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IN THE TOILS;

But Happiness

Qomes at Last.

CHAPTER XIL

FORGOTTEN PROMISES.
“Florence,” he said, “I must go to

the Boudoir to-night—a month ago I
promised Hamilton I would do so.
Lord Hamilton is one of the propri-
etors, and the Boudoir is the theatre
w;}hich makes a stand against burles-
qee and the degradation of the stage.
The young actress is a sister of Kat-
rive Haldine’s, the great tragedienne,
apd all we who have had so much to
asy about the elevation of the @rama
ought to support her, For my own
part, I don’t care a rap about it,” he
put in with a smile, “but I promised
Hamilton I would go, and I must.”

“And 1,” said Florence, with a
fiush on her cheek and a gleem of
wounded pride in her eyes, *“have
promised the duchess, and I cannot
break my promise.”

Charlie inclined his head. There'!
he scarcely

was something wrong,
knew what.

“Very well,” he said; “Ellinton will
see you and Lady Fanshaw safe to
Ulstown House. Good night.”

And he came forward and held out
fits hand.

.*“You must go?” she said, with a
smile that was at onc.e tremulous and
mocking.

.. “I have promised,” he said simply.
. “Good night, then,” she said, just
touching the tips of his fingers. Then
she turned to the marquis with a ra~
diant smile. “How kind of you to
think of the duchess! I should have
been bored to death at the theater;
there is nothing more trying than

narqmbgndhtw«mgnn.wuh

{Bis face all aglow with happiness

turned toward Florence.
Poor Lady Florence! Where was
her guardian angel that night?
T T BT
CHAPTER XII,
; A NEW STAR.

EVERY one now knows the Bou-
doir, if not by that name, by its old
one, the Empire. Every one with any
pretensions to maturity can remem-
ber what a tumble-down, disreput-
able little place it used to be; the
house pf highly spiced melodramas,
nautical pleces, and screaming far-
ces, It was known as the Dust Hole,
as often as by its proper description,
and its prices were, at the highest,
two shillings, and as low as three-
pence. . Even at this moderate tariff,
the theater did not pay; the nelghboxf‘-
hood—it stood and stands 1in one of
the side streets of a by-no-means
@ishionable West End thoroughfare—
was too poor to support it, said those
who were justified to express an
opinion, and when it was closed, and
all its windows broken by the light
juvenile spirits of the locality, some
one suggested that it should be turn-
ed into a night refuge or a soup kit-
chen.-

‘When, moved by Heaven knows

what inspiration of sanguine hope, a
certain gentleman, none other than
Lord Hamilton, bought the lease, re-
moved the dust from the hole, decora-
ted it in the new medieval revival
style, put #n comfortable seats, abol-
ished. fees, and engaged a manager
after his own heart, who undertook to
get together a company who could
play some of the new school of com-
edies, and would work for something
beyond the mere salaries, which, by
the way, was not by any means {llib-
eral, there was great talk in the clubs
and dining rooms of Mayfair. People
smiled and shrugged their shoulders,
and pitied “poor Lord Hamilton.”
Certainly he would take a Ilot of
ruining; but, as they said, a theater
and such a company was no baga-
telle even for his fortune.
At last the opening night was an-
nounced. There was considerable
curiosity about the whole affair; the
theater, which was rumored to be so
wonderfully transformed; the new,
high-class company, and the new
high-class comedy, which had been
specially written for them to perforrh.
The opening night came, and brought
a long line of carriages, and a fash-
ionable array of critics. The specu-
lation proved {0 be a gigantic suc-
cess. The drama rose suddenly from
the mire which had clogged and ob-
scured it so long. The papers were
enthusiastic; the audiences were
delighted. The comedy had caused
someo of the success, but the actors
carried off the principal palms.

Conspicuous among them, standing

out prominently indeed, was & cer-

»otuthft.hollﬂh" who had been

| compelled to relinquish her engage- |
‘ment through ‘sudden = indisposition. |
No one quite knew from whence Miss |

Haldine had sprung; Lord Hamilton

agent in her engagement, was chary
and indefinite of informfation upon
the point. All that could be learned
was that Katrine Haldine had served
her time in the provinces, though
those who were interested in gleaning
the particulars could find no mention
of the lady’s name in the provincial
papers, nor meet with ' any country
managers who had at any:time en-
gaged her. But the public did not
care a jot about her antecedents—
were quite indifferent as to whether
ghe had ever been born, or had, like
Topsy, merely “grown.” The people
thronged to see and applaud her, and
it was, in great measure owing to
Katrine Haldine that the Boudoir
rose to the proud position which it
occupied in the world of art and
fashion.

The mystery which clung about her
past history seemed to hang about
her present life. She made no
friends; the place in which she re-
gsided was known to but very few;
she was uncommunicative and re-
served with all. But on the other
hand, she had never been known to
be late for rehearsal, to be imperfect
in her part, or to put in any charac-
ters she assumed. And the female
characters which she could not play
might be counted on the fingers of
one hand. Such an actress was in-
valuable. The success of the Bou-
doir seemed to rest in her hands, and
it could not have depended on better
ones. At last she became virtually,
if not nominally, the manageress of
the little temple of art, which Lord
Hamilton had raised from the ashes
of the old Dust Hole, and still no one
knew from whence she came or the
secret of the past which she -hid so
impenetrably. When, then, it was
rumored that a new actress would
make her debut at the theater, and
that this actress was to be none other
than Katrine Haldine’s sister and pu-
pil, judge of the excitement and curi-
osity. TUnder less powerful auspices
a young debutante attracts little at-
tention. The world—and with good
reason—is rather incredulous of born
and ready-made Juliets and Paulines.
It is an old and often proved theory
that an actress must go through a
long and arduous app}enticeshlp;
that only by years of toil and study
can she learn to play satisfactorily
even a small part. Those who de-
nied this assertion were laughed at
and pooh-poohed. Could it be possi-
ble that Katrine Haldine had under-
taken to answer for the success of an
untried, wunpracticed novice? The
manager, Mr. Gossop, when Katrine
had told him that she had found a
new Pauline and Juliet, one, so to
speak, born to the art, had sfared
Then  he

aghast and incredulous.

had smiled and bowed.
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‘A SELECTED LIST OF

HOME REMEDIES

obtainable-from any dealer in medicines, which every housekeeper can
purchase and use with confidence in their reliability for the purposes for

which they are recommended.
Perry Davis’ Painkiller for Chills, Cramps,

Bowel Troubles, and %
Linimentfor Sprains, Bruises, Sose ‘Throat, ete. U-dmmth.ﬂh
years. 2c. & 80c. botties,

Allen’s Cough Balsam for common Coids.in the Bromchisi Tubes.
recommended for childrem as it comtains mo-opinm or -ether harmfud

air-tight tube. Price, 35c. each ; shso-
plasters, $1.69. -

externsily

Bavis’ Liver Pills for Constipation and Sick Headache ; geatie but effective. 40pills,35e.

Davis’ Menthol Salve. muuma
mmn&m Whm

‘Dyicia Tollet
5., Mestreal. -

Cream.
M-‘ﬁh.
per bottle. Send bc.
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himself, who had been the active

| they mean at the Boudoir, and—and

first kitten. No one has seen her

admit she lln't vrong often.”

lines or Juliets than you, Miss Hal-
dine! We are quite satisfied, md 80
is the pubnc.

her quiet way.

“You will see a Pauline to whom I
am not fit to hold a candle,” she said.

Then Mr. Gossop knew that sghe
was determined, and inwardly pray-
ing that she was not going to make a
mistake and “change the luck” of the
Boudoir, had prepared for Olive's ap-
pearance; and it was publicly an-
nounced that Miss Adrienne Haldine
would, on the fourteenth of February,
play Pauline, in the “Lady of Ly-
ons,” for the first time on any stage.

And when the advertisement ap-
peared, Mr. Gossop groaned and
trembled.

It was the fourteenth of February,
half-past six, and a crowd was wait-
ing with the usual good-tempered im-
patience of the British crowd outside
the dcors of the Boudoir. Inside, be-
hind the magic green curtain, the
carpenters were bixsy building up the
exquisite interior which represented
Scene ‘1. of the “Lady of Lyons.” Art
realism was carried to its legitimate
extreme at the Boudoir; tables and
chairs were really luxurious; costly
hangings replaced the
paper; rare and. antique china and
objejcts d’art were. presented. The
scene was as beautiful, as refined,
and more costly than many a coun-
tess’ real drawing-room. Men in lin-
en jackets and paper caps were hur-
rying to and fro, or hard at work, as
if their lives depended upon it. The
stago manager, Mr. Avery, was here,
there, and everywhere, apparently
at one and the same moment, giving
a 'word to one and' a gla.nce to an-
other; his keen, practiced, compre-
hensive eye overlooking nothing;
his restless fingers dragging out his
watch every now and -then to mark
the. rapid progress of the arch enemy,

some command or: exhortation. Mr.
Gossop, the manager, with his good-
natured face twitching with hardly
suppressed excitement,  hurries on
and looks round.

“Twenty minutes to time.
them up, Avery.

Look
Bless my soul, I
wish we were well through the
night!” and he wipes the perspiration
of apprehension from his broad
forehead.

“All right, Mr. Gossop,” says Mr.
Avery. “We”—meaning the scene-
shifters and the supers—“shall do
our part well enough; it's the rest of
’em!”

“It’'s the she of them!” retorts Mr.
Gossop, with a groan. “I only hope it
may come off safely. We are not us-
ed to failures; we don’t know what

it will kill me, Avery, if there is a
breakdown!”

“The house will be very full,” says
Mr. Avery, thoughtfully.

“BEvery seat booked three weeks
ago. If we do score a success, it will
be a big one! - Have you seen her
this evening, Mr. Gossop?”

Mr. Gossop shn:kgs his head.

“No; she is dressing. Miss Katrine
keeps her as close as a cat does her

since rehearsal, nog even Lord Hamil-
ton® il '
“What does his lordship say?”’ asks
Mr. Avery, ‘_
. “Say!” groans Mr. Gossop. “What

his eyes.”
“Wall." says Mr A‘nry “yon xnnst

lereuopnah.-

“We didn’t want any better Pau- !

But Katrine Haldine had smiled !n :
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Iﬁ, if you will not be one of the Prize Winners this year,

ME N Buy BUDDY BOOTS for yourself and the -
"boys, and see if you will not be one of the

Prize Winners thxs year.

WOMEN--2~ BEAR BRAND RUBBERS

==for yourself and the Children, and see

Send us your name as often as you make a purchage

of Buddy Boots and Bear Brand Rubbers, or have your

dealer register your name.
We will give away free, this year, to those who pur-

prizes, viz:
FIFTY DOLLARS ($50.00) IN GOLD.
ONE FIFTY DOLLAR GRAMAPHONE. .
ONE FIFTY DOLLAR SEWING MACHINE.
TWELVE PAIRS MEN’S BUDDY HIP BOOTS.
TWELVE PAIRS MEN’S BUDDY LONG BOOTS.
TWELVE PAIRS BOYS’ BUDDY LONG BOOTS.
TWELVE PRS. YOUTHS’ BUDDY LONG BOOTS
TWENTY-FOUR PAIRS WO’S LONG BOOTS.
TWENTY-FOUR PRS. MISSES’ LONG BOOTS.
TWENTY-FOUR PAIRS CHILD’S LONG BOOTS.
FIFTY PAIRS WO'S BEAR BRAND RUBBERS.

Cleveland Rubber Co.
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chase Buddy Boots and Bear Brand Rubbers, the following { |
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time; “his quiet, resolute voice issuing | AM

JUST OPENED

Charming Silk Knitted

SPORT GOATS,

with Fancy Belt effect.
Different styles to choose from.
Colors in Gold, Gold and White,
Greens, Rose, Rose and White,
Copen Blue, Black, etc.

w$4.19

THE VERY LATEST STYLES.

S. MILLEY
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does he always say? Everything Miss |
Katrine says. She can’t do wrong in|
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. Just Received :

2 000 Rolls 3 and 1 Ply.

3 ~ © Due in a few days:
1,000 Rolls 2 Ply.
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' The public—even the most ignorant | [ what 1t
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public—is beginning at | ducing

fast to awaken to the consequences of Sonlans
the attempt to control food prices. In | Jciien

the poorest quarters it is
gommon

to-day a;
saying that “Directly the,
Féod Controller touches anything you | 5

' of supi
“Any

”
Bnnot get it any more.” This is al, .-

wnlt which overy student of politi-

gal economy could have predicted
5 and many
Very few
Indeed, even

ths or Yyears ago,
mnomists did predict.
people listened to them.
Mr. Walter Runciman got practically

no hearing when, as President of the
Board of Trade, he - met complaints
against rising prices by pointing out‘
mt the question of supply was more |

hportant than the question of price,
nd that if prices were

npplics would probably disappear. |

The mass of the population took no |
feed. They imagined that by some
wnexplained mecianism it was possi- |
supply
them with the commodities they were
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il the habit of buying ¢ | meat :

ble for the Government to

lule of prices achieved in time o
wce This scale of prices, it mus
h noted in passing, was very far be
16w fhat to which their fathers
grandfathers had been

maintenance of a standard of com

fort that has been reached after long

years of struggle.
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the courage at the beginning of th
agitation against high prices to tou
the country, pointing out that a ris
in prices was a necessary
guence of the limitation of
eaused by the fact of war,

possible that most of the evils w

have since suffered might have been
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peated explanations the country migh
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