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By Alfred Henry Lewis

(Copyright, 1918, by B, A, McOture,)

SYROPAIA OF PRECEDING INSTALMENT,
and , Buglish, were
acreadr,
The per:
began to be wunotuated
pulle and e thunwing of dgnnuhu. 4

(Oontinued,)

EXT day a denlial agpearsd In
the papers and ready
writes of 1t:

“Philadelphla-—A ecard or
lotter slgned "Edwin For-
rest’

) m print,

19 S dated Miilndelphia, Nov. 21, 188, whioh
J gwm the following passages: ‘Mr.

¥, in his speech last night to
¢ha audience at the Arch Street Theatre,
o pade allusion, I understand, te “an
merfean actor' who had the temerity
n one occaslon “openly to hiss him."
This I8 true, and, by the way, the only
truth which T have been able to gather
drom the whole seope of hls addrenms.
Bul why say ""an Amaerican actor?' Why
pot openly charge me with the aet? For
1 did it, and publicly avowed it In the
Times newapaper of London, and at the
pame UUme asserted my right to Jowso," "
Macready played throughout the coun.
iry. finding zero weather everywhers,
and in May (1840) bent his steps toward
' New York. In antielpation of his com-
., Ryanders and Buni.ine had besn
mont hwroloally busy. When the Mac-
Teady three-shects went up announcing
“Macheth' for the opening night, our
worthiss of the Emplre Club caused to

be struck off this stireing fulmination:

4

WORKINGMENI

Shall AMRRICANS or ENOLISLL

rulo m this city?

The crews of the BHritish steamers
have threatened all Americans who
shall dare to expreas thelr opinlona
to-night at the English Aristocratlic
§Opern Houwe! We advocate no vio-
lance, but a free exproasion of
3 to all pubdblio men,

en! Freemen! Stand by
“ﬂ tlawtul rights.

AMERICAN COMMITTEE,

b, ; 4
Mone, dinner giver, dlarist and gentle-
about tawn, but first of all and
all & worshipper of things Eng-
“‘furnished for the opening night
rapert of v;:nt took place. Bays
one:l

5 IMMr, Macready com-
an gement last avening at
Opera Hounse, Astor place, and was
have performed the part of Aue-

¥ who marched steadlly

NO. 8—THE BLOODSBED IN ASTOR PLACE.

98 & They would not let me speak. They
fhung out placards—"You have been
proved a liar,” and fSung s rotten eEg
closa to me. 1 polnted it to the audlenca
and smiled with contempt. * * ¢ At last
thera was nothing else for It and 1
sald, “Go on,” and the play, Macbeth,
procesded In dumb show, I hurrying
the players on. <Copper cents Wweore
thrown; some struck me; four or five
egEs, & great many apples, neariy—If
not quite—a peck of potatoes, lemons,
pleces of wood, a bottle of asafoetida,
which splashed my own dress, amelling,
of course, most horribly, * * * I looked
directly at these men as they committed
their outragen, no way moved by them,"

A committes of New Yorkera begged
Maoready to appsar again at the Opera
House. ‘They would protect him." Ma-
cready accopted ‘thelr ‘‘protection’”
obeyed thelr call. And this, the nexi
day, is what Jione had to say of the
business:

“May 10.—The rlot at the Opera House
on Monday might waa children's piay
oompared the diagraceful acsnes
which were cted In our part of this
devotsd city this evening. and the mel-
ancholy lora of life to which the out-
rageous Procesdings of the mobd
nnlunllrr.

“When Mr. Macready appeaned he was
assalled in the same manner as on the
former oocasion: but he eontinuad on
the stage and performed his part with
firmuness, amidst the yells and hssen of
the mob., ‘The atrength of the police
and their good caiduct succesdad in
proventing any senlous dnjury to the
property within doors and many arresta
were mado; hut the war raged with
frightful vielenca (n the adjacent
stroets. The mob—a dreadful ons In
numhers and ferociiy—assalled the ex:
tenslon of the bduilding, broke In the
windows and demolished some of the
doors, T walked up to the eorner of
Aator Place, but waw glad to make my
sacape. On my way down, opposite
the New York Hotel, T met & detnchs
ment of Yroops, conssting of about
sixty cavilry and thresa hundred in.
fantry, fine-looking fellown, well-armed,
to the fleld of
action. Another detachment went hy
the way of Lafayette Place. On thelr
arrival they were amalled by the mob,
pelte) with slones and belckbats, and
several were oarried off  severely
wounded, Under this provocation, with
the sanctian of the civil authorities,
orders wera given to fAire. Threes or
four volleys wers discharged; about
twenty persons were killed and a lurge
number wounded."

e ——

while his rival, Mr. Forrest, ap-
in the same part at the Broad-
¥ Theatre. A violent animosity has
h on the part of the latter t eatri-
el hero apainst his rival, growing out
@f some differences In England; but with
no cause, that I can discover, except
ons {8 a gentloman, and the other
yulgar, arrogant loafer, with & pack
indzed rowdies at his heels, Of
retainers a regularly organized
wan employed to ralse a rlot at
¢ Opera House and drive Mr. Mac-
rendy off the staxe, {n which, to the dis.
of the city. tha ruMans puccesded.
she appearance of the Thane of
r. ho was saluted with a shower
misgllen, rotten eggn, and other uns
¥Yary objects, with shouts and yells
the most abusive spithetn'
i'Wacrendy writes
“New York. May T,
SR MU cacs, " ®® Wont ro thoatre,

Says Macrendy:

“1 woent gally, 7 may say, to the
theatre, and cn my way, looking down
Astor Place, saw ona of the Harlem
eam on the raliroad stop and discharge
n full lond of pollceman; thers seemed
to be othera at the door of the theatre.

“My receptlon was very enthusiastis,
but 1 moon discoversd that thers was
oppos!tion, thourh
mann#sd than on Monday. 1 went right
on When T found that # would not
instantly be quelled, looking at the
wretohed  creatures In  the parquelts,
who s#hook thelr fista violently at me,
and called out to me In ravage fury., 1
langhed nat them, pointing tham out
with my ttunchson to the poliee, who,
T fenred, wera aboun to repeat the in-
értneps of tha previous  evening.
1M —~Nitiparast * * © My frat, second, thind scenes
puss ovar rapidly and unheard.

droased. My Nalr-Aresier told me thevs  “At the end of the fourth, ons of the
vauil be r good b, for there wis— officers gave o a'sonl: the pollee rushed
noupuetal Bl o =a great erowil oatslite, din ot the two sides of Zhe parquette.
¥, call came: I had heard closed in upan the scOunirels ootupy-
uge and theow cheess far 3 fng the sentre scats, furlously voelfers
AN Macduf. 1 smilal fod ocad 0 te o mve atne ool gestloulating.,
oM, ""They wmietake n‘m 1 mae 't 1 ‘An owell as T ean remember, the bome-
went on toere cnmia e greatert ap- bardmont outside now hegan.  Stones
plaune, ar it apced, fooam thy whwe were hurled agalne the windows in
nass, I bowed respect{ v, vencated!®, E'ghth street, amashing many: the work
S ® e dld not conss nad I began 1o of destruction then tecame moss eras

tematic: the volle, s of a'ones New with-
oyt Intermiasion, hattering and smuash-
Ing wll bhefors them,"

179 Be Continued)

r of the parquetie. At length | berame
igainle these was apnoeitiop, * * ¢ | at
st walked forwaid to sddresa tho,

e

ly.l'.n:u':ll‘l. howlings from tae vrlghi vor-

Betty Vincent's Advice to Lovers.

Lﬂ“l"ﬂin ‘ﬂ Fﬂr!"- mination of the individual (o forget the

: unwurthy friend ar lover. It will take

OW  ean Gheline for Lhis 1850IVe T0 Work cu* gugs

= brewk 1o AU cepafinlly, by, sooner or later, | Vet m
: Unwarthy i (aat success will be attalned,

ta. yment? | ————
PR ¢t niaa

f aa e St DIACR | g, g wites: “Last Senday I hap-

Yitar of the tipgue MONED [0 et on & Loat w young man

of lovai*w, apd §f woom 1 have ctoen occamionslly., He

think & pernon wpoke to me, and 1 did not 'gaors him,
] #omd bhe very ce- N4 ] de wrong?!
ta'n thut sn |I!un-| On goneral prinsiples (t s

new fmeadships and nthes exterior alds|vice?"
ape BubdupsrfAcial in thelr effects. ‘I'ne' That & wsmbler s not apt w0 make
CaMlEg UL really cvunts 13 the deters & goud husbaad

i“fe .o'\

less numerously | v

I not wise '
ment e nworthy | ve speak t nia! ‘nom Y i
Yo 1J|:,u:: t:al:.:..::\l;fll o whom Yoo Laven't
teatroy o hay I#
the  destouvtion s -
foaily raeoived up | RS weiltos: YA mal |8 paring me
ot 11 bevoies al=]ALEnon wad 1 Ko ban o very much.
for s adividual’ But he plsrs cards untll 4 o'¢ock I
Ll s i, mn my triends adyvise me
Shaages of poene, the cdltivetion of not o marry him, Whoat s your ad-

TWHATS TH\S MEAN —
ABELLOW CARRYING
ALADDER: AT THIS
TIME OF THE NIBNT ¢!

HES uD To

Gooo-n16HT !
HE'S CLIMBING
UP TO THE
WINDOW , I'LL
WATCH HIM
FROM HERE

Guess LU FoLLOW Jo==
HIM AND BEE wHATf ===
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By Louis .loul;h Vance

duthor of “The Bross Bewl" deo.

‘ P
Men of Initiative| |
Bodern Americans Whe Have Lad the March of }vegresms
By Julius Chambers

Ooprright, 1913, hy The PFrem Pubdisiing Co, (The New York Erening Werkl),

11—JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER, JR., Modern Abolitionist. i

! BELENDER, grayish-eyved man, about to leave his oMes for an important

directors’ meeting several blocks distant, s met at his door and g

Kesta that the promised Interview take place un the way to his des
tination. ‘The incident recalls 1o mos o similer walk and taik with the fether
of this man on the streets of Cgeveland one raw March day in Wil—befora the
son with whom [ am now converaing »as born!

At that time John I}, Rockefellar mr. was younger than ia his som to-day,
and did not possoss hie equipment of training or wealth,

John I, Rockefeller Jr. has the face of an idealist rather than of & practieal
philanthropist, but in this instance physiognomy @ no key to character.
hin father, he would have been rich awt Nfty had he started with nothing. .
is frank, and, knowlng the subject on which 1 want him te talk, goes stralght
to the polut:

“The Bmreau of Boclal Mywiene, recently onganised, (8 a psrmaneney. It
is not the oulcome of a fow speaches, temporary enthusissm or resultast from
political disclosmires. It has been Inocubating for more than two years. It
took concrete form after Investigation by & Special Grand Jury, of which !
happaned to te chusen chalrman,

“You will recall wa were created aspecially to Investipate the white siave
trafMe, We 4 se. No Inquiry of the kind can be complete. We reallspd that
but appalling conditions were disclosed that furnished bases for permanent
work. Beparate personal ronferences wers hald %y the eorifinal organizers
of the buremu, with more than two hundred physiclana, iawysrs, presidents of
banks and commercial organisations, clergymen, merchants, settlement work.
ers, labor Indorl and social and politica) sefermers. At flrmt we thought e!
a largs and popdlar body; but we abandoned thet plam because such bodier
must be compossd of busy pecple whote snihusiagm, eVen n 1he best causes,
soon weara oul.

“Forcos of avil are never seriously alarmed when
commitiees’ have been formed. That is the
an Institution of learning. We are not
are enlisted for the war, which may last untll the

There Was An earnssiness, a of sincesity
Rodkefeller jr. that earried on. Ome of
known in the history of mankind had besn grappled OF a maa who recep-

nised ita immeasity, the disheartening ‘precedents of thousands of years of
fallure, and frankly admitted doudt of complete solution. Oue thing made |
clear ot the o however, was that the pressnt attempt must NOT be

clamed as AN EXPERMENT. Mr. Rockefeller
hend the magnitude of the task they have undertaksn,

sa prodigious as are thelr h

The Abolitionlats of 1860 in what appeared to most pecpla to be
hopeless contost against Africka slavery, They endured criticlem
personal violence and loss of friends. But they mever despaired.

John D. Nockefeller, the younger, has undertaken a work
hopeless ng that of Gurrison, Phillips and Greeley. Blavery almays
and would continus to the end of time, asserted the doubters. By
critica of Mr. Tockefellor cite the same facls regarding the
are equallyl positive It cannot be checked.

But the son of the wealthiest man In America, undaunted by e
of hiatory, mow lmds & crusade aguinst the white slave trede—an

equal in svery degres to negro slavery!

Mr. Rockefeller sincersly belloves his m-n.‘:: Seen indicated
from on high. He says in the simplest manner light came W
day while rereading 8t. Paul's appeal to the Almightyn

"What wilt THOU have me to do?™

Hia confidence In the affcacy of prayer I8 absolute

“Why go to lawyers and phywicians for advice?™ he asha
advica Ia Prae?"

You feel that he 1o & man of sbeolutely olean morals, sad,
#eal champion of a forlorn hope. With such o leader and eush

[The Destroying Ange

<

(Oopyright, 1012, by Fravk & Munesy Compaay.)
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Then Hugh goes to the mouth neds, winte he 18
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» nse seversl men who
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doss noi beliets her luve ;:f him i desd,
CHAPTER XVI.
Black Out.

OWARD 8 o'clock [a the eve-
ning Ember met Whitaker In
the dining room of the Pri-
mordial and together thay

4 procecded to the theatre to
the dress rehcarsal of "Faith.”

They succeeded in taking thelr seats
without attracting attention, either from
the uwners of that scanly scattering of
shirt-bosoms In the orchestra—the eritl-
{ cal fraternity and those Intimutes hid.
den Ly the manager to the fAirsl glimpse
of his new ravelation In stuge crafl—ar

from those ococupylng the stage.

The latter were but two, Evidently.
though the curtalm had been up for
some minutes, the action of the plece
had not yet been permliited to begin to
l Janfold.

Whitaker gathered that Max had been
dissatisfied with something about the
lighting of the arene. Tha manager was
| standing 1o mid-uinge, star.nx up at the
harders,

Anide fram him. the only other ‘gecu-
'pant of the stage was Sara Law. Khe
pat on a #tone hench, with her profle
| tne asdience, her back to the righ*
|of the peostenium arch, o that she
Ic"“:d not, without turning, have po
t'lced the enlance of Emdsr and her
hghand,

‘Go ahead,” snapned the manager,
An actor advanced from the wings,
piiged end addrossed the eeated wom-
an. Min liniss were hrisf, She 1lM'ed
| her head with o startied afr, listening
Ha ceased to snvak. and her volce of
golden velvet filed the house with the
flowing beauty of ils unforgettably swest
modulations.

Thu! oprning scens was one, perhaps,
unlgue in the Sltory of the stage. Tome-
prsed , by Mux in suome med, poeties|
mement of Inspired plagiarism. It not
ohly owned a polgnant and enthralling
beadly of imagery, hut it maved with
an almost Greclan certitude, with »
significance extraordinarily direc and

w

|

. proportion of her rare and provoking

WYY waw

Unhurt, he pleked himrelf up in time
to catch a glimpee of Max, on the stage,
momentarily heipiess in the embriace of
A desporete and frantlc woman, who
hnd caught his arms from behind, and,
presumably, deflected hla alm.

In the same breath Kmher, who had
Irapod to the ralling round the box,
threw himasell aorons the footlights with
the lithe certainty of a beast of prey
And, scemingly In as many deft mao-
tone, knocked the pirtol from the
mianager's hund, wrested him from the
Arms af the actreas, lald him flat and
knalt upon him,

With a wingle bound Whitaker fol-
Inwed him to the stage; in another he
had hinm wife In his arma and was sooth-
Inig her first transports of semi-hysted-
cul terror

It was possibly the quarter of an hour
Iuter that Fmber paused bLefors a door
on the ground Poor dressing roam gang-
‘Way of the Theatrs Max—n door 4'stin
gulshed by the Inltlale B, L."" In the
centre of a golden star. With sama hesi-
tation, »ith even a Hitle diMdence, he
lifted & hand and knocked,

At onre the door was opened hy the
mald Ellae. Recognising Emter, sha
smiled and stood aslde, making way for
Kim to enter the amall, airtaned lobhy.

“Madame—and monaleur,” she sald
with smiling sign'flcance, ‘‘old me o
thiow you 'n at once, M, Ember. ™

From heyond the curtaine Whitaker's
valoe lifted up {mpatientiy. *"That you,
ald man® Come right th!*"

Nodding to the muld, Ember thrust
aslds the portierss and stepped Into the
trightly lighted Aressing room,

‘I am  Intruding''— e suggestsd
Kravely with a slight turn hark toward
the door as If offering to withdraw,

“No" Thas word fallering on the lips
of Mary Whitaker wan loat In an em-
phatie teration By Whitakor.

“Hit down'" he Innisted. “Ag |f we'd
st you axeaps now, after you've hept
e here in susnense’’—

The wife anwwered for hoth:
settied, dear friend,
longar. T thought mysslf s srong wome-
an: I have Iried ta belleve 1 wan a
geniup hound upon the whensl of my (11-
starred desting, dut [ nNnd I am''—the
Klorlous voice trembled siightly—"only a
womuan n luve, snd no stronger than
her love*

"I am very gisd," Ember repeated,
“for both your sakes it's 5 happy con.
summution of my desriet winhon™

“"We owe you everything,"” Whitaker
sald with feeling, droppiog in askward
hand on the othec's shoulder. "It was
you who threw us together, dowa thasd

devold of circumlocution, seeming to
lay bare the living tissue of Immortal
drama

But with the appearance of other
characters, there oama A change. The
rare atmosphera of the opening began
to dissipate percaptibly, The action
clouded und grow vague,

Sara Law herself loat an Indefinahla

charm—tha etrangeneas of falling to
hold her audlerics in an ineluctahle
grasp sebmed at once to nettle and din-
resa her,
; Max himself seemed suddenly to wake
to the amazing fact that there was
pomething enormously and lrremedishly
wrona, He hegan to halt the action, to
interrupt the scenes with advice and
demands for repotition with exasperat-
g frequency, He tound It Impossibie
to be still, to retaln hl. seat. or cons
trol him rasping, irmtable volee.
fubordinnte charactera on the atage
lost thelr heads, and either forgot 1o
act, or overacted, And then—intolerable
climax!=of a mcdden somebody In tha
orchestra chalrs laughed in outright
dertslon In the middle of & pasvags
meunt to be tenderly emotionad.

The volce of Sars Law hroke and fell,
Bhe stood trembling and aghast. Max,
without s word, turned on his hesl and
swung out of alght into the wings. Faour
other actors on the atage, aside from
Bara Law, hesiated and drew together
in doubt and tewliderment. And than
abruptly, with no warning whatever,
the lilusion of gloom In the auditorium
and moonlight in the proscenium wans
rent away by the glare of the full coms
plement of alectrio lights Dosacssed by
the house.

A thought Iater, while atill all were
blinking and gasping with surprise, Max
wirode inio view Jjust bhehind tae foot-
lighte. L.21tink, he aweot the army of
guditors with an eminous and truculent
stare.

Ho gulckly was this startling change
consummated that Whitaker had no
more than time to realiza the reap:
pearance of (he manager belore he
caught  his  wrthful and  venomous
Elance Nxed to hin oxn bewdered face,

Simultaneously he paw BWax mpring to-
ward the box with a #wstorted and snari-
ing ecountenance. He was LUFEInE ot
something ' his pocket. It appeared
i the ahape of a heavy pistol

Whitaker had not graspad the real
fmport of this when he was caught by
Faoer and tripped and sent sprawllog
on the floor of the box. Aas this hap-
pened he heard the volce of the firearm.
sharp and viclous—a slngle report

"It 1
1 can atruggle no

K

on the CGreat Weat Bay, so Lhat we
lrarned to know one another.'

‘I plead guilty to that little plot—
¥Yes," Ember laughed, “But, best of all,
this comea atl just the right time—ths
rightest time, when there can no longer
be any doubls or questions or mis-
undemmiandings, no ground for further
foars and apprehensions when ‘the de-
stroying angel' of your ‘lll-starred des-
tiny,' my dear'*<hes turned to ths woman
~="In exoroised —Lanished—prasc -

“*Max!"—= Whitaker atruck in sxplo-
slvely="Ts on his way to the police sta-
tion, well guarded," Ember aMrmed with
& nod and & grim amile. ‘1 have his con-
fossion, roughly Jotted down, but signed
and aitested by several witnarses, I'm
glad you were out of the way: It was
rather & palnful scene, and dlsorderiy;
It wouldn't have been pleasant for Mre,

Whitaker

“We had trouble In ths baginning
clearing the theatra. Human curiosity
14 & tremendously parsistent and resist-
ant force. And then [ had somas trouble
dealing with ths misplaced loyally of
the staff of the house.

“Howevaer, eventually T got Max tn
myself—alons, that ia, with asveral man
I eonld depend on, And then T heart-
leasly put him through the third degree
~forsstalling my friends, the police,

“Dy dint of anserting a9 truths and
personal Mecoverien what T merely sus-
pected, 1 broke down his denials, o

‘e ownesd up, doggedly snough, and
yot with that aingular sert of pride
which 1 have learned to associate with
soma phases of homicidal mania. 1
won't Alwiremsa vou with detalls. The
truth ia that Max was quits mad on the
staiect of hie luck, He Ifered it, an

eommand, the despalr of philanthropists In the past becomes
suocessful warfare againat vice in ths future

Copyright,
ENRY CARVFENTER says that
H his naw stenographer Lias agreed
not to tell the oMce mecrels W

more than three friends,

ever aald about his wife Is that
ahe doean't deserve & beltor hus-
band,

Tl!n meanest thing that Mr. Derks

The Hedgeville Editor.
By John L. Hobble.

1915, by The Prems Publishing Oo, (The New York Bvening
| LD FORK says that young mes
Oto-muuuull to think fag

{

thampelves; they w
od thought.

"

his wife hoars &
multipliss it by twe
vidce It among the nelghbope.

F 1& HENDERSON says that wine

that he had already laft thc' theatrs,

For some minites he wandarad to and
fro In the Eangway, pausing now and
again on the borders of the deserted
slage. There were but few of the house
SIAf  vistbie. and those few Wwere
methndically vusy making ready to leave
it. Peyand the Jdismal gutter of the
footllghis the auditorlum yawned ecuv-
ernoim and shadowy, peopled only by
low rows of chaire ghostly in thelr dust
elothe.

The wstreel entrances ware
cloked. locked and dnrk. i

On the stake a single cluster stand of
electric bulbs made wvisibla the vast
gloomy dome of the flles and the white-
washed walls against which sections of
scenery were stacked llke cards An
electrician In his wirest elothes lounged
beaids the ducrkesper's cublels, at the
stage enirance, gmoking a cigarette and
conferring with the doorman while sub-
Jeoting Whitaker to & curious and an-

I suspected, Indissolubly asseciated with
Hara law,

“When poor Custer comm!itted suiMdg
he saved Max from ruin and Innocently
showed him the way to save hineelf
thersafter, when has fealt in peril, by
nssawrinating Hamilton and iater Thura-
ten. Drummand only cheated a sim'lar
fate, and you'-<turning to Whitaker—
Yencupad by the narrowast shave. Max
hadn't meant to run the risk of putting
you out of the way unless hs thought
it absolutely necamary, tut the fallure
of has silly pla In rehsarsal to-night,
eoupled with the diseovery that you
were In the thealre, drove him tempo-
rarily mad with hate, chagrin and jeal-
ouny ™

Concluding, Ember rose, “[ must fol-
low him naw (o the police station. 1
shall sse you boalh 8eon AFRIA''www

almost

Whitaker followed him
Goitly p B Seagwes, vt feuad

e el

intic stmre.

The muffied rumble of thelr wolies
wars the only sounds audible aside from
an cccasional r'iging of hoot-hesla in
the gankway ap 1% actor after another
left hig dressing-room and hastened to
the strest, keen set for the clash of
viping tenguss in theatrical clube
replaurants,

Gradually the bullding grew more and
more empty and wiles®, until at length
Whitaker was left alone with the shad.
ows and the electrician and doorman,
These hetrayed sixna of Impatience. He
himanlf felt & lttle sympathy for tholr
tamper. Women certainly dild taks an
unconsclonables time to drass!

AL length he heard ths soynd. of two
pairs of test hurrying salong the lower
gangway. He turned to join Ma wife at
the stage entrance Ellse passed th
burdensd with two heavy handbags,

!!l

rain
delaaipnd

. L]

dars from the wall, ground
stte under heel and lounged
with & slight nod to the
switchboard,

Muary Whitaker turned her fage, shad-
owy and mystical, touched with her
faint and inscrutable amile, up W0 her
husband's,

"Walt”" she bestred In & whisper. *}
want to see’'—her accents broke— "“the
end of It all”

There came & hisslng and olicking
from tha switchboapd, UADgEWAY
lights vanished in & hresth. The sin-
gle oluster stand on the stage disan-
peared and the house dipappenred ut.
tarly with its extinguishmen: There re
malned only & single dully burning bett
In the doorman's cublele,

Whitaker slipped an arm around his
wife. Hhe trambled within Lis emibracs

“Binck out'" ahe sald in a gentls and
regrotful volee, "The Anal cxlt  Th
last curtain. End of the play.” '\

“No," he sald confidently (n tones that
rang—''noi It's only the curtain to The
prologus. Now for the play, dear hear!
—4he real play—ufe—love" 3

In the darkness their lips mst In the
first kiss of thelr married life.

(THE END.
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