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Reap it Here NOW-Then See IT All in Moving pictures.QUEEN HOTEL
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♦♦ HJ ^ ^ "No.” utes ago. He give me a dime to say I attitudes. One danced madly In a grove of mouth there seemed a kind of celestial ex-
Vielons of certain New York pitfalls didn’t." trees and had bunches of grapes In her hands pression,

flashed through Barclay’s mind. "Where’d you see him, boy?" and her hair. “My God! My God !" exclaimed Mrs.
^ “Tommy." he said, “do what^ you can^to "He was goin’^lnto OTïorman’s^ ice-cream ^ In moving from one picture to another ter. ain't ehe beautiful ? ^And to think
the poHc*endl>",n*’ he** here‘ 1 °°k B erance.',Wlth Nel1 1 6 * ly attitudes herself.* Once she lifted her A strong emotion seized Mrs. Baxter. It

What had happened was simply this: The "If you’ve spoken the truth," said Rafferty, hands to her hair; several times she smiled was fear, pity, and remorse, 
moment Tommy had entered his fathsr’s "I’ll give you a dollar." back at girls who appeared to be smiling She wished almost that she had never seen
house CeleStla had leaned from the cab win- Ten minutes later the arrest was made and at her. And at last she stood with her hands Celestla. But not quite, for Mrs. Baxter 
dow and told the driver to drive on. Why? Freddie's reputation was established. loosely caught behind her and looked up at was a very practical woman
Because she thought that she was a trouble Sometimes he was sent upon definite mis- the masterpiece of Mrs. Baxter's collection. “No use crying over spilled milk," she
to him? No: It was because when his arms sions, and carried them through to perfec- This was no photograph. But a genuine murmured. "And now to change her Into a
had been ground her and he had kissed her tlon. oil painting. And when I say that I don't traveling dress."
and she had kissed him back, almost all Flannerman’s bar-room was Freddie’s mean to insult It. She left the room hurriedly and came
thought of her Heavenly mission to this headquarters. Sometimes the habitue» As art It wasn't bad at all. Some young back with all that was necessary to change
earth had been wiped from her mind, and amused themselves by getting him drunk, fellow with a genuine talent ha-1 made it. Celestla from a Greek goddess to an Amerl-
ahe had felt that the gates of Heaven wer- but not often, for they were poor men, and If he had also succeeded in making a name can girl. But her hands WOULD shake, and
closing against her return. THEY had even a mild jag costs money. One day the for himself the picture would have been )t took her some time to find hçw Celestla'»
trusted her. And ehe mustn’t fall them proprietor tapped Freddie on the shoulder worth a good deal of money ; but, as Mrs. ,]resa was fastened, and longer to undo the 
They had told her that when she went to and told him that he was wanted on the Baxter explained, "poor Allison had drank fastenings. She had no sooner succeeded 
earth from the high places and put on phone. and doped himself to death. And I took than she drew back sharply with a kind of
mortal flesh she would no longer be fre-i “Yes, this Is Freddie all right." this over.” she said, "In lieu of money that muffled groan. Then she looked again,
from the sufferings and temptations to which "This is Mrs. Baxter. ’ he owed me. It's called ‘The Peacock Girl. Suspended from Celestla'» neck by a nar

rer , X row ribbon, was the smallest, oldest, oddest 
A.* little rag doll In the world.

W .▼ I do not know what silent chords
A wicked old woman’s heart were touched 
▼ the sight of that doll. I only know that she 

gave a kind of howl of grief, and then 
she began to say In a kind of hurried stng- 

<j song : "Must hurry—must hurry—must

!r Bax-
thatINTRODUCING

!ROYAL HOTEL EARLE» WILLIAMS 
ANITA STEWART..

.. Tommy Barclay 
...........The GoddessKin* Street,

It John's Leading Hotel 
OND A DOHERTY CO. LTD, 

B. Reynolds, Manager.
WRITTEN BY GOUVERNEUR MORRIS

(One of the most notable figures in American Literature)

Dramatized intda Photo-Play by
CHAS. W. GODDARD

"The Exploits of Blaine”

HOTEL DUFFERIN
ST. JOHN. N. B.

FOSTER, GATES 4 CO
GATES

t
Author of “The Perils of Pauline"La

*ht mA. t,7uTh..SUr CO. All For.lcn J, W* .nrhoa, AS

Synopsis of Pterion. Ch.piet. -oft. *7 4

mègÆsâmïïBmm

Mai

VICTORIA HOTEL
.Better Now Than Ever. 

Kin* Street St John, N. & 
'. JOHN HOTEL CO. LTD, 

Proprietors.
- M. Phillips. Manager.

J Fin
pi uE~ found the strength to half carry 

drag Celestla down the front stairs 
I to half lift, half tumble her Into a huge 

trunk that almost blocked the front hall. 
Before she closed and locked the trunk, she 
flung Into It the ten one hundred dollar bills. 
And then she tried to compose herself 

st Sweetzer's arrival.
was punctual to the minute. Mrs. Bax- 
ened the front door herself. Beyond 
er drawn up at the curb, she could 

nd the tr 
with him.

rational

E •àîrE„r^tHbî;.f,î'r" E/HE
... a____amounted to no more than an opaque nlght-

gown, with a raincoat thrown over It. and 
“ her bar« feet caused almost as much ex-

si3%='Bir$ ■§§5'ÏSSFsir£f: L
Nei*k« ftssrs-aua issuii,sjra„-a.7s.-ssarss FI
°****» „ *” he found that It was quite Impossible, and

d rescue Celestla from Prof, that hie feeble attempts caused him to feel HH
between a fool

t |:
the of el*hworld vwhere agents of the 

i»4 to Sud her. 
low of the 11 

been
h“nT17

hsury artel
to hw/fiht low

fter she had 
rests, was To

m y:
see the express wagon a 
ters that he had brought

INES AND liUUORS. iriIout. a 
lute

;t I m;. II
usted por-Adtreudaeks. 

ter this trio, 
meet the llttiHARD SULLIVAN & CO. PE whispered.“Everything all right?'' he 

Mrs. Baxter closed the do<
“Sweetser,” she said, 

back with the 
he must have

peacock's tail. See. I had everyth 
here's the trunk waiting for her."

Sweetzer looked at the trunk, 
think of nothing better to do.

"Well, then." he said, "how about the thou-

Mrs. Baxter simply laughed In his face 
"How about the gas company you got me 

a thousand for?" she said. "Yo 
my thousand and I'll give you yours 

ou go to hell.'' said Sweetzer. furiously. 
And he tore open the front door and marched 
down the front steps.

Mrs. Baxter locked 
chained It and then she sat down on 
trunk containing Celestla and had a 1 
rlous fit of hysterics.
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seen your
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Spirit Merchant», sS-lSSSS «»•scene to an Island where they spend the Finally It occurred to him to try his 
•right. friends. Surely, he thought, Mary Black-

TTuH eight SMUIter, following hie Indian stone will take her In. If I ask her to. for 
grelde, reached the Island, found Celeelln and old time s sake. So he told the driver to 
Vearny. hut did not disturb them. In the drâye to Senator Blackstone’s residence, 
morning Tommy goes for a swim. During Leaving Celestla in the cab. Tommy 
file absence Stilllter attempts to steal Celee- learned that Mary Blackstone was at home, 
tbu who runs to Tommy for help, followed and would see him. and he hurried upstairs 
»y SUlllter. The latter at once realises to the little sitting room. He had not 
Tommy's predicament. He takes advantage counted on finding Fitch with her; It was 
•fit by taking not only CelesUe bat Tommy’s one of those unexpected findings which take 
•lothw. emitter reaches Pour Corner* with the wind out a man s sails so to speak; and 
Celentin lost In Ume to catch an express for Tommy, full of what he had to shy about 
Row York, there he places CeleaUa In Celestla to one person, found himself, for the 
mllcvlen Hospital, where her samlty Is moment, almost tongue-tied in the presence 
proven by the authorlUes. Tommy reaches of two 
JBellevlew Just before Stllllter's departure.

r,*N f! He could

Vi w< . r-r°và "Y!
..

■■ * ' -
lager beer,

tiAYER GOGMAG HUAiNUiEd. 
leu ûioies, »*-4b Lock tiueet, 

foonw bdti.
woke neither sick nor daied; but 

;d and rested. In a broad, cool bed. 
Mrs Baxter's entrance on tiptoe that 
ked her. Mrs. Baxter carried a tray 

upon which was an orange, coffee and rolls.
"You’ve had a long sleep, dearie. How do 

you feel ?”
“Very well and ha 
"When you've had

Celestla v 
ool-minded

Mary greeted Tommy with a kind of 
„ cool cheerfulness, which did not make him

INSTALLMENT 6. In the least unhappy, and then she spoke to

îîlS'-"'*1' Pro*eaaôr'stiîVlter’8 . '

VrofeSiî? RBUItep11!? ln’terlsfert^n^he'V mental eYebrow8 and smiled with Irritating su- the flesh Is heir. And lo and behold— already "Hope you’re well. Mrs. Baxter." The Peacock Girl was as delicately and
slmpl. .lan*uac.." .5. .„« on. «n^.oM ^ -ft liÆ.ÏÏ» .>7

v?-ts,.?usïsi,,.uoa,s? usîv".n* 1 wc,.;^

: 1:: «„. a........ .. to7^.m •» -F 'r' "f r,f.............
•Nt H^htBh But I^m Thomas "Don t." said Tommy, "don’t condemn her speaking to her through the window °*‘Mrs Baxter says to say she's SLIPPIN’ h ulhe.w iK>. i‘<> î 1 , "! 1 Ie 'V!' ' '\"r

1?:lHiSs:“doub,ep" *”s“You don’t have to.” he said, ”1 know you— WftiaVy appealed1 t^FUch tlm* “ "ak* “Hold on there,” bellowed the driver, how -pippin for him.” at the”
I know Mr. Barclay very well indeed, and "What OUGHT I do do?” she asked about my fare?, “You're on. Freddie. You tell him to oome look a,

KïtoYfl œaœ* nertCh — d -,th B ~ TPdffÆp»t«3?5,JSÏkly WhatUfor?” ^ ,
I don’t really see how ï can !et you take her congratulate you. Tommy," he said, wHh a^ine o^finaî?,^'618 CCntH' he '/Why. for the PlVP«n " .. steadily it two of ?he eyes în Vhè tan of UncïSt^
^teluîE'»&iï&^*,t ”»*■ you’°dég”f, îo„™“'°»„tto,.:w-m. ÎSîü ^'«Vh.’ÎÎM«S* :s!àïï“a‘r'" i7&30L“\°oua°nd Fr‘da1*’Ir yo" «ï«“™p"5rK:'"»,%r..\':.,‘hoZ‘Le l.Vw "SS ab

.. ____ ... her head out of th. cab window luat now ■ haven’t vn.V*- will brins him round qui,h one flnBer, amt then with that same fli tter

haa for me. If ,« ... iUHt‘.U. Wlib^^ufftbJT W" 7u\?Switzer, who J" t!."*,ffl’'  ........ .... .
go with me he will probably be angry and show-girl should be found running loose In bo*’ and B crowd bcgan to Bather was on the point of entering. tried to look obdurate and strc.na Mr* Themseives ,inm
y«t the rights of the matter are entlreiy on the Adirondack» in her show-girl costume Through this crowd a strong, loud voiced. Sweetzer had the appearance of a ward Baxter shruggCfl p, r should " '
mY.. X .. . . 4 . , .. . I don’t know. Unless somebody took her well dressed middle-aged wonia* came push- politician IPs hat was high and shiny, his pyos w,nked «lowlv three

I don t wish to be Indiscreet, but Is she there> an<1—cast her off. Suppose I give *n* and struggling. She caught C h .-Ha smile was friendly and his eye was shrewd I5axu.r forgetful of ex -
» ”',tlve of your5'J . you a note to a manager?" by the arm and forced her hack toward the and mean. umph laughed aloud.
-JiiLere ah^°^<l.<lea,1J|fn^lah hr«IhM^ny.2 "I’m not going to get angry If I can help cab. the door of which was still open "Bin hunting you all over town. said CeiPR,ia turn.-,i io her with in..ulrlnc .
smile. And his eyes twinkled brightly as Jt.. sal(j Tornmy "I know it’s a queer story : IH take care of you. dear, she said. In Freddie. She did not know that she had j i.-t

« but please be a little careful." with you.' “What for?" sold for a t ho usa
t ,ui_l y ni,it. Meanwhile Mary had gone to the window. To the driver she gave an address a "Mrs. Baxter says to say she s got a pip- lll(j not own ker

LSrPj, y®t? I dont think 1 quite under- had caught a glimpse of Celeste, and felt voice which none but him heard, an.l . pin for you " never stun
Tommy. -If. v.ry aim»,.. I Her h.artj..lt5«S,«i d( l.alou^ g-ntUt,:«?*.. “iaft.l’rA" "

Jbft ft" ,hr^'u.,.ldyou ?îïïi?5SL“< re,urned “,owly ,o ,he ,wo tu xiïsAüïs, ïïïïi. vs,::; .« ^ ,

îi02?,7«n,.,f.hUr.nKÏM. I iiroe,I,<5M.1Z,eKS f'ôund1':" . : i;.‘.hV«D "v , ,;x-»
*na*ni n, qqfp.ni haaitotpH tlful young creature Is the nearest police of her own sex—a differentiation, bo I. the Insiders, k reddle shuffling and skipping
•w Vf *rmu.7.nrt »R?rt "After an Shi fs station." of which until that day she had nev . I-- at Sw. etzer’s side, prattling and whistling >‘l,
îot unYer ^eteiiMon She’s ^ sane as I am Tommy drew a long breath to quiet his fore been conscious by turns
ax cent for the haHuclnatione about a heaveir- an*er Then he said gravely: "I’m always "Freddie the Ferret" was a ren Although she had as yet done nothing
fv orlaln and If vou want to take her iwiy wrong about everything. Why. Mary. I al- young man. His real name was V , that was not helpful ,.r kind, there a.luiA if sh* wznt/to xo with vou I have no ways thouKhl that you ha<1 a heart, charity Appleton Douglas -and he came . ! something about Mrs Baxter that rang fa.se.
risrht to Interfere Just wait a moment will and common sense. And I was even wrong Scotch-American stock If he had n and the house in which she lived was

' ’ about that. ’ bright and bad he might have been a g strange place. It was a stuffy padded
* - - ... . . ------ - Arirf he turned upon his heel and left the 8ter. But he wasn't bright and he u i of house. Every door had its pair of h

bad. He was neither a half-wit, nor a v. . o'.e curtains, every chair was upholstered ;
dark and something had wit. and he had almost as much morn nse picture had a scarf or a sash of ribbon , . . Almost in a state of

‘MM t0"Sled.°t?ae”QU.,aC,kdly'rommy as he entered the ^Ve^er^Ve^? iT/s , liî’V \,;ilt.^icUy?f bït ^ n ^ iu.ee In r f^o^l^f^n^'everythlng

S gir wrath She took two steps toward «ab» Im «oing to try my father We’ve he gave candy which he. didn't want ... were not bright. l'^ u-*"" 1 "it" b»" a radX ,ak”" ' 1:1 one chair. In this, sat
fclroT boldln, out both hands. And »h« ox- hnd a sort of row but w. are very fond of child thin when he took candy v. i - lire. Haxtcr cluing room and office wan ' 1 ... ,,sr ", ' ! ?,' V.’.ol‘Kh 11 °" 11 “»<d im'lent-looking, blue-eyed nun, hi.
fielrnd: '"Oh. Tommy! I'm SO glad. You each other and we ve a dear old housekeeper didn't want away from one. at the back of the houec. up one flight of , •• ïî.îV.é o / 1. . bi„ v „ ”*h' »r”' a ellng At hie aide stood a
Sid come, didn't you!" an-A^" Jour" vo'ung'' Send—Mary—what did HI. habitual companion», however. »... .lllli. And here, .ummoned downetalr. hv -There»' on ‘thing no."" » *"K lrunk uretty girl of about the earn,, age aa C.le.tla

“Just as quickly as ever I could, said „h.A^A,S.OUr youn« frlend M y hat dld evil For many such persons In i h- • n • a neat looking colored maid, she lett Celes- l- vc nict °y<- And aft»r a liule Sweetzer's "Spe.' Celestla. "here is
frhrt had drCn hack amlUng. Intoreatlnx or Important.'' a.ld wer. in the front

.. he thought. “What a handsome ToCe,eyjlR was allent for a few moments. w,tb- ,h,H ,u°k distinguished him a - much paMor. Mrs. Baxter swept In upon them with llomlnn, ions. Ten bills of a hundred dollars have no pla -c to go. and vou look

Th4?.iSdS,TÜl.Vîi? ■iftTfàrrlhl. trouble ft H/f l*"'"' have youT' SS5.h?ÙÎEÎ*T?™m tS'l, mL ÏÏÏ.. "Sf- had never aeen »„ much money a,
'^’ÎLSîSKSt know h. Jornl ïid-|Wknn.- ‘t‘hïî iftoîtWÎ ^T..O^i«*ili5Srcî?,.hr“'Vrol “WS , h.».,' „,d M,.. B,,,.,. «»«» had no, ,WU,„. "'’^Kkr, you. ma'am- h, a.ked. ' Wh.re

ïÆF:5!chWhîhhàdmhf.,ér.lîîl‘nK*rm °f ,h” Th,hy*^rd mh.*°. USÏdS "“&? iTAftoï; “«> »e alw.yê ^und^rft ’.Cm ,SV™ K: îi'at'«.“up.ftrs! for- h. a„d. ", don. blinking rapid,y with a».

S w» don’t want a crowd, do we?’’ In his arms and kissed her. For a moment o euTai- stumo lona Louah to L sm ,k»d "Usual place"" asked Sweetzer "Gixe It to him yourself. " said Sweetzer «o help you. He looked Into her syes for

2^-.js2.^js5 m;........sas ssiRm sr «-Æ Bailer ................ h,r
S&fl Ciilo- -*• ",OT “** 1 you. Celestla. d«rT' f'?£ ES ^r^^^o^.^oM'wM

H ?oUi,n*rclî.t.°„t.h*..t!ïf^*b. ^hundred kn'o^i mum""’ *” “ “*• “ ' .SB.HJFïï ««S ^ h^“ Cu ^ ' ' ’'?hî*îSuft tX^dtlm.

.mstloua a minute about ovorythlng which In hi. heart boaUn, wildly and exultantly. Nel°Y„rk. h2 Tad fftn" mo?= lu.dv.r..ntly made by the men , ISf^e wa.C °onfy“ dolnï "« .“he a vofc* YuU'Vi ?e°."™ a“™"’

sffi&ow*h:,“HI”Sïr“b!” »°sva“..!ir3rss,.T,hft ÆÆBE%vCprHVrui£i rEv?.H:rftChFlocft‘F,F!'%5:: F‘FHeFF^?*,Fri‘n“''

jHiiss: ^-rrrsjbs&h* - islSièXJL#or didn’t want to give you up. and I’m lest las evasion with Tommy, was only too because h# was often so useful to them hami "You’re looking at my pictures, aren't vou. . d " , ,* . , h , “ .. T$u- ^ re.Ulle Sweetzer had said. "If

emn ha.mh‘. ss ran ft,r5.,e,«'M3.,e oh»e.rr av sslas ;hu”rfd■‘.M-L’iJ.srTCtF ““ I'nir Now ;iiï;Æ‘L^;: sî; 'WtATJtiïîiï 7m,„. r r,m%u.,b7unvr.ntï

IS- SkA 7„"”mé. Vu'd. «Ver. Important than any rl.k. î>»~ ^ ^ iÏÏ* ^ (SS MMd VS?».»'

sæsÆ ssssSi shhss
iS?u:^i,'XrTou ,,T TÔSft.ftThaTihirs.a brlck'"cr,ed *2s? “,d r'redd">- ",ou m,in r"e ,he sffTs-ssr-sss.^*“i,,r He ™,raZd,::r;::r asss - ’ ,ace *,cowl "the utmo“
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ppy. thank you.” 
your breakfast you’ll 

have to go away. I can't keep you here; It 
wouldn't be right. It wouldn'i be s 

Celestla’s great eyes asked 
which Mrs Baxter gave 

“I’ve done all I van 
"I'm very sorry I can't do a 

It did not take Celestla 
< hreakfasi, and make her ex ce 

* toilette But during these processes she 
^ thought and thought, until things became 

clear to her. and she knew that she had been 
In^grav
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m
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er see you again But I’ll never 
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(1 she trust the bills which Sweetser 
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,

after a u I u r- Her eyes bright as stars she went out 
< >lest la vuuld the earl>' sunshine, and walked slowly In an 

eastern direction, her head high and the 
band of Jewels gleaming brightly across her

eyes of the 
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j e she had passed under the first 
vated tracks a crowd had col- 
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could not !»*••• her well, began to make 
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