THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE ,

dramatic sftect.

Can you imagine yourself dead for five yeara? Suppose at the end of thnt time you turned up suddenly %
among old frlends In New York clty, asked for an accounting of your estatc 2nd announced your Intentlon of
finding the girl you had marrled under pressure before you disappeared—much to their shocked surprise! That's 3%
the posltion in which we find Hugh Whitaker in this installment. How his plans ruin the important plan§ of
others about him, how he creates a furore at a big theatrlcal performance and how he finds his wife, s told with

OO

CHAPTER.

Whitaker laughed quietly and turned
fthe conversation, accepting ‘the mana-
ger's pseudo-confidences at thelr face
ivalue—that 8, as pure pluf?, quite con-
slstent with the managerial pose.

* They rose presently and mude thelr
‘way out into the crowded, blatant night
of Brondway.

“We'll,walk, If you don't mind,” Max
suggested. . “It is't far, and Td llke
to get nlline on the house as It goes
in” Hd sighed affectedly. ‘“Heaven
knows when I'll see another swell au-
dlence mobbing one of my attractions!”

They pushed forward slowly through
the eddylng tides, elbowed by & match-
less motley of humanity, deafened by
Ats thousand tongues, dazzled to bilnd-
‘@ess by walls of lving light. Whitaker
b of

; a

ing In o rogal progress: Max was plaio-
{ly & man of mark; he left a wake of
Irippiing interest. At every third step
‘somebody hatled him, as a rule by his
ifirst name; generatly he responded by
m curt nod and a tightenlog of his
‘teeth upon his cigar.

They turbed east throngh Forty-
isixth street, shouldered by a denser
{rabble whose faces, all turned In one
ldirection, shone livid with the glare of
‘a gigantic electric sign, mldway dow!
ithe block: .

. THEATER MAX
SARA LAW'S FAREWELL.

It was pearly half-past elght; the
Zouse hnd been open since seven; and
#till a queue ran from the gallery doors
to Broadway. The lobby itself was
‘crowded to suffocatlon with an occl-
‘dental durbar of barbaric magulficence,
‘the city's supreme manifestatlon of
Sts religion, the ultimate rite in the
worshig of the pomps of the flesh.

“Look 'at that” Max grumbled
throtigh his eigar. “Aln't it a shame?”

“WWhat?”. Whitaker had to lift his
molce to make It carry above the buz-
Zing of! the throng.

“The money Pm losiog,” returned
the mensger, vividly disgusted. “I
comld've filled the Metropolitan opera
‘house three times over!” R

He swung on his heel and began to
push his way out of the lobby, “Come
‘along~—no use trylng to get in this
way."

‘Whitaker followed, to be led down a
blind dlley between the theater and
the adjoining hotel. An lliuminated
slgn advertived the stage door, through
which, ‘via & brief hallway, they en-
tered the postscenium and—Max drag-
glog him by the arm—passed through
2 small door Into the gaogway behind
the boxes.” '

“Curtatn’s just up,” Max told him;
“Spra doesn’t come on till mesr the
mlddle of the act. Make yourself com-
ionabl‘e; I'll be back before long.”

He drew. aside a curtain and ushered
Bis guest into the right-hand stage-box,
then vanished, The few empty stalls
were rapidly filllog up. There was a
fluent movement through the alsles. A
subdued ham and rustle rose from that
portion of the audience which was al-
ready seated. The business golng on
apon the stage was receiving little at-
tention—from Whitaker as little as
from anyone. The opening scenc in
the development ot the druma inter-
rested the gathering Mttle or not at all;
‘it was|hanging In suspense upon the
unfolding of seme extraordinary devel-
opment, something unprecedented and
. extraneous, forelgn to the play.

Afnx slipped quietly into the box and
handed his guest a program. “Better
get over 'here” he suggested o a
‘hoarse whisper, indicating a chalr near
the rail. ““You may never have an-
other chance fo see the greatest lising
actress. Wonderful house,” he whis-
pered, sitting down behind Whitaker,
“Drummond hasn't shown up yet,
though.”

“That. 507" VWhitaker returoed over
his shoulder. .

“¥eg; It's funny ; never knew him to
be so late. He always has the afsle
gedt, fourth row, center -dut he'll be
along presently.”

He glanced dly at his program, In-

the

that “Jules Max has the honor to pre-
gent Miss Sara Law in her first and
greatest success entltled Joan Thurs-
day—a, play In three acts—"

The audlence stlrred expectantly; a
movement ran through it llke the
-movement of waters, murmurous, up-
.on a, sfore. Whitaker's gaze was
drawn to the stage 88 if by an im-
placable force. - Max shifted on the
chalr behind him and sald something

¢ In an tone.

to her by bows
and set smiles; she remalned before
the glass, prolonging the business, un-
til the applause substded.

Whitaker recelved an lmpression as
of a tremendous force at work across
the footlights. The woman diffused an
effect s of a terrible and boundless
energy under positive control. She
wes not merely en actress, not even
merely a great actress; she was the
very soul of the drama of today.

Beyond this he koew in his heart
that she was his wife. Sara Law was
the woman he had married fo that
sleepy Connectlcut town, six years be-
fore that night. He had not yet seen
her face clearly, but he knew. To find
himself mistaken would have shaken
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rellef, illumined by the glow reflected
from the footlights. It was ineviteble
that she should see hlm. Her eyes
fastened, dilating, upon his, The scene
faltered perceptibly. She stood trans-
fixed. . . . . .

In the hush Max cried :
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LESSON FOR NOVEMBER -12

WORLD'S TEMPEBAH’EE SUNDAY,

LI:3SON TEXT—Romens N:13-15:3,

GOLDEN TEXT-It is not good to eat
flesh, nor to drink wine, nor {o do any-
thing whereby thy brother stumbletb.—
Rom. 1421

The early Christian church had two

“What the devil!” The words broke
the spell of amazement upon the
actress. In a- twinkllog the pitiful
counterfelt of the shopgirl was rent
and torn away; it hung only in shreds
and tatters upon an Individuality
wholly strange to Whitaker: a larger,
stronger woman seemed to have start-
ed out of the mask.

She turned, calling imperatively Into
the wings: “Rlog down!”

With g rush the curtain descended

!

the of his

Under cover of the applause,
turned to Max.

“Who I8 that? What is her name?”

“The divine Sara,” Max answered,
his eyes shinlng. .

“Y.mean, what ls her name off the
stage, In private Hfe?”

“The same,” Max nodded with con-
viction; “Sara Law's the only patne
she's ever worn In my acquaintance
with her.”

At that moment, the applause hav-
ing subsided to such an extent that it
was possible for her to make herself
beard, the actress swung round from

g
he

.the mirror ond addressed one of the

other players. Her volce was clear,
strong and vibrant, yet sweet; but
Whitaker peid no heed to the lines she
spoke. He was starlog, fascinated, at
her. face.

Sight of 1t set the seal of certainty
upon conviction: She was one with
Mary Ladlslas. He had forgotten her
so completely ia the lapse of years as
to have been uanble to recall her fea-
tures and coloring, yet he had needed
only to see to recognize her beyond
any possibllity of doubt. Those big,

a8 _broke out on both
sides of it.

CHAPTER V1. '
The Late Extra, - _

Impulsively Whitaker got up to fol-
low Maux, then hesltated and sank back
in doubt, his head awhirl. He was for
the time belng shocked out of all ca-
pacity for clear reasoning or right
thinking. Uppermost In his conscious-
ness he had a hailf-formed notlon that
1t wouldn’t help matters if he wera to
force himself Ln upon the crisis behind
the scenes.

Béyond all question his wife had
recognized in him the man swhom she
had been glven every reason to belleve
dead: a discovery so unnerving as to
render her temporarily unable to con-
tinue. .

This, then, explained Drummond's
reluctence to have him bidden to the
supper party; whatever ultimate
course of ‘action he planned to pursue,
Drummopd had been unwilling, per-
haps pardonsbly so, to have his ro-
mance overthrown and altogether shate
tered In'a single day. He hed lled,

He Knew In His Heart That She Was
Is Wife.

Intensely burning eyes, that drawn and
pallid fnce, the quick, nervous move-
ments of her thin white hands, the
slenderness of her tall, awkward, im-
mature figure—ln every line and con-
tour, in every gesture and inflcetion,
she reproduced the Mery Ladislas
whom he hed married.

And yet . . . Max wos whisper-
fog over his shoulder:

“Wonderful make-up—what?”

“Make-up!"  Whitaker retorted.
“She’s not made up—she’s herself to
the lnst detail.” . :

Amusement glimmered in the mana-
ger's round little eyes: “You don't
know her. Wait till yon get a pipe at
er off the stage” Thea be checked
the reply thet was shaping on Whit-
aker’s lips, with a warning lift of his
hand and brows: “Ssh! Catch this,
now. She's a wonder In thlg scene.”

The superb actress behind the coun-
terfelt of the hunted and huagry shop-
girl was holding spelibound with her
fnevitable witchery the most sophistl-
cated audlence In the world ; like wheat
in a windstorm it swayed to the modu-
lations of her marvelous vofce as it ran
through n pnssage-at-arms with the
termagant. Suddenly ceasing to speak,
she turned down to a chair mear the

A woman had come upon the stage,
suddenly and tempestuously, banging
2 door behind her. The audieace got
the burest gilmpss of her profile as,
pausing ‘momentarlly, she eyed the
other actors. Then, without speaking,
she thrmed and walked up-stagpher
back to the footlighta. [

Applagee broke out like a under-
«clap, pedliog her ily through the big
auditortum, bt the actress showed no
consclonsnass of it. She was standing
pefore a; cheap mirror, removing her
Dat, jarhoging, Ker Dalr with the
typleal, ‘unconsclous gestures of &
weary shopgirl; sho was ncting—living
{th ene, .with 0o time to wasto la
R R .

i
-
1

, followed by a torrent of
shrill vituperation under the lash of
which she quivered ltke a whipped
thoroughbred.

Abruptly, pausiog with her hands on
the buck of the chair, there came a
change. The actress had glanced across
the footlights; Whitaker could not but
follow the direction of her gaze; the
eyes of both focussed for a brief in-
stant on the empty aisleseat in the
fourth row. A shade of add!tional pal-
lor showed on the woman's face. She
looked quickly, questioningly, toward
the box of her manager.

Seated as he was so near the stage,

‘Whitaker’s face stood out in rugged

lied meaning to
encompass a marrizge before Whitaker
could find his wife, and so furnish him
with every reason that could influence
man to a sec-

the question of
the Sabbath days (two of them) and
the question of eating meat offered to
1dols. This lesson suggests the .solu-
tion of the latter. Our modern prob-
lem of lntoxicating lquors 1s very
much the same as this anclent one of
the early Gentile Christians,

1. “Let us not therefore Judge one
another” (vv. 18-15). There are cer-
taln nets which are unlversally conced-
ed to be right and within the Christion
law of llberty. There are also other
acts which are as plalnly
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There are o large number of acts which
lie in the region between these two,
and men ought to be careful how they
condemn one nnother for these latier
things. Where good and true men dif-

‘fer, their acts, on the matter of the

Eabbath (See Col, 2:16), or on tetmper-
ance, must be determined-as belng
unto the Lord, sincerely, conscientious-
1y. It is not for us to judge (v. 18),
Uterally, to pronounce judgment. They
have a right to thelr opinion and to
thelr liberty of thought and action, but
{vv. 14, 22, 23) u8 for Paul or the
Christiah, he must have a clear con-
science, He must have feith, and be
assured that he 18 right; otherwise he
is condemned by God and by his own
conscience, and is not a sincers Chrls-
tlan disciple. The word “therefore” in
verse 13 polnts back to verse 12, which
ought to be carefully pondered. As weo
have each to render our accounts to
God, we should stop Judging one an-
other. Food i3 a very proper thing,
wnd laws are also proper, yet love 18
the ruling princeiple of the Christian
Life

e, -

We ought to bave our Lberty cux-
talled rather than have our souls lost.
It we magnify our liberty to the sacrl-
fice of onr brother’s soul we ‘‘walk no
longer in love The demands of
Christian love gre more to the trua

an
ond time.

Oa the other hand, 3ax to a certain-
ty was Ignorant of the relatlonship be-
tween his star and hig old time friend,
Just as he must have been Jgnorant of
ber identity with the one time Mary
Ladislas, For that matter, Whitaker
had to admit that, demnlog as was the
evldence to conmtrovert the theory,
Drummond might be just as much in
the dark as Max was. It was only falr
to suspend judgment. In the mean-
time . . .

The nudience was getting besond
control. In the gallery the gods were
beginning to testify to thelr normal in-
tolerance with shrill whistles, cat-calis,
sporadlc bursts of hand-clapping and a
steady, sinlster rumble of stamplog
feet. In the orchestra and dress circle
people were moving about restlessly
nnd talking at the top of thelr volces
in order to make themselves heard
above the growing dln.

Abruptly Max himself appeared at
one side of the proscenlum arch. It
was plain to those nearest the stage
that he was serfously disturbed. There
was o noticesble hesitancy in his mag-
ner; ¢ pathetic frenzy in his habitually
mild and lusteous eyes. Advancing
halfway to the middle of the apron, he
paused, begging attention with & pudgy
hend. It was a full minute before the
gallery would let bim be heard.

“Ladles and gentlemen,” he ap-
nounced plaintively, “I much regret to
Inform you that Miss Law has suf-
fered a severe nervous shock”—his
goze wandered in perplexed Inquiry to-
ward the dight-hand stagebox, then
was hastily averted—“and will not be
able to continue.”

Wave upon wave of sound swept
through the auditorium to break, roar-
{og, agninst the obdurate curtaln. Max
with difficulty contrived to make him-
self disconnectediy audible,

“Ladles and . . .” he shonted,
sweat beadling his perturbed forehead
. “regret . . . Imposslble to
continue . . . money box
office . . .7

An angry how! drowned him ount. He
retreated at accelerated discretion.

Whitaker, slipping through the stage
door behind the boses, ran into the
stage mauager standiog beside the first
entrance, hentedly explaining to &ny-
one who would listen the utter futility
of offering box-office prices in return
for seat checks which in the majority
of instances had cost thelr holders top-
notch speculator prices.

“TheyN wreck the theuter” he
shouted excitedly, mopping ms brow
with his coat sleeve, “what t'ell'd she
wana pull a raw one like this for?”
Whitaker caught his arm In a grasp
compelllng attention.

.

‘Whitaker's wife recelve him with
gratitude and open arms—be.
cause he saved ‘her honor long
ago—or will she look him over
calmly and chass him off thn
i place?

% Well, what's your guess? Will J
*
RS

(TO BE CONTINUED.Y

of Christ than the permis:
slons of Christinn liberty. The privi-
lege of cating snd drinking while It
injures others, however harmless to
Fourself, is not to be tolerated.

The word “stumbleth” here used
(¥. 21) tmplies o movable trap or snare,
lterally any impediment placed in the
Wway 50 as to cause another to fall. We
must never forget that even a wenk
brother {s “a brother for whom Christ
died.”

1. “Let not your good be evll epoken
of” (vv. 16-23). The kingdom of God
1s not meat and drink, but it is a lifa
of righteousness, peace and joy in the
Holy Ghost. Our liberty is to be so
used that {t shall not be evil spoken
of. The real proof that we are in tha
kingdom of God end that the kingdom
of God s In us is not found In our
serupulousness or lack of it, in our eat-
ing and drinking, but In the manifesta-
tlons of Hghteousness In our lives, and
of haviog peace In our hearts (15:18).
This peace must be manifested toward
our fellow men (v. 19; Ch. 15:18) and
being filled with “joy in the Holy
Ghost”” The object of pur pursuit is
to be the things which make for peace,
the things whereby we may flil one
another up, not the exploitation of
some pet hobby, for the kingdom of
God does not consist of riding hobbles.

In this matter of temperance reform
we all recognize that alcohol has many
uses besldes that for drinking pur-
poses, and that there are various opin-
lons gbout drinking certaln forms of
it, nod varlous ways of advancing the
temperance cause, all of which aro
honestly held by many good men, but
Christian patriotism demands that ev-
ery true-hearted man or woman, every-
one who 1s loyal to his country, to hu-
manity and to hts God, should take
Paul's position, (1) That he will not
be a stimbling block In the way of the
weunk and of the young, (2) That he
will not do apything to destroy his
brother for whom Chrlist dled. (3) That
he will deny himself anything for thelr
sake. (4) That hls attitude will be
that of love and not of selfishuess,
‘This places temperance on a high moral
piane, but the world is also beglnning
to recognize that the temperance ques-
tion {5 also pn economic one,

It i3 weil to have faith; but it is
slso well to bave the love that does
not injure others by the exerclse of
that fuith, The question 1s, “Are you
perfectly sure this thing s right?”
When in doudbt as to whether any ac-
tion will please God, doubt your doubts,
and aveld that act.

11}, “We then that are strong” (153
1.8). This section is In reality & con-
tinuation of Chapter 14. Paul is con-
tinuing his thought that we are not
to please ourselves, but Tather to lve
such ltves as will odify or build up our
pelghbor. Our strength I8 not glven
to us that we may glory or lord It
over our weaker brethren, but rather
thot we may serve them.

To please my nelghbor does not mean
that “when in Rome do as the Romans
do,” but rather to llve such & Mtfe that
my action will be for the good and edi-
fieation of my brothar, thereby pleas
tag God (Gal, 1330)

PROUD OF THEIR MODEL SON

Of Course H¢ Was Young, but Just
Then Hls Habits Were Abso-
lutely Irreproachahle.

“Ab, well, wife,” said John Rumbles,
the honest farmer, “though our corn
was stricken with quinsy this year,
and .our pigs all got the ear disease,
2nd our cabbages were all hollow, a0d
our wheat had appendicitls, we have
the; consolatlon of kifowing thet we
have a modelison. Just think; Roland
has never smoked a cigarette in his
whole life” .

“Nor anything else, for that mat-
ter,” replied.-Susan, his honest wife.
“And he would no more think of tak-
ing strong drink that he would of fiy-
ing.”

“True," asserted honest Johm, with
a slckly smile. “And the regular hours
he keeps!”

“Yes,” put in honest Susan, eagerly.
*“To bed right ufter supper every night
regular a5 clockwork.”

And for a while John sinoked In con-
templative silence, while Susan knit-
ted away in ber.easy chalr.

“But, of course, there's thig” said
John at length. “We ecan't l}ﬁll how
he'll be later on. We must refiember
he's only six months old.”

“Ah, John, we mustn’t borrow trou-
ble. We have enough aiready, good-
ness knows,” salckered Susanm—De-
troit Free Press.

CUTICURA COMFORTS BABY

Sutfering  From Itching, Burning
Rashes, Eczema, etc. Trial Free,

Give baby a bath with hot water and
Cutlcura Soap, using plenty of Soap.
Dry uzhﬂy‘ﬂ-lji apply Cuticura Olnt-
ment gently td sll affected parts. In-
stant reliet follows and baby falls into
& refreshing sleep, the first perhaps
in weeks. Nothing more effective.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. Iy
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv.

Vanlshing Trick,

Two locat.friends of a noted mogi-
clan were lls guests at dinner.

“You do some wonderful things on
the stage,” one of the friends observed,
“but I am inclined to think you are
handicapped when you are away from
your apparatus.” ;

“To an extent, yes," the mngiclan
admitted, “but there are many things
I can do apywhere on n moment’s no-
tice”"

“Let us see you do something now.”

“All right; take for [nstace thls
steak, the Brussels sprouts and the sa-
lad—"

“In o very few minutes we will cause
all of them to entlrely disappear.”

Wise Youngste

Little Dick—What are
out of that paper?

Little Johuny—Something "I don't
want mamme to sce.

“What is it?”

“It's an article that says wooden
slippers are coming Into fashion.”

u cutting

Disappointment.

“What made the man kill the goose
who laid the golden egg?”

“f can only guess at (t. Maybe food
was costing s0 much that he got re-
sentful because the blrd kept handing
him old metal Instead of regular eggs.”

Brazll contrlbutes by far the great-
er part of Europe's coffec.

For
Emergencies

‘When you have a bilious at-
tack, or when you feel illness
coming on—promptly move theé*
bowels; start the liver working
and:put your entire digestive
system in good -shape with a
dose or two of the timetested

You will welcome the "qhick _
relief and often. ward off a
severe illness.- Beecham s Piis
are carefully compounded from
vegetable products—mild,
harmless, and not habit-form-
ing. Buy a box’ mow. You
don’t know when you may need
Beecham’s Pills, A reliable
family remedy that always

Should Be
‘ at Hand

hr;:* Sulo of Any Medicine in the World
I averywhers. I boxes, I0c., 28¢.

Your Christmas Dinner
will be more enjoyable
if presided over by a
wife or mother who
has been presented
with one of our excel-
fent gifts., *An ijdeal
Christmas gift” to
make her happy is one
of our full size Sterling -
Silver Handle pie aod " °
cake knivesat our sper
cial price of $1.25;
Owing to the scarcity |
of labor, the supply is |
limited, so order today | /
. Every article is guar- | /
anteed to satisfy you |
or we will return your '
money. We guarantee |
free, safo and prompt "
delivery. |
Money” refunded "y |
above is not at ledstone-| |
third less than ony slan}
Actusl Size 2/6x9% i
No.8809 Price $1.25|

The Baffalo Mail Order House, Tnc.

- * ELLICOTT SQUARE, BUFFALO, N, Y.
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GALLSTONESH

Avold operations. Positive Liror & Somach remedy
(N0 Ot} Rosalts stre; bome tomedy. Writo €0day.
Remedy Co. Dept. W-1, 215 Dearbara St..Chicame

To Live Long!

A recipe given by a famous phy-
slelan for long life was: “Keep the
kidneys in good order! Try to elimi-
nate throngh the skin and intestines
the polsons that otherwise clog the kid-
neys. Avold eatlng meat as much
possible; avold too much salt, aleohol,
tes, Drink plenty of water.”

For those past middle life, for those

easily recognized symptoms of inflam- o

mation, as backache, scaldlng “water,”

"ot if urie acid in the blood has caused

rhenmatlsm, “rusty” Jolnts, stiffness,
get Anuric at the drug store. This I8
& wondertul ellminator of uric acld and
was dlscovered by Dr. Plerce of In-
vellds’ Hotel, Baffalo, N, Y. If your

ggist does not keep it send 10 cents
to Dr. Plerce for trial package and yon
will know that it is many tmes
more potent than Hthla ond that it dis-
solves uric acld a8 hot water does
sugar. -

NEWS OF DETROIT

Detroit, Mich.—"Brr. Plerce’s Auric
Tablets have saved iy life, and I am
grateful beyond the power of words
to express. After years of suffering

d finding no religf in the different

edicines thot I had taken, I was on

A3 the verge of glving up all hope, when

1 happened to pick up & pamphlet. I
sent for a box of the, Anuric Tablets,
and after taking the first box X began
to feel better, so continued thelr use.
ow I feel llke a different woman.
The pains In my bock are all gobe
and my work seems 00 longer a bur-
den.

3
“I wish to say to al! suffering from
Kidney trouble, try Dr. Plerce’s Anurie
Tablets, as I firmly belleve they saved
my Wfe. i _
“Tt anyone wishes to write me to ask
about the medicine and what it has

done for me, I wlil cheerfully answer.”
—AfRS. ALICE BARNES, 240 8t. Ao~
bln Ave~Adv. i "




