What ghe had to say she said-clearly
and with a louder ring of her pure
‘voice, and there was some slight ap-
plause at the clese of the speech, which
suddeply ceased as, with a light step,
she advanced to the front and with a
wave of the silver 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
irresistible.

There was a second’s silence to cee

™ of the song was really finished, then

a tremendous thunder of applause, ac-
companied by emphatic shouts of
“Encore, encore!”
_ She flushed, and Jack, who had
never removed his eyes from her faoce,
saw her turn it slightly 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 closgd in
upon a pretty grouping of fairies and
demons with the queen in their midst.

Jack drew a long breath and twned
to look with a wistful gaze after the
crowd leaving the stage.

“By Jove! what a charming little
debutante!” said Fopton, with genuine
admiration.

Jack started; he had forgotten his
companion, the place, everything.

“Eh? Yes, what—-what is this scene
—Palace of King Prettyman?”

Walton raised his eyebrows at the
other two.

“Jack’s hij—shot dead!” he whis-
pered. *“Did you see him while the
girl was on the stage?”

“Yes, and whilg she was singing,”
replied Fopton. It he would only
iook 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 preced:ng cvening, but
he said nothing. 3

“Look at him now,” said Fopton,
as Jack turnad frem the play on the
Btage and stood peering about the
dusty labyrinths behind, “He is look-
ing for her, I'll Dbet a thousand
pounds. Yes, there he goes,” he ex-
claimed, triumphantly.

Jack, having caugnt sight of the
pirate, walked off in his direction,
and, cfatching him as he was entering
the greenrcem, touched him on the
ehoulder.

“Pardon me,” he said, as the acior
turned with a happy smile upon his
face. “But I could not help congratu-
lating you upon your daughtér’'s sue-
cess. It was most complete and
undeniable.”

“Thank you, sir, thank you!” said
the father. “Yes, it was a succers, a
great success. Oh, sir, you can’t tell
what I endured during those few
moments.” -

“Yes,” said Jack, “I can think, but

yvou need fear no longer. Your daugh-
ter has gained confidence, and will
please them still more in the next
act.”

“T believe it, 1 believe it,” said the
pirate, with a greater smile, but his
face clcuded over suddenly,and he
replied: “Won't you step in, sir?’—
thiey have been standing at the door
during the conversation. “My daugh-
ter is inside, waiting for her ecall,
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 5 timid
blusii. Her faiher peured out a glass
lof lemonade uand stood holding it for
1er.

“This gentleman has been con-
gratulating mo, Mary,” he said, in a
low tone. “He saw you and heard
you sing.”
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The girl raised her eyes with a look
of gratitude.

“It was very kind of him, dear,”
she said, in a low voice. *“I would
like every one to congratulate you if
you 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 voice 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
i¢, looking up at him all the while
with loving encouragement.

Jack had stepped outside again and
was wandering up and down. The
stage had no interest for him until the
Fairy Queen was upon it.

“There’s the call,” sald the pirate,
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.

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
nands together until they tingled
again. :

“Bravo;” said Walton, ‘“bravo! An
equivceal success, a grand first night,
eh, Jack?”

But Jack had vanished again, and
Walten, clinging to the wing to pre-
vent himself from being knocked down
by the rush to and from the stage,
laughed aloud.

“Good as the play itself!” sald Fop,
sententiously. *‘Cupid has slain poor
eld Jack, that’s certain. ‘Here lies
Jack Hamilten, who met his death
from the fatal miasma arising from
the bright glances of the Fairy Queen
of an extravagant extravaganza. Much
lamented by his many and sorrowing
friends.””

Beaumont laughed.

“All very well,” he sald,
where's the fellow got to?”

“Don’t know. Haven't ‘the slight-
est idea,” said Waiton. “Hear him
howling with a broken leg, down a
trapdoor, directly, no doubt. I say!”
he added, as if a sudden idea had
struck him, “can’t we get some fun
out of this, eh? You know what
Jack is, all honor and Don Quixote
where women are concerned; can’t we
manage to heighten the effect of this
ove at first sight by a little ro-
inance?”’

“As how?" asked Fopton, lanquidly,
but quite ready for any mischief,

“Lecok here, this girl is called Miss
Annabelle Montague, the old pirate is
her father, name of Smith most like-
Iy. 1t’'s certain he called the girl
Mary, and Smith always goes to Mary.
Ncw, I'll tell you hbw we can get
some fun out of it. Pitch a yarn to
dear old Jack that the old pirate is a
gentleman reduced~—an old officer,
cne of the true Montagues, and that
the girl is a lady under difficulties, It
will send him mad, he’ll be head over
heels in love, and there will be real
fun. Besides,” and he looked at
Beaumont, who seemed scarcely to
think the fun worth the trouble of
concocting the story, “besides we shall
bz serving Lady M an ill turn, and
we al!l of us relish that! ‘What do
you say?”’

“] am ready,” said Beaumont, with
an air of inditference, though his eyes
lcoked strangely eager.

“All right, only don’t bore us too
much, Wal,” languidly acquiesced Fop-
ton.

Walton nodded, and he and. Beau-
ment talked for some moments in an
undertone, laughing with easy satis-
factien at the close of the conference,
when Iopton declared he wouldn't
waiit any longer, and, having given
Jack up. for lost, intended making for
the exit.

At that moment Jack came up, not
with his usual easy, indolent ‘air, but
an eager look un his handscme. face
and a bright flash in his frank eyes.

“{leilo, you fellows, kept you wait-
?  Never mind, been to thank the

', but can’t find him. 1'm
bewildered with it all.”

“but

auite
“And I'm bored to death,” groaned

the Hon. Willie. “Come along!” afd,
scizing the reluctant’ Jack by the arm,
he dragged him along  the corridors
and out into the open air by the stage
enirance,

Mi. Hamilton's brougham was wait-
ing, and the four gentlemen got in.

“Well, what did you think of the
scene; ek, Jack?” asked Beaumont.

“Wenderful” said Jack., I  ghall
never believe in scenery or acting
ag =

1.
“What! not the acting of Miss An-
nabelie Mentague?” asked Walton.

Jack’s bronzed cheeks grew a dark-
ier ed, but he said nothing.

“She is the prettiest girl 1 hLave
scn on or off the stage,” continued
Waiton, touching Beaumont with his

fcot. ‘“‘Poor girl!"”

“3Vhy poor girl?" asked Jack, rather
sharpiy

Well, it’s not the life for a gentle-
won :

repiied Walt bly. -
:l(-\h:munl“,;t*peated Jack,
wi se of  eagerness. “Is
¢ Father, one of the
York \ agues; he may not look
it, but you sece the stage spoils them,
takes it out ot them in time afd
veneers them over.  Oh, ves, he's one
cf the Yorkshire Montagues, only I

y healed.” (Signed) Miss Annie
Alta., Aug. 28,1917,
already bezithy and
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“We will drop into the Signet again
some night, Jack, eh?” sald Walton.

“By all means,” said the unsus-
picious Jack. “By sall me-is; in fact,

I—— shall have to go very soon, for
I have something of Mi ontague's
in my pocket.” ;

‘“Have you? what is it?"” asked Beau-
mont, who had remained silent, but
was/listening with more earnestness
than the joke seemed to warrant.

“A pocket handkerchief.” sald Jack,
taking out a dainty one from his poc-
ket and replacing it zgain before the
others could touch it. “I think I
shall drop in thers to-inorrow and re-
turn it.”

“Ah, do,” said Fopton, while Wa!ton
whispered in Beaumont's ear:

“l wouldn’t give much for Lady
Maud's chance now Beau, eh?”

CHAPTER I1I.

BPown fell the sncw _lightly and
softly enough, and yet with such quiet
persistence and determination that the
‘huge houses, the tall chimney pots,
the very giants of city churches, were
subdued by it and gave themseives up
to the oppressor and were buried be-
neath its white robe, ;

King Frost was yawning and
stretching, to-morrow he would be
fully awake and go noiselessly about,

treading on the world, turning the
water to ice and making the snowy
roads -crisp and brittie beneath the

feet. -

That {s in the country; in London,
King Frost is conquered in his turn
to a great degree by the warmth of a
million. breathing lungs, the heat and
smoke of a thousand chimneys.

It was Saturday night and tea time
—this is five o’clock—in a little room
in a little street leading from a huge
roaring thoroughfare. Within tie
room was a tall man, whose counten-
ance was that of the pirate without
his warpaint and buccaneering cap.

There was a good fire in the small
grate, and the pirate was employed in
the most unspiratical and’ peaceful
manner trying to persuade an .ob-
stinate kettle to allow its coatents to
boil. ,

A comfortable 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 figurs
wrapped in a shawl, her face turned
toward the fire and hidden, her whole
body completely enveloped in the
wrap.

Five o'clock.struck from a score
city belfries, and the shaw] was agi
ated by a small, white hand, and a
face—such an angelic, patient little
face —emerged from the thick folds.
“Five o'clock, Tather dear,” said the
voice belonging to "the face—a low,
thin little voice like the chirrup of

“Five o’clock, father, dear, and Mary
has not come back. I wonder what
keeps her?”

*In, my dear? O yes,” said the pir-
ate, starting from a reverie, much to
the disturbance cof . the sausage he
had commenced to toast, which fcl-
lowed suit by starting into the grate,
rfom which the pirate, extracted it.
wiped ji carefully, and impaled it
again. “Eh? Yes, Mary i3 late. She is
generally home before five, Pattie.
Late, yes very late.”

“A long rehearsal, perbaps” sug-

gested the little one, drawing the
shawl around her.again, but leaving
the faded littie face, with its setting
of bright golden hair, uncsencealed.
“Poor Mary, it is snowing and so
cold. I wish sghe were here.”
“Aye,” sald the pirate, depositing
the sausage on the plate with a sigh.
“Poor Mary ,I wish—but there’s no
use wishing, Pattie, nro use wishing:
Your father will never ride on his
wishes, pcor as e is.”
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“She looks it,” heartily responded
Jack. “And so rer father is a gen-
tleran.” he repeated, thoughtfully,

“Poor fellowl™
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a bird with supprezced cheerfulness.4

wishing

farmed trawlers, engines stopped, but

=

that 1 know of, and I wish
that 'Mary would come before the
sapsage is cold and the tea spolltr
Doz . hold the teapot like that, father, |~
you'll scald your . Ah;- there, 1
was afraid you would!”

And with a little scream of com-
miseration, she swung off her chair
and picked up the teapot, which the
pirate had with great cowardice de-
goslted with’ a crash upon the fen-

er.

“Oh, dear,” sighed Pattie, with.-a
smile, “what awkward things men
are. Who ever would have- thought
of pouring boiling water into a tea
pot in that fashion? There, git down,
you nauzhty dear, and let me put it
straight before Mary ¢omes home.

ANADA

GILLETTS.
L LYE.

She’ll be shocked to se@ this mess.”

* With incredible swiftness and even
grace, considering that the little body
had been bent and twisted from its
birth, the child-woman found a cloth,
wiped up the spilt water, hzld the
tea kettle, and with feigned severity,
 instructed the pirate in what manner
to pour, in the remainder of the wat-
er.

Scarcely were these taings done,
and the father scolded with loving
sterness and bidden to take his seat,
when the.door opened and the looked-
for Mary entered.

If the snow had turned everything
else white, it had, by way of striking
s\baluceafperhaps brm?: a bright

recast line. No
Lines hauled, a.

vailegy is found.

strangl
away under
length is out.

flush upon the girl's beaybiful cheeks [ DuCking on deck

and added a brilliant sparkle to the
large, gentle loving eyes.

The pirate-looked up with a smile

of welccme which extended to a laugh
as ‘Mary, stepping aside a little, dis-
closed a companion in a short, thick-
set man with a broad face, a hig
mouth, a rather flat nose and eyes
that were good-natured and certain-
ly what has been very generally term-
ed goggly. )
- “Hello, Tubbs!” saij the pirate,
holding out his hand. “How are you?”
I'm very glad to see you. It's very
king of you to walk home with Mary.
8it down, sit down.”

Tubbs received the proffered hand
and hearty welcome in a manner
characteristic of his profession-—that
of a light comedian. He took off hi
hat, laid his hand on his breast,
made a smile thai stretched his
mouth from ear to ear, and with turns
of the eyes which always delighted
the gallery anq scatcely ever failed
te produce loud aplause from the pit,
said with a solemn, tragic air—found-
ed upon -his host’s stage one:

“Mr. Montague, I am honored, sir;
how do you do, sir; I hope—"

“And perhaps you can spare a word
for me, Mr. Tubbs,” said the thin,
sweet voice. .

It was marvellous to see the change
that came over the little comedian’s
manner, He stopped short, turned,
with no mock humility now, and
with a deep touch of reverence
in his look, voice, and even, fat hand,
took the little fingers of the little
child and bent ovér them. .

“Always a word for you, Miss Pat-
tie,” he said. “Always a word for
you. How do You like the snow?”

She shuddered, then smiled before
she answored.

“I don't know, Mr. Tubbs; I doy’'t
know. It looks very beautiful, very;
falling ever so softly—down, down, as
if it never meant to stop! But, but—
is it not very strange to be out in it?
Isn’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, yés, I suppose it is.”

“Then I den’t think 1 should like to
be out in it,” said the child,, thought-
fully, and with an air of pity.
“Sometimes I think it must be very
dreadful walking among such a crowd
and in the rain and dirt; sometimes
1—But there’s father getting another
sausage. Stay and have a cup of tea,
Mr. Tubbs.” v

.he low comedidn seemed quite al-
armed, and went off into a long and
hurried series of excuses.

*Oh, no, thanks; tea waiting at
home; couldn’t think of intruding; on-
ly just trotted kere with Miss Mary—
quite an honor, Miss Patiie, I assure
vou, quite an honor—can’t; have a
particular engagement—very par-tic-
u-lar engagement.”

All of which Miss Pattie cut short
with 2 wave of her tiny hand, -and,
pointing to.the chair which Mary had
sharp, gentle way: N

*I don't believe pou, you tell dreagful
“stories. 8it dewn at once, or jou
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L¥FE ON TRAWLERS.

Erave MNen Who Fish While
Fighting Huns.

family; but now
etrength, She

On the cool, smooth surface. of this
northern sea lay one of His Majesty's

weaken and debi

drifting slowly with the current,

Hidden from our quarry, by a few
miles distant cape, a ceaseless watch
is kept for tac contraband-running |
ncutral. Un:zuspeciing our presence, |
he makes a “landfall” of this 1,articu—}
lar prcmontory. The very action of
taking this far northern course pro-
claims his anxiety to reach the Scan-
dinavian pert without overiau! from a
Eritish patrol vessel,

Sontesten miles’ steam will take us
within the Arctic Circle, but there is
nothing on thig fect evening to sug-
gest its. | i For it is mid-
summer, with a tem ature of warmth
and freshness that is delightful, Hap-
pily fog is absent.

With the exception of the deck and
engine-rooms watches, everyone is fish-
ing—or, rather, pulling fish out of the
water. for scarcely a minute passes
without tke whack of a flopping big'
cod on deck. :

The . fish are running on the large
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size, The crew’s arms ache with the
ceaseiess “bobhing” with the baltless
bait of lead and hooks.r Two men
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sore hand work,

until near the end of 1918.
ly every instance,”
tionalized factories have come to grief.

issued the factqries were placed
charge of committees of
Then chme factions and friction and
quarrels between them.
have supplies, another would not, and
the result is that few if any factories
are running now.
dustry left in Russia now is printing
I have seen the com-

relations develop in Russia.
seen conditions attained that amount
to nothing less than a reign of abso-

could give you a return.

this, you have lost your principal. You

can't afford to do this any longer.
You had better let the Government

she has faded and

tarough the entire system.
week will show an improvement, and

A rebuilding process
through the entire system.

use it when run-down
poorly—it will do you more lasting
good, keep you in better health, than
Just as good for men

will now tally on a lile—an extra
heavy fish has been rooked.
Now a shout from the man of the

botcom! The trawler

has ‘drifted over a submarine valley.

few turns ahead with

the propeller, and the edge of the

* Here's eport! The

halibut lurks in the cliffs and crannies
cf ‘hese underwater hillsides.
tion is maintained in from 60 to 70
fathoms, Qverside go a couple of
baited
the trawler before its

A posi-

line. One cuts
Tallled on, hauled,
a grand h:libut -is

iike a pirate broncho.

The weight, by a crude measurement,
runs over 70 ros.

A hail from the bridge!
ance of the look-out is never relaxed.
Our ship forges ahe&dﬁre lines are in.

ck

The vigil-

quicklye..worked up.
cut out whatever ie

under that skying trail of smoke which

out of the cape.

Perhaps a shot across bows will be

The “Stop instantly”

signal 18 sufficieut, and a !arge tramp
(neutral, with German

sympathies),
a suspiciously large

crew, lays blowing off.
Our boarding officer is quickly exam-
In kalf an hour he has

We steam away, not to the happy
fishing ground, for the “fireless” has
been talking, but
with 3 eruiser, many miles eway.

to the rendezvous

smell of the cooking
that the cruiser shall

share in the bountlful catch.—London

—_———————
Bolshevism Kills Trade.

Striking evidence of the decline of
industry under Bolshevism was given
before the Senate Committee at Wash-
ington by Dr. W. C. Huntington, who
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If Strength Declines
As Age Advances
Follow This Suggestion

So many wemen grow old before
their time, perhaps your wife or sis-
A little while ago, buoyant, full

vity—she enjoyed life

and imparted pleasure to the whole

in a few short years
lost color and
is just ready to de-

velop some disease that wiil further

litate, You remem-

ber how it Wegan, failure of appetite,
tired in the morning,found
work burdensome, always nervous and

hcuse-

t's a shame to let
further when you can

build her up so quickly with Ferrgzone.

nourishing  tonic

woman is surprising. !
{ It gives great zest for focd, increases
apretite and digestion cnormously. The
bicod gets richer and stronger
adds new life to every organ in the
sbuiiding process

and

works
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The first
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Take Ferrozone for lost
for nervousness, for weakness.—
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e, 50c. per box or six
dealers, or direct by
tarrhozone Co., King-

Grogt: Northern Diver & 'Wonder,
fol Swimmer. | [

Dippy the Loon is more oftén
than seen, though to those wh
‘the lakes of the Northern °
States and Canada he is fa
ennugh at a distande. This ig
fally true of thoge iakes deep
sl rorest, lor Dippy is a
solitude.

- Dippy belongs to the order of
birds and is.often called the
Northern Diver, because he is &
wonderful diver and swimmer. -
legs are chiefly for swimming, and
this reason, are placed so far
that when standing on solid groun
appcars to be upright. His feet
fully wehbed and are big enough!
drive Dippy tkrough the water at g
speed, =) 3 5
" On land Dippy is so clumsy that
is with difficulty he can get aboard
ail. - He cannot rise into the air fron
land, and so he is seldom found more
then a few feet from the water. H
wings are narrow and =mall for his
size; but once Dippy gets under way
in the air he flles swiftly and far. In
order to risz, he uses wings and feet—
paddling over the surface of the water
1or some distance to get up sufficient
speed fcr his wings to lift him. In
this respecet he is like an  alrplane
whick ‘attains great speed on land-or
vater before it can rise. 7 :
* The common Loon fs glossy black
on tke upper parts, at times show.
violet and green tints. an
wings are spotted and barred with
white. There are streaks of white on
throat and neck. His breast and
belly are pure white; his bill straight
and .pojnted,  Dippy is a big bird,
being nearly. thrée feet long. . There
is a Black-throated Loon and a Red-
throated Loon—a very handspme fel-
low. e

Loons feed almost exclusively on
fish. They are wonderfully keen
sighted and so quickly in movement
that they often dive at the flash of a
gun and are safely under water be-
fore the shot reaches where they were
swimming,—People’s Home Journ.}/
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If & woman is nervous or has diuzy,
spells, suffers from awful pains at regulan
or irregular intervals she should turn to
tonic made up of herbs, and without
cohol, which makes weak women stromg
and sick women well. It is Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription. Druggists sell it in
liquid or tablets. Send 10 cents to the
[Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., for trial
package. Then, for the liver and bowels
nothing is so good as Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant
Pellets. These are little, sugar-coated
pills, composed of Mayapple, leaves of
aloe, root of jalap—things that Nature
grows in the ground. :

CHATHAM, ONT.—“ As a girl ¥ was wonderfully
belped by taking Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion. 1 had became all run<down, weak and
mervous. I suffered with terrific backaches. I
also suffered from suppression and pain. My
mother gave me ‘Favorite Prescription,’ and it
so letel, d my dition that 1 have
never had any trouble since. There is nothing so
.00 for girls or wornen whe suffer as Deoctor
Piercely Favorite Prescription.” —Mas, Wm.
K..50n- 136 Welllington Street, E. S

“Worth Knowing.

To test silk, fray out the threads and
break them. If they snup casily, it is
not good. The warp thread running
lengthwise should be of equal ngth.
with the wool thread running ci Wise.
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When frying (’.ougnnﬁts it is rood
idea to have a dish of boiling v ter on
the stove. As each cuke is aon it it
out with a fork and dash quic r into
the boiling water and out agwin,
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Washing soda is cxuoﬂent fcr  remove

ing stains from granitc ware,
L

It is well to add vinegar to the water
in which fish dés boiled. A 1¢:. Hoonfu
of vinegar to a quart of wa'de iz the

right proportion. The acidulatcd water
makes. the meat of the fish fiiiner than
if plain water is uced.
L
Do not allow butter or milk to rpmain
uncovered in the refrigerator. They ab-
sorb odors very :w:cl:l_v. .

When olive oil dressing will not thicken
after the necessary amount of oil has
been uscd, beat in a small quantity of

Y

ary cornstarch.
LN
To flower pansies in the house. sow
the seed -in shallow boxes of rsandy soil.
\\ hen they are rooted, transplant thg‘m

to window boxcs or separate pots. Keécp

them quite warm,~give them abundance

of water and a greut deal of sun.
—_—ed -

Bluff That Failed.

General Plumer, who has recently
been recalled to France, from Italy, can
be very-ironical when he chooses, ae
the following story proves:

Shertly before the war, when he held
the Irish ' eommand, a regumeill was
being manoeuvred belore him on a
ficld day, and the cclonel in charge
succeeded in getting his men mixed
up pretty thoroughly.

However, he went grimly on. 2nd at
last, calling -a halt, rode up to Plumer
with an air of importance.

“I flatter myself that was extremely
well done, sir,” he eaid, evidently with
the idea of trying to bluff that noth-
ing had gone wrong.

“Oh, exceilent.”” was Gen. Plumer's
cuave reply. “But may T ask what on
earth you were trying to do?"—Pear-
son’s Week!y.
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Nell—She tninks~no man is good

enough for her. “Bell—She may be

right, at that. Nell—Yes, but she’s
mara ant to he laft,
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