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together w*th motivee ct_ 
otf which he Iwd

ling and blending to «xqutoHe har
mony, struck a responsive chart at 
joy upon her heart-strings. And yet 
It could not tie.

“Please tell me how you came to do 
anything eo—eo Ml-advised,” ehe tiegr* 
god at length. -

“Tt’e a long atom to begin at the

t i
__ „ „ | ... .. y.. said, cheer- grateful to the messenger of good tld- be right, and then made up my mind

doutotedly, but not a «square deal. Cu- | “Thanks, Mies Todd, he ln even tho he himself remained dis- that It was absurd to assume anything
dog-m had promised himself revenge for Uy, and was gone. , , a tasteful to her of the sort. What possible 111 will could

at-rsmus ss. æxszssssta- >«•-1 wir, swap ».
^Btoshed'whnJMri U^d lhl0ha5u hlf^own'Cn ££&£ |Tthe hy^thÆÆe to cS 

i l^'wai?^. ?4rn Uh^ med-knell: otftte *££ *£ l^’W^ l^^wtoat I
Tire voice of the auctioneer now ed by a double thump atj£e ho^°J* wroSntorod that was present- ! think you mean," and they laughed to-

smote upon his ears, filled with a new she turned quickly and opened ,y ^ come to pass when the prince sether. "But that isn't all I came for
significance. HI® spirit huickened to cony door. mornln* air cut Should enter into his kingdom,
it as a war horse to the bu®eseail. A ofk®?moJitoer^-heavy with So. she waited, and waiting, felt her
What was Che fellow saying- Cadogan the reeking ftmosphere-neay beart aUr with r, ad ness that the hour
roueed himeellf and settled to attention, with combined odors of hot ^waitin- was overpast. With with
The solemn and sallow man was bend- clied kerosene and tobacco smo nd o^ -, ofruby light strik
ing over the table, reeling the weight ln a twinkling brought VMCetor to ™ the waiting world from the
of hto ***«»»*»i-r^nte on thl iron Platform red rim of the ascending eon the Coi-
ing the gathering to accents o, pain .a She£ewed out on the on y drifted slowly down out of the
surprise- | and gently drew the door to | foMg of the mjst- transfigured and glor-

"Ptve hundred dollarsi G«atlornen her. „ luminous magenta, tried. Cadogan, like a fairy prince m
fH i-Esrfe sr«ï= afxasa? *>*

fea-> Five hundred dollars only is bidr of the world in snining ripples, hke
Do I not hear six hundred? Five hun- vast river. North and south Jhe belt CHAPTER X--(Continued).

« CïïA »* ;rt.5y’sssïï&î^süf^• But 1.UKW«.!..»«..».»-

anyone present - > j the bog lands t^Jeita.tiow. her happiness Into hiding with her. To
"Six hundred," a quiet tolce mte ! south a Main Pass to the Mis- all seeming. Cedar Island slept In

Ported. _ , „ ' an^nStlc silence as the Colleen crept Into theBut if she hated it, she had thru long sissstopt, ca ”5 gulf was orescent bay and dropped her spare
/practice acquired a skill at the work glowworm. Otherwise the gulf was ^ ^ gpot deep in
which made It light. Absorbed In desolate. ... _,th gt^g the translucent waters, the lost anchor
taught, she moved swiftly about the Gripping ^ Is ioTg
diimlv lighted kitchen, with busy hands brown handa. the^ drank Nevertheless, Cadogan's impatience,
sub-consciously directed by the mighty inspiring dmuf51e running in his viens like fire, was too
force of habit, and was free sooner thm breeze, and waited.. strong within him to let him Mtigor.
She had hoped. u seemed M lf Ü* ^ Judging that there would toe some one
!Then tVbîedng to her father's door, j pended In Idle T’f-'tinf' up and about-there was a «lender drift

<<he listened for a time to his stertorous ways waiting. har*tM ^ of smoke frtxh the cottage ehlmney-
breathing He was sleeping peaceful- ever expectant, ever he wag In the Colleen’s dory almost be-
,v iresUMSlv than he had in out the slow-paortn* srtbnds. the tong- fore the schocmer had swung her cable 
months She marked the change, won- lingering hour», the interminable days. taut creagh rowed him artore, and 
dlr^d^and- was thankful and ndth n the tedloue proceWlon Of the weeks then returned to furl the sails and fish
^hUnti hLrt crept sileiUIy away to and months and years- Waiting! tor the abandoned anchor, 

lightened heart crept silently a Waltlll< tor rhe prince to oome and ^ R, r^uns along the beaten path
th» toner. . room, quicken this 'island kingdom by the from bsach to cottage the girl showed

Witling was In the eerv • magic of hie Upe—as in the fairy taie, herself ln the doorway, and, with brief 
below the lamp, squatting in a charac- ^ start the wh**is of life sptonlng. hesitation, descended thru the door- 
teristieolly four-square attltiide on thg strands at destiny weaving upon yard and gâté, latching the latter as 

Cedar island lav iuet far enough Sf^-P^-[ntea chfst that the loom, to lift the slumberous s»eU she passed out.
fn>m Barataria Bay where lie had u#ed for a bench some ' from the enchentpd Island, and-****- “I oathe to meet you,” elle told Cado-
matotained his colony of adventurers In -his two banned, «a^e-fin ^ the soul ^ a lonely girt. «ran when they had drawn near enough
and picarojna What more likely than sored hands the man held asmaU bit Aa the dawn flushed warn# in the together for her natural voice to reach 
that the master-Mdrl.t should have of yellow ^hlcb he ap^ared to gkles> ^ girrs face rtlwed. hfcn, “because both my father and WIM-
vhosen Cedar‘island for his residence, be studying intentlj. As hLi eyes .« crimS0nlng hotly, yet slowly, from Ing are Mleep. Out here we can talk

ed over Us surface his brow's wcr® throat to brow, for shame. For With without disturbing tJ 
twisted and his Ups moved audibly, as the tlmeiWom metaphor in her mind added, giving her ha. 
do the Ups of the barely literate. I had ,lved a portrait of the prince. She Inhospitable. Have you had break-

, . , . . ., _ _ . . , So profoundly Interested was he that . _w h coming—unque»- fast?”elioufd tetdtotoWte^tatiiT^r^ the frlrVs steps upon the spiral stairs ^naWy <x^ng lback to the Island. “Lon* a»o" laughed Cadogan. try-
Riiouio nave anoaen to ti.ue in ttve ^-rui fal]od to alarm him. For that matter. i . .. wnutie that he would In* to Invent some excuse for retaln-
Of cedar Island a portion of Mb pdun- however. she always moved lightly, her | . Willing had mentioned meet- ing five slender and cool finger» ln his

OU- making Uttle, if any. sound. In -! ^te^ck from palm. Not finding any, he relinquished

t SiE^ir»1’s^jrras.-srsgr ws-ar*r»W5f« Wtt «.nx'ïsr^Tantes, would fad to do as mucin if only apparent effort as- d f1 . .v. wj..to she ory of him when alone with her secret
to Insure ills reputation with posterity? ne reaa wu.ii "T„. She did not like Willing. wny. one . wonderfullv at ease LnCadogan smiled with excitement, his «-erted strangely wdh (^r knowledge n(A exp]ajtl by arey ^Her than m you
eyes alight. Beyond question he had of the man. she knew i , . the adequate feminine reason that she ‘ . _ld by any chanc
solved it. Some one had hit upon the widely read than the run of his kind. d|d fioL Her avergton. like all Aelinss mv ev« wero?t sharp
secret of the deposit, and, unable .to A shade of. annoyance c ,f of slow growth, was deep-rooted. enough. Willing told you wie’d be
make off with the loot under the nos^-s man's eyes when he found ■ The man had done nothin* to offend
of the lighthouse folk, had schemed V> surprised : clouded tne-n and D.‘ ' her beyond being his natural self. He ,,F ' nnc-Wrn-r <-*, ve, •> sve rr-
keep them from making a similar dis- He smi’ed. and fp ding the paper, t had never ceased to treat her with re- turney demurely with a swtft glance
covery before the title to the property it carelessly into the pocket of hi aitho it would have been noth- that tinged with light-hearted
could be gained by the legitimate pro- jacket. " ing strange If he had thought to place 1 maUce .<If , hadn’t eeen you Iiandle
cess of purchase. The law u« to treas- "Oood morning, Miss Todd. Fresh as hlmsflJf upon a plane of equality with , tbe cpUppp in a heavy gale I’d be In
ure-trove, as it obtaLns in the United a daisy!" „ her. who. after all. woe no more than cuned to question vour seamaneiüp and
•States, assigns title ln the find to the "t don’t feel that way. returned the tîle daughter Of his Immediate superior. Terry’s as well "
owner of the land wherein it is dis- girl, a Uttle wearily. What were tQ whoae Dlace he might In time aspire “You might question mine, but not

you reading willing. . f with complete confidence. Terry’»,” he told her. eerrlouely. She
So that was the reason why the ,''Jus‘ a b'1 of round my No, he had dene nothin* to render had seated herself on the flank of a

ghost-light had appeared in the blind from New Orleans wrapped round > lllmself odious jn her estimation. And sand dune, and Cadogan dropped at
windows of the dead mansion, the res- tobacco.” child's he- yet he had become ao. He was too
eon for the spurious sample of specter HI* face ^^Mand-a a c d - complete, too letter-perfect In word
sicked upon him when he was evident- neath her sha|rT>K- aueFtton.ng glance. ,, e— gie-i, e-s -eat and
iy .contemplating trespass, and, finallv. To her it had nM looked Uke a sera» of ^ actlon' «° MeeK “*at
tibe reason why the Colleen hod been ne-w-m-mer. But no matter. ; j ", ______ a • , . . 1th
i ast adrift. "ttrenkfari is read v.” raid the giT'l, | She had never Ittosd him, but aitho

Well and goodpt If such were the ‘‘You’ll fnd it on the hack of the stove: of late her distaste for him had grown,
case, the present owners of the island the coffee's just made, and standing for no known or sufficient reasotu since
-were the rightful prwriotoj-s of the won’t improve It. I’ll put out thé he had brought that Word from Ca-
treasure. To buy them out without ia.mv>.” ' ddfean her dislike hod been tempered

_ warning would' be ..sharp business, urt - j willing rose with alacrity. . | by _a ltindly feeling. She hod been
' dujÉt. %' • iSi

guilUeSB.
Leetrange. evidently a Hfejossg friend 

of John Topeilua, elle» Todd, had con- 
cetved that Cadogan had faflee to love \ 
with Ms chatelaine, had been Initiated 
««tiier by her or her Mw) Into the 1 
secret of her Identity, and for that ret- = 
con had gone to each ridiculous length» 
in buying the ktond, partly that !w 
might relieve them or their neoeetity 
to some meeaure, pertiy that he might 
get a purrdio* upon their gratitude. 
The old Qneoto geouUeemn’e note made , 
that dear.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS 
CHAPTERS.

lb Peter Cadogan, with Ms serrant. 
Terry Creagh, aboard the schooner 
Colleen, are making for New 
Orleans to pick up Lomax prior to 
a cruise in the Caribbean sea. 
Cadogan sees, half a mile astern, a 
dory, to which they row, and find 
Jane Todd, unconscious from ex- 

Upon her resuscitation

IE * 
Hit .«■ ere. Inform them l>efore It was too lat;, jy 

and ao put a apoko in the wheel of i’*G 
schemers it would score one to l-*s 
credit.

i -il-
beginning."

Bart he told hdr, opiibomlzlng a» iieet 
he could, just how his curloetty had 
been roused: how he had visited the 
gate by night and been set upon; of' 
waking to find humeelf in title swamp 
and at visiting Leetnange; how ho had 
wandered Into tiie auction -room and 
given way to his mtagûr.atiofi’a riot.

Thus far She had 'Listened", making 
no sign, her eye® upon the violet dis
tance* of the seA. Bn A when he named 
the price «he started.

“How much?”
He told her—$86,000.
“But—but it tvflfl too much," «ha 

told hten, breath lessiiy. with ashen 
cheeks and eyes aghast.

"I know, but”-----
“DM you learn the name of the for

mer owner?” she demanded, peremp
torily.

“Oh, a chap named TopeMms, I her 
announce- ‘ Li eve. Tliat Itotle Creole, Leatrange, 

hea the papers. I didn't Inspect them 
tboroly. He’ll toko care of that for 
me. t preeume." .. ^

"But don’t you understand that "I
you've paid ton time» too much?”

"Of coulee”—a trace sheepishly—'fixrt 
that’* past mending.”

“But. Mir. CAdogon, tir!»—this 'chap 
named TopeSti»,’ ” she quoted, “If he’s 
a man of honor he can’t accept such 

"Didn’t mention It I should think a tense "prtoa”
— -He can’t draw bedk.”

opened hts eyee eit such Utopian busi
ness principles. “The money's paid, 
the deed’s surrendered. I don’t see 
what he’s got to say about tt- I’m 
the only suffereiro-aside from our friend 
Cochrane, who's got a bad cape oit mor
tification of the self-esteem."

“I don’t know,” she told Mm, dully, 
shaltir v her hand. "It «HH have to be 
made up to you somehow. My father 
would never accept”— 1

U ;
—the anchor. I’ve a surprise for you;
I hope a pleasant one.”

The girl lifted her brows.
“Did Willing brings you any news 

from New Orleans?”
“News? No. He brought the papers 

for the last week, but there was no 
news that touche® us that I know of.”

thought he might have heard 
something. • -

"Mr. Cadogan:”
“Miss Todd."
"I don’t like to be teased."
"Very well. Then ^here’s the news. 

Cedar Island lias bees? sold.”
And Cadogan stared in astonishment 

to see the girl’s sudden loss of color. 
Certainly, from the signalé of agitation 
she displayed with entire ingenuous
ness she seemed to find tils 
ment startling enough. And h wa« 
concerned to think that he might have 
paved the way with greater finesse 
if only he had guesstd. But why 
should she be so disturbed?

"You aren't pleased?" he asked, 
watching her steadfastly.

“I’m surprised. My father------” She
paused suddenly. \.

“Your father?” " >

posure.
Cadogan explains that he heard 
cries fori help. She replies that she 
did not call. They sail for Cedar 
Island, the lighthouse on wMch la 
tended by Jane's father. They run 
thru a gale, during Which Jane 
rescues both men and sails the 
schooner safely fnto the harbor, 
where they are met by Willing, the 
assistant tender.. .

At the other end of the island 
mysterious lights In a deserted 

- a tv#, according to Willing, haunted 
ho usa arouse Cadogan's curiosity, 
and he makes a midnight excursion 
there. From a sign he learns that 
Francois Destrahge, a New Orleans 
lawyer, is the real estate agent. He 
Is knocked down by an uncanni 
creature, and doe* not oome to hi» 
full senses until he finds himself 
the next morning, on board the Col
leen, in a bayou of the Delta, the 
Colleen's cable having been mys
teriously cut in the night. Reach
ing New Orleans Cadogan, yielding 
to a temporary impulse and with 
his head full of buried treasure, 
buys Cedar Island at auction for 
Î3K000. A suspicious character named 
Cochrane bids against him, but. 
thru the assistance of Lestrange, 
Cadogan wins out.

Cadogan is filled with ramorse at 
the thought that he hod paid seven- 
eights of Ms fortune for a barren 
Island.

Cochrane offers to buy back the 
island, but Cadogan refuses to sell.

ÎT■ Li
that theevuaBy <*

“treasure” on ttie Island, «meerotag 
which Lestmnew and Cadogan had er- 

ond such took 
now before the young

And it
s

gued with such fervor 
otf sympathy, 
man, incarnated In toe person « a 
charming young woman-and » sullen 
one, but in Chdbogan’e «roe none the 
lees lovely and deefaWe, as she eat 
there upon the flank of tit* sand MM, 
chin to hand, dark eyes toseodtog over 
the eea, the red Meed mantling hotly 
btneatii the tan of the round young 
cheeks. oM fire and mystery. It seem-

5S“i

11 j

t Vi

ed to Mm that Lestrange bed not ex
aggerated, and that the price he had 
paid would be aU «00 email if thru 
this occidental purchase he *«■ to win

secure
h■j

i-her.1
IPsorry I told you.” she s«*d.

abruptly.
‘Tan sorry you’re sorry." He laugh

ed. -I dhatit (beteay your eeefldeewa”
She drew a ton* twsth, 

at relief, eatd shot Mto * 
gratitude^ bid she merely 

•1 was sure of tfrrt. 1*$
feared you’d ted « I esdnd 
but I should net have tdd. I promised 
not to. Still.” *h« doubted, “it seems
to me you had a «Ufbt to know.”

“I «hound have gaam 
he replied. "LewtrangS’

t'

'jsF*
«r

hot the* X
you not to.Cadogan

And again the words died on bar Mps 
and she sat looking with troubled eyee 
out over tbe water.

“Perhaps Captain Todd ian’ interest
ed ln the auctjbn advertisement» ln the 
Picayune.
the hammer day before 
afternoon.”

She nodded to signify that she had 
heard, but the gravely sweet

>
Iti the end,**e \r Island was sold under

yesterday' 'fL: Continued Nest Sunday

ô The Ftdh D*ctor.
The fteh doctor at mty tenge aquar

ium is a decidedly important person
age. Not only does he bear a watch
ful eye as to hie chargee, to sickness 
and to health, but he frequently 
to their feeding aa weiU, tests the 
temperatuTét^of their water, superin
tends the cleaning of their tanka, and 
generally makes himself indLspensebte.

St is no unusual thing to 
number of invalid fish in the bo^tltial 
tank, and these give the ft* doctor 
and Ms attendants plenty of work. To 
treat sick fish and to operate upon 
them there i® used a sort of stretcher, 
which; is laid across the top of the 
tank, the sagging cloth making a ahel- 
iow (bag half-full of water. WJOIt a 
dip-net an attendant wili gather up a 
ft$ in and pose tt over to the doctor, who 
places *t to the strebcher and adminis
ters such treatment es may be neces-

t Continued From Last Sunday eyes re
mained focused on the infinity of her 
thoughts and she did not return any 
answer.

“The purchaser. I understand," pur
sued Cadogan, “intends to take posses
sion immediately, so you’ll have a 
neighbor in the , haunted house up 
there.” ,

And ha jerked hits -head in derision to
ward the MM behind him.

"The purchaser—of cour®?,” she said, 
vaguely. "Do you imow wlmt hSs 
name is7“

"As well as my
"Mi;. Cadogan!" 

last understanding.
"Guilty,” he pleaded, with mock hu

mility.
But to his disappointment, she would 

no longer lough with him.
"But why did you do tt?" she de

manded, infinitely perturbed.
"Blessed if t know. I’ve been, trying 

to figure It Out myself for the last 40 
hours, and the nearest I can come to 
It te Innate depravity. That to to say,” 
noting her look otf annoyance, "I seem 
to have bid It to chiefly because there 
was another feltow there who wanted 
W very badly, and somehow I didn't 
like his looks.”

"T—tt’e very startling, so unexpected.
I don’t quite understand yetj 
bought Cedar Island and are coming 
here to live?”

‘That was my notion, tout If my 
presence hero Is displeasing"——

“No. no. I don’t mean that.”
And now beneath hie gaze ehe blush

ed with high confusion. Far without 
warning it wo» revealed to her how 
very delightful a place the world could 
be if—lf the incredible Should prove 
reeky true. Involuntarily she em
braced the world with her vision, and 
it mem shown to her as she had fore- to the northern young man motives of 
seen it—a world whose colons, ming- generosity which lie had not - owned.

“What!”
“Ye«,” She nodded, facing him brave

ly “i know, for I am Tbpelius’ daugh
ter."

“Selectm ■*

CHAPTER XX
Cadogan Takes Possession.

She had no sooner spoken than she 
repented. In a way, the words had 
come at themed vee, spontaneously, 
without premeditation, breaking In an 
impulsive instant the seal of slicuoe 
that had been In violate upon her lips 
for years. She hod never thought thus 

-to betray her secret, the secret which 
was not here alone to betray, but her 
father’s sue wek. They two had guaud

it eo-lomg. and with such greed, that 
e had oome to believe flhe would 

never tell any one what site had Just 
told Cadogan. ,

But at tho first flush of her surprised 
indignation, for she could not blind 
herself to something that to her seem
ed eo patent, that a fraud of some 
«qnt had been practiced upon the young ____
man, her tongue had played traitor, to 8Bry' 7 „ . . . _,tv,
her pride and loyalty and reticence. Suppose a fldh to_ ha affected wito 
Thrttr secret was no longer «wire only, fungue. Holding It flimlytoy the heed.

Sitie btfc her Up® in (ftomay, flamed the doctor thorpty bathe® H weti> 
scarlet from throat to hair, end fell strong brine, a common remedy to tho 
silent. Then presently- ehe favored case of rick fish. Alcohol, and eve®1 ®- 
Oadogan with an unfathomable glance, weak solution of carboMc acid are 

Hie. too. was riioniL He, too, was sometimes necessary, tout brine w used 
Mushing, tho ln his case the latter | more commonly. The nsh doctor em- 
ph«n<xmenon wea dn part due to Fhanie plot's the knife eonltlbwraes, e*pectoiuy 
at hfe stupidity and to part to hie en- to oases of cancer, 
liglitenment.

For the girl’s confession made sev
eral things plain that had theretofore 
been shadowed with mij-ntery, and in 
the light of it he oould see that he 
and IAstrange had been talking at 
crqss-Tnrpoeea all the time. It had 
pleased the Uttle attorney to ascrfbei

hem—unless,” she 
nd to him. “I’m

« ■ whence he could lord it over his com
pany without making himself common 
among them?
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her feêL -
Not That Way.

“I wish Ï were an actor star."
"What makes yott wish that?”
"So I wouldn’t have to work."^ w 
"Indeed, actor stare have to work. " 
“No. they don’t AI1 Asad papers 

I’ve been reading talk about the stars 
Aping supported by their oorapanlea.” 
—Baltimore American.

"It’s most annoying. We can’t In the 
least understand how that cable work
ed loose. Terry sweat* Willing sneakdd 
aboard and cast us adrift, abd 
threatens to do for bhn In return.”'

The girl turned to him with a start 
of supmse.

“And what do you think?”
“1 thought at first that Terry must

; i

V

I

and for as well as self-supporting women. This' 
club has done remarkable work to New

•it- - m- 1 othersImagine a little slip of a.girl, only active Influence on 
twerity and looking far younger, enter- others as well as practice negative vir-
tàlnlng to the point of wild enthuelasm tues ourselves. With the realizing of York and ha® a shop ln connection With 
a Carnegie Hall ohdience. The press social duties we will .qyercome an im- its club rooms at 40 West 29th-streeL
reports say that no one eimee her mense amount of dishonesty. New York is being regularly honey-
mother was in New York has made In the school city and the George combed with suffrage headquarters
such an Impression as she has. To Junior Republic a great effort Is be- and not an afternoon or an evening j
have suffered, to have been Imprisoned ing made to develop social sense. but meetings, debates and functions
for a cause, Is indeed to have made We have to teach our children that aro being held. Mrs. O. H. P. Bel-
that cause a very part of one, and to give life's best service to humanity mont has opened several more clttb- 
when to this 1s added extraordinary Is the shortest road to doing best for rooms and music leasona and danMag 
ability there to a force felt by aU. | oneself. loasons Are given free to members of

From the cradle to the grave we the respective suffrage clubs. It •* 
Many people are privately very moral lean on one another arid as we have re- thought by many that New York 

and honeet who are publicly immoral ceived much let us toe anxious and be the hardest state to win but e 
and dishonest. What should be every- cheerful in giving touch- '■ it is * ith each an avalanche of mCMF,
body’s business Is nobody’s business and The Equality Leazuç for Self-sup- ability, consecration and enthusiasm 
the evils of omission cause woeful dis- porting Women, with Mrs. Blatch us even New York difficulties will ms» 
aster in every direction. We are president, has changed its name
learning that the meaning of being the "Women's Political Union." and Women are showing that they rtelly
moral and honest is to exert a definite will Include In Its membership others care.

Of Ufa and sure of * getting there.

With motherhood at last awake 
With power to do and light to eee 

Women may now begin to make 
The people we are meant tt^ be.

Patient with nature’s long delay.
Proud of our conscious upward swing 

Not eorrv for a single day 
And not afraid of anything. .

cynic, mixed up end melted with wilt 
and laughter and all es ridiculous as 
fitting a square peg into e round hole, 
tor absolute honesty and exact truth
fulness are a sad misfit to high-toned 
modtim society. It att struck me e* 
rather funny that I should leave To- 

' romto for a couple of weeks to get a 
! change. To have written about suf
frage every Week for the Hast two yeans, 

j to have religiously kept myself and 
' my readers posted cn ail the latest 
| happenings 
gining to bè tiresome. 1 felt that I 
was getting in a groove. I felt that I 

IY, as getting to look on life with a bias- 
j slant bounded toy what progressive 
woman's suffrage was making and on 
my second n-icrM here I go to the the- 
atre onto* -to teailze1 that suWrage is 
Dot a bias strip Inserted to to-day’s 
life,- but inwoven in life itself, with 
no more chance- of a separation than 
you could .ee,pafate love and life or 
motherhood and life, or laughter and 
tears from life.

Pol i ticali equal i ty is tiie inevitable 
result of the logic and reason upon

and best

Under the Pines■X. 1

What Wom;n are Doing for the Ad 
vanctment of Civilization — Suffrage* ft News. The woman suffragists of New York 

State never let a single opportunity 
pass without doing something vto keep 
the suffrage pot boiling.

! since the Woman’s Suffrage Party gave 
a luncheon to over three hundred. Mia. 
Catt presided and the leading officer» 
received with her. The menu with a 
list of toasts was all printed on yelio-v 

Yellow flags bearing the words

1 . In the movement was toe-

BY #LORA >î»c D. DENISON. Not long
’

Udie\it,f unconscious tl'.at theassimTo "point a moral" seems to be not ,
. ", ,, .xcry tiùa-riks of -which tliafr cud p.a-t-oi.ly tl.ie earnest oi Pdlpit and press, (orJn jg built are being drugged away.

but also of the stage. We have keep 
Arl-iss tn the "Devtl" -pointing out the 
dangers of the bread, attractive road 
leading over tire ipitfalls to djestruc- 
tlom The Christ spirit in "The Sér
iant in tire House” ins-tilled a lesson 
in socialism thru real brotherhood tirât 
ha* sunk deeper than "Looking Baok-

to away.

eplit up and dumped on as rotten junk 
into tiro midden of the pact.

cpaper.
"Woman's Suffrage Party’’ stood on 
tall standards at each plate. The ices 

served in yellow boxes bearing
The

People can be started oar a certain 
tirouglht road, but they cannot be stop- 

5ped. .An idea only needs to (re planted 
in the fertile soil otf a, brain and it 
grows and grows giving fruit fhr be
yond the dreams of iti"originator.-1 am 
not a dramatic critic and the, plot of 
the "Fa-un" is already ralirer dim in 

Forbes Robertson in, “The jny mind, but you can imagine wttilr
what delight I saw the ibeaufifui Julie 
Ojxp as the iienedire receive a n>lerrdid 
ovation as Lady Alexandra. "The. tiler 
at the suffrage! land.” No sneering 

-la-uighing.
gerated "new woman " costume to 
cause a haw-haw of derision, no sneer, 
but applause, prolongeil applause, as 
tiie fipien-did looking woman -appeared 
drested in a natty purple broadelotlh, 
exquisitoly tailôivd with an artistic 
sa sir of purple, white and green on 
which “votes -for women,” that slogan 
of -the Woman's Social and Political 
Union tvas emfnroidered.

were
the words "votes for women.” 
luncheon was a gracious courtesy to 
those who have worked hard in tire 

and each toast was given with 
cheers to the recipient, for something 
accomplished.

going on to celebrate the birthday 
of Susan B. Anthony next month. Each 

adds laurel wreaths to this illus- 
The birthday function

9 ».

EDDYS MATCHES ' v.
cause

wh;icfh is «built our wis-eet 
fc-irms <6f xself - gor erir ment, And now great plans

ware.
Passing of the Third Floor Back,” per- 
sonjàed tire spirit of kindliness

All three great sermons

are m mThe pay-as-you-roter car as we have 
had to put up With it In Toronto late
ly is a vastly different -pnopo-stion from 
a real, proper pay-as-you-enter cor as 
it. is,-’used -here in Buffalo. You go in 
the bar on the outride of tire railing 
and exit either by the door leading 
from -the Inside of tire railing and down 
a. separate step or by the front door, . wqrk. the way Sri which Mis,s Anthony 
which ever is ccnver.ien t. In no c^s-e is wished she should -be memorialized, 
it p>~sij>te to jam into people getting 
off tbe -car while you are getting on, 
and that was where the terrible in
convenience occurred in Toronto.

%and year
trlous name, 
will take place at Hotel Aster Roof 
Garden and already all sorts of mer
chandise is pouring into headquarters 
for a sale the proceeds of which will 
be spent in legislative and organization

' i 8■/, "Ahelpfulness, 
attractfuliy presented,

W/a im 9,
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after 
pital 

-edhe 
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tO 81

exak-in entertain
ing plays by brilliant s-tars, each a
promise and,’a prophecy of a better 

. “day for mixed-I up st-ugglLrtg humanity.

£crazy.noor Z mWA VA
w

I-y/.
1:;■/ :

» - 11 any thought tliat we had bad enough 
of problem pity's and that Itosen and 
Sh£\v iiad overdone tilings, tout the 

. problem play will al\)®ra have Us 
place and carry t.Ss messag^t

1"If I have worked to (any purpose, 
carry on the work I have begun,” were 
her last words.

vAm m; m ay/z §*^r formim. i diedNew occasions teach new tiuties and And -the -beauty of it ail was that The coming of Sylvia Pankhurti n .u
as fast as -w-i- change or grow or de- tl.ére was no arguments against the We all seem familiar with at Joar-t month will give trie cause that .mpet.is 
generate, soane one-wHl-riiow us change rofftageits. they were accepted, they the Idea of edhcole tor detective child- in Toronto that is always needed to 
growth and degeneracy in the only wore admitted as a part of the things ! ren, or special care and tpeciai train- keep up the spirits of those doing l..e 
may that all will understand. ,Roul that are. as a part of the activities of ;ng for defective eiri'.dren, but ft sounds ! spade work- We cannot all be brilliant 
men and women acting on the stage London life. There was a slight , fit- ne-v and strange when -Iwar cf , speakers but we can ail do something
just vv iat reel men and women are tempt to play love against .principle, schools for parents Tile r.a- > that will make it worth while for the
thinking oft ti.e stage. but it failed in as much as love came tional Congress of" Mother® was formed j brilliant speakers to arrive and en-

Iiitrip wonder that tap -brilliant to- to tf.ie sufijaget and is accepted as the I only a few years ago. but Is now re- ! thvse us and convert others. Very 
te:Y refers with claaeic lines su-btiedy supreme tn ing just as :t has come to j cognized by the emtoass-lea of every na- I soon there must be an official opening 
humorous should make a hit in a prob- j human beings always and r.as been i tien and so vital has tSioLr work be- 0f our new Headquarters which will 
tern play filled, with erotbmeeits that , accepted as -the supreme thing. To be 4 come that this organization bids fair ■ gjve thcSe Interested an opportunity of 
find a ready reeponae in the liearts and i« suffraget no longer brands one any i to.be the most importent in affiliation pk4glng support to this splendidly 
minds «f the audience. more/than being .a golf player or ^4. urith the oouheil and tfie .leading mem- - situated centre and to discuss ways and

Faversham and Julie Opp have to Yclwol teacher brands one. The char- her otf the International Council ctf j • a f .extendin'* the local and na- 
"The Faun,” the play wrltiten for them woman and the woman with a title Women. Iti 0
by Edward Knoblauch, a comedy em-' -’-ave in suffragism a common cause

and suffragism is -ta.nji'ng for com
mon sense, a broader sisterhood and 
an equity, ideal in Its justness.
“ Of course the "Faun”
It 4s Fave-rslrem who reels
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3,ti iss zi^iC ■xC% 'ltional work.
The useful In the-World is becoming | More .enthusiasm and more workers 

the mcSt commendable. Ignorance is aj e needed and it only requires a litt’e
no longer classed as a virtue along more effort on the part of those al-
with innocence and parents arc oelng r,,ady pledged to secure both for doz-

* - ?,rf -c i tau*îvt »hat they have a ror>-jpodfle . fns vf nle,:1 and women only need
. . . " ’ ! duty to perform to assist tile state in . . . , . ,, wher ,i-.FV wmc aerie sentences, who points ti.e moi- j makiM the bert of citizens of their ^ tn opoonun'tv to work

ate. who preaches the sermon In his 1 f,.‘an r an apportun.t> to
character of a mythological demigod, with God above, beneath, beside, Cllopings from several New Vo-k
He is tile man from Mars, tee devil. Without, within, and everywhere, papers have been seht to me telling or
the Christ, the pliilocopher and tine ! Rising with the resistless tide, the hit Sjdvla Pamkliurst hat made.

txyA

&bodying a dozen sermon». Conven
tional shams and uiypocracies are rid- 
ti-ied into pieces and tadh piece riiown 
in all its aibsurd Uttieneee.

Progressive -thought embodying “new 
thought,” "The simple life," "paycot- 
‘sun.Z is woven in and out thru trie 
play and tho orthodox, the convrotlon- 
«I, the conservative and the snob ail 
take It in larger or smaller dcsss and
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