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Darrah, Proprietor.
rnished. Excellent Table,

"TON HOUSE. ™ ;

GREEN, Proprietor. i
ain and Princess streets,
", JOHN, N. B,

WILLIAM HOTEL. /

the Harbor and Bay

posite Boston and Dighy
House furnished ia re- i

Excellent table. &

JEEN HOTEL
tfleld. ... .... Proprietress
NCESS S8TREET.

8t. John, N. B.
AND $2.50 A DA

DYAL HOTEL y
Hing Street,

hn's Leading Hotel

& DOHERTY CO, LTDy
Reynolds, Manager.
LR Tl e

TEL DUFFERIN

3T. JOHN, N. B, :

TER, GATES & CO.
BS ...ceceve... Mpnager,

CTORIA HOT L

or Now Than KEver.

 Street, St. John, N. B,

)HN HOTEL CO, LTD,
Proprietors. G

, PHILLIPS, Manager.

ES AND LIQUORS.

ot

RD SULLIVAN & CO.

Kstaplished 1878,

Wine and Spirit Merchants,
Agents for

' Wiian hURSE CELLAR

COTCH WHISKEY,

NS LIQUEUR sCOTCH
WHISKEY,

ON'S lUU>u OF LORDS
COTCH WHISKEY,
GREORGE 1V, SCUTCH
WHISKEY, .
{'S HuAD BASS ALE,
IILWAUKEK LAGKR BEER,
LYKER COGNAC BRANDIGS.
Stores, #4406 LDock Streel,
Poone 839,

LESALE LIQUORS.

n L. Wnliams, successors to
‘‘nn, Wholesaio and Retail
| Spirit Merchant, 11V and 112 ¢
William street., Istablished i
/rite for lamuy price st :

M &T. MGGUIRE.

unporiers and dealers in adl
lug orands of Wines and Lig-
s @iS0 calry in stock from toe
ses 1 Canada, very Old Ryes,
Ales and Stout, lmporied and
¢ Cigurs.

{ and 15 Water Street.

ne 578.

‘r

ERVES, ETC,, ETC.

RT WILBY, Medical Electrio. | 4

ialist and Masseur. Treats alk

- diseases, weakness and wasw

uasthenia, locomoior ataxia,

s, sciatica, rheumatism, etc.,

acial blemishes of all kinds res
27 Coburg Street,

JNION FOUNDRY &
WACHINE WIRKS, LTD.

INEERS AND MACHINISTS,
ron and Brass Castings.
ST. JOHN, Phone West 15

FRED WILLIAMSON

HINISTS AND ENGINEER,

amboat, Mi.l and General Re- \
pair Work,

JIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, N, B,

8 M-22 Residence M-1724-11, ,

WA CH REPAIRERS.
the Dglisn, American
138 M

sauey,
Swiss walch repairer,
. Work su&rﬂuleed.

PATENTS.

\TENTS and Trade-marks pro.
Fetherstonhaugh awd Co, Pal-
st. Jobn."”

’

Building,

ical Instruments Repaired

VIOLINS, MANDOLINS
all string instruments and Bows

SYDNEY GIBBS,
Sydney Street.

ENGRAVERS.
F. C. WESLEY & CO.
sts, Engravers and Electrotypers,
9 Water Street, St John, N, B,
Telephone 983,

WATCHES. '

11 line of Bracelet and other nwldq'
ot lowest prices
ERNEST LAW,

lssuer of Marriage Licenses
8 Coburg 8

ONTARIO FRUIT

ar Peaches, Plums, Pears and
pes, due the 20th...Last chance
Plums.

A. L.GOODWIN

INTRODUCING
EARLE WILLIAMS:.......Tommy Barclay

ANITA STEWART..

eseeee.....The Goddess

WRITTEN BY GOUVE RNEUR MORRIS

(One of the most

figures in A i

Dramatized into a Photo-Play by
CHAS. W. GODDARD

Author of “The Perils of Pauline”

cwm.m, 19156, by The Star Co. All Foreign
Rights Reserved.

Synopsis of Previous Chapier.

After the tragic death of John Amesbury,
hll prostrated wife, one of America’s greatest

beauties dies. At her death Frof. Stilliter, an
agent of the icterests, kiduaps the beautiful
three-year-old brby girl and brings her up
in a paradise where she sees mo manm, but
thinks she is t2ught by angels, who Instruet
her for her missior to reform the viorid. t
the axe o! elghteem she ‘s suddenly thrust
into the world where agents of the interests
are ready to pretend to find her.

The one ta feel the loss of the llttle Amen-
bury xirl most, after she had been apirited
away by the interests, was Tommy Bareclay.

Fifteen years later, Tommy goes to the
Adirondacks. Thke Interests n e responsible
for this trip. By accident he the first to
meet the littie Ameshury gir she comes
fonh from her paradise as Celestin, the girl
fro) heaven, Neither Tommy or Celestia

ognize cach other. Tommy finds it an
easy mntter to rescue Celestia Imm l'rol.
Stillit and they hide in th oun
tains, inter they are pursued by Slllllter und
escape to an isiand where they spend the
night.

That night Stilliter, followlng his Indian
muide, renched the island, found Ce'estin and
Tommy, but did not disturb them the
morning Tommy goes for a sw/m. During
‘ll absence Stilliter attempts to steal Celea-
who rums to Tommy for help, followed
iy Stilliter. The latter at once realizes
Tommy’s: predicament. He takes advantage
of it by taking not only Celestia but Tommy’s
clolhem Stilliter reaches pr Corners wit
Cele an express for
New York, ces Celestla in
Belleylew Hogpital, when her. sanity is
proven by the authorities. Tommy reaches
Belleview just before Stilliter's departure.

Tommy’s first nim was to xet Celestia
away from Stilliter. After they leave Belle-
view, Tommy is unable to wet any hotel to
take Celestia in owing to her costume. But
Inter he persuades his father to keep her.
When he moes out to the taxi he finds her
xon.e She falis into the hands of White
Slavers, but escapes and moes to live with a

"

woor family by the name of Douglas. When
their som Frn‘ldh' returns home finds
right in his ow house, Celestin, the girl
‘for which the Underworld h-- oftered a re-
ward that he hoped to xet. P
INSTALLMENT 6.
“Don’t be afraid sald Celestia, calmly.

*“I won't hurt you.

And that was almost the last thing that
Freddle's vaguely working mind expected
her to say. She,” he thought, “ought to be
afraid of me. I am a man; she is a girl.
I have a club; she hasn't. I am to take her

to Sweetzer, dead or al I can crack her
head like an egg. So why does she tell me
not to be afraid? \‘\ hy does she say she

won't hurt me? Maybhe sh's
Maybe she knows semething.”

All the while her magnificent,
sionate eyes held him spellbound. He heard
something fall  heavily to the floor. He
looked to see what it was. It was his club.
He trled to pick it up, but m-pn\e(] to lack
the necessary muscular contro

What's your name?” unke«l Leleslln
Freddie Douglas.”
“Do you bp]nnx in

got a gun.

compas-

this house?”

Yes, ma'am.

“Then we must be friends, because I be-
long here. too.”

“You going to live with us?’

Celestia nodded.

“Honor brignt?” asked Freddie sus-
plciously.

“Honor bright,” smiled Celestia.

, It was then no longer necessary for Fred-
die to take sudden action. If Celestia was
xuinx to live on in the same house it would

a simple matter at some propitious
moment (when she wasn't looking at a fel-
low, for instance) to tfurn her over to
Bweetzer.

Nevertheless, it seemed to Freddie that the
matter required thought, and he slunk off to
do that very thing. It wasn't easy for him
to think. It required time and luck. He had
less good luck at thinking than at anything
else. He started along one path of thought,
and just when he ought to have been geiting
pomewhere, some other path would entice
him, or he'd turn aside for » moment, ov sit
down to rest, and by the time he was ready
to start again, he was very likely to have
forgotten which way he had been going.
And If that ain't hard luck for a thinker I
don't know what is. But sometimes he was
Iucky. and In a flash he would think out a
whole problem to its conclusion. It was as
if certain parts of his dull brain were
infected with brightness. It was a pity that
the dull couldn’'t catch the infection
and be b too.

His proposition was this: Sweetzer had

a'd a thousand dollars for Celestiu and had
He had sald to Freddle in eifect,
et her back. There's mone#® in it." How
much money was thera in i{t? Suppose there
was 8o much, how could Freddie turn it into
more? Probably Mrs. Baxter would also pay
money to know what had become of Celestia
Freddie knew that his father needed more
money to pay the rent, and the bright spots
in_his brain begam to work.

First he went to Sweetzer,

“Well,” said Sweetzer.

shouldn’'t wonder,” said Froddla.

golng to find her. I got a clue.”

A X
(J

ow much money is there in it?”

“A dollar.”

Freddie simply smiled a sad little smile,
gurned on his heel and started to walk away.
“Hold on, Freddle; I was kiddin’ you.”

Freddle returned.

“You mustn't kid me. It drives me crazy.
3§ shouldn't wonder if I could find her for
8}{\:3 "llpa trembled at their own audacity)

Y-

Sweetzer's face did not even show surprise,

“You take me to where she 1is8,” he sald,
*and I'll go you the fifty.”
A dull spot on Freddie's brain t_rled to

make him say, “ail rlght, come along,” but a
bright spot suddenly intervened and made
bhim say instead: “Alright I'll ind her sure.”

“if you'd 'asked me that first I could have
told you. But now I have forgotten. But
lt 11 all come back to me.

Next Freddie went to Mrs. Baxter's home.
‘A taxicab was drawn up at -the curb and the
front door was ajar. Freddie simply walked
frto the house. There were voices in the
gront parlor. Freddie simply stepped to the

eavy portieres, which served the front par-
jor as & door, and stood, listening.

“So help me God, I have told the truth
Mrs. Bther was saying, and Freddle judged
she was crying.

“S8o help me Gawd—Mlster—Mlnter-—whnt
@id you say your name was?
*Barclay."

“Mr. Barclay.”
*“You see,” sald Tommy, “I got hold of the

“The Exploits of Elaine”

cnb that you brought her here in. That's how

I found that she was with you. I don’t know
if women like y6u ever tell the truth, but I
am inclined to belleve you this time, Mrs.
Baxter. Now, where in thunder can that
poor child have strayed to?”

“Mr. Barclay, I wouldn’t worry if I was you.
She came to no harm with me, and I'm as bad
as they make * 4

“You don’t know men!” exclalmed Tommy,
bitterly.

“I don't know what? What I know about
men that you don't know, Mr. Barclay, would
fill the latest encyclopedia from cover to

cover. Me not know men! I like that.”

“Look here,” sald Tommy. *“I believe you
do know men and lots of other things. What
would you do in my place?"

“I'd offer big money for news of her. Money
acts quicker than lightning.”

‘Why.” sald Tommy, “I'd glve a thoualnd
dollars just to know that she was safe.”

Freddie, the ferret, stepped into the room
from between the portieres.

tShe's safe!” he sald, with fine dramatic

lnsﬂn((
SBafe!” cried Tommy. “Where is she?
You've seen her? Who is this young man?'

“He's called Freddie the Ferret,” sald Mrs.
Baxter, “because he often finds things that
other people can't But” (she lowered her
voice a little, “he aln’t to be always relied on;
he's sort of half-witted.”

But Freddie's bright spots were all on qui
vive for once.

“I seen_her,” he said; “a terrible man was
just goin' to ‘baste her over the head with a
{:\hlelleg, but she give him one look, and he
beat 1t."”

“Where is she?”

Freddie shook his head.

“She was safe when I last seen her”
said, “but I don’t know where she is, and I'd
have to hunt for her. Didn't you say you'd
Rive some(hlnz just to know she was safe?’

“T did,” sald Tommy, “but I don’t know
she's safe. You find her and take me to her
and you shall have a thousand, and more,
too.

he

ou'll get twenty-five from me,’

claimed Mrs. Baxter, “poor as I am.
A bright spot

following calculation: $50 p]ua $1,000 plus $25

ex-

equals $1,076, and more, too." A dull spot
was for saying:

“Come along. I know where she is.” But,
as before, a bright spot intervened.

“Where can I find her quick?’ &gaid
Freddie,

Tommy gave him his car:

“All right,” said Freddie, “you’ll hear from

me soon,” and he swung tmportnntly out of
the room.

He had a new proposition now. How to
take Sweetzer, Mrs. Baxter and Mr. Barclay
all to Celestla at the same time, s0o that he
could get all the money. This new proposi-
tion required very patient thinking, and he
walked on and on without considertng in the
least where he was going. After a long
time he sank down on a bench In Central
Park and took a na Sometime he dreamed
of solutions to difficult problems. But he
dldn’t this time. He was waked by a hand
on his shoulder.

“Why, Freddie, what are you doin' here-
abouts?"
“Dunno,”
(H.urman"' 'y

e, I'm looking for a beautiful
larly in a white dress, with a band of
across her forehead.”

Freddie ]:\Ughed aloud.

“Another!” he exclaimed.
get if you find her?

get a good bit, Freddle, and any one
that finds her for me and tells me first gets

sald Freddle, what are you doin’,
young
ewels

‘What do you

half of it."”

“I can find her,” said Freddie

“You've done queer things. Well, If you
do, it's a go. You !lkp me to her and we'll

share and share alike."”

Then Freddie went down to see {f Celestia
was still there. She was. He had almost
walked his legs off, but he was still game.
So he went and fetched Sweetzer and showed
Celestia to hlm through a crack in a door.

“How'll I get h

“To-morrow at ten, Nell nd ma'll be at
wor pa's golng to a me and I )\eard
her say she’d 8tay home and do chores.”

Not without difficulty Freddfe collected
the $50 which Sweetzer had promised him.
With even more difficulty he wrote a note to

Tommy Barclay and Mrs. Baxter and  to
O'Gorman.

He wrote: Be at my house (and he gave
an address) at a few minutes before 10

o'clock, and I'll take you to her.
Freddie the Ferret.
P. 8.—Bring the money you promised, or I
won't
All Freddie's victims except Sweetzer met

in part of Freddie's house at a little before
10 o'clock. One glance at O'Gorman was
enough for Sweetzer. He knew that he had

lost out and he slunk off, cursing wickedly.
Freddie opened the front door and safd:
“Walk ¥
They walked in. Then he showed
into the parlor, and there was Celestia
ut she wouldn't go away with Tommy,
and O'Gorman had no authority to take her
way

them

“That's up to the Professor,” he said.
But when Stilliter found that she was
with good people and wouldn't go with

Tommy he was contented to let matters rest
where they were, as you shall read.
Celestia’s real work had begun. Often
upon the lips of the elder Douglas, and al-
ways in his heart, was the belief that Ce-
lestia was divinely inspired and of divine
origin. He would tolerate no other theory
from any one. To Celestia’s theory of world-
rerorm he listened devoutly and in an humble
Mrs Douglas and Nelly also believed that
Celestia had come from heaven Freddie,
however, knew better. He knew that she

came from Mrs. Baxter's, but for some rea-
son or other he did nothing to spread this
knowledge. And, indeed, in_his own way he

began to worship her. Friends and ac-
quaintances of the Douglas family came to
the home out of curiosity and remained to
listen, to wonder, Her effect upon these
simple-minded folk was extraordinary. They
asked no questions. Her word seemed to
them the last word. But when they carried

that word to others who had not seen her it
was not so convincing always. It was her
eyes more than her loglc that won minds to
her way of thinking.

Bhe looked no longer like a Greek god-
dess, but like a simple working girl. And
yetd she remnlned magically lovely to look at
an

commanding.
Stilliter, n{ler ten minutes’ talk with Mr.
and Mrs. Douglas (during a short absence

of Celestia), concluded that she could not be
in better hands. Indeed, it had been in a
lﬂle'?“" family that he hi\d intended to place
1}

“She says,” sald Douglas, “that every man'
Jack of us ought to have a real share in the

in Freddie's brain made the .

countrv. That we must treat misery ana
poverty not as necessary evils, but as epi-
demics, and stamp 'em out, And 1 tell youse
the man who runs that platform will get
a heap o' votes in this district. Nobody
ever tries to argue with her. Just
listen and believe.”

Stilliter reported to Barclay and the other
members of the triumvirate. And those{who
had begun to lose faith in Celestia once more
becanm enthusiastic.

“Don’t hurry her any,” said Barclay. ‘Let
her doctrines spread from the house she's
living in, slowly and naturally, until she has
a real following. Then when we do begin
to advertise her it will be more effective and

cheaper.”

“I'm only afrald of one thing,” said Still-
iter. "Hhe is interested in that boy of yours,
Tommy Barclay, and when she is with him
she seems to shake her mind almost free

from the control-that I had been eulabﬁhmg

You

over it all these years. I thought at I
had made her quite proof against falling in
love and all
seems not.’

“Any young man,” satd Barclay, grimly

“who seems to be muklng trouble for us
will have to be sent away somewhere and
kept there

But Celestia, having begun to make con-
verts, was engrossed in the work and had
no longer the leisure, or, indeed, the wish to
waste er precious time in philandering
with individuals.

When Tommy had finally traced her to
the Douglases he went often to se¢ her, for
it was hard for him to be away from her at
all. But, as we Americans say, “she did not
®ive him a good run for his money.” She
appeared calmly fond of him. But she was
no longer a complete stranger to the world
and its ways. She hardly ever “happened”

physical temptation

000esS

NOW-THEN SEE IT ALL IN MoVING PICTURES.

ter than they can—from people who believe
in me, Tommy."”

She smiled on him as upon a child,
he saw her running lightly up the first
flight of narrow, wooden stairs. until she
was lost in the squalid darkness of the
place.

Tommy paced the narrow sidewalk like a
sentinel on duty. Now and then he looked
upward at the long line of fifth:floor win-
dows and thought how high they were from
the ground and how dirty. He wondered if
Celestia had begun to speak yet. The build-
ing was so old.and foul looking tha e be-
gan to be afraid she would ‘catch” some-
thing, He wondered If the shirts he him-
self wore were made in some such sweatshop.

mere thought made him itch.

looked at his watch

‘She said ten’® minut
she's been gone fifteen
now. After that he paced the sidewalk no
longer, but stood so that he could watch the
gtairs up which she had vanished

A couple of young men entered

and

he thought, “and
She must come soon

the building. They passed under
a sign which said: “Positively No
Smoking.” And Tommy was an-
to observe that both were
cigarettes. One threw
asid cigarette still lighted,
the other kept on smoking, and
they passed out of sight up the
estalrs,

Tommy entered the building
and stamped on the cigarette butt
till it was out Thel he returned
to the sidewalk. Then he began
to tidget and worry

“It's a flagrant violation of the

thought.
2ported. Why,
v\uuld ®o like a piece

‘It ought to
this place
of fat pine.

to be alone when he came to see her, and she
seemed always on the point of doing
thing or other in which he could not take
part. If he wanted to talk of their adven-
tures ' together she would draw him in
arguments on soclal questions whers
she succeeded so easlly with others she
failed with Tommy. The great eye had
effect' on the young man's mind, onl¥y
heart. He loved her more and mor
did not flinch from teiling her
thought her schemes for the bencfit
ind were impracticable and foolish

that he
of man-

‘“Why, Celestia,” he said, "I don't deny
that ypu've some mysterious power over
people, and that if you keep on as v e
going you'll end up by making a gre
noilse in the world. But suppose you .xw
what you want? Suppose that even
you do elect a Congress, a Senate
President; suppose' you do get the Stz

amend the Constitution: suppose you do =
ceed in changing the whole country int
gigantic trust, what of it? (Can't you
that you will be hurting the people inste
of helping them? Can't you see that
men who run your great trust, my res
father among them, will become the gren
est autocrats the world has ever knov
Can't you see that you would mpl
playing into the hands of capital?’

Celestia simply smiled on him and shook
her head

“I can convince anybody but you,” she
said. “I can’'t convince you, and I dor
know why?"

“That’s too easy,” said Tommy. “You d
convince anybody by logle or argume
They just naturally believe you You

got some way of making them believe
I think you're a sort of witch I think
are way up in magic. But you can't hy
notize me, young lady, and vou know it, a
it annoys you. Do you know why you can
I do. If there was any part of my heart

soul that didn't love you thful and tr
you'd have power over me, just as you h

yor

over Freddie the Ferret and old man Dou
las. But there isn't—not the least small
fractlon of a square inch. You can't hyy
notize the ‘man that truly loves vou a

more than you could hypnotize the man y
truly love. That’s a well known law."

Tommy was half in earnest, half joking

“I don’t {now “h‘\l you are alking
about,” said Cel “and it doesn’t ma
ter. And now-—

“Please don't send me away,” sald Tommy
“It's the first time we've been alone in ages
and I've got millions of things to tell v«
and millions of other things to—well, to
look at you. C('elestia, do you know

more beautifully

ed like a wor

than you were an ange
quite impossible, cour: but it -
lutely true. You are most 1
thing in the world, and probably the
obstinate. By George, T wisk I could
notize you and convert you to my .ll'k~
trines.” :

“Tommy,” said Celestia, “you talk more
nonsense than any one in the world. 3
don't belleve you've any .brains at all. But

if you've really got a million

things to

to me, you'll have to say them walking. I'

. and

It wouldn't be a burning, it would be more
fke an explosion.”
He eted some more, and then he made
a sudden resolutior
“T'l report those two cubs to the man-
ager . id. A seem prop-
kl"l\')uu"~hr\ 1 for hi b
So Tommy e f the
' to look

he was

hate
;,.umnn‘ he
dark room

C ol& tla’s
like a light
Zently
audible e
Tt seemed t
hundreds of
machines
almost a
stood ¢

greasy and
like a di: 1
kind of reverent expressior upon his coarse
hard face

Celestin w nishing wh Tommy
entered She and ti wias no
sound whateve room Then one girl
eft her place slowly toward her
thers fo A 18 many as could be
vere crowded about Celestia
irady y to look her
too, in 3 poor, sordid

ad that even to touch

ppiness to remember

hey mvm (w on fc

nd long for light for
in time all wo e had sald 80,
ind they beli
As for the she had looked
he, too, belipved

dark There

ere upon -3
een born of l'nu hear
«dness, b A In that bt l\ld~
ing there wa girl whose life he
might not have lightened a little if it had
pleased him It ad pleased him to do the
reverse. Suddenly he felt moved to take
the whole world into his cor and to
rromise amends to those whom he had In-
jured.

“Girls,” ne said, in a strong voice
Just one or two words se 1 don't
know what the talk w 1 listening to
has done to y But e I charged
this—I don’'t know whether to
whether to suy Angei—a bhig

minute

privilege of speaking In you for
th

1 g . rst of 5
""J,“ to \ht-‘shop where Nelly works to talk 1o a coni ' Ang s bl
with the girls ;- OOd W Or sty i
“They don't vote” said Tommy. EATINor her Kool wotE ("',",“\"“,w,‘?o.""l‘ AL
They don't hope, even,” said Celestia; “and got to say. Be a lit Atient: DIoR' crowd
0. I.am going to tell them_ to be: ot: gond Kor g T prs ahy Jhdee b faes aho wons
‘);;ar( n{'ur they shan't always be poar and wo without letting the last least ene of you
hay toue > anc 3irl en a slave-
‘Well, 1t'll be a treat for them to look at Jofion Ber hand. difrs. T hardened to' the
you and hear your volce. And can i come?” WO CTF THorewne e ihank o
: “You can come ag far as the building, DU A estan e T g R
you can't come in. 1 seemed to me I out
u ot reanlts. I've / : Vol
“m( ;‘T)mlo“un till you come out and fetch }.| y"';’““l;‘.m‘l,:,‘,. : ,v“"”nﬂi”n'f You
3 . a e,

2 L an't call your souls your own might
¢ :”‘ ‘“ork'd on the fifth floor of an old- hive been u\ﬁr rent and got the work dog
ashioned firetrap belonging to the Octagon juep the. Bt v Well Tm gy
Shirt Manufacturing Company The busts o o be She it S o LR
ness was not makilig a great deal of MONEY some tins.  Mhodos moibs Would get better
and the building was heavily insured. Ce- yea . Canet el Ll tn
lestia parted from Tommy In the street YOI feal that i orry Fop thahcel. can

on't there be a row,” he asked, “if you e s A el Lt
interrupt work to make a speech, or can Satd ko )ml] ‘lx“‘,t(l“}:‘.“ £ wots Wl Sy ou) T
make yourself heard above the sewing ma- . SOlL SO sk keehe e trom
chines and the smell of patchoull? Or do 5 1“'!‘U'L "‘:h' Heor: ,hf. )‘Q‘“v']'
zz\;!goe!rom girl to girl and whispef in each of you L,“\f \‘“,Lm““’m;‘ I‘n‘:“‘?’ "(\41 ""Y"
10 K : d, cold-
“I have to pay for a chance to speak to N\l;rzr‘;:;]' m_‘”'} 1s )‘h‘” any girl here who can
them,” sald Celestia, “ten dollars a minute I8 than vhat ok o
for ten minutes.” He paused as if walting for a eply. Then

“Look here,” sald Tommy.
get all your money?’
“From people who think I can use it bet-

“Where do you

he went on:

“Well there 1s one girl here who could say
worse than that of me, if she would. But she
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So I'll have to do

She won't “squeal.
Step forward

Molly Bryan!

won't.
he squealing

lease, Molly Bryan. I've something to say
o you that I want all your friends and well.
wishers to

Very slowly a slender girl with tragioc
haunted dark eyes came forward.
‘Stand alongside of me, Molly, and turn
s0's everybody can see you. Some of you,”
e went on, “have known Molly a long time.
Was there ever a better hearted friend, or a
cheerful worker? Look at poor Molly
now! She looks as sad as the Fast River
n a Winter day. It's no mews to dny of you
r I wouldn't go into it. But Molly’s got no
ig brother, mor no heavy fisted father to
look after her. All she had was herself to

ook after hersslf and a heart that trusted
verybody. And you know as well as I do,
as well as she does, what's come over her

yes, that used to be so bright and smiling,

Mr. and Mrs. Douglas always be-
lieved that Celestia was divinely
Inspired and of divine origin.

to make them look the way they do. Look
1ere—""

He took a much crumpled aper from his
breast pocket

Y irried four
months a perfectly good
license: good working order. 1
fooled her it what I dld—

He tur
I don't
not this

cood wit

bt i girl at
ask you to fo x
moment
h you by

leeds sK vou to step out with me
Hce of the nearest magis
always be zood to vo
stepped swiftly forward, took the
& y face hetween her two
hands and her
T 1 . x
I know 'umv\ she said

you'll be

stopped two
young men sm 41%'! 2 3 tI'dn‘r
Y Just witnessed
itter from his

scemed to have

of girls, and

d moved toward

the door

of waiting for

her outside the re she had told

to wait. He nd on the door-
knob, an 1ad stz the heavy zinc-
swathed doogrageen n the outskirts

ry young, sick
a loud, picrci
smoke i smell s

d silen

looking girl
g voice:
1oke!""

And

in

“I smell

There

was a dea
anot voice spoke
“It’s coming through
it! Look at ft!"
Tommy,
hurried
half the r
who had spol
her lungs,
Others took up
t pandemonium
and \\HM'H‘ 1t
screamin ‘d
¢ were
trampled on ' in
the room’'s sole
knocked, down
There was
building was
smoke got into sewing n
conld not see, but there
enough to make Tommy
his eyvés wit
perate
moved It
for Tommy
Celestia,”

then

the floor Look at

a sudden great dread in his heart,

He had. traversed
room when the girl
eamed at the top of

the cry, and
broke loose
in

the
ild
thi® way

Sewing
fell and
us for the
Tommy was

in-
with
and

ma
were
door,
almos

upon

n

o8
the
exit.

no longer any doubt

on. fire Just

that
how
iachine

was

the
the
room
h‘em\

she
and get her.
“let's get

was

to come
he sald,

out

As
between
the
heard

By
happening at the

he a billow
planks, and

of burning

spoke
two
crackling

of smoke
for the
wood

shot
first ti
could

this time res horrible

things

bound door
to i

inward
herself against
make it open outward
looked she was
the top The pr
companions lifted
shoulders them,
if there w
those poor made was
maniacal with terror
the door had been
they howled 1'ke wolves;
hit and pushed, pushed,
that door.

Tommy tried to fight his way to it n-
tended to ge: to it and fight the girls back
from it so that it could be opened. It
seemed to him a matter of life and death
that he should do this, and I'm afraid he
vasn't very gen.le, and didn't stick very
closely td the rules of chivalry. He was
very rough, dnd he used every ounce of his
strength. But those girls, wrought upon by
terror, were as i made of steel and wire,

and it seemed as if they thought that thelr

reach
ind

tried
same girl now

to

climb over
ure of her frenzied
her head nnd
it was doubtf
her ne s
frightful. They
They screan
ocked, they yelped,
they bit, scratched.
pushed to get at

ng to

in

girls

He |

s B )

one chance of safety was to keep Mmr
away from the door. One youn
screaming at the top of her lungs, Elt
agaln and again between the eyes with her
clenched fist, another flung her arms around
his neck and tried to twist his head off

He forced his way to the middle of the
crowd, and then he had to give up. It was
all he could do to fight his way out agaln.

The other end of the room was in flames.
Through the soles of his shoes Tommy knew
that the whole floor was burning on its
under side.

A glance at Celestia filled his heart with
pity that was almost intolerable. She, too,
it seemed had gone mad with terror. Along
the walls of the room were many fire
buckets half full of water Celestia had
caught up one of them and was running
oward the struggling mass of humanity
round the door. But Celestia had not gone

She was excited, but her mind was
capable of putting two and two to-
gether

She hurled the ~ontents of the bucket {nto
the thick of the crowd., and raced off for
another. The effect of that sudden hara
shower of cold water was extraordinary. It
seemed to change the psychology of the
crowd from fear of fire to fear of water.

Tommy, perceiving this, instantly himself
caught up a bucket and began to fling water
on the crowd. And between them they be-
gan to clear a way to the door. But,
the fact that the floor was beginning to burn
through helped.

Tommy got to the door at last and dragged
it open. That started another stampede
that had to be controlled with niore water
and with more violence But gradually
Tommy at the door and Celestia in the crowd
began to bring a little order out of . the chaos,

and 10 herd the girls through the doorway
like sheep, not too many at a time.
Twice there was a jam, but Tommy

straightened the half-witted girls out, hurry-
ing one and restraining another. He was too
busy to see what Celestia was doing, but he
called to her from time to time.

It had been a slow business, and by now
the floor was burning clear through in many
places, 8o that some of the last girls to pass
through the dum" to safety went with burned
feet.

“Hurry, Celestia,” called Tommy. “We can
O now

She did not answer

He saw her at a window struggling to
open it. She was, vou may say, on a little
island of floor surrounded, well not yet by

of flames, but by a strongly rising
2 thereof.
This way, Celestia! For God's sake don’t

jump!

And he ran to her across the smoking and
burning floor. As he reached her a portion
of the floor over which he had just passed
fell in wish a crackling, crashing sound, and
through the aperture fl » and smoke roared
upward as from the crater of a volcano.
had not succeeded yet in opening

indow As Tommy reached her she
3 and fell into his arms,
He turned with her toward the door, and
rroaned like a thing that had been hurt to
ath. Escape that way was impossible

E mpnr! ng Celestia with one arm he suc-
ceeded

in opening the window. The crowd
> street below saw them, and a kind of
d lamentation arose.

i lf,gan to revive.
Tommy had turned his back to the win.
r.  Not until the last moment would h

jump, and then only to escape a more
cath Meanwhile his heart beat

,‘\ he pressed her closer and closer

east as if he thought as they had at

1 few minutes to live he must

her un how much he loved
Speech help much. And of

he 1 those moments any
pressed her close to
kmwd her upon the eves and
mured and murmured

30 he

t, “if only she could love
me, could let me know she loved me, befors
the end”

Tt seemed to him that he couldn't die, that

he mustn’t die without her knowing that.
Then a sudde i more practical thought
came Into his head if he was to dle, he
18t die trying to save her. Then she would
tand looked about him wildly,

H
his eves fell

on a great roll of black
iterfal for making shirts,
Leaving Celestia leaning sgainst the wall
near t‘n‘ open window, he made a dash for
the shirting and unrolded A number of the fire
buckets that still contained water

and
and white stripe

It was his on to wrap Celestia in the
wet stuff, to take her in his arms, and carry
‘zer safe to the door, and to that safety

which still seemed to exist beyond g
By some stranges freak of the fire there was
still quite a rea of flooring surround-
ing Celestia, unburne But between
that and the door, to make the crossing,
seemed to offer but one chance in a hundred.
The one who was carried might live to tell

vot

the tale. The one who did the carrying could
hardly hope for so much. He would be so
badly burned that although he might be

he reached the street, he would

thereafter

words often to tell of what
ants of time. From the
r he time when Tommy
had wr1'\"\-‘d Celestia in the wet shirting, and
prevaring, you may say, to wade
hell for her, was only a few min-

nany

few 1

fire to

s to leave the sewing machine
just reached the street. Fire

eng <ox~.nm.. The crowd thau
watched the conflagration was still grow-
ing

Now for thought Tommy, and teo

Celestia he shouted (he had to shout to make
himself heard):

“Don’t be afraid,
you out of this

And he gathered her strongly in his arms,
pietured out, with swift eyes, what appeared
to ba the best route through the flames, drew
one great, long breath of fresh air, and just
then another great piece of flooring fell in,
and Tommy saw the narrow hallway beyond
mo door burst suddenly into &« perfect hell
¢ e

dear I'm going tuv get

He w
If he had not wasted those precious ine

was too late by a matter of instants.

stants in kissing her he might have saved
her The agony of soul that he went
through with this realization was frightful.
Death by fire seemed almost too good for
such a tool

Then suddenly it seemed as if his mind
broke and that he had gone mad, for he be-
gan to shout and laugh all at once.

Had he gone mad?

Or hadn't he?

(To be Continued)




