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moved up the eamal in the still, summer
ayn. Neither of them spoke.  With the
feel of a puildle in his wrists, the sun on
hiz back, tle outdoora all wreund him,
the man was two full of the senewed
joy ef physical existence. W cvery
dig of Wia Llube into the water, with
every answering life and spurt of the
boat, lie fult as 3 new Lloed were pump-
ing through hine  The givl Tay biek on
the éu<htons, Walf in exhanstion, halt in
delicions langour, an alamlonment 1o
repose, and walched the green banks
slip by through half-closed li

CLow bridge! " eried Hollister presently
A they ducked M shot nnder the reot
sbadow where the sty sunbeants fGiter-
vd thrangh the eracks wbove, theie eyes
meet, e smiled at her reassuringly,
od, Jeaning feward, tonched her fuand.
“AWetre gelting farther amd farther away
from it he said

The eanal ran placidly on for a mile
or twn, winding above My Carnegic's
foolial lake, The doy was windless, the
water still us s mirror. Birds eang
in il trees on the banks; throweh the
trees om the cdistaut hills the fowera off
Princeton bogan to emerge. Uner or
tiwice they up against the emhnk-
ment while a slow canal boat was towed
past,  Mach time, when the wasl of 1he
boat lind gone down, they movel en
again, but ever eove slowly, for the

Lizy peace of the canal was working
npen them,
“Canals lve always Tond o strange

fi~elnation For me’' wahl Hublisler, ence,
HWhen L owas aovery dittle elap the twin
from our town to Lhe ¢ity ran along he-
side one, aml 1 o=t to wonder where all
the barges enme from aud where they

weul, just wavpe  Moure s+ he
Usee] Loodoe Fhere s nonystery about a
catal—abomt  this  eanal i fnstanee.

Where does it begin, wiwere does L enl?
Who e it in the Jong amet i seems
of nature, of the Jand-

B, all eanal~, thungh it
Teady from somewliere o somew here o,
rer e water does not dlew, It i

elill and quict, like o seered”

“I's the most viievly peacchnd {hing
T bave cver Known: it is o vesl e
gaid e cirl and <hnt her epes,

ol by e passed the end of M,
Carnesic’s foolish lake ancl drew near
a little town. The noem hu<dt was om
the worlid, Their boat glided aleng {he
deplits of ihe oky, 2o <tili the waler waa,
AL soutnds Tl esased, save e bavking
of a (i=tant ke ol the eppy ory of a
el Vefore them o white ek bareed
1heir way.  Ta the eft) the Toekkeep-
g’y coltage, hrizht with new whilewash
aml mav with o red geraniimn in o pot
Beside e door, Soked down at o its re-
fAoction o the Tlaek water wml was site
infical, Ta the vipht, bovomd the Titide
bridee Rl the o toawiliow Lree, swas an
abanvd tov of a railvoad station besule

A sinvle-track road that il wandered
aimbeswh e the Pindseape. o Tlen a
Tway wont up the hill, laed with

Al houses, Al on Ahe sommil of e
hill vose oo white steple, Just at Aluat
monient there wits ool o wonl i sight,
wrg oo Ale ateeple, thin anld Taint,
Aritted down he st of @ bell, tolhag
twehie,

Al ™ said Hellister, shoeting the
wanoe noahnber the shade of the wallow.
S betieve T homgery " saidd the girl,
with somelhiing bke saiety i hey tone,
Up oo Ahe ting village fhey found a
plore wlhere peanut butter an
were =old, wl even oo Ieele of e s
Pt et windose, airbd=t whips, e
Tessen s s e ol eadico, ] a0 sloepy

sw ol A< With ther provisisng
Taey vetinmd o e canoe, Presently
Tollister tom=el cverboanl (e emply
cracser Yos, waeipg bl witl o <tome, hie-

Tee sl it ownmll he a erime o
{he tilines= ol this pie
poamd TSl an dnler

honls

salion

Al Bl ot Dime “Yono suw
Fhe Box mdewn ¥ Wl osaid UWell iy
Tusl deubt went doan with it Uyve e

She s

eided. Yo needn’t worey aloud e sy
e limd o aemlenoon,”

Beoc e whial o ds o sve 1T e erimle
Tl
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novkels pliner some thines ave only (My
Suites Trom town, 1 ocantt pud it it
svand<: T T DL veally ke 1he
ehuive myself at all, Tt was anle for

me while we wepe foaring up here in
this A0 Ticthe hwats with wvon =liting
In the stern, so-- a0 ditferemt ke e
Yinve woe saw hark thive in ths e Qleee
pronnds, Ti'a e 0f o difTorent enler
af dile fiom wine Tnd fust eome nnd

grabled hotd of s, Kind hat odrang, and
nwvle me dn it way”

SN0 mall dlie man, Cthut's nol it
You bad the dilferent arder deep in you
somewhere, ail {his 1ife to-day has iu“
ealled o it--that'y all® - -

T tell you everyihing.

“Yes, T suppose I have” she said, hult
to hessell. 1 wonder if really that isn’t
the part of me througyh which the big
things will enmmé—oh, 1 am sure it !7

“What do you nmean? ke asked.

The girl grew red, Then suddenly she
put her Llushes aside, and aaid ealinly:
“You have been my very gond friend,
1 waa born in
& little city on the one-night cireuit,
and bad to gnit schuol when I was tit-
teen to work in a store. 1 was always
ambitious, and always crazy nbout the
Atage. But my fulks weren’t only poor,
they dide't kuow aboub things to send
me to  he trained, even if  ihey
coulil have alforded it Life in
ihe atnre wus worse than drndgery—it
wus hell. T acted at socials and dramatie
clubs whenever I could, and one day when
I was eightven | went to the manager of
n musical comedy that came to town and
axked him fur a job.,  He said he needed
Droilers, and e took me. Moat of the

fresl girlz—I mean literally—in
musical shows are picked up like I
was  round  through  the esuntry. T

told my  parents, and  they raid I
conldn's ga. Mo [ ran away. For
the rest of that scasou we did one nights,
amcd [leavned what theatvieal lifo 35, All
my dreama of ease and luxury vanished,
ancl the things 1 saw going on in the com.
pany sickened rme.  But o givl who's
worked in a department store, even a
small one. knows how te take care of
hierself if she wants Lo, and 1 wnsn't mol-
estid much,

“hut 1 didan’t wand the musieal line;
T wanted to act. When we got in the
following June L hegan the Lorrid, humil-
inting 1rol avourd from one allice 1o an-
other,  waiting,  begging,  suffeving  all
kinds of insnlis,  Finallv & man who
witnted  somehedy for a tiny sonbrette
role in a chrap stock company toock me,

&he put her hand in Lis and them
wenished,

and ghipped me up to a New  England
city, There 1 lived on next ta nathing
ioweek, pluyad every alterncon sl even-
ing, aml rebearsed every moruing.
1 got a chunee to ol and, ws [ male
poud, they gave me pretiy gond parls
finallve 1 learned a lot, tin, from our
leading womun, who was kb el lelp-

ful,  =hwe™d T on the three<heeis adong
Broadway if it waen'L for the havze, peor
thing. :
SThen 1 oeame ek ta the Alkey, aud
Adid the romud of 1le oliees 1, and
wis adn insulted —insnlted, von know,
in the worst way o woman v be I

i Ll was the price all
of them paid for their peris. Al then
1 hegan Ge o wonder anndler thing 1 sup-
pome wther gicls lave wanbired 3obefore
e, God Lielp Al 1 began 4o woniler,
not eo el 3 I was wrong, bt if right
ar wreng, it wasnt the way Lo Jearvu a
thog~and stinle= of e cmstinns woe -
Lressiw ave tillod on to express, aml
whivh 1. for e, folt mysell o lenorant
of exprressing. 1 wis anmbitious, terribly
ambitiona vou believe that, da't you?
COE course, sl Tloblisler poavely,

Tiewan To wanider

FWell, i owasn't the prami-e of hatter
parls for e mere sale of Gre mone, op
proater comblort ;L wes st this ams
Bition 4o learn, to get abead, this ideal
of wne's nrl, thal lewan ta whisper to
e, dual atoot ren boaaw o play where
the docltrvine was preachcd, o seqned Lo
Lie preached. Awml alwaye Alere are the
exanples of cerbain el actressas idola
1o ux lewer peopls T opet all ennin
il hopeleas ahontl i, TL was wrong: it
wan vight, 1L was my duty Lo my-elf Lo
reaiat; i owas my duty to mywlf {o
yielk I've beea worrying along ia &

L

But -

tiny, no-geod port this winter, on the
road. We came in the other day—we'ra
filling in o week down at the Grand now.
Last night the manuger offered me the
aecond lead next eeason st—at his price.
‘I'hat'a what I was debating when 1 met
you" . ' 3
7 the girl locked Hollister In the eyca
for & moument as she finished, desperately
trring to read there if he understood and
believed. She saw his kind, strong sym-
pathy.  Them ahe suddenly broke inlo
sgba, and buried her burning face in her
hands.

e was silent for a time.
Leat. Then he spuoke.

“I've notived,” he aaid quictly, “Lhnt
mest of the plays and books which
preach the dectrine you speuk of preach
it as o justilication of wrong already
committed, as a sort of consolation, not
a3 advice to those who haven't stopped
out of the path.  That’s what nmkes
them, when you come to reflect on the
matter, so pitiably weak as philosophy
or ethics, It disn't sin, it's sympathy
ihat gives vou power to acl emotions, or
me power to write them—for 1, too, am
trying to be an artist, anmd I haven't gob
Ay far aa a speaking part yvet, either!
You spoke 0f to-da way of life, this
country way, this high-bred, college way
—well, don't you see that this way las,
after all, produced mere and greaier ar-
tists than the other way ever did?  And
don’t you see that it gives you something
the other can never give? I mean peace
and seeurity and the knowledga that you
are not a coward, that y¥ou have never
gong back on an ideal? Sympathy and
lmagination can teach you to portray
any emotion. And they grow best, le-
lieve me, in the life you've chosen.
You'll get the second lead sovan enough;
cheer up!  The world—even the stage
world—isa't wo dark aa it looks on o lot
night in New York™

“The girl raised her fare to hix and put
out lier land. “You're right; 1 kuow
youre right, Every BLit of wme 15 telling
me 50 now,” she sadd, “To-morrew I'it
begin snooping for a part in a different
eompany.” .

“You must let me help you.” said Hol-
lister. “I've some friends in the busi-
ness, even if they den't like my plays.
Heaides, T'm on a newspaper, aml that
lielps a whole 10t.”

“Some day, who know«?? she langhed,
“1"1 r i one of your dramas!

mRhake on it!" he eried. .

And then he faced the canoe toward
Princeten, and, ehatting maily, like two
new born inte a worlld of joy and sun-
gline, they &lid Letweon green banks up
the canal.

The evening lights on lower Alanhat-
tan were twinkling, as of a myriad cliff
dwellings, against the twilight Llue as
the ferryboat beaving them back moved
out of her slip. A eoaol, salt breeze came
np the bay and touched ke a carvess
their evelids, heavy with Lealthy sleep,

It secmed

the sleep that comes from open air and
excreise. The great, twinkling eity, the

tossing river, the evening sky, the gulls,
the sy ferryboats darting to and fro
like golden waterbuga, seemed beautiful
to thew, like a pivture, After a hastily
soutehed supper Hollister lefr his con
panion at the stage entrance.
“Nerves?™ he =aidl “Why, T shall
sleep like u log for ten mortal hours and
wake up to work on one play?™
Tntg the givl Jooked at him almost
shyly

Fve a Iy way yvet to go!™ she said
in a low tone.
“Xonsense,” zaid Le, “The good part
come hefore you know it.”

“That isntt what T omean,” =<he answer-
ol

SRt you've no doubls any wored?

“rhat dsn't what T oanvan, either”
“he smiled a Httle wistfully as she wmet
hi

W

oS,
ITien what 7

he shook hev head, Pt it's worth
it <he rafd. as she pot her baod in his
again, mmd then vani-hed quickly inle
the dingy paseage, :

Iolister did sleep that night, the erp
of oblivion, evene of ablivion to an irate
rity editor. Dui Lefore he went Lo Tl
Iie read the stary he had  last been
working on.

YRubbish!™ he oxclaimed as he fini-le.
ed, “Wha invented the fallaey that (he
happy ending i illogical¥  Herd's not an
Jdeal but a delusion gunel™

And Tie tore {he lust sheets of lis
manusceIpt inla fragments. 14 was not
#ill later that lic eame to realize what
her parting words had meant—wlich
proves ihai he was a nodest man,
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ITCHING OF SCALP
- INTOLERABLE - -

Nearly Wild with Painful, Burning ..
Eruptien—Half Her Hair Fell Out
and Combing It Was Torture—
Feared She Would be Bald.

IN DESPAIR UNTIL
CURED BY CUTICURA

‘' Just about two yearaago, some form
of humor appeared on my scalp. The
beginning waa & slight Itching but 14
grew steadily worse until, when I combed
my hair, the ecalp became raw and the
ends of the comb-teeth would be web
with blaod. Most of the time there was
an intolerable itching, in a painful,
bumin% way, verr niuch aa a bad, raw
burn, tf deep, wiil itch end emart when
firgt beglnning toe heal, Combing my
hair waa positive torture, My hair wds
ong and tangled terribly because of the

lood and scalins, Thie continued grow-
fng worse and over half my hair fell
oub. 1 was In despair, really afraid of
becoming totally bald,

“Hometimed ths paln was s0 greab
that, when partially awake, I would
scratch the worst plases eo that my Aa-
er-tipg would be bloody, 1 could nob
sleap well and. after being acleep 4 shorh
time, that awful stinging brin would
commence and then I wouid wake up
nearly wild with the torture. A oeighbor
said 1t must be sait rheum. Havip,
used Cuticura Soap merely g3 & toile
socap before, I new decided to order a
set of the Cuticura Remedies —Cuticura
Boap, Ointment and Pills, [ uszed them
according to dircetions for perhaps slx
weeka, then left off, a5 the disease secmed
to be eradicated. But toword spring,
elghteen months ago, thera waa a slight
return of the ecalp humor. 1 coms-
menced the Cutlcura tredtment at onee,
§c had very little trouble, On my scalp
I used about one ko'l a cake of Cuticura
Soap and helf & box of Cuticura Oint-
ment in all, The first time I took sig
or geven bottica of Cuticura Pills and
the lagt time three bottlea—neither an
expensive or tedious treatment. Since
then I have had no scelp troubls of any
kind. Standing up, with my hair un-
bound, it comes to my knecs and bad
it nat been for Cuticura X shoulid doubt.
legs be wholly bald, - - s

" Thisis o Voluetary, unsolicited tosti-
monial and I take pleasure in writing
{t, hoping my experience may help some~
oneelse. Miss Lillian Brown, R.F.D.1,
Liberty, Me.,, T. 5. A., Oct, 29, 1°09."

Reference: R, Towns & Co., Sydney.,
. Bg-Post-tres, Latest Cuticura Book on tue $kia.

DRIN

Ita sluves and victinis can now be Cured—
Absgelutely, Permanently, whether they wish
ot uot, by the moderil miracle-
working medicine

EUCRASY

which lias withstoo! all criticism, ontlived
all opp o1, and is now ackuowledged as
the OXLY MEDICINI capable of accom-
PUsRINEa COMPLITTE and LASTINGUURE
COSTS NOTHING TO TRY.
It can be given vilther with safferer's coneur-
rence or against his wish and knowledge,
EeCletly, silently, » y. Xo trouble, no
inconvenicucs, ug risk.

onness {5 cured by bhis taste!
Drunk]

dorless Temedy, given nmlciect

alle, fn why 100d or heverage. lndorsed by

Cemperiure Workets, acknawleda=d T re-

claimed Dipsomanines, J1oes ite marvellous

waork silently wilh certuinty. 3 drink-
victims huve been cated i A =ingle day,

FRIEE TRIAL.
A [ree trial packnge of this wondei ful Eucrasy
will be sent you in pilain wrapper it you
will send yous name and addross wl ol 1o

The Eucrasy Ce,
G2 Hunter Street, Sydaey

enciosing Gefy Btanips to defray 1o e,
You can then prove o yonracll bow seeretly
and easily it ¢an be uied, and whut & god-

seud it will be 10 you

Pl

The
Warid's
Cruel
§ Curse

‘The Standard Hemmody which basoullived
ha Cunturlo

SINGLETON'S ‘EYE ~ OINTMENT

ustralian Blight, Falling
Eyelashes, Wenk Sight
Anrk your chemlat for its hletory, the book im
roo or write 9. Greep, 210 Lambeth Road,
London. Engiand, _'Fhis famous cure 1s sold hf
Hharland & Co. Ltd. nnd b& Kempthorn
Prosasr & Co. Lid., Auckinnd, Welllngiton ap
Duzedin, alao by Sharland & Co., Lid.. Barnets,
& Co., Christcliareh, and mnat Drug ¥lores




