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1l ; iker held D hand In one of

“It Isn't Jules Max? Whitaker ex- | t Ong. 1 I mean much
citedly. “Not little Jules Max, who | betwes ] I I I want to
1sedd  to  stage mand Ige our amateur | congratulate hey Who Is she?”
shows? sara La Drummond, with

“That's the man,” Drummond ad-|pride In his quick color and the lift of
mitted with plain reluctar his chin,

“Then have him in, by means, | “The greatest | actress on the
vant to say howdy to him, If nothing | English-speakir 4 Bluge,” Mux an-
more. And then I'll clear out and leave | nounced, preening hlmself lmportuntly,
you to his troubles” “My own digcovery.”

Drummond laughed a trifle sourly. “Of course I've heard—but 1 have
“Max has developed Into n  heavy- | been out of touch with such things,"

weight entrepreneur, you know."”

“Meaning theatrical manager? Then
why not say so? jut 1 might've
guessed he'd drift Into something of
the sort.”

A moment Iater Whitaker was vig-
orously pumpling the unresisting—in-
deed the apparently boneless—hand of
Jules Max. The hat that had made
Hammersteln famous Max had appro-
priated—straight crown, flat brim and
Immaculate gloss—bodlly, Beneath |t
his face was small of feature, and fat,

Whitaker

-
fee her?

apologized. “When shall }

“In honor of her retirement,” Max
answered, fussing with
hig lapel. “She retires from the stage
finally, and forever—she Bays—when
the curtaln falls tonight.”

“Then I've got to be In the theater
tonight—If that's the case,” sald Whit-
aker,

“'Frald you won't get In, though,”
Drummond doubted darkly. “Every-

n gardenia on

|
war sold out a month ago

KEven the
speculntors are cleansd out”

*Tat " the man reproved him
loftily, “Hugh Is g g tosee Sarn Law
et f.'lr the lust tl from my personal
box—naren’t vou

“You bet 1 am
with convietion

“'hen come nlong.” Mox enught him
hy the arm and started for the door,

nges

Hug!
Whitnker nsserted

“So |n||" Drum 1

CHAPTER V.

Curtain
Nothing would satisfy Max but that
Whitaker should dine with him e
consented to drop hi t the Ritz-Carl

ton, In order that he ht druss, only
on the conditl thut Whitnker would
meet him at seven the white roomm
it the Kaleker!

“Just ment my name to the head
walter,"” he sald with magnificence ; “or
If I'm there tirst, you can’t help see-
Ing me. Evervhody knows my table
the lttle one | itheast cornet
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Pater's ldea of Success Was
y That Held by the Mod-
ern Business Man.
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attractive us
only Not the
viperience IL-
number
glven us of n
life. How may
them nll that 1s to be seen
the tnest senses? How
i puss most swiftly from polint
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the greatest number of
unite In thelr purest en-
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moment
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¥ irn ulways with this hard gem-

flume, to maintaln this ecstany, Is
life. Great pas-
slons mny glve us this quickened
sense of life eestasy and sorrow of
the various forms of enthusiastie

success  In

nctivity, disinterested or otherwise, |
which come paturally to many of us,
Only be sure It Is passion—that It

does yleld you this frult of n quick-
multiplled
Walter Puter.
Had No Gift for It

“Did yez say yer health 1s bad, Mr,
Donovan 1"

“Yis, ol've bin walkin’ In me slape.”™

“Och, begorra, If Ol eu'd only have
done that same, Ol wouldnt be off the

(& 1 l!_

thing In the house for this final week | force now,”

consclousnesa, — |

tashloned high eollar and bilack wsilk
stock, beneunth which his  lmportant
chest was protected by an elnborately
trilled shirt decorntod with binck pearl
His winlst was strapped In by
noplque with black,
and there waus a distinetly perceptible
“Invisible” steipe tn the material of bhis

stuiln

wilsteont edged

evening cont and trousers,

wDiressed ke a fool,” Max summed
np the ens mihle before his guest could
spenk “Would you helleve that de-
spulr could gnuw at the vitels of any-

one as wonderfully areayed?”

“1 would oot Whittnker naserted,
“Yet, I'm down In the mouth, be
cnuse this Is Sara's lnst appearance”
Max motloned the walter to remove
I|h.- debris of o course, “I've got It In
lrnr knob that she's my wmascot, If ahe

lenves e, my luck goes with her, 1
| made her, nll right, but she made me,
too: and It sprolos my sense of good
business to hreak up a paying combl-
ke that.”
Whitaker
I'm not mistaken,
me this afternoon

on
contended

youn
that

I “Nonsense,”
wnrily | 4
telling

| / Veasatae.
I He's Golng to Get Married.”
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i ] f one star Isn't
you of that prestige, is
) ' lHitle man
| tldn't bet
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every thue something happened to
ike her ge 1 U 1 I've got a
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How much information do you :
wager that Max Is in a position 4
to gilve Whitaker if he were of a :
nd to do so? 1
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Overworking the Czar.

I'o the true Scot there I8 no plnce
llke hils land and no people llke his
preopile Not that he doesn’t get nwany
fre both o on ns he can.  But the
pride Is =till there

When the Royal Secot Greys were

onored the cznr appoluted

L his | onel, nn oflicer In

regiment told the news to his sery

Daonnld,™ | “the cznr of Rus-

a has been nppolnted eolonel of our
rel nt

“Indeed r, an’ I8 that so?" ex-

nimed Donnld “It's n verrn fine
thing fur him hen o puzzled ex-
pression stole over his face, and he
seratebed his head thoughtfully, “Deg
fur-edon, sie” he added, “but wull

he be able to keep balth jobs?”
Cow's Variable Thirst,
Somebody rises to Inquire how mnech
water n cow will drink during warm

wenther. Well, that depends, replies
the Coffeyville Journal, Where n
| hydrant s handy, a tubful a day s
plenty  for her. If her owner |Is

obliged to draw It from a well with n
bucket and rope, she will drink from
| half a barrel to a barrel, If the water |
must be hnuled her thirst Increnses |
according to the distance traveled to!
get It Water brought from two mlles
nwny will be consumed at the rate of
three barrels a day, three miles five
barrels, and above that distance no
prauctieal test hns ever been made, as
no means has ever been provided to
get the water fast enough.—Kansas
Clty Star.

Usual Thing.

“Why dldn’t you Interfere when the
cook chansed the walter with a cleaver
and the waltress yelled murder?

| “I thought It was an ordinary caba-
1m feature.,”

| turn

New Servant Girl Story,
The wife of n successful young lit-
orary man had hired a buxom Duteh

girl to do the housework. Beveral
wooks passed and from seelng her
mantor constantly about the house,

the glirl recelved an erroncous lmpros
wion

“"Ogecuse me, Mra. DNlank,” she sald
to hor mistross one day, “but 1 like to
sy momedings"

"Well, Rena?"

The girl blushed, fumbled with her
apron, and then replied, “Vell, you pay
me four tollars & veek—"

“You, and 1 really can’'t pay you any
more, "

“Is not dot” responded the girl;
“but 1 be villing to take tree tollars
ti—til your husband gots vork."
Hoston Transcript,

Dr,
regu

To keep clean and healthy take
Pierce’s Plensant Pellots. They
Inte liver, bowels and stomach.

A Real Curlosity.
The showman was exhibiting a very

small skull, which he sald was the
headplece of the great Ollver Crom
woell

“Thin akull Is much too small to be
the skull of & man,” sald one patron,
Indignantly. “It ¢ean only be the akull
of a little boy You're a fraud!”

The showman did not lose his nerve
at this, but replled with dignity

"You are right—it Is not the skull
of & man, but that of Cromwell when
he was a samall lad Noew York Globe,

WOMEN ON BATTLEFIELD

We r much thess days of what the
Wiin are doing on the battle i How
few A I ' WOImen mre ng ¢ ugh
to go to the fr t and endure the hard

hips f 1l men
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in female complalint, irregularity, m
weakneas, and In every exhausted condl
ti if the female nystem, the Vrescrip
\ seldom falls to benefit cure
Ile ng-down pains, Internal Inflamma
t 1 eration, weak back, and ki
ired Ir tm t red by It aak your
i i it & n " a re 1 for

and g erml de lity, miuila,
1 ity Lo » 8
. 1" e, President of the In
vallde' Hotel, Huffa 1. Y. ¢ nfiden
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| mttent [ & mpe " i, wi with
il . ! K whalever
nd 1 f trinl pkg Favorite ['re
scription Tabletn ™
Only One Can Dress Woell.
Her husband must have a b'g
salary

“What makes you think so?

“The way she dresses

“Well, g w and take a look at the
wiy her husband dresses, and you'll

change your mind.”"—Hrooklyn Citizen,

Cuticura Is 8o Soothing

To tehing, burning skine, It not only
soothes but heals Bathe with Cutl-
cura Soap and hot water, dry gently
and apply Cutlcursn Olntment For
free samples addreas, “"Cuticura, Dept
X, Boston,” At druggists and by mall
Soap Ointment 26 and 60.-—Adv
Quite Se.

“We may live to see the alrplane in
common, every-day use like the auto-
mobile.™

“Sure! But our chances of living to
seo that will be better If we leave the
experimenting to other people Fx-
change

Inspired Reapect.

How did Mrs, Grabeolin succeed In

getting Mr. Grabeoln to attend church

regularly 7
persuaded the new rector to
play Mr, Grabeoln a game of golf. The
rector boat Mr. Grabeoin so badly the
proves thelr wonderful properties. For
old gentleman sald any man who could
play pgolfl like that ought to be able to
preach a smashing sermon, so he went
to church.”"-——Hrooklyn Clitizen.

GRANDIVIA USED SAGE
[EATO DARKEN HAIR

She mixed Sulphur with it to
Restore Color, Gloss,
Youthfulness.

“She

Common garden sage brewed Into a
heavy tea with sulphur added, will
gray, streaked and faded halr
beautifully dark and luxuriant. Just
a few applications will prove a revela-
tion If your hair Is fading, streaked or
gray. Mixing the Sage Tea and Sul-
phur reclpe at home, though, Is trou-
blesome, An easler way Is to get a 60-
cent bottle of Wyeth's Sage and Sul
phur Compound at any drug store all
ready for use. This Is the old time
recipe Improved by the additlon of
other Ingredients.

While wispy, gray, faded halr 1s not
sinful, we all desire to retaln our
youthful appearance and attractive
ness. HBy darkening your hair with
Wyeth's SBage and Sulpbur Compound,
no one can tell, because it does It s
naturally, so evenly, You just dampen
A sponge or soft brush with it and
draw this through your halr, taking
one small strand at a time; by morn-
Ing all gray hairs have disappeared,
and, after another applieation or two,
your halr becomes beautifully dark,
glossy, soft and luxuriant.

This preparation Is a delightful tofl-
et requisite and Is not Intended for
the cure, mitigation or prevention of
discase.—Adyv,




