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The chorus girl and the chorus
soldier boy swung into place In the
marching, singing column.

"Om; life is a glorious glitter,” they,

"It"n a glitter all rlxﬁg" muttered
the soldier boy, “a silly, tinsel glit-
ter.”

" The chorus girl looked at him in |

surprise. For weeks they had march- |
ed side by glde in the chorus of “The |
Fighting Prince,” and, this was lhel

first time he had ever spoken to her.

“You don't like it?” she asked.

“I hate it. Do you care for it?”

The leading lady was singing. They
were at the rear of the stage.

“I have no illusions about it,” she |
answered. “It is a means of bread
and butter.”

“I had {llustons, an artistic ideal
and operatic ambitions.”

“Have you kept them?”

“I have learned the limit of my!
ability. The best I can do is to carry
a tin sword and strut in a chorus
with a score of other mediocre war-
blers. 1 leave the ‘stage at the end
of my contract. Say,” he hesitated
like a bashful schoolboy, “I know |
you are—you are awfully particular
-and prudish, but would you—won't
you have supper with me after the
show tonight? [ abhor this whole
crowd, except you. I've wanted to
know you—you are different frdm the
others.”

The gir! looked squarely into his
eyes. “You're u!f‘( rent, t(m " she said |
frankly. “I'll go with you.

“You are more different than ever
in your street clothes” he informed
, her across the restaurant table.

“S8c are you,” she retorted. “In
citizen's appare!, with your face
washed clean you look like—may I
say it?”

“Go on.” -

“Like a nice, well raised young man
from some quiet, little city a long
way from New York."

“Good. At least, [ was well raised
and the home city is quiet and little
and far away.”

“And probably -your father was the
we.nltl‘y man of the little town -and
your mother was the grand lady. You
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“Take That to Her!”

| lived in a big, old-fashioned house.|

| They sent you away to college and!

gave you everything you wanted.”

“How do you know all this?"

“You ,are stamped mentally and
physically by your environment.”

“Next month I shall return to the
little far away city and a desk in my‘
father's bank. Do you intend to re-|
main on the stage?”

“As there is no father, no bank and
no homeyjwalting for me I shall re-
main in the chorus of ‘The Fightlng

¢ Prince.””

“l wish you wouldn't” he said
earnestly. “It is not the life for a
girl like you. There are other voca-|
tions.  School teaching, nursing or|
something like that would give you!
better opportunities for the develop- |
ment of the womanly virtues you|
\surely possess, On ' the stage you|
learn all the seams of the world, all
its dark espots, its tragedy. You are
exposed to a thousand hideous ex-
periences which the sheltered woman
never knows. Some day you
want to marry. The right sort of
man—and you could never care for
the wrong_sort—chooses his wife
from an environment that makes a!
girl gentle, trusting and thoroughly
womanly. Give yourselt such an en-
vironment.”

“Little country boy,” laughed the
girl, “don’t lecture this worldly,

. 'wicked chorus lady.”

“You are a good, true woman.
Your eyes are clear and gentle and
.tudy Your mouth is tender and
'that dimpled chin is as firm as gran-
ml!

% On the last night e! his engage-
ment with “The Fighting Prince”
they went to.the tgble where they.

- had eaten their firss-supper together.

| "It is the good old life’ for me

.lll-ln, Eleanor, and I am happy at the

; regular habits, home cook-

’

-~

Vi 8he nodded eomnrchcndlnw -1t
oy " she lmed. “You

city. Your
and straw-

| never reads stage door letters nor

. am an ignorant country boy——"

| heavy
| rain,
| the rootg.
v {le

| forty-eight years of age, the wife of
| a workman,

will |.

a . sweet, charming, conventional girl
with domestic tastes and little knowl-
edge of the outside world.” S

“There is such a girl tifere.”

“An old sweetheart, Jack?"

“We grew up together in the little
city. She is my ideal woman—com-
ventional, domestic and innocent.” -

“You will be very happy,” she com-
mented dully. The color had left her
face and her lips were rigid.

“I wish you would leave the stage,
Eleanor. Yot have been a good
friend, a true comrade in this last
month. I shall be happler if I can
think of you in a-different, less dis-
{llusionizing environment.”

“Don’t think of me at all. I am &
child of this great, wicked city. After
tonight we ghall never see each other
egain.”

- L]

“It's no use to send a letter in to
Miss Mayne,” the doorkeeper was say-
ing to an insistent young man. “She

speaks to Johnnies.”

The young man wrote his name be-
neath the superscription on the let-
ter. “Take that to her.”

A few minutes later he was in a!
stage dressing room.

“I've come back,” he announced.

“To carry a tin sword in the|
chorus ?”

“No; to take a certain girl out of |
the chorus; to take her back with me |
to a quiet, little town.” |

“To visit your wife?" ' |

“To. be my wife.”

“But the other girl,
heart, the innocent

“We have breken our vngngement.i
She i{s as glad to be free as [ am.
When I went back she-—she, 1 don't|
want to talk like a cad, but I want
you to know the truth—she bored
me. Her innocence and convention-|
ality are the resuit of a narrow "0
vironment. She knows only the Ilit-
tle world of the little town, and sha
fs satisfled that that is all there is
worth while in life. She welcomed
me as a. prodigal and / expected a
bended knee repentance and confes-
sion of the sins I must surely have
committed out In the wicked world.
We have not dhe taste or interest In|
common, except the picnics and the !
strawberry festivals. The woman-]
love is one who has lived in the big,

the first sweet- !

wicked world, who knows life and
has kept her soul pure and trué¢ The
little town is a lovely, quiet spot,
and it will be a heaven {f—if you are
there Will you cor'a back with
me?” ’

“The right sort of man chooses his
| wife from an environment whl(h
! makes her innocent-——-"

“This man has learned a few

things about women, and he will

learn more if you will teach him. 1!

“You are not. You are everything

i that is clever and wise and dear, and\

~-and--of course, I am going - back
with you.” !
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After the Blakes moved into their
new quarters Mrs. Blake still kept ber
account at the outlying bank where
she had always done business. That
was the reason when she received the
note and the mortgage she did not in-
stantly put them into her safety de-
posit box.

When she was preparing to leave
the house for the first time she hid
the papers successively behind & sofa,
undel a pillow, undeér a rug, under the
dresser scarf gnd behind the picture
of Sir Galahad in the library. Then
when she was a block away she re-
turned hastily, because it had just
occurred to Ler that the house might
burn down during her absence and |
then where would she be in respect |
to those preclous papers?

Sha discarded the small mesh bag
she was carrying and got out her hig
gest leather shopping bag, although it

was decidedly inconvenient to take
to an afternoon tea However, :he
could carry the papers in it . The bag. !

being big and square, bumped into
everybody and got her disliked She
nearly wept that evening at she
begged Ler husband to take care of
the papers for her

“I will not!” he told her. “You sim-

ply must learn to look after your own
s0 you might as well |

make up your mind ‘to it! Why on
earth are you carting jewelry around
In that bag. too?" He asked it i tha
tone that a wan uses when the fool
ish pecullarities of the feminine halt!
of the world are utterly, abzolutely
bevond him l

“Because {t's the safest _place for my
rings and things'" retorted his wife

“Every woman does it'"

His demeanor still disclosing skept!

clsm, she went on: "If you leave
things at bome and the new servants
don't turn burglars, then ths Yogus

gas inspectors and the sham telephone
nen will get them! 1've read about |
all those tricks!"

“You'll lose the whole
clared her husband

“I certainly won't when the
elip |nnleH over my army like
sald Mrs. Dlake, loffily. "I shall-go to
the bank just as scon as I ecan
horrid to make me
carry thig bag to the theater tonight
The papers won't tuck inside of my
walst and there's positively nothing |
an do with them!"

Frequently that evening
glipped from her lap and
almost had hysterics,
she had lost 1t After Blake
bumped his head the third time
fisl:ing out the bag from heneath
row of seate in front he put it in
ckair-and sot on f{t
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Another Cure by Thunder.

Another case has been added to the
long list of those who are sald to
have been cured of deafness and|
dumbness by a sudden shock. This
time the story comes from Amiens,
where ‘a woman is sald to have recov-,
ered her speech after a particularly
loud clap of thunder. There have been
storms in the region for the
last few days, accompanied with hail,
thunder anc lightning, and trees,
In some places have bgen pulled up by
At others lightning struck
houses end barns and horses and cat.'
ha¥e been killed. A woman

had completely lost her
speech since 1905, She was still able
to hear, but the only way she had of
communicating with any-one was by
writing., She was subjected to various
treatments, among otherg that of elec
{ tricity; but they seemed to have nc,
effect. - During the recent thunder
storms she was seized with a terrible
nervous r-tl"rk, and suddenly she re
covered her speech, and is now able’
to converse as'esglly as before. Sev-
eral physicians have come to question
her, and her cure is talked of as al
most miraculous '

A Cheering Arabian Plant.
“1 gaw a little of Arabla in my trip

| around the world by way of the Suez

canal,” said Reuben Fergugon of Mary
land. “An English tourist suggested
that 1 .ought mzue a turn with the
laughing plant of the Arablan region.
He had a native find some of the
plant and the seeds thereof, predicting
that if I would make a tea out of the
geeds or even make the seeds and
leaves into a powder and take a dose
of it occasionally the effect would be
cheering and that [ would desire ta
laugh for an hour or more without ap-,
parent reason.

“Once assured that there .wis no
danger from the effects 1 tried the;
seeds and am ashamed to tell what
‘others told me of my antics. It was
a case of high jinks, dancing and fool-
{shness both in conversation and ac-|
tions. I cannot recall what I said or,
what sort of capers I was guilty of, | !
but those who were with me seemed,
to take delight in telling of my intoxi-|
cation and the utter nonsense of my,
conversation, Once they had told me
of a few things I decided to have.
nothing more to do with the laughing
plant.”

Terrifying.

The little boy regarded the pictures
of the harem skirt with starting eye-
balls.

“Does it mean that I am' to have
twice as many trousers cut down for
me?’ he shrieked.

Then he fell on - his kneu and
prayed as never before that several
sisters might be vouchsafed hlm in
the Mm ks

Something
three days
fng to the bank
visited In company

happened every day for
to prevent Mrs. Blake's go-
She ate, slept

with her les

shopping bag and she positively began
to grow thin from her continuous and
I strenuous efforts to keep a watchful
eve on f{t
An  afternoon progresgive bridge
party nearly finiehed her, because ghe
Ineisted on hanging the bag over her
chair back, and erch time che moved
the forgot It. Missing it, she would
\ fmagine that she had lost it coming

to the party and would have to be re.

vived with fans and kind worde til] 4t |

She was a nervons
wae

the consclousness

was disenvered
wreck when the afternoon
and had in additior

that ‘all her partners disliked her in-
tenselv berause she had g0 lowered
thelr scores by her wild, abstracted
playing

tomorrow |If it
that [ have to

“I''' go to the bank
is the ternoon party
mieg!” she declared

at

Then she lugged the fatal bag to &
club directors’ meeting. to a luncheon,
where it fell to the floor and was
nearly eaten up by the hostess' pét
dog before it wae discovered, and on

a shopping trip

She hung to the bag with an energy
that gave rise to the idea In the
minde of casual obsérvers that Iis
must be filled with dynamite or dia-
monds

*Thank gocdness!”
ghe neared her home
awful papers safely through a whole
week and the first thing tomorrow
morning sees them in the safety de-
posit box, and then maybe I can draw
a long breath! What'sy that door
open fer?”

She ran up the stopﬁ and through
the swinging door. It was most un-
usual. The house appeared tranquil,
towever. Laying down her bag. she
pulled off her gloves and coat and
then, being still uneasy, mounted to
the second floor. The second fioor
also was calm. ™~

“It's the queerest thing,” she sald as
| ghe started downstairs and headed for
the kitchen to see if the cook had re-
turned, it being the cook's day out
In the hall she  £topped transfixed,
with her eyed staring at the table
where ghe had laid her shopping bag.
The bag was gagne!

she muttered as
!T've got these

«“The burglar,” Blake ‘explained to
her with: righteous reproach that
night, “must hdve just got inside
when you came and probakly he hid
behind the piano. When you went up-
stairs he grabbed your bag and de-
parted by the front door. I can_ fix
up the note and the mortgage, but not
the rings!”

“Anyhow,” sald his wife, “T don't
see,why he couldn’t have stolen it the
first day I carted that bag around o

stead bf waiting till I had dope it for

a weck"‘
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All the Home Folks are going on this one; why
On the above date the Atlantic Coast

Railroad will sell tickets
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| J. B. SPELLER

Dealer in
Wooed, shingles, Poultry, Eggs,
Furs, Wall Paper, and

|
i‘ Pasebal! Supplies
| Willinm <ton North Carolina
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FACTS ABOUT FIRE INSUR

are so strange they out!

- U frofn an am

ses. Have usissuse you a po-

§ v and you will he protectel in

Ccase vo "'nlll(l be burned out through
any of t

K. B GRAWFORD

INSURANCE AGENT,
_ Godard Building

Choice Cut Flowers
For weddings and

all social events

Floral offetings arranged in the
most artistic style at short notice.
Mail, telephone and‘ telegraph or-
ders promptly executed by

J. L. O'Quinn & Co.

FLORISTS
N. C.

Raleigh, - -

Phote 140. Ask for price list

Wollards Combined Harrow and Cultivator

Have Woolard to make vour FLUES
and You will have the BEST

p
CARTS AND WAGONS

MADE TO ORDER <~

J. L. WOOLARD

-

WILLIAMSTON, N. C,
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Jg__@ Printing.

You can’t find a,job office outside of

a city that can turn out better work

than we can

If you don’t believe this, just give
us a chance and will gladly prove.it

to you

No order too large,neither too small

===Qur stock is complete

Mén\hing and Hassell

— Original Printers | ——




