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A PIERRETTES DIARY LEAVES
Shifting, Scenes fM NDAY aft.-I bave read the posters, that

are striking one in the face everywhere,
dozens, of trnes. 1 have tried my utmost to
convince myef that I and the Miss Margy

Gordon, they announce as the accompanist of Mor-
timer and Wlndsor's troupe of pierrots, are one and
the same. This afternoon, too, 1 bad a rehearsal wlVh
rnost of the artistes, and yet 1 have ta plnch myseit
agadn and again, ta, assure myself If it is a reallty
and not just al a strange dream. For a fortnigbt
ago I was a journalist, workiýng bard fer a provincial
paper.

To make the record clear, and perhaps, too, ta, add
ta its interest, 1 must explain a Ilttie. As I have
already written, a fortnigbt ago I was Isabelle Mur-
ray-journalist.

Perbaps I had better begin at fthat memorable
afternoon just at the point when 1 was In the doctor's
consultlng room, walting in an agony of suspense on
bis verdict, for 1 had feit for weeks wretcbedly i11,
and just at that otage that I couldn't go on any longer.

"lYou are on the brink of a bad nervous breakdown,
Miss Mrurray," my medical advlser declared, indif-
f erently, as be put bis stethoscope back into his walst-
coat pocket. "You wil be laid up for months, and
probabiy neyer get perfectly weil again uniess you
go rlght away now to tbe country or the sea for at
least twe or three rnonths."

Cold water seemed euddeniy to bave begun dashing
down rny spine. How easy it-was for him ta pre-
scribe! Two or tibree montbs by tbe sea or In the
country'! Had tbe man no sense? -Surely he must
understand that ta -me this- was impossible.

I f oit cross and bitterý wben 1 reacbod. home. I
llved-a flot very welcomie guest-at the bouse o!
My marrled brother, niy oniy relation In tbe worid.

There was a letter ln the bail for me, and I littie
thought as I tore it open, what a change it was going
ta brIng Into my horizon.

It was fram my dearost frlond, a clever planist, w'ho,
earned ber living by the piano. She was in a horrld
difflculty, she wrote. Shie was obliged, owing to the
faet that she vas quite, unexpectodly ta be rnarrled
at once, ta break ber engagement with Mortimer and
Windsor te join their troupes that summer. She hall
beon in the habit of doing thl.s for severaI sesmons.
"Tbey have always been so kind, 1 am roally dis-
tressed," she contlnued, "I do wisb I could find a
substitute. Wbat a plty you couldn't go! You play
so brillllantly, and are snob a splendid accempanist,
but of course that Is ont of the question."

1 do not rememlber if 1 finlshed the Jetter thon. 1
fancy 1 dasbed out te the nearest telograph office-
and sent off a wlre to the effoct that 1 wonid take
the engagement ln rny friend's place.

There was ne dlfficulty about IL My klndly editor
agreed te keep my posit open for me; and that Is
how I came ta be one of Mortimer and Windsors
.troupe.

We bave arrlved at a littie seaside town where we
are ta spend a week-such a delightful place it is.
1Thero is a beautiful borse-sboe bny, flanked by

magnIilent inountaîns, and there are quaint trams,
for ail the werld like toast racks, by whlch you can
travel. round tho coast. There are beautifui walks
and splendid sea batblng-ab,'aiready I arn beglnning
ta feel botter.

M OND3AY nigbt.-My firs.t lappearanoe Is made,
and once I have got over the strangoness, I
know I shall enjoy mysel!.

1 onjoyod mysel! to-nlgbt.
One of the men Who 'bas been a long time with

Mortimer and Windsor bas charge of this troupe, and
arranges erverything. As wltb ordinary theatrionîs,
yen are fined if yon are laoto, sa, of course, I was at
the pavillon, where we usuaily perferm, in goed time,
I am allowed to wo-ar my ordlnary ciothos, if 1 like,
or the regular pierrette dress. As 1 amn acting a part,
1 thougbt I would wear tbe dress, and I find it rather
becoming. There are Vbree girls, including myself,
and four men in this troupe. One o! the. men-ho le
billed as the golden tonor-bas a really beautiful
volce; anether is a baritone, and the rest are
carnedians. One ef the girls le a comedienne, and
the one witb wbexn 1 stay plays the banjo. Sho is
billed-4n spociai la.rge type, for sho la a star-as
Miàs Gwen Raymond, banjo expert.

I tbongbt when 1 saw the poster that thîs did net
mean mucb. It was prebably just Mortimer and
Windsoyr's enlogistie w'ay of describlng a fairly geed
ban joist.

She had net got ýthrongh ber first Item, tbouýgb,
befere 1 cbanged rny mmnd. Wbat Gwen Raymond
liees net know about i4anjo piaying isn't wertb know-
Ing. $be brought down the bouse. The golden teor
.even dld net got the applause that was accerdod te
ber. She lnterested me strangely, partly because 1
was sharlng 'digs' witb ber perbaps, but she seomed
to faseinate the audience in the same way, for ffho
was reonlIed and rocalled. We f elt she was in soine
intangible manner removed frein the rest of the
troupe.

She was very tali, and she did net Wear the pior-
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rette frock, but ber white muslîn direas was perfectly
eut, and ber abundant dark hair was dressed in a
cînssicai coiffure tbat few could -stand. She was sucb
a contrast ta the little comedienno with ber Lilly
Elsie coiffure, and ber display o! teetb that rivalled
that o! n picture post card beauty. Gwen Raymnond
la a lady, I tbaught It Ia the station, I was per!ectly
sure of it wben I bad bad a meal witb ber.

She la a very reserved girl, and I cannot gather
mucb about ber. Shie bas ailwnys ýplayed. and loved
tbe banjo ever since she can remember, she toid me,
but she bas oniy played professlonally for about three
years. Shýe gets engagements an the halls la winter.
Tricks go down botter witb an audience than any-
thing. Passing nnd turuiag the banjo aven the bond,
thon catcbing It again, keeping np the air o! wbnt oe
la plnyiu'g ail the tirne neyer fails ta go down weil.
This la only an easily ncquired trick, tboi.gh lt loobs
so doene. 1 do net know wbetber IGwen Raymond
la ber real ame or net, and 1 do not like toansk.
Siomobow, thougb she le ail that ia kiud and niceo e
dnre net question ber. What la ber real ame and
blstory, I wou'dor? Il ean't tbink it la Gwen Rnymond.
I fee1 convinced, tea, that turna on the balle nnd at
pierrots' entortalanmeuts are cornpletoly eut of lino
,with ber li!e at one tirno. Pqhaps, by and by, I wil
loara more about ber.

F RIDAY morning.-I arn baving n lavely timo. 1
get a deligbtfui swim every morning. That
makes me feol fit for anything, ahl dny.

At present there are sorne army officers staylng at
the railwny hatol. They serned groatly interosted
la our performance. The lîttie tomedieune imagines
that she la the draw, but I know differently. It la te
see Gwen Raymnond they corne. They trled te atrike
up an acquaintanco 'wlth ber, but sho wouid have
notbing ta de with tbem. S-he let them ses plalnly
that sho did net wnt ta know tbem, and yet she was
flot rude. She bas the manners o! a prilWess.

We beave horo on Sunday. 'The troupe is chau-ged
eacb week, sometimes entirely, sametImes onwr la
part.

To-nlgbt I ar ta bave an advonture-an ndventure
fram which. I hope ta oxtract a great deal e! fun.

Just ont o! the town thero la a magnificent aId
cas'tle-Broadwater Castie it la called. It Is'meat do-
lightfnlly aituated, and commnands one o! the lovolloat
vlowa imaginable.

Weli, to-night at the Castie there is ta bo a !aacy
dreas bail, and 1 amn golng te it!

How bave I got an invitation te a bail te whlch
aniy the elîte of the flelghbourbood are lnvited? Ah,
that la a doad secret at present, and 1 can't coafido
it. ovea ta you, my dear dinry-juat yert. Ilmgoing as
a pierrette. I wnnted Gwen te go witb me, but sheý
won't. She.says ýshe doesn't care for balla now.

I amn In n wild stato o! oxcitornent, I suppose it la
the son air ýthat la doing It, but 1 feel ta-day rny oid
recbieas, miachiof lavlng self.' This ball wili remlnd
me ýo! my jaurnaistlc work-but It 'wlll bo ail fun and
ne -worry gotting the dresses o! the dîatiuguisbed
womea present, and ne a!termath with an Irate
editor oer Important people rniased eut or detals
given lncorrectly.

I hope there won't be a lot 'o! encores te drag eut
the concert -to-iilgbt, 1 shahl ho acblng ta gel te the
end o! it.

SATURDAY 2 n.m--Fhe bail la ovor, and I arn
bck ia my tlny bod-roomi with its caved elling,

but 1 can't aieep. I must write down ail about
this wondorful, nover 'to. be fergotten nlght.

t)irectiy our ontertalament was cancluded, 1 took
the tertoise aboli pins, I always aff est, ont o! m'y
hair, and lot it bang down xny bn<lk, for despîte my
twenty-slx years I look ilniltely botter witb my bair
down than up. Gwen laughed wbon sho saw me.

"'Why, I sbould hardly knaw yen," she excilmed.
"Weli, good-night, and good luck te yeu, yen cor-
ýtainly look as if yen wero la for a good time. lh
walt up for yen, and bear your news."

"Do," 1 called back, "I1 won't be late. Late heurs
aire folrblddea me at presont, yen bne>w."

1 bad b'enrd the Castie la a dreain o! lavelinesa,
anid my profession, o! course, has tnken me te rnany
exqulslte scenes, but I was not quito prepared for
the bewlldering beauty o! tho one on w'hlch I enterod.

The' long -pink and ilîver drawlng reorn, wltb Its
f olding deers thrown back, waa nsed as the bal
rearn. It was fiiled wi-tb a gay throng-gypslea,
elves, forest sprites, Puritan maidons, brigands, and
Indian princes were glllding over the smooth floer.
The French windowq were opea, and led an te the
ýterrace, beoed wbicb the Broadwater atreteiied out
its uuruffled surface. A eree-cent moon, like a lamlb
o! ilver, swnng in a sky o! turquoise.

The dancers were engaged in a waltz that was
just reaeblng a climax when 1 ontorod the bail room.
I was only thore a few minutes wbon a vory tail
man, evideatly reprosontiag Devlaboff, askod me If
I b&i not got a partner, and, witbeut waitIng for me
te reply, disappeared, and roapponred again w!tb a

bored looking man, apparently a courtier o! G81
the Thirdls tirne.

"Captain Fieldglass wouid like ta dance with Y
ho said, andl vanisbed, Ieaving Captain Fieldg
and me feeling distinctly awkward togethor.

-It la another waltz, I tbelevo," Captain Fieldg
obsorved at lnst. "May I bave the piensure?"

Haw beautifully be spoke, and yet bis voice
tired, but just tbe kind of výolce 1 expected ta ac<
pany bis sadi blue eyes. They were the most beau
eyes 1 ýtbink I bave ever sen-deep as the Br
wator, yet trnnslucent and tender as- a littie chi

He waltzed divinely, and wo hald oniy takOn a
turas when I fancied ho began ta look not (luit
borod as ho did at first.

"You dance, perfecýtly," he remarked thon,
must get a lot of practice."

"I don't," I replied, "I amn far tea busy. I a~
most industrious yaung woman, you know."

"Yos," he said, 11 suppose you are at scheeî
and busy there. I expeot you'll enjay to-nigbt.
good 'ta meet someone wbo geuuinely enjoYs
sort of tbiug as you seem te do."

1 remernbered rny bnnglng bair and short sl
thon, and laugbed as I answerod, "I have left se
long ago. Just at presont 1 arn a pierrette."

He laugbed too. "Yes, of course. You reallY
ro!resbing, yen are entering eo tborougbly lnt0
spirit of this bail."

It was In vain 1 assured hlm that I wnS 021"
Mortimer and Windsor's troupe, be did not bel
a word o! ItL

We daaced severni dances toether in succesý
Ho interested me as a man bas seldomn lntere
me before, and ho seemed ta like. my cornpanY
rnuob.

Wbnht a contrast ho wns ta the self-conqciois
cers at the hotel

Thon lie told me ho was dreadfully sorry the
dance was not ours. "I mnust see yon agaîn, thoti
be added. "May I bave Nos. 18, 19 and 20?
dauces we bave hadl toge 'ther bave given mie
pleasure than I have hall for years -and-and
nfraid I was going te, bo bored te deatb to-iii
Balis are net ln my lino, now."1

1 -Promised him the waltzes he suggested, a"'1
meet hlm beneath the palm at tbe far end Of
roorn, and ho ieft mne te dUnce with n Turklsh

(Concluded on page 18.)

They Ail Love Pau
A CORRESPONDENT e! the Assoclnted ~

tolls tbe followlng incident e! the al
of General Pan, the commander of the Fr

arxny in Alsace, wbo lest an arm durlug the Fl«
Prussian War.

Akftoaoa mud-spattered Frencb infantrlmen r
ln a drlzzling rain nnder soe drlpplng treeg,
donly the corporal steed orect and made a
salute. Threngbi the fog and main one e! the t
great leaders e! the French nrmy bnd appeai'ed

"Wby do you net wear your cap?" aked Gell
Pau. > 1

"I bave lest my cap, Gene ' al."1
"Where dld yen 105e It?".
"Wben wo were attnckod lu the woeds this )

ing. A branch kuocked it off, 'and I was tee
lu a hurry te go back and get it. It Is gane."

"Tako my cap."
The corporal boaitated. Ho fearod tbat ho e

be pnnisbed for. lesing bis cap.
"'Take it, I tell yeu, and wear it," ad the Gel"
And the humble corporal dld as ho waa teld,

became resplendent la the cap wltb the golde
Icaves. Since that day the corporal bas mar
aiong the conntry ronds te the frontier, proud in
cap of Genemni Pau.

"The Generai himself toîd me ta wenr it,,'b
ta thaso wbo protest. "I abey the General's r
and the cap stays on my bond."

The Genoral knows bis soidiors, and theW
rnay understand why the tired, bedraggled, and e
army goes on rnarchlng, and figbting, and dying
its commanders.

Laughed Off
T HE~RE la a certain noted surgeon 'who ba,

menths ago, a very splendid crep of!ar
though the surgeon la net aid, bis bair i 1

white, and ho le yery prend o! its bennty. 11 '
it parted la the middle and rather long, and it 11
luxurlantly on eitber aide e! the partlng.Th
pulse toward a change in balrdrosslng cama, t
surgeon la thia manner:

He had operated upon a woman, and was bn
aver ber as she began ta corne eut a! the et
She epened ber eyes fer a marnent, and thie"I(
thom agaiu, Then witb a long slgh and ln a
voioe she said, "Wbat a beautiful white chYO
xMum!i' The students present exploded, andn'
sureon wears bis bair cut as close as a geffe


