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Everything Pepended on

the Getting Over

' athaFall-
ing Flat!

‘By Muriel Cotroni.

Jack Dundas badn’t had a meal that
satisfied for days. But young actors
out of a job get used to that!

“Something’s bound to _turn up

soon,” mused Jack, with the bright op-

Still, he’s some lad—ang

Bill’'s a great fellow'! We'li fix it be~

tween us, believe me!”"—“Answers”.
——

The Forest’s Wintry Stillness

Majestic winter scales tixe mountain’s
rim
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dmism of yeuth, to his bull-terrier,
“eh, Bill, old fellow ?”

Bill eocked a pointed ear and thump-
ed a thoroughbred tail. Intelligence
ogs : gleamed from his small eyes. Jack

His coat is diamond sirewn with er
mine trim.

| He strokes his icy beard with rugged
hand, | .
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smiled fondly. He dodn’t ming being]

hungry a bit, himsel?, now and again,
so long as old Bill—
Something did turn up next morning,

A letter from Jack’s agent offering
)ﬂi: a part In a touring company.

'rheplaywas:newane.tobopro-
duced by the author.

“Don’t know what kind of a show
§'ll be,” said the agent, when Jack
called. “But it’s better than nothing,
eh, Dundas, old boy?”

“You bet! I'm on top of the werld.
Juvenile lead, too?! Richards, you're
a pal!. Come on, Bill. you old blight-
ar!”

Rehearsals began, but, as they pro-
gressed, Jack’s heart sank. There was
B0 “pep” in the play. The dialogue
was flat. The situations were improb-
able. Still, the author-producer was
enthusiastlc. It was his first play,
and if it went well, even modera_tely
well, the first week on the road, a well-
to-do uncle had prom:ised to finance
it further.

Jack put his best inio the part. So
did little Myrtle Blythe, who was to
olay opposite him. She, alse, knew
the unrest of ‘resting.”

“It is such a pity,” murmured Myrtle
one morning. “Beale is such a dear;
80 enthusiastic. It’s heartrendering!
This show’ll never run a week—if
that!”

“l kmow,” replied Jack glumly,
“You're right; it’s pathetic!” :

“Well, I'm doing my best, but my
lines are so hackneyed.” Her eyes
were trouhled.

‘And the climaxes are so banal,” put
in Jack. ’Still, we must hope for the
best. The public’s funny! Some plays,
with absolutely nothing in them, have
the dickens of a run!”

show doesn’t march” contributed
Blessington, cast for the villain. He
was young, and on the threshold of
his career. “Well, cheerio, chaps!”

‘I love your dog!” murmured Myrtle,
stooping to pat Bill. She looked up at
Jack suddenly with her clear eyes, the
exact- bluey-violet of hvacinths: “A
dog’s a great pal!”

“N-none better!” stammered Jack,
momentarily knocked out by the bat-
tery of those clear eyes. “By Jove,”

'threads between actors and audience
“There’s no life in the action—the ;

‘a huge bull-terrier hurled itslf at his

he is repaid many times over for

has been
tired, restless, perhaps

one as he bas dene many times at home thinking
., “Why not call home?—and Ltell them all about it—
visit with the home folks over the telephone puts

! ) the small expense of the telephone call. As Albert Shaw
Editor of Review ot Reviews, says: “No other service of any kind in the world gives so much human satisfaction,

and 5o much sheer monetary value for the amount Daid by the user as the telephcne.”

towards the girl, wheo retreated to the
other side of the rocm. He began

making love—passionate, practised
love.

‘But why wait, Mary darling? You
know you care! Come with me to-
night!”

“Oh, but I don't know! How can
I'be sure? I—1 hardly know you, Mr.
Rookwood!” She stéod looking pity-
fully at him, with the fnnocence of a
girl who had hardly reached woman-
hood.

Roughly he caught her to him, and,
at her scared scream, Jack, manly and
handsome, appeared at the door.

It was_ a very homely drama; a
little too homely as one or two stifled
Yawns, caught from the auditorium,
testified. Followed a shufling of feet,
evidence of breaking temsion. The

were slowly snapping—sznapping.

raised a torrent, was eceived with but
mild enthusiasm. The villain, thwart-
ed, clenched his fists. Then, with a
snarl, he flung himselt at Jack. A
scream broke from the girl.
Suldenly there flashed from the |
wings a buriy streak of white, and

master’s seeming assailant.
Blesington darted swiftly aside to
escape the gleaming fangs, dodged

logue to follow was now worse than
useless. He thought of peor Beale in
the wings. Came inspiration! This
golden opportunity wis teo good to
be missed. The continued applause
had allowed him time to think,

Jack’s speech, which ought to have!

He crosed to Myvtle,

“Play up to me,” was his whisper,
as the applause died. :

Then he spoke, and Beale, in the
wings, stood open-mouthed, as though
witnessing the big scene in his own
play for the first time.

“Dear heart, I love you!” Jack end-
ed, taking the woman he loved in his
arms. “Say that from this moment
you—you’ll give me, aud him”—point-
ing to Bill—“the right to guard and
serve you! Dearest, ~ill vou be my
wife?” 2

Her bluey-violet eves, that reminded
Jack of hyacinths, were dark with
wonder; her red lips parted.

“Dear, don’t you know that I love
¥You? Haven’'t you—guessed?”’

Two soft arms slid round his neck,

and, bending his head he kissed her, }.

“Right from the verv moment we
met, I knew that you were my woman'
Dear, you’ll marry me, won't you?”

“Yes, TI'll maxry vou!'” Oh, the
pride in that clear round voice’ “For
I've loved you, too, right from the
very first moment!'”

He liftec her on to the table, then

]

=

mured the girl. “You saved the play!”
But she did net meet his eyes.

“Gagged?” He took her by the
shoulders, almost shakings her. “Gag-
ged be hanged! I was not ‘gagging’
—ner acting, either, my girl, and you
know that as well as I do! I was pro-
posing to you!”

“I know,” whispered Myrtle, and
raised her eyes in wiich two stars
were a-shine.

“You meant what you said, too?”
His eyes searching hers,

“@f course I did!”—very shakily.
And Myrtle raised her soft lips.

- E ) »

The following paragraph ended a

long criticism in the “Hilton Gazette”

‘the next day:

‘But why was the real star of the
play—the cleverest dog we have seen
either oaa the boards or the silver
screen—not even mentioned on the
programme?  This is an unaccount-
able oversight. It is this clever canine

7LE
$12 500"
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.f No sound is heard; no listeners vigil

4

Muses, and ends his journey through kitchen cabinet. To keep powdered

the land.

keep;

Anon his eyelids droop im peaceful
sleep.

A distant fox barks from the forest
deep;

A silent eagle seeks his eyrie steep.

Far in the depths below, his thirst to
slake,

A timid deer seeks out the forest lake.

And softly through the woods from
tree and stream,

There floats a whispered note of win- ;
ter’s dream.
—Paul Wolf, in “Der Turmer™.

——

Minard’s Liniment aids Sqre Feet.

F

For those who do no’ know, the
DO in DO-X represents the first two
letters in Dornier,'th inventor of the
giant sea-plane. And the X? TUn-
doubtedly “the unknown quantity!”
The X signifies that the craft was con-
structed in total secrecy—and—until
next spring, at least it looks as
though X might designat. thr plane’s
possibilities as a ‘rans-atlantic air
transpert — From “The Christian |
Science Monitor”. }
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Making It Unanimous.—Stage Hand
—“You received a t-emendous ova-
tion; they’re still clapping. What did
you say?” Actor—*I teld them I would
not go on with my act until they

quieted down.” —“Wampus”
ah

Mind Your Gears.—An Englishman
on a visit to the West decided to go
horseback riding. The hostler who
was to attend him asked: “Do you pre-
fer and English saddle or a Western?”
“What's the difference?”’ he atked.
“The Western saddle has a horn,” re-
plied the attendant. “I don’. think
I'll need the horn,” said th»> English-
man. “f don’t intend o ride in heavy
traffic.” —"“Pathfiinder”

Climbing accide;;ts in the French
Alps have been responsible for ninety-
seven deaths already this year,

.

Bad thoughts quickly ripen into bad
actions.—Porteous. :

sugar free from lumps place it in a
can or pail with a tight-fitting Ud.

Potatoes may be baked in a very
short time, if allowed to stand for
10 minutes in very hot water after
scrubbing then placed directly on the
grate of the oven.

Using one of the smal slaw cut~
ters or vegetable slicers, cat up sev-
eral bars of your favorite laundry soap
at once, and have soap flakes all
ready to use on wash day.

Label fruit, jelly or meat jars while
still hot, by writing on the jar with
a wax crayon. Light colors for dark
foods, ard dark one for light foods
show up plainiy.

To simplity the t.sk of rolling
cracker or bread crumbs, place in a
small cloth sack and Je. then crush
finels with a rolling pin.

To store gladiolus bulbs safely,
place the bulbs in tin coffee cans
which have had holes punched in the
lids.

Hot dish mats may be made from
discarded inner tubes, cut in circles op
ovals of the desired size. with the
edges scalloped. Covered with a dainty
dolly the,y serve the purpese as well
as the ones purchased from the store,

—_— -

“There are two determining factors
in the life of a cpecies—nature and
nurture, character and environment.”

—Dean In<e,
' ——

Cutting down the Overhead.—* You

don’t love me any more. When you

| see me crying now vou. don’t ask why.”

“I'm awfully sorry, my dear. but these
questions have already cost me such
a lot of money.” —*“Montreal Star"

CONTRACTORS WANTED
FOR CAULKING

WE want to locate and start good ORIV |
contractors everywhere, Caulking Brick
“Touses for winter. Either g side line op
exclusive. Good monev for right m: n.
Caulking Co., 116 Edith Drive. Toronto.

ATENTS

List of “Wan:ed Inventions™
and Full Information Sent kree
on Request.

THE RAMSAY CO.. Dent. W.
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. “T'll just be goin’
\L&orse, Mary, lass.

most the same way as she looked up
at Jack Dundas, tall, lean—almost too
lean—with his kind, dark eyes and
cheery optimfsm.

® ] E

The opening night at last!

The place was a North Country mill
town, whose inhabintants were noted,
In the profession, for their candour.
It was about the last place on earth
in which to open with a “try-it-on-the-
dog, play. But Beale’s well‘to-do uncle
happened to ltve In Hilton, so Beale
had no option.

The audience showed no signs of
hostility during the first act, but there
Was an undercurrent of restiveness
that told the tale plainly enough to an
actor of experience. There was not
even a ripple of applause until
Myrtle's big scene with Blessington in
Act Two. But she really was sweet,
with her ardent young face and clear,
ringing voice. Her personality got
well over, but her lines lacked actu-
ality.

The curtain fell on the act fa al-
most complete silence. Jack Dundas
looked glum.

“Itll be all right, Dundas—in the
last act,” murmured Beale, patthgg
him on the back and trying to smile.
But his face showed strain. The fin-
ale of Act Two should have got rounds
of applause. _ )

“Go all out in the big scene, Myrtle,”
whispered Jack, as the girl brushed
past him on the way to her dressing-
Toom. “If we don’t hit ‘em then, I'm

afraid the play’s doomed!” | el

Myrtle smiled.
“Rely on me,” she said.
] L <

The next act evoked more interest.
One or two of the more witty lines got
8 ‘hand.” Beale sighed with relfef;
but Jack still harbouregd doubts, and
big ones, too. '

It was a kitchen seene. The come-
dians had retired, and the action had
gradually worked up to the erash of
the climax.

Myrtle, in a plain little gingham
frock, was sewing by the fire. In

the opposite cormer her aged father

sat, filling his pipe.
to the Golden

A suave face, unobserved, peered in
through the open window, as the old
mgan rheumatically rose and made his
way to the door.

A second later the son of the mill-
owner appeared in the doorway. Non-
chalantly he glanced in. then strolled

ISSUE No. 50—'30

.

Shan’t be long!” !

lain backed to the open widow, see-
ing escape that way; but, with a
bound, the dog was over the table.

A ripple of surprised applause rose
in the pit. Here was acting—the real
thing'

Then followed a chase round the
small stage; the vilain of the piece
pursued by a now tloroughly enraged
bull-terrier. Bill overtsok his quarry;
with a triumphant snarl, his teeth
pierced good cloth Came a loud rend-
in, tearing sound.

Applause was now general. Hearty
whistles of approval from the “gods”
—this was worth spending money to
see! .

When poor Blessington, minus a sub-
stantial portion of his nether gar-
ments, took a clean dive through the
open window, joy was unrestrained.
And when the dog, his eyes wells of
wickedness, deposited a large square
of black cloth at the feet of the hereo,
the applause became riotous.

Jack, very white, looked across at
Myrtle. Her sma!l face was set, but
her violet eves welle ! inspiration.

“Carry on!” was thc ' » plea.

Jack almost panick: 1, for the dia-

“Just we three'—trom Jack—"nowy
and for always'”

“Just we three, now and for al-
ways!” repeated Myrtle dreamily, and
her smile was beautiful.

“Wout-wouf!"” contributed Bill,
thumping a thoroug!ktred tail. And
the curtain dropped to roars of ap-
plause.

Three “curtains” they took—Mpyrtle,
Jack, and Bill—for the audience in-
sisted on Bill, who, bewildered, bark-
ed heartily at his ad~irers.

Then came a call for the villain;
and Blessington, clad in a dressing-
gown, made his bow, one eye on the
audience and one on—Bill.

» . »

“Good enough, Ralph. my boy! TI'll
keep my promise. That last scene
was a brain-wave; that dog brought
down the house. Without him that
last act would have fallen flat. You
might cut the first and second acts
slightly, and, for goodness’ sake, in-
troduce the dog a little earlier—
peaceably, my boy—peaceably!” The
well-to-do ‘uncle beamegd approval.

Back-stage, in a quict corner, Jack
faced Myrtle.

“How cleverly you ‘gagged,”” mur-
e e s

| ———

Prinee’s Hona.at Fa't'

’

1st. prize $100.00 3rd. prize $30.00
2nd. “ $5000 4th. “ $20.00
Sth.te 10th. prizes $10.00 ea. in cash

Solve this puzzle and win a CASH PRIZE
ve is a picture of an old man. Concea-
led ahout tire picture is the faces of kis 7
daughters. Can vou find them ? If so mark
leach one with an X, cut out the picture, and
write on a separate piece of paper
words, “I have found all the faces and
marked them’” and mail same to us with
your name and addxess.!ncaseo{mhmd
writing and neatness will be considered fac-
tors. lgcorrectvewm:dvise you by return
of a simple condition to fulfill. Don’t
d any money. You can be a prize winner
'without spending one cent of ‘Your money.
your reply to
455 Craig St. West  Montreal, Can.
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“Pﬂnceton Carman”, percheron mare
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! Britain, the home of fine percheroms.
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Prevent Dandruff

and promote the gryvith of youer
hair by rubbiug the scalp w.th
Minard’s four times a week
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