y
know, Beau, and Fopton will have &

::w suit to-morrow; come along,” and

L
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and reached
the “wings.”

He stared, and as It was his first
visit behind the cvrtain he had rea-
son.

The scenery that looked so beauti-
ful finished, so carefully painted, from
the front, was here revealed in all its
monstrous coarseness, great layers of
paint with the hairg from the brushes
sticking to them at every inch, dabs
of tinsel, splashes of whitewash and
streaka of blue for the delicate sky
that seemed as pretty as the real thing.

Jack drew his head back aghast.

“1 say, you know,’ he exclaimed,
“what a sell. Is it possible that this
can be the great scene of the pirate’s
cave we saw only a few moments
since? Why—"

Beaumont nudged Fopton's arm,

“Look at him,” he muttered,
picture of deluded innocence,
it good? Poor old Jack

“Well, I never would have believed
it,” continued Jack, “and it's—eh?—
rather dirty, too, s you say.”

“Yes, althougu there's wind and
draught enough to carry off a moun-

the mystic presence of

“the
Isn't

tain of the light s‘il," growl Wal-
ton. “Hush, here comes the mana-
ger."

A short, thickset, pleasant-looking

man come forward and touched his hat
—tilted it, in fact, off his forehead
by way of salutation

“Your servant, gent'emen,” he said
“Come to take a lcok Dbehind, eh?
Rather different from the front, I,
ha!"

“Yes,"” said Jack
ing way, that al
the first onset, '

in his open, engag-
¢ won its way at
ves, very different,
but we ure ve wuch obl.ged to you
for permission; I understand it is an
exceptional one?” .
“Well,” sald the manager, with an-

other tilt of his hat, “you see I didn’t

know that you were ‘mMebs’-—excuse)
the word—or I shouldn't have been so

particular. No tear of gents like you,

it's the whipper-snapper yougg cl
and that sort of thing that 1 ob}
1 keep my company select.

mind what goes on at the W say | ¢
I, we'll have it all square at t .~1:-|
net 1 lock after my young women,
gentlemen, as if they w my own,
which they are while tk engagemient
lasts and they are in t house."”

Jack nodded with candid approval.
“You are quite right,” he sald, “and

I honor you for it We have been |
very much entertained by the |
play— |

Before he could get any further a
whistle blew, half a dozen men rushed
past them, utterly regardless of their
presence, the wings, among*which they
were standing, began to shake and
move, the tread of a number of feet
pattered around and above them, and
the manager suddenly started into life,

“This way, geatremen; mind the
dust, it's pretty thick:; this way,” he
said, hurrying off; ‘“‘they're clearing
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The four gentlemen followed the

manager quickly, fighting their way
through a stream of carpentérs, ballet
#irls and gasmen, and emtered the
greenroom. It was a large lofty place,
with a number of chairs, & round tabi
upon which was scattered a heap of
dresses and st propérties, and the
walls were covered with old playbdiils
and portralws of dead-and-gone theatri-
cal celebritien.
Twke & chalr, gemtiemen,” seid the
manager, bis hat all sides of his head
at once. “I'll be back directly the
scenes are set, by your leave,” and,
with a tilt of adieu, he ran off,

The four friends looked at each oth-
er ‘with comical bewilderment.

“Well, exclalmed Beaumont, “this s
a sweet game! What will become of
-4 :

“A full reception of the whole com-
pany and stand treat all around;
champagne and oysters,” mourntully
ejaculated Fopton I've done this
sort of thing before."

“Thank Heaven, Jack will have to
pay for it!" sald Walton. T'sughing
“It only wants the presence of tha '
rate to demand our heads, and w'th an
onfon to soak im our bloud to finish

“By Jove! here he s, lllcn" eaid
Jack, and he arose as th> hero of the
melodrama, stil) attirad in his tuoca-
neering costume, pushed opea the coor
and entered,

He stood stiil for a moment as if em-
barrassed by their unexpeeted pres-
ence, but after that moment doffed his
plumed cap, and, with a stage bow,
sald, In strangely low accents, consid-
ering the deep tone with which he had
beeh declaiming his part so short a
time previously

“Your servant, gentlemen
the room was empty.”

“And so it ought to be,” sald Jack,
smiling, ‘for we are intruders.”

“Not at all,” said the pirate, mild-
ly, “not at all. By the way, sir,” look-
ing hard at Jack, *I think | have seen
vour face before. Did 1T not yee you
in Mr. Puff's?”

“Yes,” said Jack, “it was of him 1
purchased the tisket for your benefit,
which I hope has been a bumper."”

A faint flush of pride suffused the
of the pirate’'s face where the

I thought
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rouge was not, and he intlined his
htly
k-you, sir 8, it a4 good

house; the public does not descrt fts

old favori sir
“0ld id Jack
*come, not old
The pirate 1 sively .
“*yes, sir, getting old and used up
he sald, with a hollow laugh, “but I
manage to keep away off tne stage, 1
hope; how—how did you think F

said  Jac

1ers

1e ot
Jack than

| the worn-out actor.

Yes, you played capitally, and with
great spirit

Again the plrate inclined his head

and with the same helghtenggecolor.
“l1 have played up to Kean, gentle
men,” he sald
“They've all played up to O'Kean,
muttered Walton.
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“Oh, announcing the quesm; |
say, look there,” replied Waltar, i
ing his arm.

At the next wing stood the pleate,
beside him a young giil just trembling
between girlhood and womanhood.

She was nestled as close to him as
[ossible, her face turned up to Ms
with a sweet. encouraging smile that
contrasted strong!y with the asaxiows
look on his rouge-smeared ome

She was calm and composed saough,
but his hand, twined lovingly
her walist, trembled with Aum
nervousness,

“You—you—are sure, Mary, yem
have got It all right?" he asked, in &
hollow volce. “For heaven's sake, do'
not ferget the cue—I fear for nothing
else—~do not forget the cue.”

“Don't be frightened, father, dear,™
replied the girl, and her voice sounded
rarely pure and sweet. “Dom't, oh,
don’t look so distressed! I am eure &
shall go through it all right. There,
there,” and she stretched on tiptoe te
his quivering lips. “You will make
me nervous if you tremble so. Come,
dear, dear father, be brave!™

He groaned and turned his head:

ns!d?.
“Mary,” he muttered, *“I mever
thought to live to see this. I alwaye
prayed against this, I—]——*
She raised her finger, pale and white
enough without the powder with whick
it was covered, and pressed it upon his
Iip

ot @ word more, dear, not a word.
[t 1s for the best, trust that; and see,
I don't mind. I'm, only too glad to
help you and my own darling. There,
theg boy has called mny name. Onemore
kiss.”
She drew his head down again, ané
tripped past the four at the wing onte
the stage, picking up a siiver wand ar °
she ran

Her robe brushed Jack as he made
foom for her, and her dark eyes rest-
ed for a moment on his face as she
paused for a ezcond on the edge of ths
stage.

Jack looked after her wilh a height
ned color, a a bright, admiriy
Jght in his honest gyes, and he leanec

forwar tch her first words witk
an e that mnecessitated hi:
being dra back by Beaumont

ed on the samw

The pirate re:
ipot, his irresolu tinger fidgetiag a:
his lips, his anxious face fixed uper
t slig re of the girl, where, iz
her character of the Falry Queen, she
stcod haranguing the Spirit of the
Deep and his attendant satellites.

(To be continued.)
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“But times have changed now, the
drama is not what {t—'

Ring. ring! ding, dong! and the
callboy’'s voice drowned his low on

“Ladies of the ballet, and the Spirit

of the Deep,"”

A rush of feet and a buzz of voices
followed the summons, and Jack
walking to the door, saw a group of

| ¥et nine out of every ten suffer yeas
of agony, usually from some form o'
bloodlessnese. That is why one sem
|on evéry side pale, thin chicks, duk
eyves and drooping figures—sure signe
of headaches, weak back, aching
limbg and uncertain heaith. All weak
suffering women should win the
to be well by refreshing thed

ballet girls pattering past In their
gavze ses, fol'~weZ by a crowd of
men and boys, made up in twill and
green cailco—whi would look like
satin from the fro s demons

A minute after Spirit of the
Deep. likewlse jn further

rned with ic of tin

burst into

pirate,
lo her best, W
i ne, gentiemen?”
he continued, 1g to  the four
friends "You see it from thg
wings; it's nlcely set. I believe
The gentlemen followed him to a

vacant spot at the wings from which
they could see the scene of one of the
few gxtravaganzas.

The pirate, after fidgeting nervously
for a few moments, murmured some-
thing and turned away.

Jack looked at him curjously,

“Wonder whae Annabella {s?" she
Fopton, looking, too. “Seem; rather
uervous about her, doesn't he?"

“Hush!" sald ' Walton, ‘they can hear
vou in front, Fop. How qulet they
are, apd what a mass of heads they
look. This is the first night of the
extrgvaganza, evidently,”

“Look out!"

The warning came just in time, for
& moment after & boy with a lighted
torch dashed past them, leaving a

strong sme!l of burning spirit and a
streak of smdke behind him.

“Whew!" sald Beaumont, through hi

/ bodie¢ with the new, rieh, red
| blood that promptly transforms themw

J.Il'l) healthy attractive women. This

new, rich, red blood is supplled Ix
Dr. Williams™ Pinl
¢acheg every Organ ane

A " h g pver 1 ody. Through the
going on ¢ sald, addressing | p thousands of we
the pirate, hurred! Mind Ann nd a prompt cure whee
|! she's got the one all naenda,  indigestion
pull through if she ' heart palpitat rhieumatism, gen
rves. Look after her. ral weakness, and thosa ailmende
. mind!"
ed, mipd! vomen alone euffex

of thie broad Dom
vou will not fmad soux

eufferer who has rexained
health and etrength through the we
of Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills. Among
the thousands ¢f women who beas
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the birth of my second baby | wee
| left very weak, and was steadily
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Ae time went on | became so rem
down that my friends thought | was
in a decline. I tried different meds
cines, but none helped me until | was
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helping me, and by the time I had
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a new person. ! had incressed M
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again enjoying my old-time Nealh.
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