
'nçr sow!, I should—but the iwmpered 
menial trie* to shore me, and I up 
then and told him as I was, friend of
the family, and that I'd as soon go 
Inside as not, and td slow him I 
Wasn’t boasting, I put him on the 
ground and came in.”

He- stopped and .grinned; and grip
ped the frame tightly, y )

“I didn't men to stop a minute—not 
half a minute—for, yon see, I hadn't 
got my dress-soot on"—he glanced 
down at his awful get-up with tipsy 
complacency—"well enough for orre
ry wear, but not quite the thing tor 
a hall, eh, Madge r*

"Oo away,” said Royoe in a voice 
so hoarse aa to be almost In audible. 
"Leave him to met”

But Madge seemed unable to move, 
and, as if stffl fascinated, stood mo
tionless.

Jake nodded
"She ain't going, don't yon (ear, 

Jack," he said.
"Jack?" The servants 

glances.
"She isn't going to desert a pal in 

d crit-crtt-lcal moment Where was 
I? Oh, no sooner had I got inside, 
and was taking a look round, than 
half a dozen of these scum of the 
earth—yah i—came round me like 
wasps and tried to beetle me out of 
the doer. Oh, thinks J, ni show 
yon! So I Jnst came in, and here 1 
am and here I mean to stay till l get 
an apology from the guvnor of the 
house for the way his mentis has 
treated me.” /

All this has taken some minutes to 
describe. It took but a few in the 
enactment but, few aa they were, they 
sufficed The miserable wretch had 
uttered hie mingled complaint and de
fiance loudly, and some of the guests 
had heard the harsh, thick tones of 
his votes and had crossed the hall to 

■see from whom they proceeded, 
v Madge felt rather than saw that a 
number of the guests had gathered be
hind her—felt rather; tin» as# that 
ÏI* eyes were* upon- her with
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Make a Garden

TO TR BOTS me
OF ST. JOHN’S.

Condensed

MILK My Very Dear Boys and Girls:
This little letter 1» to every a»a of 

you who read» it, Just exactly ■ as if 
your own particular name! Vara at 
the top. I want very much to attract 
the attention of every boy and gtri, 
even the little ones, in the city ot

loose aad frayed. He leaned against 
the wall, panting, bat surveying the 
indignant circle round him with a de
fiant smile, for h« grasped the edge 
of a trame containing a priceless 
Titin which any application of force 
toward him would inevitably bring 

•to the ground. He knew they dared 
not drag Mm away, tor tear of the 
picture, and he was enjoying the 
sensation which is possessed by every 
man who has his fellows at a palp
able disadvantage 

BeeMe him stood-Boyce, stern and 
white, around him the circle ef foot
men, eying him indignantly, and

apprehensively, by

The Countess
tract your attention, trot. to. reach 
your minds and your hearts, to short, 
I want you all tç think and do jt good 
and hard, '.'!

Have you noticed—but ef course yon 
have—that the spew has all disap
peared from the streets, and nearly 
ail from the surrounding hills; atop, 
that the grass is growing green and 
last night the damp air was faintly 
perfumed With the scene'of the bud
ding trees in thtfPgrk? All that means 
that Whiter is d#rv,ëted Spring 
here. Isn't that glorious? Spring H

The Soap which pays best is the Soap which sells best Stick to Sunlight and
you won’t be stuck.i.friA r'l Hiit AjOilL 

She dropped hia arin, turned, and 
threaded her way through the gay 
throng toward the door.

Lord Rochester swore SUNLIGHT SOAP Sells Itself
THE MORE SUNLIGHT YOU SELL THE MORE MONEY YOU MAKE.

under his
Kbreath, and followed her.

Mmlge, with, her eyes fixed upon the 
crowd, of servants eurrotmdtog Rupee 
aa* the unknown object, made her 
way down the hall! The music had 
recommenced. A stream of people 
was. going up the staircaee, another 
stream coining down, the hall was 
still crowded.

Suddenly Royce turned Ms head and 
saw her approaching. His face was 
white and stern, ./• #

“Go back, Mad get” he said, address
ing her in a tone at command, and as 
if he had forgotten the crowd round 
Mm. “Go back, Madge!”

“Madge! Is that Madge—here? Let 
her come—d’ye hear?—and see fair 
play! She ain’t the one to turn her 
hack on an old friend. She won't see 
an old chum chivied by a parcel of 
lackeys!” ».

Madge uttered a taint cry and 
shrunk back, her band on her heart.

, iIt was Jake’s voice.
She hesitated a moment—a mo

ment only—then she pressed for
ward to the edge of the group of ser
vants, who respectfully and wonder- 
ingly made way for her.

Yes, it was Jake—Jake, his new at
tire sadly disarranged. The velveteen 
jacket was torn, one end of Ms collar 
unfastened, the scarlet scarf hanging

upwr her with 
yonder and—ah, yes! with scorn.

Jïer lovely face was aa white as a 
status, her bosom roes'and fell,as she 
stood bearing» the heavy barfsa sqt 
humiliation and disgrace.

A voice sounded sternly in her 
ear. It was Lord Rochester’s.

"Knock the fellow down and carry 
him our, Royce,” he said, grimly.

Jake peered in tie direction of the 
speaker. » \

“Eh what?v he exclaimed, huskily. 
“What's,that? Knock me down, eh? 
What for1? Whit have I done, I should 
like to know? I*m a friend of the 
family. Knock me down? That’s a 
nice thing? What do yon say to that, 
Madge? Ton ain’t going to stand by 
and see an old chum treated ilk? that, 
I know.”

The footmen gathered in closer, but 
he clung to the picture-frame and they 
dared not attempt to drag Mm away. 
The crowd at Madge's back grew 
denser In twoe and threes at first, 
presently by the dozen the gpests 
came down the hall. The music ceas
ed, the dancers, asking ode another 
what bed happened, hurried to the 
center of attraction..

Never, even in his old strolling days 
had Mr. Jakeson Hooper played to a 
larger, or, certainly, to a more in
terested audience.

He looked round with a tipsy leer.
"I’m disturbing the hall," he said, 

with a chuckle. “Very sorry.” Not 
my fault I appeal to *uy dis-dlsinter- 
eshted observer. Only give the pro- 
proper apology, and Pm gone I’d 
like a drink first though—a glass of 

your fair hagd,

scrip n

costly
tenet

Madge stopped la front of Mm aad 
gazed at him as If be were a ghost

“Jake!” broke from her trembling 
UPS

"Ge awy, Madge!” aaM Boyce.
But she seemed unable to move, as 

If fascinated t# the vagabond, and the 
chugs in his appearance.

“Test it’s me, Madge!” he said, with 
a nod and a horse chuckle, and he 
swayed slightly.

He ws not drunk, or they would 
have got him away long before this, 
hot he had been drinking, and was in 
the obstinate, quarrelsome condition 
which precedes alcoholic stupor—the 
very worst of all conditions for the 
occasion. *

He looked her up and down with a 
bland expression of admiration and 
approval.

"Tes, it's Madge!” he said, with a 
nod "But blest if I should have 
knows you! You’re a tip-top swell 
how, and On mistake! What dia
monds! But you ain't going back 
upon’ an old friend, for all your swell 
clotbesr-oT Pve been mudh mistaken to 
you—eh, Madge?”

The music made a hideous drum
ming in here ears, the brilliantly 

.lighted hall toe# and swayed before 
her eyes, and yet she saw plainly 
enough the look ot shame to Boyce's 
f*çe, the amazement |»d Vulgar cur-

picture boys and girte at the wonderful fact that never tto^ti&^God made tiré 

world, ha* the grass refused to gray 
green in the Springtime, or the trdés 
ceased to send torth'theti’ leaves? Qyd 
has never once failed to do what Hÿ 
promised, but He never promised Ue 
do everything without help, and it ; is 
just here Ho is waiting for you to 
help film to make- the town we live 
in more beautiful. Gome, boys and 
girls. How many are wilting to hel* 
in this big job?

What can you do? HoW many of 
you have a backyard? Then get 
father to help you dig it up and turn 
it into a garden. Oh, you wouldn’t 
believe what a beautiful place g gar
den can be when you put your own 
work into It. When father has loos
ened all the earth and turned It over, 
and shaped it all ont Into beds, then 
ask mother if she will get yen some 
seeds—some flower seeds,-^nastur
tiums, sweet peas, candytuft, poppies,’ 
and many others you may like. If you

3ftp an unsightly wall that you went 
cover up plant morning glory seeds 

and, when they grow, put up lines of 
wire or common string for them to 
run on. When once put in, Morning 
Glories stay on from year to year and 
make a pretty green covering for a 
shabby wall. You haven’t any idea

Women and Girls J
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Same 09* _ pushed through the 
crowd. It was Seymour. He stood 
beside Madge, and looked from her to 
Royoe, and then at Jake, with a bare
ly concealed smile of triumph. He 
took in the incident to the tpnall#st 
detail, arid absolutely reveled to it

fritt—for Ms
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degradation; for wew not he and she

Soap, it wffl rum your clonesShe found her voice at last
"Whnt—what do you want? Why

—why have yen come here?" ihe de
manded. almost toaudtbly.
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