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anl kinge for celluloid ecllars and aute-
woliles nud vhurch benches™

The king was still pueling over Van-
Boy's elucidation, when three pink-tight-
ed, gauzewkiried figures bounderd into the
oper space apd tugged breathlesuly ot the
comnedy monarch ul Rajubow Land.

“We've wuehed our duds,” chirped Misa
Tewsie LeGirand. “Aren't they swell™

“What in the worll are you doing
with ail these Williaman end Walker
mminstrelst™ demanded Miss Beasie Le-
Lramd,

“That®s an awfully slow dance the front
row's giving,” declared Mivs Jessie Le-
Crand. “Lel us give them the Filty-
eeven Picklen Rallet!™

“ifumlet and King Dodo!® ahouted
Yanney., “It's the very thingl”®

With little gurgles of delight the Sis-
ters Le(irund whirled upon the pandy
atage and rendered the Broadwayesque
dance—-spinning, turning, leaping end
kicking, coquetting, vaulting, wagon-
wheeling, snmersaulting, the three red-
gauzed gkirts seeming thirty, the trio
danced upon the sands, The king of the
padms beamed his eoul’s delight—his
dusky women swayed in unconscious ef-
fort—lis barbaric warriors grinned and
howled their satisfaction,

“We've got him going,” whispered the
comedian to Miss Bradbury—and, when
the dance wound up to the salvos of a

. kinglum, he stepped graciously to thae

panting ballet,

“iave a chocolate apiece,” he invited,
with his bapd on his heart, “but sdon’t
tuke any more”

“Cioody!"” shouted the Misses Letirand.
*Too many would make ug fat, anvhow?

Over on hiz seat of thatch the king
watched the consumption of choeolates,
while he explained to his henchmen that
the strangera lived in the sin, and that
be, the king, would visit them in time.

THE NINTH CHOLOLATE
PURE HOGUGISHN

“What strange food is this, that is
Bblack and yound like & walnut and that
causes all its eaters to laugh like naked
chikleen at play?® the king asked,
throngh his faithful imterpreter.

¥Yannoy sprang up with celerity. “It
i1 the beauty-food of onr women, O
King! Produweing pink-skinned maidens
such ns the damsel here. 1; i3 eaten on
Wednesday and Saturday  afternoons
when the nd-aerted girla dance upon the
stage.”

“Is there no magic 1™

“Not a bit,” answered Vannoy. “Just
have one nibble—but Iook, who's here!®

Two grim giants entered the circle,
dragging a struggling, sereaming moun-
tain of lesh. When the giants had with-
drawn, leaving the Hesh-heap cringing
belore slerk, ‘brown royalty, the moun-
tain resolved itself irto Mr DBill Archer,
of T=quudnak, in Coneecticut, late deck-
haml an the erack liner Equatoria. Tuek-
ed nnder Mr Archer's fat, right arm was
& bundle of stick-like thinga, rescued
stage properties from the ship.  The
king jibbered in excitable palmese.

“ily says you’d make a fine meal”
translated Bimnga. “You're so fat.”

“¢th,  save  me—hel-lnp, hellup!®
ecreamed My Archer. v

“shur up!” commanded Vannoy. “Kee
your mouth, and nobody will hurs you.”

“I'm hyery,” whined the deck-hand,
STl picly pot the last of the grub last
might, and [ could eat a svaked sea-bis-
euit.”

“Staml over here” ordered Vannoy,
“or Tl vouk your thick head! As [ wus
saying, your majesty, the chacolate
creamm i3 a& deliclows  edible. Kindly
sample one, and Miss Bradbury will take
care nf the nther?

The cinnelian pasaul the pink and gilg
hox, with Boanga rapllly tran-lating.
The amiling kit his last  ahred of
feeanie conwr\.\ti:m goae, reached for
the dainty.

“Oh, lord!? eriel Mr  Bill  Archer,
|lnut \n.nlt- that choenlate drop on a
nigser kinge!™  And he clapped the bon-
bou inte D Kreat mouth.

TIIE TENTH (HOCOLATE
TRANGULATION.
Vannoy weowled at the hunpry deck-
hand, drawing lack as if he woulil strike,
“Seize bhim!” roared the king. *'Scize
the it hog!™”

A doren of the royal gnard made for
the startled Archer, while Vunnoy groan-
el “lhe hlankell Fool wil epail every-
thing!” The Laetiramds clustered about
Mire Bradbury, crying “Gooduess me!”
in a tinkling chorus,

Mr Archer retreated  from  his  an-
mailants, Arawing s {at arm acrosa his
fare to ward off the enming blow. His
hand graeped the rencurd stage ucepira
of the king of Rainbow Tand. and, in his
agitation, he tourhel the apring that
Yasdnoy was sccustomed o reloava in Lhs

‘REAM—

CREAM—

darkened third aect. The avepire sprang
into glaring, sizzting light throughout its
length, and the stariled palm-warriora
jumped baek.

"lyolly 1™ ahouted Dl Archer, “the
atick’s on fire!”™ He hurled it into the
Air, and the flaming thing landed upon
the infuriated king,

“Magict Sorcery!" yelped the brown
monarch, “Secure the white demeons!™

Hut  Mr . Archer had  acvideatally
fumbled his secord reserve—the apear.
The king of Ruinbow Land used the thing
in the grand finale to chase the ugly
princess, who desired to marry him, round
and round the stage. 'Tie spear released
a dozen, rubber serpents, and when Mr
Archer found the button, the coloured
reptiles wrigeled out, and three of them
coiled about the person of tite king.

“Whoop!” went his majesty. “Whoop!™
aiad he tore at the quivering snakes. The
eager guards grabbed Vaoooy and the

. white women—and Bill Archer released

liia final bit of voodoo. He furnbled the

apring on a thick police club, aad a con-
eezled musie-box went grandiy off into:
“There’ll Be a Hot Time in the Old Town
To-night!™

“{'ook the last one of them!™ bawled
the king, who hal come free of the rep-
“Buil the magic from their

tilian peril.
bones!™
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things are big and fair and desdly. It is
s land of magie—but the mayic s plea-
aant an Lee's hopey and cow’y milk. It
in the magw thut makea the beautifnl
lady pink and plump as a young pig,
makimg even the sour Netin and the
ehrivelled Nolsol te smile, Now, I smay
that 1 wiil go, and the best among you
shall go to the land of the beauntifal
magic, and we will eat the beauty-lood
and grow fat anld pink a8 these, .our
strange visitors. . We will make long
boats and go with the white people, who
will show us the way. It ia Dannos
will! ™

“Yow, yow!” boomed the Dannoland
infantry. The Misses Lelirand were
dancisg once more upon the sand—XMr.
Bill Archier saarled over the piece of
enld mutton he had found—the comedian
and the lady of gold and petroleum held
hinds in the sunlight, while the ridicu-
lous music-box c¢himed the Hot Time
piece on the ground.

"We're going back,” Vanroy sighed,
“back to the gas tanks and curiain calls.
and ugly, ugly billboarda and the pad
things of the Rialte.,”

“Yes,” anid Corinne Bradbury, look-
ing toward the iilimitable Kest, “but_we
are ge.ng together——you and L7 E

The ridiculons music boo em the ground chimed, “Thers'll be a hot time™

“Yow, yow!"™ went the warrior chorus.

The praecssion hurried hy the madden-
ed king, aml the monarch opened his
mouth wide for furtier tannt.

“Hoast them alive! Put them on—
surgle - gurygle-—nght”

Misz Covinne Jradbury, of  Taleds,
Ghin, TR\ ]p.haing in miserable review,
Tl thrust the final chocelate eream into
the, wide-idrawn mouth of the king, shov-
ing the hali-anelted confection decp inte

the gaping, hrown jaws—almost strangl-
ing irate ruler of coral aud palm.

“Ya—a—a!” went the king. “Ha-—a—
ya—aht”

He sputiered aml choken on the sweet
coufection—then, the white, mealy fon-
daat muxed with the erizp, brown coating
and lolhad and sloshed npen the imp(‘riul
tonezue. The king had intended to apit,
tnt he changed his mind—as kings may
du. Instead, he ermmched the sweet,
sweet mixture, pressed it apainat  his
tough palate, knewded and worked it
with hix tongue. The prison procession
had halted, and the excited guards had
reliasil their captives,

“Yow,” went the king in satisfaetion,
and m Wlisafnl, ehild-like smile mat upon
his great face,

“The king wants another chocnlate”
Boanea, the interpreter, announced,

“There ure no more,” redponded Van-
noy, prodicing the empty pmk box.
“Hut in my country there are——"

But Hoanga was alieady translating,
and the king had weized 4he pretty
box, and wawn smelling anl licking the
brown contmg from the esides. After
that, he raised his hanids for silence.

“0, my children and the ehiliren of
my ¢thildren! There ia a land where
tha whits prople live, and whera all
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On the fourteenth of last November
the San Franrisco evening *“Mail” print-

A KINGDOM COMING.

“ITonolulu, Nov. 14,
—The U.N. cruier
here this morning from Agckland,
When three days ont from Auckland,
the Penobscot encountered the trading-
Pearl, having on - board Miss
Corinne Bradbury, only daughter of the
Tolede ol magnate, Williams Vannoy,
the well-known comedian, Missea Bes-
riv, Treasie aml Jessie LeGrand, late with
the Rainbow-Landl Company, and Wil
liam Aveher, of Usgedunk, Conaecticut.
The party gomprized the svle survivors
from the (3. and 1), lincr Equatoria, which
ratumed a derelict in July of thia year.
ttn board the Pearl alss were Danno,
king of the little-knewn, but rich, is-
land of Dannoland, in the Sonth Pacifie,
and a dozen of his principal advisepa.
Dannoo is desirous of annexing his coun-
try to the American republie, and will
¥isit Washiogton m furtherance of his
plan. The party hoisted a amall
American ug on the ialand before leav-
ing. The Irannolamd king became vio-
lently mick after reaching Honolulu, se
the result of eating too many chocolate
ereamn, but his condition is not comsider-
el perioua. It is Aannounced that Van-
noy and Miea Bradbury are to be married
on reaching Toledo,”

(Speeial crble.)
Penohscot  arrived

vessoel

. We Ask

“WhY

CouGH?”

Q. What is good for my cough?
A. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.

Q How long has it been used?
A. Seventy years.

Q. Do doctors endorse it ?-
. If not,we would not make It -

A

Q. Do you publish the formula?
A. Yes. On every bottle.
Q.

Any alcohol in it?
A. Not a single drop.

Q. How may Ilearn more ofth!.s?
A. Askyourdoctor. Heknows,

Ayer’s Cherry Pectora!!

Bracarsd by Dr. 1. ©, Aver & G, Lowel, Muss, U, 8,

SUMLICHT
CAP

Keeps your
hands nice.

DIRECTIONS ROUND EACH TABLEY.

Mrs, E. Brand, Stanmore,
writes =

“ Alllaundry soaps [ have triect
‘with the exception of Sunhgh@ ]
contain too much soda of somd$ §
chemical which makes my ha dg
rough and sore. . Sunlight glst
takes the “dirt and staind™ du
of clothes more quickiythan anf
other ' soap, and is espemally’
good for washing blankets.”

mo, 5T.. QUARANYEED UNDER THIE
“ PURE FOOD ACT, 1908,"

BY LEVER BROGTHERS LIMITED,
GYDNEY, N.O.W. No. a7,

RENOWNED

FINEST TABLE
'DELICACIES.

Genuine Caviare.
Anchovies in Brine. -
Peeled Shrimps.
Shrimps Extract.
Beld by o Kigh-aiass Provisien Dealors.

C. F. STUHR & CO. HAMBURG
Emgtinh Export Ageni:
W. LOVEOQROVE, LONDON, B.C.




