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“We're so
9/ad to
pet back ¢

happy “Oh, gee!"

“Gilad!"” she exclaimed. *I must

write a little speech for New York.

over (t."

By Charles Darnton.

ELCO.JP‘ to our city!" cried I, by why |

Of course it was nll “Chorus Lndy" talk,
‘Imughed down the little curtain-raiser with a look that sald “No more!
nse!' She pumped me {nto a chalr with her henrt" handshaka nnd‘

€ell the audience all about it on Monday night, but I didn't get
You ses, I had been making a speech nearly every night of
d was away, and 50 when I found myself homeward bound T decided I must
I went to bed ln Buffalo, but I couldn't
sleep, and I was stlll awake at Albany, working on my speech, i
finished just as we pulled out of Albanv, and {t was 8o good that I cried

‘ of grecting.

“Thank you kindly, sir,” she’
sald. “But,” and a gleam of sus-
plcion chilled her near-Bernhardt

oyes
"l have counted the dnys ¢l )our

return.” ! swWore.
% g . | Bume:
But, how alout the nights?”{ ‘., pt ed Up b Ane bunch of feathory
.she persieted, doubtingly. | s
1 . -«
{

“They have been lighted: by no
other »tar,” I declared. S

“I'll take your word for it,” she|
said, softening,

explained, "I didn’t know how . I
stood with you. I didn’ . know but
that 'Nazimova had you -in l\or,

passionate clutches by this time.'
and now Miss  Rose Btahl

l

*You are giad to be back?' I mqulred. : ; :

tell you about that. [ was golng to
a chance.

the slx months

I got {t!

" “It must have been good,” I remarked. o
“It wag great!"” declared the modest author.

“Would you like to hear|

, “haye you been true to me?"‘

“But, ;you pee," l!hei

With Her Hom

back
He

can

Is

be a wreat thineg for me (o come
nfd piay annther enEmerment NoOw.
it would be a fontiler In my
gl thew arsn’t wensimr feathers ti.

winter,! I told 4im.  That's what 1

snid to Jlmenie’’ ) :

Need 1 pause here 1o explain that
Mlmumle s the, Inventor of  "The
‘Chorus ladzy* that his.other name

{18 ¥ortiéa and that, he is the imvmaou-

| late vounr man who gnes to.-firsi-
nlxhh jooking as thoux’n he had st
stopped  off a wedding ocake? Tlare

in his head. but
To re-.

may Le a-lot of sling
there's xmno {n his wanirobe.

o

rprised “The Road”
mamc’f‘m}\’ﬁ@ﬂ“ er CH

‘T do berxiile the thln‘ I -m bi

Stahl!
seeming otherwise ' !
Bhakespenrs slioned from her easfly

and musleally. and as I sht by “noth-*
ing 1f not critical,’ I (‘ tied her as
Derdemnona,  with Bert | Wiiiiams: as’
Othello anl Joe Coyne u Im—dw’o
would be & cast {0 -maka /you see 'mtars!
Buot we chucked Shakegpeare lnd u-
turned ‘to “the road.

Chorus Girl ¢ )ktmosphere.

"Out “thers, you.cknow,” explained - .
Miss: Stahl; “thev nevetr hear of mr______
one-4iling by the wayaide In this reat i
city jyithout working in a ‘little chorus- . '
girl Tt.mmw‘u-re Porhaps ‘It was this

view | of the chorus =irl that é&ulod, :
“The Chorus Lady' tp go even better) * =
on the road than it.doex.in New York.;
It zave the road a new “view of ufb"*""“
chorus zirl. . TThe Chorus Lady' camei
as a surprize, ‘Patricla seemed toof -

zund to he true. lq she really . p
typical chorus gir! 7 -0 the no-wnpnp!’z
% interviewers axked - me.  The 'love

editors, particularly, were interested in
her——Bweet.—preity- -—Enul«no-'fr»ﬂrb——————-
would come to find out all ‘aboyt her

tor thelr papers—chArming — crextures

with moft accents who kept me ask-

ing myself, ‘How can 1 let 'em =xo

back to their offfees and’ perhans eet
printer’s Ink on thelr ! ern?’"h_'__m
“Del the dressin “Intes

fore with your missionary work?" I {n-?

quired. |

CWel, {t didn't help it any.” laughed
Mise fanl. I don’t know what got
abirnd about that sesond act, but wher-
ever wa went everybody In the front:of.

/i
the houmse—box office treasurers, door-
men nand ail the other employeces— \
in for that®

dropped everything to get
The stage hands cht so many
‘hax set’ that we had 0
when we came back to

seene
hioles in the
sel 6 new one

5 : New York. One paper down South sald:
| —xa : ’ : ond act 8 ]
____i assured her that I went to first nights fust-—+g-hear the speeches, o5 4 ‘er an id(‘:\ urn“ ;? ul:n ;::wn jact e I
'}‘—‘ Well,—then—isten;'—she=atd—assumtng—a Arsttght, Neariio hicas: Ry f ’;;;‘.) see the burlesq G 7t
= MrLearc o [} By
mmlon; “‘We're glad-—s0 glad!—to get back.' Isn't it a gem? And e ‘5 ?;’ it b‘m
Sust think! I wrote it between Buffalo and Albany.” : 5” ,l',l' ) S hiar e e
“But what happened to {t when you got here?” I was selzed with the p A ALY Whis wasmué.Done_)iml._.«..__
fearfot-thought thut perhaps 558 Tiad swallowed 1t OUT ON THE ROAD THEY DONI pee : epcopl liked her and beHoved fn
: L SRR < e @ il “Yes, o
/& Canned Speech. ipe ic keep the o toemphers from - KNOW THE HOME-AND-MOTHER CHORUS GIRL " s xapstie kel ar it kslarae e
making me 100k ke a : i ; ‘ w -
“No, I had It all right” she assure! ' tween B "nh‘a A e - | to discover a good chorus girl, though ;
. o] PesC. T ol T e el ¢ tnev usually intimaied that they thought 2
nne, - but T coulda:t ket rid at it Thers ©d could tell better with your make- | : R 1'“:21!(0“ cashied her a b2, I assured them ;
_'vcn no wild cries of ‘S h!l Speech!" up o suggested the never-satisfiea | 07 the road. Thev wera bully to ma| ‘*They didn’t Xnow whar to think of.sald. ‘But do vou think it will go In the zm- More winks and smilng €aAmMe | —— — S e . and all that Lt e g
. f! guess -\.ﬂ the ushecs could'n'g bavy  Harmony, : everywhere. The manager of the the plece in some of the towms,' an-; New York? ‘Well' I answoered, ‘wth back.  Blushing to the top of his cotlar | sort of thing. but this, of course, !x Er ““d TGRS s Ty
5 © " been {n the house that night.” “Won't vou plense wash your fac theatre in Lexington. Ky., telegraphed | l?:ered Miss Btahl “In a great many the ald of a few handbooks it man- the cmb.\u'x assed old geniéman turnel! | inder our Masonic buttons. They don't i h) e g
; Even the foreign artist who had been ' for the rontieman-' S lenasy 2 °E Mr. Harris: ‘She can be the mayor of yp\.ce; they had an ldea it wasx a musi- laxed to worry along for forty weeks|aziin and dedlaved: My dear Mies know the ?]IO(UI &irl .who atriyes and and saving as soon as we had been in-
F ° ,‘eying hiy xudiect furtively laughed at| “I'll g0 hack on the road first!" gh I lexington’: I'sh rather fond of thal. | cal comedy. and my prize press ndice: in'New York' ‘Realiy? sald he. “Renal. Stahl, I am convinced that several works{ they don't know her in hfr home Ry e i R
¥ @e atry of the speech that was | declared. ® | And the people everywhers 1lked 'The | of the tour wes one that read “The Iy!" sald L* tyoung ladles are winking at me. Don't! . and with her mother. They do.n t knf:\r Bmt L;c u,ﬂm ”‘cnn R
& Bahled. (Ambulances supplied free of “"How 4!d vou hapnen to ret: Chorus Lady.! They were esnecially [sinsome star was lovely in her songs| ‘~Tell me another funny story.” T.¥ou think you o'uld make them stop?! the girl who wears cheap clothas and | Bu shouldn lm
X : . L i  dlant SAi010 R0 XD AHATIN LD 2 . | i = : L15 frat ¢ " ¢ +.y.G0ea all she can to help the famlly |keeps one commandment and plays oo
) 2 'luddeuh I askad. “Hara times aidn’s, K for sending out | and dances.’ Can you ses me doing a berced. [ I'm afraid it looks 'a bit improper—i- PO T R TV I O S mi ol
“I'm afrald of ‘you," confessed My-lt:lnf You back. did thevr’ ’tho gﬂmnu company, 1nntfud of =ziv- song and dancer” ' “I'1] tell you about tae dear old edlt>r | couldn't resist that appeal, and so by | (0¥ I thatfiherphaveisesd I0iEe 1 "n“w“ ym.x m,ry' Dy
Stahl, turning to the sweet-and-gentle| “NO'! retortedThe Chorus Lady, *y¢| ¥ em a ‘Number Two.! The man | ‘wrd like to.” who took me to mee a Sunday night golng through A bit of pantomime 1 ¢ & spear Lady
‘4larmo wAS a telexram fro with the bankroll who sends vou out ¥ d i Ilw'nelhlng in tights. with only a Pep IR S m.ﬂ'“r“‘ b Chorul
ny. < fom Mr. Harrls, [ porformance ©f ‘The Graad Mogul' ! @ made th, girls undersiand, and the| ¢, guide ' her. . They picture her &S a|¢hare in April?” ’

*He 18 an artist to be trusted,” I in-
darposed,

t—but never mind. I want you to
eallza Me i your picture.’’

“You Jook lUke SBarnh Bernhacdi,” re
marked the artist, with a French ac-
3 eant that won The Choruas Lady away
& from me.” .
¥ S0 vhey say. But

I wiah 1 looked

but really I have a drmd.’ui time try-

Albcrt Payson Terbune.

Eommod. 1907, hy George H. Broad- |
hurst.)

WYNOPSIS OF. PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Iwyn Dennett. a rich young man whom
orrigan, the political oss, has made
vetoes the yrough _Strect Rallway
lse bl in Which llorrigan and a
ler named Wainwright are interested.
'wyn loves Dallas Wainwrirht, vrho. \'llh
ber Perry, is the fipancier's wi
ortune i« {n Borough s1oc
secrotly making Perry nsetl »hor.
the lose Incurred on them his velo.
{4 Qibbe, an accomplica of “'nnwﬁrﬁll
suitor for Lwallas’s hand, Mdcrm‘\n
elan, & polftical eaemy of Horrigan's, alds
nett in oppasing tha Rornugh hill. 1
gan plans to pasa tho bill over
Yeto, 0 1ln nm totirtesn \ldrmnnl;-":g:;'
- n_ooniroly t th :
A murxr«-m!n named  RolAT T8
alnwright and Gibhs sueceed 'h polsaning
mind against Alwyn, and in pique
= angages herself to &Ib || Horrigan
to  pubbiss " proota- CATRIRE
her, waa. A grafisr unless Lu-nm-u cenmen
oppose  tha bill,  Gihhs Horrigan and
- aapetinlvie - § ----ﬂn«f!".-u»'-. -private
L at llw City Hall, en the day the
eymes q&‘ F-xrin: H'vmhlo
eIl

‘“That's more than you can esay abou? |

‘Why She Came Back. -

| can’t
Ilike myself, It's an awful wish, I'know, |

A Story Based On

JJJJJJ‘.‘JJ‘J.’JJJ‘}JJ R RU B B RC R A0 A Y e 9095031050 o0
' broken «kull,

1you're coming.’

hiil |

ANSwered:
aquisition,' " :
“Had vou grown tired of the road >

‘Wi come without a re-

“No. i1t wasn't

in xood shape ought to be heard ‘of

occasionally¥, and I'd llke to put tn a! *You don't ocare what

that If “vou must
you again, |

182 Loalar !

Xnow,
What?
Well,

I wanted to gsee
Well, who started
I never start anvtbine that I
finish. You're ‘Aniahed 2 Verv,
then, the lauzh's on vou, I.etl(
where were we? Oh, yves, I re-|
er. And Jimmie thourht it would

well,
Ree,
mexnt

you weay,

Laughs From ‘‘The Road."’

do |

{ New Orleans.
although I was

well

We 'sut In a box,
benhind the cur-

and
cformance without blushing,

nice okl gentleman saw the rest of un, pampered pet. who lives on lobster:
Chorus ' never as a hard-working xirl who ents

“1'11 tell you what I'told an Engtish
woman who came to msee me the eother

(o @
;.od“'rj::k:z:t:um?:;d ‘{::’ )l(,:.roi:‘usx mrﬂiilo:mmlndr:;: :r:ol":cg:: ::t;cr::‘mm" with the darling old fellaw (n giris are alwnys recognizing me rm'ﬂ:home-mnd. bread. They look upon the day.. T sad to her: ‘We haven't say 4
forget it 1ot me say a word for Mil-!He wasn’t there nt all. bw: I suppose | froatieeal, somefolitho) elrlein jthey theialiroiil SYPPOIG AL Oy sowad e :u;chorun Kl asthelininy Ffaley en Doty ancestors in America, but we all have & ~
waukee. I weng there in A refrigerator ' hes fek he had to ma.h; K()(;d with the | COmMpany re ognized me and legay & chorus girl miselonary, or sometmng;ery of musical comedy, and they meet past’ YeaT" G
car stifvering with fear. But I took [ 1ocal manager. The editor of a mwrlw‘"‘d“‘ and smiling. My white-halrea | of that sart.* ;_.hnr_ in 'hords. mnever In her home with
Off my eanmuffs wlon I heard ocalls ‘ escort began to get uncomfortable, and | I tmplored her to let the good wark(her mother. There are, of course, show

{iniENow s Orleane S banded  moiandinor | g0 on for publication, girls of whom. please God, we know |, TOO NEW.

for a speach on the opening night.
walkinz down to the footilghts T sald: !
‘They told ma vou <were cold, but I love
you. for this!'*

“What d14 they think or ‘"The
Lady’ in the one-nigts: stands?™

’joyvd it immensely.
'tha hm‘h. ‘We
Choru.)

and ‘then Bennett
have himelf to shank,
Uw police have hammered a Iittle
nonze Into  folks¥' neads with their
uls‘huxlcks the victims will begin to
umlar:x.md Just what sort of a man
Alwyn _Bannett {s. Remamber now,
Glbbe, and you, too, young Walnwright,
if thera's any sign of & row bring Miss
Wainwright back here at once.”

*All right,” agroed Perry, a little rue-
ful at the prospect of missing a free

will
Maydbe when

fight. “Let's go In there now. I've
never been to an Aldermen’s meating
befors; but I ran up against a car astrike

riot once, 80 I guess I'm onto most of
the suhtla rules of clegance that gov-
ern such showa. Come on, peopls {f

“Your nlece Is a thoroughbred,'’ re-
praled HOMRAN, "WITH TaAr6 ApDrobation, 7
as- the anta-room door eosad behind
Dallas and ber two escorts. 'So she's
to marry Gibbe, i{s sha? I'm sorry for
them both. =

“Why 7' asked \\'alnwrlght

uhqrpl) 5

‘had

the play here in New Orleans because!
we &.e famillar with racine terms,’

en-

hu

‘Uinless 1
my

pered:
taken,
‘Oh, ‘you must
Then 1 bego

and | :ood laugh. He came bnok after the Presently ha turned ® e
| performance to say that fia ™
And then came
can readily appreciaie | lady on thi

am

dear Miss Btahl,
end Is winking
t bo mistaken,”

very

wlnklnx and amiling at | They think she is

and whis-
much mis- “Patricia on pParade.’’
thda young
atl me’

“Well,” she begnn, desperately, ‘“‘out
on the road they don't know the chorus

I 8/ i) i we know her here in New York,

nothing. nor would it be wisa to learn.”

“Won't you please be serious just a
bogged the troubled
lamenting the laughter that fin-
“show- g!rl-
“I am always serious, protested Miss

moulent longer?'
artist,

ished the

<

Tour'st—These old ruins date from
Roman times, ch? Well, I can't ses
anything about it 'In my Baedekar.

Guide—Perhaps {t's an old edition, s
—Meggendorfer Blaelter. i

“T lat her see Gibbs wns a herojc mar-

I was a dirty thiet

:rrrrwrrrrrrrrrrrrwwrn‘wrss‘rrrmrwmrra EEarat

and grafter and

for 1t.'' contradie

ted

.um.su OESE 8 80 S 0 K 8 o K b 8 8 .s.,c.».:w.xu.u.su.n.ﬂ.n.n.u:.u.uu.n.n.n.n.s.s.n.»a.u&.‘aa.-

GEORGE H. BROADHURST’S “

ANEMEE N BB N NE N O K‘FK‘

Roberts
It

;)!ﬂonns::d “::;m\m:h with quliet sig- | that they'd kick ma out of the ward™ dcapalrlnx flash of courage.
“Oh, 1 1:1'3 that Bennett was''— “Well,  well!””  rumbled II.orr'.;mn,_wn.,i., 1B U RG ree

T #cel™ chuckled Horrigan, “8til), | soothingly, as though trying to calm a; ‘Never mind why, then.
re might be something made out of | fractious drunkard. “What do _you!ahead and do fL.”

Bf:‘"““" love for her oven yet.' care? TWhen thoy've forgotten all about{ ‘I won't. | dare not'—
What do you mean? the bill. you'll still have the dough,| *Youwll do (. T say!"

Rut just go

stormed Hor:

“THE MAN OF THE HOUR.”

b0 0 N b O L L
with n | gotten notes an the tahla,
was be- “Nothing of yours!" shouted Horrl-
gan, making a futfle, furlous grab for

the documents which Alwyn was pick-
i Ing up, “Drop them! Brop them, I say,
IO 2 10 voteNd | (LA

“Wohy  should

3

17" askesd Bennett,

W Lt “ o 08,
mlinchingly. Into the mad-

dened lttle eyes of tho Boss, and s0 b
for a moment they stood—Patrician and
Prololariat—in the world-old struggle of’

He g

the two for supremacy.
Horrignn's face was scarlet,

In &ts mposc.

Successful Play.
TN LS008 I8 B B OB B I8 B B K K B OB OB 8 OB 38 U8 % S8 8 08 8 B

diastortad,
miurderous; Bennett's pale, eold deadly

'n

And thon waged the dattle of wills;
oth men standing motionless, tense,
vibrant witli dynamic force.

Slowly, littla by llttle, Horrigan's eyes
llmppul. Hv moved awkwardly to one
sidw from .his position In front of the
door. And Bennett, without so mueh
as ‘a backwa=nd look, passed out.

(To Be Lomlnnnﬂ)

“I'm not quite sure. I'll have to think | ¥0on't you? Folks won't ask ‘Ho'w'd e [rigan. *“You can’t welch on me at thisicalmly, his quick eye taking in the na-
it over," get {t?'  All they'll care to know Is|stage of the game. Thosa Sturtevant | ture of the slips of paper, evep as his
“iloberts has. come,’ exclatmed Will- ‘Has he got It Trust Company naotas. of  yvours were |alert braln grasped in full the meaning
lams, entering from the corridor: ‘he's| ~That lsn't all’' Roberts blundered |sent to you and’— of the itranangtion in which ’l}m' ng-
FASOETIOn You B8Nl 1 ibring him i (n [ChnRcAtestr seding, the dntosruptions LAt Py apo ING T 12 Lt hennsonE g o) 7
here?" i Bennett's next step was to organize l.lf‘,\’(.-')n[ belong to you, anyway,
. . s M L3 v v . ’ T i Lo w ot ¢ ‘‘an P
“Yes," replled Horrizan. “By the & committes of voters' wives, and they And 1 won't take them!' declared .”."'“ ! ’f"”~""”~ and If you d"’; LAID taffetas
way.” he added to Walnwright as Wi came to see my wife this morning when | Roberts slamming two slips of paper! "‘.“”! '*"‘:‘ T o T et are extensive-
Iams departed, I'n) h 1y “11 wea out and told her they'd heard I|down tpon the table. *There! Take | "I'Ve ulready read them. TRoberts,” Iy  used  for
clear out fo Avo to ask you to| wax golng to seil myself and vote for| them hask.” | 'he added, In a Kinder volce, turning to X i
) i w0
LS Rnhqn-'; n ]f-w ml'nuten I've gotia dishonest bill. My wife--my wife] OWhat do Tiwant ‘of them?!' arguédjihe skaking Alderman, . “Thess were (o ;"1;‘:'15()‘“(:::!‘\5"‘::,” e
v ' ’ ¢ i () PPNy - caw . " ' *
’h thnt h P ? alone. Now for the tus- | thinka I'm the squarest, noblest nuin ' Hnn.mm. craftlly. ‘“They belong tojhave been yvour brite, weren't thoy, for | oo "o W heghi
eclde the whole fighty: on_earth. _Oh, you necdn't sncer! 11__-301, W | votlng for the Borough bill?" that it glves =«
trust” means everything to me,  8ho! “ouioe don't. o Dowen't Kean- them! b s ¥ o ffact, e

CHAP.TFR XV,
The ® Battle of Willa.

Wiwr,\\m entered with Roberts {n

swered:  ‘Our husbands
Roberts s a orook. If

told the women I suuldn’t stoop to any |
deed that wasn't honest, and they an-
~beltevs
he

18 renll

honeat he'll vole against thai bill ael

My

“‘]’n ' have
proméise.’’
vl What
¥ | #4nd them.

10,

promiza?’

1 keep you to your

nsked a voice be-

Bannerr, hastily mmmoncd by Phelan, |

‘Checkmated.

His quietly cu:npfe!ling tone and glance

forced from Iloberts a frightened
TUY e "‘btforo THOrfTgan T &ould Inters
Tvene.,

= gued -of — !"ﬂ‘.nu
w:-s
Hornigan why the police are thers

CHAPTER XIV

i ((‘onunuod)
- Love. and Politics.

stinata fool, but he's a man. I thought

you sald once e was stuck on her.'

!’rom London Punch.

\_(“/a 2 ’ﬁ(\\‘\\

AN DaEay Y im
A TACEN oit e ¥ .n-u

M!ss 1 versatile and charming actress, In some ol her favorite mlu—-—

o G

{eft the room: *
your'

D they looket on me ny a crook and on |ocoasions, and a shar
tha bl an 4 personal robbery, Thevilior W ye o with o,
s Ly Ghiold me 16 I voted for i they'd knew l;lvmk no reasons.

private room,
"*Good evening, Alderman,'

“Bennott's made my

saf n'm:-

1ife a hell,

with voters who Raca i t !

GPVaRE - Drleks  Gp A s Becavee it m?: take ,hc A yaar 10 oW The - Intter won A& hag-|hs did bofore.” Then, on mv. way homa | hed  sctaxad the  roam unohserved by "I _thought so. B" nulet____}_!or\jxan
and “Perry aome 18 {And ot thal lid's a yellow cur  Apd £and. . trouhied—iook = ——— — = : h AT Turiate ons |
T Tateatina ————— - T PR B Y ALTTT Y] = v ARAhivrenty Tnoon, -1 met “my  illtle Doy, He | elther nf the excited men. n o commanand, Ay the inruriated B
when she duis she'll either kick him out | nery °“'Min had viaibly a4 ! . oug! 1

4 n A _ aned e 8o o at. Y deep-| waq orying. I aeked him what the! ‘T hnt promise?’ he asked again, “A SOUENt to speak through his choking

or lea ‘m around on a chain. Now oy 80 that he had not! matter was, He awld some boys had| promise to'* wrath, “Thix s between Roberis and
the fellow a girl of that sort ought to wr:’d::led };h.lann appearance In the|told him I was a grafter. 1 tell yr;u o [ i ]:’1 Are yoi atog herd?! hellowaa Me. Now, then''—

-|have married is Bennett. He's an ob- f8 he passed ‘into Horrigan®s | nls volcs 'riaing almost 1o a acveam. | Horrigan in fury. “You caled me down . Teturned the’notes to him!™ plead-

I'monce for coming into your private of-

“*Honestly, I did!
I could have

ed Roberts, In panic,
Just before you came in,

1at's the matter vl(h

8

Y11 oantMe—
"Can't what? Speak out, mln' Don't

stand thers and mumble at me.” Dear Betty':

A Sufficient Salary.

tiine ngo 1\‘51;:‘11

Tused,

Bhall I u(‘ har the

“eason and try

you conld arouse
voting yoursell

Eir!,

agalin?
Ask the young lady

her

, 4 Hgan, elvill no crook. I'm honest, and'— fico without knocking, Whnt d' you . e ; i
&6 O eheck any trowuble. the gallery ::"' was o Holatllllagd “Good ev :nln 11 Sure you're honest!'" Horrigan ex-|mean by coming nto mine?'’ ‘-":N them, f\r'pl n: couldn’t h’a\.e pre
may make,” anmwersd Horri- And sha took Gibbs instead?' ecried m e “ul'. l‘r. anwwered Rob- claimed, as lhnug-h to-a - cross chil, “Yours?! queried Alwvn: ‘I had an :.xnx.-}i "mi even Af I vm;-cl against the
% v a ! 5 o A e ks Lt B AL o sQl e
Kan, “This man Bennett's | HOrrlgan, a world of incredulity in hia| .y P PP t:a Sang Honest as the day. That's why you're| {dea it was the city's. The time {8 past| oy, H Gt ”xq i '”;;\ . ;
atirred the peaple up with a lot of his|rOuUgh vofce. “Women are a quesr lot! to-day. Even Elif srex noull meetink | voting for our bill. Because the| when the words ‘Horrigan' and ‘eity’ K:,;,.&‘,l,,x‘lf-, ."‘-‘{k,',;.',m:n-:m:ﬁ’a?:};{';‘
snarchistic reform  {deas till they'ra [ Why'd sho shake Dannatt’ §f ft'ls & (Houeh 10 be AR ';::‘:a":lck fr;)m ‘h"imoked clauses have ‘beep cut out of | meant the same thing, Well, Roberts. Land In L1 i';mv',.‘n;u',”m.,“ ‘.'.1 il
- T y o he only g SUATISAC Y ARLANGS
T@FAXy, " Boma Ll lable to sot fair ’(xuf'-!ll‘m7 missing 7 ¥.man l{:‘ ::dul]: lcllaup.rbm-anl form ‘it'sa ‘benovi-how are you zoing to vote? I want tofalli along. you. were honest at: Hedtl,
"I couldn't get hero sooner, I ‘ £ belleve you henest. and-—wiy""“what's  Horrlgan wanted to bribe you and you
Versatlllty on thc Stage. "T ses.  That's’ all, Wiitanis. o "That lsn't why I promised to vote' all uv,« his eves mung on tho -for- wouldn't be bribed. Now I wank you |
3 needn’t wwit. Roberts and I wan: a! — [10 gu Into thg Councll room and’vote,
Ittle talk before he goon in.  Now. asg your manhood tells you to.'"
then,” ‘went on the Boss, with a com- e y ll I‘ el I S e(g & HRoberts, comforted, yet stll trem-n
pleth changa of manner, as YWilllama ling, ‘obeved, not venturing a second

o Advnce to Lovers.!

A,
If she objecta to!

you personally or {f she does not econ- s upt’ e
AM elghtesn and a eap! . Rarbh 3
‘remp‘anon! pany ‘;}ﬂth A girl m{ml:. 'v::r N?:_ ader herself well esough poqualnted “I want thosp notes,' panted Horri-
I ean't vote for the Borauxh Frln. o 74 2 MY | with you ta B0 out with you., Axk to Kan, finding cohlsrént speech swith an
chige bilL.* sentorimI-on't think I could lova ‘ 3 ‘ el St ! " i
AR Anothir ;lr'l 84T lovaiithislione ane call, and when yon bocome hetter ac-) offort through his red mist of rage
Can't, hay?' roared Horrlta.n "Whv o~ + ADGCquatnted ask her agadn to g out | “\Why? They're not  yours. ‘Chey
not* would itie-td-gat marrled (o her protty faren't made aver to you, ind there is
CRECAIAO-De r 1 IAB e flulaped Rob. | 200, My snlary is $60 per month, Iy 5 Ho’n’ to th HC", l'nn cancellation stamp -on ! thim. They
orts Then, with & rush of hysterical thag suicientl T A AR Dear Rty Lure the properiy of  tiie TSturtevant
omotlon that blotted out. his fear, he | .| think vou can marry on vour salary Y Indy frie: d sonietimas troats ma Trust Qompany and 111 send  them |
erled; if you are hoth vary much in love, - very nico and sometimex ehe doos badk thers to-tnorrow--afier I1've had
“Have vou betrd what that man Paen- not treat me nice at all, 1 am ihem photographed.’” >
nett haw donn? Ho orguguzrq A voters TO Knob HC" ‘Bett"' ,\er_\- fond of her. How can I win her? You'll give them to me!! shouted
coamitice tn my ward andsssnt them D'"r., BeLys ; s 1 i Harrlgany hind mighty! body  vibre
1o uskK mg'at my own housd, whai 1] BOUT a yoar ago I mot a young | Continue to pay her attention and she Wity fury, “or you'll never leave
WaK polug to do about that bul. Thay | lady whom 1 like very much. Ilmay lova vou in Ume. If thiz doesn't room alive.’
lHad been stirred up by Bennett | have excorted ""’ home on M‘"‘“”l.:u-u mpliish the desired result perhaps; “You are a fool, Hogrigan,” remarked

jealausy
fur a tims to sume other | you don't even know

h-m at Horrigan.

Nowr, my friend,'” ‘sald Bennett pleas-
uxmr' wien he and the Boss 'were
{anlona together, “what 4re you .going to
do about IL? It seems {0 fnie your game
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tho ri Ll man lul

with condes

by de-| Bennett,

bully.”
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tha banding of Vvei-
vet ribbon makes a
happy trimming.
The blouss . is full
tetow
is  made without
lining, while the

. L)

taid in & succession

of backward turn-
ing plaits and |is
trimmed with bias
folds of the allk. It
would be pretty
made from cash-
mera or Henrletin
cloth or  velling,
while the blouse Ix
an. admirable on¢
rnr separite use for

coat suit or for
ln 00r wenr, when
silik  and lingerie
materials can
uznd,

The quantity of
material required
for tae sixtesn-year
elze 18, for the
\\u‘at 3 1.2 yards °1,
2 7-3 yards: 27 or
1-7-8 yards 44 inches
wide, with 6 1.2
rards of velvet rib-
»on; for the skirt,
6 5.8 yards 27 or 4 1-4
?'nrds 44 1rv hes wide
t taffetn or other
materinl without up
and down' s used,
but {f the materinl
mu=gt ba cut one
Wiy § vyards 27 or
¢ 1 vards 44 inches
wi nulll be needed,
With 2 )Anh M1 1-2
2 or yard #
lh ches wlde for the
fol h

Wanisnt pattern
No, BS17 and akirt
utiern  No, D02
e Doth cut In Kizes
for giris of 14 and 1t
yoeurs of age.
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Blouss and Sicde Plaited Skirt—Patterns, N&
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Call or send by niatl to -m'r:'?cvm:wu WORLD MAY MAM,

Mowiie TON FASHION BUREAU. Nu. 21 West Twantv-third street. New

sontnin York. Sepd ten cERUF 10 coly or stamps tor ¢ach pattern orderell

Theae IMPORTANT--Write youl namae abd mddress piainly, l“ ‘
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