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[THE CAKE
| WALK:

ZOE ANDERSON NORRIS

Copyright. 1908, by Zoe Anderson Norris

HE programme at an end, the
manager, advancing to the
I footlights, announced the cake
walk. There was a hushed
moment. Then those who had stood
tirelessly throughout on chairs made a
mad rush for the seats givimg upon the
alsles down which the participanis
to pass.
':)r: thg platform the judges bhua
ranged themselyes in a formidable row
jmportantly solemn, The cake stoo
pefore them, a square of flaky pink, up
on which rose a giant pyramid, pris
matlc In the snowy brilllancy of Ii=
ielng.
The music commencing, the great
curtain at the left swung aside, and
the drum major appeared. Danciu.
daintily forth, he flung his baton tc
the roof—or nearly—caught it again
and received the attendant burst or
applause after the fashion of one to
the manner born and accustomed.
Close on his heels followed the first
couple.
Jasper Jefferson Jones occupled u
geat above the row of boxes at the ex-
treme right, where an excellent view
was to be had of the walkers as they
rounded the curve and pranced down
the broad aisle facing the entrance, bui
from which, because of the densc
crowd intervening, only a parasol or
two could be seen as they passed from
beneath the curtain to this aisle, In
order to see, therefore, he rose, the
whites of his eyes gleaming in the ex
{ted dusk of bis countenance.
The effort proving fruitless, he forcea
himself to sit again with the rest, oc-
upying himself with consulting his
programme, running a dark and trem
bling  forefinger restlessly down
hroughout the list of names and fina)
y stopping at “47—Maggle Malon:
og Eyed Pete accompanying.”
He raised his head in time to see the
first couple come mineing around ti
urve, the girl looking seriously Into
he face of the man as she bowed, pir
uetted once or twice and passed se
enely on.
Other couples, trusting to the splen-
or of thelr attire and appearance rath-
than to their nimbleness of toe.
alked sedately by. The dignity of
heir walk verged upon stateliness, bur
hey falled to Interest him.
Again he looked across toward the
rtain through which others thronged
e caught sight of a bobbing white
rasol. His beart bpbbed with it. It
pproached the bend of the aisle. and
e girl bolding it faced him. On the
eeve of the man with her shone o
oad white placard, upon which wa«
number.
“47—Frog Eyed Pete and Mageie"
The couple ahead of her, hurrying ou
hd left some considerable space it
hich to cavort. Maggie leaped to tl:
aslon. Jasper's head whirled wit)
e turns she made, his glowing eye:
inking In the coquetry of her filmy
irts of delieate white, contrastin:
ell with the olive of her skin. the
'nder mold of her ankles, the droon
her picture hat heavy with pink
5es, the roundness of her cheek nnd
e Innocent look of her narrow eyes
ked not upon him, but upon her part
pr. Frog Eyed Pete, whose costume.
ntalning her eolors, matched hers in
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second burst of applatse which 2~ |
from box to gallery, A dazzling couply
held the floor before him, Frowning
ly he recognized them—Pickaninmy
Simpson and ber dapper partner, Ligh
Foot Sam.

Involuntarily he shaded his eyes frop
the blaze of their coloring. Gorgeow
In pink skirts prorusely bespangled
Pickaninny flourished a pink parase
above a splendid hat of the same ric}
~olor as she twirled halfway round"
then twirled back agaln, persistently
repeating this performance until the
wonder of it was that her body did not
rebel at the tremendous nagmre of the
exertion and separate at the hinge of
the walst line where It was Jolned.

If Maggie bad been greeted with ap
probation the applause ensuing upon

stupendous. The rafters rang.

The couple salled triumphantly on
and the music stopped.

Then the manager, again advancing
announced In stentorian tones that out

SHE WAS WILLOWLIKE AND SUPPLE. |
of the fifty or more couples on the flcor
ten of the best would be selected for
the final competition for the prize.

This was done. Those who had de-
pended upon their appearance rather
than on their nimbleness of toe were
prowptly dropped out of the running.

Then com ed the ch ing of
the ten. Jasper’s pride threatened to
escape the confines of his high white
collar and burst the button thereof
when .among these favored ones he
discerned, the rapturous parasol of
Maggie Malone. Again she came tip-
toeing slowly around the curve, this
time very elegant In a movement some-
what resembling that of the minuet.
Bowing low In the elaborate courtesy
of dames of long ago, she. challenged
the gallery.

It shouted itself hoarse.

Shrieks of applause ascended roof-
ward, whereupon, not to be outdone,
Frog Eyed Pete turned himself wrong
side out and all but stood on his head
with his feet in the atmosphere,

Gazing gloomily upon this excess of
effort, Jasper Jefferson Jones' black
lips compressed themselves into a grim
line of disapproval, which happily for
Frog Eyed Pete was all lost on him,

His glance left the offender and rest
ed on Maggie Malone, who just then
skirted the curve nearest him, her
cream colored countenance turned
gravely upward. He leaned breathless-

Way very pleasing to behold. In like |

anner the wonderfnl variety of his
frations coincided with the grace of |
rpironettings. |
Magzie hnd paused effectively in t!i
With a whirl sh

nter of the aisle,

h

tempt to make and decide for ftself. » wild leap, aécompanied a wilder,
A lump rising ia his throat at the | ery, he vaulte@ oVeroeiulr back after
«  a- - thomght of ' "Sedriumph . shairbeek and reached the alsle. wa
bparently upen ether, thoughis | his Maggie's {1 to -%“t sped like mad. and with a nim
Uer of fact she rested gm thadtip Pbim. | &0 all WA« nes$. unex
mall polnted toe. The clarion volce of the managery smke walkers B¢ bounded to the stuve

Yer gave a sho
' tos turn!” cried he.
the burst of applause brought
by this maneuver he.once more
“Panting with peide, following the
P! her slight figure unti} it disap-
and the wave of her white par
Bove the heads of the erowd as
P'rited before the ravished eyes of
W of judges alone presented it-

| nition,

delight. - x| broke o

ly forward, hoping for a look of recog-
but none came. Accompanicd
by a ringing echo of cheers, she danced
on and on, willowlike and supple as »
nymph, and disappeared.
Her disappearance made room for
Plekaninny, who. spinning blithely in
to the arena. went into contortions of
eake walking berdering upon extrava-
zanza. |
It would be easier to describe whut |
Plckaninny dida't do than what sl:'-l
did. |
The crowd wemt mad. It shrieked.
It stumped. It yelled. Calls of “No.
5!" her number, reverberated, split the
air, broke upon the din like hailstones
on a roof, and Pickaninny passed.
Though the evolutions of the eight
other couples were well worth watch
Ing, Jasper falled to watch them. Ex-
cept for the alert policemen, formida-
ble in brass buttoned uniforms, sta-
tioned here, there and everywhere, he
would have left his place in the gallery
and lagged bhungrily along in the shin
ing wake of Maggie Malone. s
The musie halting for the third time.
the ~manager stood before the foot-
lights, facing the cake and the au
dience.
“;zo. 5!" was hurled at him from all

s of' the compass, mingled with
some cries of “No. 47!" but not many.
Jasper came pearer than he had ever
before to turning white. *No 5!"
minny’s numbee. And the crowd.
dazed by the glitter of her spangles.
tly - determined to set aside
er decision the judges might at-

“The judges so have been unable
to darrive at amy decislon” It said
“Now, five wili ®s picked from the ten.
ind these will waik directly fn front of
them upon the sts g™

The fudges s dped ten minutes or
30 In moving d& & o make room for
those who wese ‘3 walk. and Jasper
rontrived sogeets : or other to lire
irongh thia *mi 7 #<d and on Into that
of the apnearsaes - ‘he first three cou

4% brought back to egrth by a

the accomplishment of this feat wae |

| swam.

| tervening space:

ples who came forward from the wings,
bowing to the judges.

The fourth arrived—Pickaninny, the
blaze of her spangles further augment-
ed by the flare of the footlights.

The welkin rang. Hats were hurled
cellingward.

She took her place with the rest, and
Maggie, ravishing in the filmy cloud of
bher white apparel, advanced and bow-
ed low emid shrieks of cheering, but
not shrieks of so exaggerated a char
acter as had greeted her rival of the
spangled skirts and parasol.

The music commenced. A girl drift
ed lightly along the stage flanked by a
partoner so nimble of limb as to seem to

be double jointed. They danced and |

whirled and rotated and stood aside
Two others walked, and it came to he
the turn of Pickaninny. Yells of “No
5!" greeted her. With some difficulty
the manager quieted the house, and she
danced.

Jasper was filled with dismay as he
| saw the grace of her former antics

aultiplied manifold. She twisted back

ward, this way and that and sidewise

the whirl of her pink parasol s«.-r\'lm.'.‘

like the parasol of the rope walker, to
steady Ler. Light Poot Sam, now near.
now tar, aiding and abetting her to the
threatening of serlous detriment to the
| safety of his spinal column.

Roars ensued. The judges changed
color, Evidently in the event the cake |
was not given to Pickaninny anything

might be expected, mob riots perhaps.
T followed in all probability by a lynch-|
| Ing or two.

‘ Jasper's heart sank within him. He |

| gave a long drawn sigh as she retired. |
and Maggie tilted forward with al
bow.

All his soul sprang to his eyes as he
watched her drift, light as a will-o'-the-
wisp, across the glimmer of the faroff
stage, Frog Eyed Pete following aft-
er, and fling her chocolate arms aloft
in an attitude of supplication.

A mild murmur of applause resulted.

With distended orbs Jasper followed |
her movements, They could hardly |
be called movements. She floated. She |

She rested upon nothing, as it |
were—in other words, on air.

The excitement of the moment sud-
| denly rushed to Jasper's head. Fram-
| ing his mouth in two black hands, he
| shouted across the breadth of the in

“Maggie, Maggie! Oh, go on! Keep
it up, Maggie! For de Lawd's sake,
keep 1t up!”

Maggie, carried away by sheer ec-
stasy of motion, was keeping it up.
She drifted. she pirouetted, she lost
herself in the rhythm, the madness and
the whirl, |

Jasper's distended eyes gleamed. 1'he
dusky hands about his wide mouth
trembled. He sbouted again:

“Maggie, Maggie! Give 'em de toe
turn, Maggie! Oh, Maggie, give 'em de
toe turn! De toe turn!" |

Whether or nat she heard or by some |
species of telepathy the Intensity of his

THREE

Mr.Merchant,:

ness.

Your business stationery is in-
dicative of the goods you carry,
and your methods of doing busi-
It should be upto now in
design, the type of the latest cut
and the paper of superior quality.

The Job Printing

Department of the Teller Publishing Co
is well equipped with new type |
faces. «¢ For the holiday trade
you will probably want a special
line of advertising, such as an-
nouncements or art circulars.

The Best Printing

is the trade mark of Teller print- '
ing. And you get it as you want
it and when you want it. s

&

TELLER PUBLISH

NG C0

.
iy
e

..'.

N — PNy |
« Wad- /N
%! J N

MAGGIE'S LIDS UNCLOSED

desire had made itself known to her, |
she vaulted skyward, light as down,
rested on the tip of a pointed toe rur‘
one mad wowent and whirled. |

Agaiu she poised herself, butterty- |
like, aud Pickaninny, looking forlorn.y |
and prophetically on, saw the begin- !
ning ot her fnish, |

And as for Jasper, he stood trans-
fixed while Maggie bowed backward
to the exhilarating music of applause,
and the manager, defying lynch law
and mob riot, coming formally forward.
presented her with the icy splendor of
the cake! )

The roof succeeded in remaining in-
tact above the din which followed, but
Maggle, gone suddenly delirious, sprang
toward the footlights, executed a bow
which bade falr to rival the toe turn in
agility, then, exhausted by excitement
and the fatigue of exertion, fell prone,
a helpless, choeolate colored heap, on
the boards of the stage.

Jasper's eyeballs well nigh started
from their sockets at the sight. With

oriskd the prostrate form of the tnker
of the cake and pressed it to his hear:
Magzgle's lids unclosed. With a sigh
and a smile indicative of deep and un
adulterated content she wound |e:
olive arms about his neck and, drawin.
the dusk of his loving face down t
hers, kissed it, while Frog Eyed Pete.
who had successfully plloted her 1o
fame and the winning of the prize,
stood by, large eyed and sad. looking
miserably ou.
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Nez Perce Lodge No. 10 A. F. & A. M.
communication the second
Wednesday nights of each month.
All sojourning brethren , welcomed.
T. B. Ward, W. M., J. D. McConkey,
secretary.

Regular

Excelsior Lodge No. 2, K. of P.

Meets every Wednesday evening at §

o'clock. Visiting knights always
welcome. J. A. Cook, K. of R, & S.;
J. E. Chapman, C. C.

Modern Woodmen of America

| Reguinr meetings second and fourth
Thursdays of each month, Third
floor o: Adams block. C. E. Whit-

comb, V' “.; Henry Fair, clerk.

Moss Rose Circle No. 138, Women of
Woodcraft

the second and fourth Mon-

days of the month at Odd Feliows

hall.

Court Lewiston No. 5, Foresters of
America
Meet every other Thursday evening at
Odd Fellows' hall. J. M. Jamison, C.
R.: J. W. Mather, F. §.

Tsceminicum Tribe No. 8, I. 0. R. M.

Meets wvery Friday evening at Ma-
sonic hall. M. L. Smith, sachem.; L.
LeQuime, C. of P,

Pearl Assembly No. 130, United
Artisans
Meets on first and third Saturdays in
the I. O. O. F. hall.
.
Augusta A. Hive No. 17, L. O. T. M.
Meets first and third Thursdays at 7:30
p. m. sharp at Masonic-hall. All
visiting members cordially invited.
Mary E. Hollywood, lady commander,
85 Snake River avenue.

Mountain Gem Chapter, No. 7, O. E. 8.
Chap

room, M ic hall. Stated
communications first and third Mon-
days of each month. Mrs, Elizabeth
‘‘Barnett, W. M.; J. D. McConkey, W.

By ‘the nimblest o | F-: Mrs. Loulse Squier, secretary.

1. 0. Q. F, lmmimcni

Clearwater Encampment, No. 7, L. O. O.

F., meets second and fourth Satur-
days. Wm. Schuldt, C. P.; E. A.
Rowley, scribe. Visiting patriarchs
welcome.

I. 0. O. F.

Lewiston lodge, No, 8, I. 0. O. F,, meets
every Tuesday evening at 7:30. Wm.
Schuldt, N. G.; E. A. Rowley, R. 8,
Visiting brothers welcome,

(Charles G. Kress

JEWELER
AND WATCHMAKER

CORNER MAIN AND FIFTH ST

Dray and Express’
W. E. MATHEWS, Proprietor.

Orders Promptly Attended to
Call and lave orders at

THATCHER & KLING.
Tel. 111,

HOTEL ... LEWISTON|

Dill & Eichenberger Block
1 LEWISTON, IDAHO

Steam heat,
| each room.

]‘ out,

hot and cold water In
Newly furnished through-

' First-class restaurant and home
|cooking.

'MRS. S. B. HAWES, Manager

| L. E. FORBES
CONTRACTOR
AND BUILDER

Plans and estimates furnished free to
trons. Job work promptly attended to.
‘elephone 1253,

Nothing Like L

That is what everybody
says about the

Weisgerber Beer

Strictly a first-class ar-
ticle and absolutely pure.
Can be had in keg or bottle,

THE

CALIFORNIA BREWERY

H. T. MADGWICK

Contractor s~ Builder
LEWISTON, IDAHO

Over 3000 Boys
in various parts
of the country are
making money in
their spare time
selling The
Saturday Evening
Post. Some make
as much as $10.00
and $15.00 aweek.
Any boy who
reads this can do
the same.

N A DAINTY little booklet, which

we will send to any boy free, the
most successiul of our boy agents tell
in their own way just how they have
made a success of selling

The Saturday
Evening Post

There are many stories of real busi-
ness tact. Pictures of the boys are
given. Send for this booklet and we
will forward with it full information
how you can begin this work. Neo

required to start, We will send
Ten Copies of the magazine the first
week free. Write to-day.

The Curtls Publishing Company
476 Arch Street. Philadeiphia, Pa..
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FOR FINE JOB
PRINTING .

Try the Teller-

Job Department
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