e e T T T ST Y] -

PN o T e W

T ST T L

YT ———

Tk

£
%
3 .l.
H '+<
a

ITHEATRE

In 1838 Edgar Allen Poe published
his remarkable narrative of “A Gor-
don Pym.” It was a fanciful tale of
a vast continent in the unknown Ant-

arctic. 1t was a remarkable story
told in Poe’s best style. Today that
amazing imaginative flight is trans-

formed from fiction into facts by the
films which Lyman H. Howe will pre-
sent at the Academy matinee and
night on next Wednesday of Sir Doug-
las Mawson's Expedition and discov-
ery of the Antarctic continent. Still
another bit of history conjured up by
this reproduction is the fact that in

the same yvear that Poe wrote his fan- for the last times teday and tonight,'§

ciful tale, Capt. Charles Wilkes, U. S.
~N,, began a voyage of oxplorgtion to
these polar regions. He returned
four years later—in 1842—with a
chronicle of his expedition that was
published in 19 volumes, eight of them
written by Wilkes himself. In them
he told of a vast mysterious South-
ern continent surrounded by impen-
etrable ice bharriers. He could not
reason its extent but declared it to be
enormous. However, for no reason

in particular, the world at large re-

fused to believe it and it has taken
just 78 vyears to vindicate Capt.
Wilkes by the most convincing proof
imaginable—the moving picture just
referred to, It shows conclusively
that Sir Douglas Mawson can justly
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Nature’s
First Law

is order—regularity.

ey it in your own
body.

Keep your liver active
and your bowels regu-
lar and natural. Good
health is possible in no
other way.

One pill a day is the
regular rule. Two
perhaps three — now
and then, if necessary.
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Colorless faces often show

the absence of Iron in the
blood. :
Carter’s lron Pilis
will help
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i chorus

girls in & summer camp crea.es a sit-
uaiion ecrammed with romantic possi-
Bilitios., But add to this the fact that
jall four and the chaperon, too, be-

[ come enghnged and
Cfor o renid comedy drama.
. “The Charzeron,” five-act Essanay fea-,

CAinsworth plays
' staga play by Marion Fairfax.
"a big hit
Ctitle role,

‘are decidedly unconventional,

'be classed as one of the greatest he-
‘roes of our age. For variety and
‘tense human interest as well as qual-

ity of photography, they are, beyond'’

'comparison with any ever before ob-
'tained in frozen regions. They are
‘rich in scenes of icebergs, one of
which is 40 miles long; of glistening
‘glaciers picturesquely broken here and
there with great caverns or archways.

§ New Bill a Hummer.
i Jack Amick’s Pennant Winners pre-
. sented for . Wilmington
'lovers yesterday undoubtedly the
| greatest musical comedy production
at popular prices that had ever been
. put on in this city. There's the class
. of the dollar and a half musical com-
| edy all the way through this big fun
and music show that will be repeated
! and it glitters and scintillates from
beginning to end, a gay galaxy of
beautiful castumes, nifty and gor-
geous scenery, pretty girls who can
wear ccsiumes nicely, and who can
both sing an ddance, one of the very
greatest blackiace comedy roles that
' Bob Jarvis has etor prescented any-
{ where—ten laughs tc the minute
more than that of the first bill—and
a real comedy plot that has some mo-
‘ments ol big interest.

. Bob Jarvis, in a singing and danc-
fiilg act was recalled five times on
| the afternbon performances, present-
ing the niftiest line of parodies on

heard. He simply had to refuse to
come ocut again when he had com-
' pletely exhausted his repertoire—

and wind,

that have ever heen

amusement

Seeln. ‘

FIVE-MINUTE TALKS BY
NATIONAL LEADERS.
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bassador to France.)
How long o

Vho can tell

iten to tweniy minutes overtime onj
I account

of the
many calls,
should mis today
all of the big features would take en-
tirely too much space hero.

Tenmorrow another big allnew show;

applause and

great

edy featurcs of the year, “Rolling to-

Ruin.” a mazniticent Vegue s(‘?'ezlllxinl'

two reels, starring Poaddy MceGuire

and beawniitul Gypsy

skating in bath sulls—a dazzling sen-y

sation, o i
e o

Friday's Great Show 2t the Grand.
Aciing ilie chaperen to lour young

lies a plot
Suech is

there

ture, with Edna Mayo and Eugene
O'Brien in tho leading roles. Sydney
the heavy lead. i
This piciure was adapted from the
; It was
with Jaxine Elliot in the
From it a brilliant, spavk-
ling photoplay has been prcduced, one
that will delight and thrill picture
petrons of all ages,

The situations in “The Chaperon”
but of
a meral quality {er above cridicism. |
The chaperon herself is in need of a

the French losses in wmen and money

It is a show that no ONEL. iy o yind what the terms of peace ' §
and to enumerate| coy g0 N

| goes on, and one of the grcatest conl-! Phe battle of the Marne decided that.![i

One this is certain in the mind of 8
' every Frenchman and every French @  camp. They all become en-
woman—France will not be beaten.|f8 gaged — and so does the
Chapcrone.

1914 was not

The TMrance of

|
B
| )
|
l
|
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current song hits that have ever been! :
| (By Myron T. Herrick, Former Am- {

I time will France need, B
And there was several of after (he coming ol peace, to recover [
the niftiest dancing numbers by the from the effects of the war? -

_ To hazard an an-'|@
i Mach performance yesterday ran frem sweor one would have to know how

much longer the war will last, what_

the |

the Ganges to the wind blown ficlds
of Scotch heather, but it is a trip tPat
Miss Pickford has taken in the inter-
val between “Less Than the Dust
and “The Pride of the Clan,” a story
of the northwest coast of Scetland. ]

It is a far cry from the banks of

A bill fixing eight hours as the le-
gal day’s work for women is before
the Illinois legislature.

e

k]
The twenty-sixth Continental Con-

gress of the Daughters of the Ameri- |
can Revolution is to be held in Wash-

ington in April.

GRAND

TOMORROW

Fdna Maye

Eugene 0’Brien

In a Magnificent Film Versicn
of the Great Stage Play

“The
Chaperone”’

A Runaway Countess Chape-
rones four girls in a Summer

1 & = -
["rance of 1870, |

-\]’]J€3it_l'ollf‘1'i ler and chaufieur resign and, (0 add | ey m—— TR ITETY

further embarassment the count, her!

husband. anpears,
The comedy sparkling and de-;
signed 10 be highly c¢ntertaining m]

all members of the family, ]
“The Pride of The Clan f
Next Momnday and Tuesday ot the|
Vieroria will be  presented  Mary
Pockford, America’s sweetheart, in
her new photoplay super-feawure 111‘0-1
duced by her own company, “The,
Pride of the Clan.” Every Sofchiman
in the country hails with delight the
news Lhat “Little Mary” has selected |
the role of Marget MacTavish™ as|
her next screen impersonation., For a
long time (Caledonians have hoped to|
see the most popular girl in the world
characterize the charming lass of tllvi
heather and that she will forever im-
moratalize te tvpical winesomeness of |
Scotland’s fair daughters with (-Immc-!

teristic effectiveness is readily ex-!@h
pected. - T3
However, the weonderful heart ap-|

ACADEMY FEB. 14TH

MATINEE AND NIGHT.

chaperon so ofien that nmiany amusipg ! pear and dramatic finesse dispiayed!
seenes result. These have been well in the “Pride of the Clan” makes il Iy
handles by a ccpabisccast. ~an offering that will prove of univer-!j k.
Not the least of the exciting mo-'sal appeal. During her long and bril-! =
ments is produced by the fact that! liant career on the screen “Lintle o _— :
the ghaperon a runawey countess. Nary” has portrayed characters of ag>atinec, lower floor HSac.
Her first liveg? a .young American, number of different nattonadiides, hop § Children 150q wny  seat, -

turns up just at %hb time she least
desires him. Then the four young
ladies become engaged, the cook, but-

‘recent photoplay, “Less Than
Dus:t.”

ing SUCCess everyw hore.

the
having met with record-break-!

Night: lower floor 50¢, Daleony 35 to
SALE AT ELVINGTON'S,

SEATS ON

|
| »
|
|

|
| ,
£ i A Brand New Show tomorrow,
|

o5,

ture of that State protesting a.ga.i.nst
a bill providing for the. abolition og
trading stamps and similar forms o
trade indu??ments;

|
|

I THE CLASS
'Of a Dollar and a Half Show

“Dan Dooley s
puble”

Presented by Jack Amick’s

PENNANT WINNERS

Last Times Today

.

A Gay Galaxy cf Beautiful Cos-
tumes Worn by the Best Trained
Chorus on the Road

Mew and Novel Scenery —_'_I'he
Piggest Musical Comedy Tab-
loid of the Season.

with “Rolling To Ruin” the

Greatest Two Reel Comedy ?f
the Year — Roller Skating in
Bathing Suits”—A Sensation.

have signed ‘a petition to the l'egisla:-']
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{VICTO
Monday & Tuesday Feb. 12-13

Present

Artcraft Pictures

MARY PICKFORD

Sweetheart

America’s and Yours
In Her Second Great Super-

Production

“THE PRIDE OF
THE GLAN”

Charmingest, Sweetest Story
Has Ever Helpe:d to Tell.

The
Mary

Than *“Less Than Dust”
Is the Verdict of All Critics.

Greater
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=’ Army of the
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' ATLANTIC COAST Lin;

_The Standard Rallroad of The South,
Arrival and Departure of Trains ct Wilmingten, Effectiy, Jan, g
' 1917. Time Not Guaranteed. - "
—_—
DEPARTURE: TO. AND FROM ¢ ARKRIvAp,
| nian
No. 90. Goldsboro, Richmond, Norfolk and Eastern: . .
8:20 A, M. North Carolina points. Connects at Golds- | .i_."',m- |
Dally Except boro with Southern Rallway at Norfolk ' 1,77 & }
Sundav, Southern Railroad. | L _I-I.‘lr-um |
' Through Sleeping Car between Wilming- “l0hdyy, |
ton and Raleigh. Open to recelve pus- |
- sengers after 10:00 P. M. and may ve |
i occupied, southbound, untll 7 A, M, 1
L 3 T ‘r !
Ohadbourn, Conway, Florence, Charleston, TTTT——
" Ne. Bl Savannah, Jacksonville, ‘I‘ampa, St. | ,
Dalily. Petersburg,. Fort Myers, Columbla and ~No. 5
5:30 A, M, Ashevﬂlel Pullman Sieeping Cars between 800 e
Wimington and Columbia, open to re- ~U AN,
ceive outbound pnssengera at Wilming- |
J  ton at and after 10:00 P. M. and may be
occupied, inbound untll 7:00 A. M, .
No. 64. BeE | g
145 A. M. Jocksonville, New Bern and Intermediate ﬂ,f‘__"-l"-o.
i Daily Except Stations. L Dstle e
i Sunday. 1 Shtiday
Goldsboro, Riechmond, Norfolk and Wash-' =~~~ —
No, 48, ington. Parlor Cars between Wilmington N
Dally. mﬁlh Nr?ﬂoml' co;:nfct}ng zlalt. v}icgvki, Mount ‘1,";',}
/ W ew Yor raing having Pullman e
SR M Servien , BGrw
No. 58, Solld train between Wilmington aund Mt. | o
| Dalily. Alry via Fayetteville and Sanford. ‘;;_;“"?-
8:45 A. M. B:00 1y
No. 62. Jacksonville, New Bern and Intermediate "ﬂf;g***
| Daily Stations, Vinity,
8:05 P, I, S 12:00 l;, M,
Chadbourn, Florence, Columbia, Augusta, T
No. 5B, Atlanta and the West. Charleston, Sa- No
Daily. vannah and all Florida Points, All Steel Pl
| B:45 P, M, Pullman Sleeping Cars between Wilming- 12:50 B
| ton and Atlanta, via Augusta. Sleeping 80 P, M,
Cars dally between Florence and Colum-
bja, which may be occupled at Colum-
bia until 7:00 A, M.
WA - - T
\ No. 0O9. N, i
| 6:30 P. M. Fayetteville and Intermediate Stations. W15 ALy
| Daily Except Dy Fseirit
Sunday i !
-
Goldsboro, Richmond, Norfolk, Washington
No.42, and New York, Pullinan Broiler, Buffet No. 41,
Dally., %léee%iing tC:xrs belw?i:n Wlll{-ﬁin mnimldli ;-,:s'”,
: R ‘ushington, connecting w ew York o =
6348, 2 Mo trains curr}'ing dining cars; also Pullman V50 A M,
Sleeping Cars between Wilmington and
Norfolk,
For Folder Reservations, cates oi fares, stc., call 'Phone 160,
W. J. CRAIG, T. C. WHITE,
Passenger Traffic Manager. General Passenger Agent.
Wilm!ington, N. C,
\

w

Mrs. Bessie Barth Richardson, of
Rock Island, Ill., is believed to be the
only woman flag-bearer of the Grand
Republic. When her
grandfather, for many years siandard
hearer of John Buford Post, No, 243,
died recently, Mrs., Richardson was
unanimously elected ‘“‘daughter of the
post and flag-bearer,” and proudly ac-
cepted the honor.

There has just died in the Engl .h
village of Vootingz a Mrs. Owen, who
was present at the funeral of Napo-
leon in the historic prison isie of St.
Helena, in 1821. Later, in 1840, when
the body wes exhumed to be sent to
Paris, she helped to work the embroi-

For more than h2i" & ¢ pimy 4
Emima 3 Brown has been o1l |
tinuous employmeni ol the Buren o
Printing and Engrac
ton. Sh entered the Service usa g
of 11 vears (there woeep
laws in those days), and o= o i
position of superintendent ol one o
the departments of the bureau,

INZ o v asnip

nn chil

Jannie lL.ce,
motherly characters s limiliar @
thousands of patrons
tures, is sixty-seven vean
has bLeen in the theatrics!
sixty years of thai time.

whose poriryal  of

ol :l"'\i!‘;.' P
old anid

jHraiession

dered silk flag that floated in ihe Dr. A. Ross 1131, jwrosid o of the
stern of the coffin-boat. University of Misscuri, haz found |
necessary to take some of fhe young

Three women are now included | women students (o task ior sponding
among the members of the Pittsburg|the week-end in (e colloge hoonil
palice force, resting up when they were 207 adl

Presently Alice arose and came

’

)
“ NLY a cime, Paisy me
boy,” his mother had
said, “until the ironin's

done and ready to send

back to the folks on the hill. Your
pa’s rheumatics is bad agin from the
damp spcll last week, and he needs
some medicine. Just hang around the
piazzy awhile, and if they don’t need
you there, then g'wan down to Perdy's
store and see what's doin'.”

So Patsy Iravely trudged up the hill
to the hotel. Shyly he found 2 seat on
the grass near the tennis court. Every-
body was out of doors, the air was de-
lightfully soft and fragrant, but no one
seemed to want an errand boy. He
forgot this presently however, so ab-
sorbed did he become in watching two
girls who were playing tennis.

Patsy was susceptible to feminine
charms, exactly as if he had been
twenty instead of seven; and as is
likewise the manner of twenty, repeat-
ed disappointments and disillusions
never taught him a lesson. He con-
tinued to stare until a young man, im-
maculately attired in flannels, came
and sat down on the grass beside him.
“What’s the matter, Patsy; dream-
ing?” he said smilingly.

“Oh, Mr, Jack!” whispered Patsy,
“ain’t that the most be-a-utiful lady
you ever saw?"”

Jack Allison followed the line of a
pudgy forefinger until his gaze rested
upon Miss Virginia Lawrence, - who
now sat idly rocking on the veranda,
swinging her tennis racquet at her
gide.

His eyes softened. “Patsy, my boy,
your taste is excellent for one so
young,” he said. “It cannot possibly
improve with age. I entirely agree
with you in regard to the young lady
in question—and here’s a quarter!”
“Oh, thank you, sir!” cried Patsy,
accepting the coin and slipping it into
his pocket. “Are you in love with
her?” he-asked with eager frankness.
He was not at all annoyed at the idea
of a rival. That is the difference be-
tween seven and twenty. \ '

‘Jack flushed and laughed a little. “I
believe averybody is,” he said.

Then presently Patsy remembered
‘his duty, and springing up quickly,
with & last adoring look at the diwvin-
ity on, the piazza, exclaimed: “Pa’s
got the rheumatics agin, Mr. Jack, and
I reckon I'd better go git him some
medicine with this quarter.”

“All right, come back again, son-
ny!” called Jack, as he watched the
little figure trudging down the road.
Then he rose and sauntered over to
the veranda. ' ,

Patsy reached the village, and trot-
ted into the drug store with his quar-

out fr om the shadowy corner.

ter_held tightly in one hand. After a

-'-"*.'- :
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struggle, first with his memory, then
with his tongue. he managed to make
the druggist understand the name of
the medicine he wanted. WWhile he
was gravely watching him wrap it up,
some one slapped him cn the shoulder
and said jovially: “Howdy, Patsy!
Want a job?”

Patsy turned and saw Herbert Pres-
ton, one of the very nicest of the new
arrivals at the hotel, looking down at
him with smiling eyes.

“Sure, Mr. Preston,” he reiﬂied,
“but if you want me to bring yer laun-
dry, why, ma's not done with it yet.”

“Never mind the laundry,” said
Herbert, “you come along with me.”

Pocketing his precious medicine,
Patsy followed at the young man's
heels down the street and into the lit-
tle flower-shop on the corner.

“A bunch of violets, please,” said
Herbert, and the man behind the
counter dived into a big, glass-paned
refrigerator, and brought out a mass
of exquisite purple blossoms, heavy
with dew. Their perfume filled
Patsy’s mnostrils, and he sgniffed de-
lightedly. “Them is nice,”” he said.
“Who's they for, Mr. Herbert?”

“For the most beautiful lady at the
hotel,” was the prompt reply, with a
wink at the amused clerk.

Patsy nodded gravely. He knew
where to take them. It was just as
Mr. Jack had said. Everybody was in
love with her!

When the violets were daintily
wrapped in tissue paper and deposit-
ed in a paste-board box, Herbert took
a card from his vest pocket, and be-
neath his own name wrote this: “If
you really care, wear these to-night,”
and placed it beside the flowers. Then
the shopkeeper wrapped them, and
Herbert slipped another card, with a
name, beneath the twine, and handing
it to Patsy, with a coin, he said:
“There you are, sonny; make haste
now.” .

“T'll do that sir, and thank you!”
sang Patsy, as he dived out of the
door and up the street.

Now it never_.occured to Herbert
that Patsy couldn’t read, and it never
‘'occured to Patsy that the most beauti-
fu’ lady at the hotel could possibly be
other than the tall, dashing brunette
who had so lately won his sueeptible
little heart. Aund just as he was en-
tering the hotel grounds, he came up-
on her, hurryjng along the path.

“For you!” said Patsy, shyly hold-
ing it up, and waiting for her excla-
minations of pleasure.

She snatched;it from him, her dark
eyes glowing; then she read the name
on the card. Instantly the light left
her eyes, and she looked coldly at the

eautiful;Laay HELEN IEYGORDON

“What makes you think that this is
for me?” she asked.

Patsy reflected a moment, then rais-
ing his blue eyes, he said bravely,
“He said they was for ithe most beau-
tiful lady at the hoic:, 50 I brought
'em to you.”

The compliment was very simple,
very naive, and quite sincere, but Miss*
Lawrence was not impreszed. She
laughed sarcastically. “I 'seem to
have ensnared them all!” she said bit-
terly to herself, “from Jack Allison
down to the wash-woman’s son. No
—there is one——" Then she looked
again at the box.

: “Who sent these?” she asked sharp-
y.

“Mr. Herbert,” came the low-voiced
reply. His little heart was much dis-
turbed, for it seemed to him that this
young lady received a gift in the
strangest fashion he had ever lnown.
Why didn't she open the box And
why did she speak to him so rudely?

Virginia dropped her white eyelids
and thought rapidly. So that was
where Herbert Preston had been while
she had waited ard watched for him!
She had almost asked him to take her
to see the falls that day, and in the
face of that he had been in the village
buying flowers for Alice Langley. It
was maddening! By a strange freak
of this boy’s, however, the flowers had
fallen into her hands. A sudden de-
sire to see them, to read any little love
message that might be contained
therein, came over her. She looked
around hastily. There was no one in
sight. “Come in here,” she said per-
emptorily, and led the way into the
vine-covered summer-house.

Patsy followed meekly, and stood
before her as she sat on a rude bench
in the shadows. Without hesitation,
her deft fingers undid the twine and
drew the lid from the box. There lay
the card with the name—and some-
thing else: “If you really care, wear
these to-night.” -

An exclamation rose to her lips—
she raised one hand quickly with a
.passionate gesture. “You may go,”
she said haughtily, o

Then, seeing his expression, she
was filled with a sudden desire to
hurt him. He was the only living
thing at hand on which to vent her
anger and humiliation. '

“For heaven’s sake,” she said ven-
omously, “go wash your face! You
are positively the dirtiest and most
disgusting little imp that I have seen
since I left New York!” : '

Poor Patsy! Crestfallen, humiliat-
ed, hurt to the quick, he made his way
through the grounds, seeing the trees
and flowers through a mist of unshed

small, embarrassed ' boy - before- her,

L

tears, ) i

Then suddenly there was a rustle of
skirts, and some one spoke.

“What is it, dear?” said the sweet-
est voice in the world. Patsy jumped
up and stared at the vision smiling
down at him. It was Alice Langley,
fresh and demure as a lily, with her
soft blue eyes full of sympathy and
compassion.

Sympathy was the one thing Patsy
least expected, and he burst into sobs
of relief.

“Now tell me all about it,” she said.

But Patsy was wary. He felt that to
repeat his humiliation in words would
bring more tears.

“I believe I'd ruther not tell,” he
said shyly.

“All right!” said Alice, with a
merry laugh. “I just thought that it
might make you feel better. Lhen
what shall we talk about?”

Patsy brightened perceptibly.

“I know!” ke said, “I'll take you to
see a hummin’ bird’s nest in a syringa
bush down by the brook. We can
talk about that, can’t we?”

Poor susceptible Patsay!
actually in love again!

That same night, a young man in
evening dress entered the ball-room of
the hotel, and gazed with eager eyes
on the merry throng of dancers. He
was looking for a certain very pretty
young woman, who he thought would
be wearing violets.

In the days following, Patsy and his
new divinity became fast friends. ‘

They roamed the country-side to-
gether, Patsy offering for Alice’s en-
tertainment his little lore of nature
secrets, which proved very interesting
to his city-bred companion.

Soon, however, Alice began to no-
tice a subtle change coming over the
child. He seemed restless, and on the
brink of some sort of a confession.

One day as they.sat on their favor-
ite log in the wood he burst out sud-
denly, “Oh, Miss Alice, last week I
made the awfullest mistake! A tur-
rible mistake! Do you. s’pose Mr.
Herbert'll eyer forgive me?” '

“Why, Patsy, what on earth are you
talking about?” Alice said.

“Mr. Herbert gave me some vi'lets
to give to the mos’ beautiful lady at
the hotel, and I gave ’em to Miss Vir
ginia, ’cause I thought she wuz, but
now I know she. ain’t, ’cauge you are,
Miss Alice, and I believe Mr. Herbert
thinks you are, too, but I couldn't read
the card, and, oh! what shall I do!”

It was all out now. Poor Patay dis-
solved in tears. Alice was sorely puz-
zled as she tried to eomfort him.

He was

Gradually she drew_tmm him the de-|

tails of the affair, and she began to
understand. Her heart fluttered a lit-

tle as she wondered just how ghe J

would manage to untie the misunde
standing without appeariag (oo for
ward. Then she remembered Malsh

“Never mind,” she said chcerily. 'l
am sure Mr. Herbert will send me
more violets soon. In the mecantime
let -~ go up to the lunchroom and it
somo ice-cream.”

As they reached the veranda sie[s
they met Jack Allison, He tipped bs
hat. “So the lovers are returning (1o
a stroll,” he said gaily. “Look here
Patsy, don’t you know that evcr?f-}'ﬂﬂ
in the place has got it in for you:

Patsy smiled broadly. llc didnt €r |
actly understand, but he felt that Mr.
Jack meant well. Jack and Alice ha‘d
been friends for years, “pals,” Jack
said, and Alice made up her mind {0
confide in him. »

“Come with us,” she invited smilité
ly, “we are going to get some fee
cream.” f

While consuming a large mqunﬂ 0
ice-cream Patsy listened as Alice told
the story of his mishap, with mal
gestures which were meant to convey
fo Jack some things she thought ¥
best for Patsy not to know. Now
Alice was quite unaware that Jaclks
heart had been in Virginia's keepind
for some time, but Patsy knew it &
he watched his friend's face anm“‘f.lz
as Alice mercilessly laid Dbare 'ln-
ginia’s unprincipled methods of g:tilid
ing another man's affections. 'It hor
hurt, but Jack kept his eyes down,
only he and Patsy ever kncw.

After she had finished, Jack Wa%ﬂ“[:
lent. Then he said, "Nevel;t.m‘l,m

Alice, I'll fix it up with Herbe!
known all along that gomethin o
wrong with the fellow, at least E'lnis,
the night of the ball. As for V!sz-.’im-
just let her go, she’s not worth WO
ing about.” it
That nigat a young man :md'anvv"o'
pretty young lady in white, Wi : Y
lets In her belt, sat togetber !
shadowy corner of the \'era'nﬂa-
conversed long and earnestiy
Perched outside on the verapﬁ%t”&
was Patsy in a brand Dnew isll:t )
clothes bought by Mr. I‘wr‘l}f’p i
token of forgiveness. By his _b!ilr‘eue'
Jack Allison smoking & C=° o
Presently Alice arose and came it
from the shadowy corner, (B¢ 53
from a window at her b'a.lr:k tnro
her figure into strong relicf. .
“Oh, Mr, Jack!” whispered Pasi}
with beautiful if unconscious mcir,}rul
tency, “Ain’t she the most be-ﬂ'mef..
lady that you ever saw in your :
“Right again, Patsy. Your tast
improved,” eaid Jack sadly: .4
But this time he did not o
quarter.
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