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N she got tack to the stage door
. hor fest were heavy, but her hend

1\ Hght. Mitatde a clgar ntors, near the

i eading to the stags door, there |

B & welghing machine. Sllyver Aid not
-" that thoae whimbklonl devices vary
B mly from ona aniother, but from
) ves nlno. All Ehe knew was that
g A aolemn dinl that yeaterday rex-
her welght An 116 pounds, now,
a night and dey, and fasting and
aage, prociaimed her welght at 1
eept down the binck alley of de.
and her kKneed ware hardly nble to
hert to her dfessing room; her fing-
e hardly manpged to doff her atreot
| and don her plumage, Bhe top-
@own the atalra just In time for her
% and she wias so pale that Krug for-
to trouble har ns he snapped the
g on her belt.
“gha curtain rone and the plano roared
" the awnllows began to slng and
Bliver strove to do her part, but
i floor writhed and the walle wiggisd
the audienco eddied. Bhe heard the
gwallows upbralding her. Bhe feit
the audience Wns laughing at her,
ting her mobrlety. To be accused
d that! Her desperate 11ttle mind fought
th the mutinous, unpald and unfed
ag of her nerves and fousht in vain,
andience was openly ridicullng her,
a few women wers whooping and
with  Inuhtar. Brunl ‘was
ng back from the front of the
when the audience suddenly
4 ita molee. Bllver collapsed; her
gave way one by one from her
' and she lay outapread on the
A pitiful, broken-winged bird,
ke othar swanllows atared. then moved
4 bar ald. But just at that moment the
Lo Arrived for their filght. The men at

wires had secn nothing of what had |

they bent to thelr task.
hmunrmx rwinllows felt themselves
gaed backwarnl Irresistibly, then up
went into the alr
L and Sliver was lifted too, Stlll nswoon
ad a1l limp, she wiw gathored up like a
My figure and enrried  high, hanging
gﬂthlml downward from the walst, her
| sgainst her knees and her hands
i ng agninst her feot,

S The stage mManager ran the curtain

| bugincas

| commissnry,

‘fown Just as Hrunl reached the scene. |

e was horriled at the Interruption to
M macred rites, but hig heart melted at
t aight of Sliver, Alwnys n ahowman
gnt, he ordered the reat of his flock to
aited by to continue and taking Bilver in
Ms arma né she was lowered to the stnge,
whoolied the wire from her belt, Her
iyelght amazed him and he astaggered
tader It to the wings, groaning:

*Pe- 'amor dl dio; my avallow is a

e

He turned har over to Krug, who
‘pialied to hia asslstance: then he made
Bastn to the footlights to explain to the

| even of Krug.

| &1l n-flutter and proffered her a Nnsk of

| of 1t effret on her wila after her pro-
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| audiences that tha awallow was all right
tomorrow and the 1eddies and lontlamen
need not be rmad.  He backed off into
rtain * and howed himv-![|
through a narraw crevies The
n went up And the enkngement sx-
!l’ﬂ'l",rli'_"ll\\ went on
She woke 1o see Keig Staring down at
her with mere tendernsss than she had
thought hm eapabla 6f, She expected
no conplderntion at all Trom Me Heanl
whose show she had spolled. But ha was

brandy

Hliver pushed It away, She wan afeald
of llauor, and sha dreaded the thought

longed starvatlon. Brunl A0 not urgs
the point, but advisnd Rer to go Home s
#oon ak she vould change her olothes,

She mnde hawts to get away from the
thentea before the otler ewallows eama
off the stage teo bombard her with ques-
tohs, As she undrésmed and redressed
her hunsger came baok over her in Rusts
of emotlonal Intensity. SBhe could have
Anawed the moap. The rabbit's foot In
her makeaip box tempted her

Bhe darted down the stalrs and sut of
the stage door ns the swallows hopped
from the stage. Krug caught op with
her and took her well:filed slesvs He
sunpected the cause of her distresa: hin
first word was an irrealstibie plea:

"Looky year, kiddo, what you nesd
aln't no medielne or no boote, Plain food
And lots of It Is what you want. Am 1
hep 1"

"Yep," ahe slghed. And he stesred hor
Inte a restaurant over whase door hung
nrla‘a :Ev:l-l‘lrlc word, a gleaming Imperative

And sho ate. Betwesn the exorbitant
demnandns of her (rate atomnch and the
tactful Insihuationa of her extravagant
multor her wisdom had the minotity vote,

Krug idld not seek to lure RBliver with
cockinilea or liquors. He dld not hint
at that ultimate East Bide prodigality
known as “opening wine." He did not
offer jewsls or fine clothes or & lifs of
onEs,

Ha offored her a Iife of work and plenty
of food. He plied her with subtle soup,
with fat pork chops and fried potatoes,
with more of the sams, with glasses of
hall and half (hal? milk and half crenm),
with jellles and with comifts, and finally
for a climax hes set before® her that last
word In fatteners, apple ple with lce
cream on L

And nshe fell for It. He murmured
to her gallantly that he didn't mind how
heavy she got. He'd put on & double
wire, If necensnry, and a block and tackle
big enough to holat a safe. If only she'd
tront him white, he'd ko Into de bakery

But Silver
A little

wanted to ba a swallow,
lnter she could eut down her
but food wna as much of
n heavenly novelty to her starved body
ns the art life was to her starved soul,
She promlsed to be good to Krug If he
would be good to her.

There was a moon leering down at
them an they left the restaurant; a well-
fed moon, ke n great ple In the sky.
A ponsa of luxurious wall belng flled
Slver'a heart and she thought kindly
Until they reached n
heavily timbered street, where the walk
led through u subwny of gloom. And
there he took his bargaln into hia arms
nnd crushed her ngalnst him with gorilin
violence, ntid pressed back her hend and
toolk the kiss she Lad promided him. And
more than one, with Increasing ferocity

Untll sha smothered and fought him

and wrenched away, and took four atripa

of akin from his noms with her fAnger
nafle and beat him on the mouth il It
bled

Ar she ran sha heard him sputtering
and calling Into the dark, “I'll gst you
for this! You'll sea 1'll get youl"

Ellvar Ald not ptop running LIl she
renehed her boarding house and locked
haraslf up In her room. Thers sha broks
down In n storm of tears.

She felt no remorss for her broken
pledge; (t was good to dupe the devil;
thare ebuld he no perjury with the prince
of evil. Shs vowed that shs would not
belone te Krug though his master him-
self came down the chimney breathing
fire, Rather than that, ahe would leava
the flock. PRather than belong to A man
whoke toueh ahe hated she would go back
to the fresdom of her old lifs. Whatever
ta faulte, it Ieft her free at least. Plalnly
she was not menant to be a awallow. The
othiara nim and ate and ata and grew only
the thinnar for It. But If she touched so
mitch as a pudding it went stralght fo
her cheekn, Heaven evidanily meant har
to be fat, ahd she would ylald to heaven.

It this grim resolve ahe fell analeep and
dresmed hernelf a hungry cosh girl aeain,

When she woke up the cash girl fled,
but the hunger remnained. She was the
first one In the dintng room, and she Ate
an it ahe were condemned lo execution
and this her final breakfast upon earth.

Bhe left the houss for exerciss and
pissed o billboard whers the fiight of
Brunl's birds was lithographed with more
imagination than skill, But thig eritie
wae no better than the artist, and Bliver
felt n great sorrow In her heart at giving
up her wings,

Grief depressed her so utterly that she
sought nepenthe in the only stimulant
thnt gove her respite, Bhe entersd &
bakery and bought lavishly., Bhe came
forth carrying a large paper sack bulging
with kickshawas,

Sho hurried home like n robber with a
bag of swag, A#s ahe ran up the steps of
the bonrding house and darted through
the door she collided with Mr. Brunl, At
the alght of him she was overcoma with
gullt and shame and remorse, She flung
hersalf {nto his arms and embraced as
much of him na she could sncompais,

Amazed by the onelaught and the out-
burat, he lad her into the empty parior,
sottlad Her In a chalr, sat down by her
and anked:

“Ieotle keed, you are seek? You have
bad news from homa? Huh?"'

"It's mesalf I've bad news from.”
Sllver whimpered, and with that begin-
ning told him all; poured out the little
history of her saccharine past, showed
how the balsfult hablt of food had faste
enoed Its tentacles upon her, till now she
wns lost bhevond redemption. 8She con-
fessed that the cause of her swoon was
n useless effort to starve hersell into
shape. Hut she sald never a word of
Krug, his Influence or her compact with
him or his threat agninst her. She turnad |
in a soppy resignation punctuated with
noba,

Poor, fat, old Frunl, who had a smile
for almost evervthing, did not amile at
this tragedy: he did not make fun of
Hliver or minimize her torment. He had
gone through the same confiict and lost,
Thers wns no excusne sha could have
given that could have made no stralght
for his heart. He took Sliver's dimpled
hand into the cushlons af his and spoka
with as much sincerity as If hs were con-
sollng and counselllng m repentent Mug-
dalene.

(CONTINUED MONDAY.)
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‘ A SANTA CLAUS DADDY

It was true! The Great Western | hardwood window sill. Peter bent

Flyer was snowbound and on Christ- | over

Bas Evel Poter Hunt, 30 years old
8 alone in the world, sat up in his
3 and looked out at the silver
White hills. The strange part of it
‘Was that he didn’t care. He had de-

Aberately decided to spend Christmas |

::hfm the train because he was lone-

A quesr ides you will say, but it
W3 better perhaps than looking long-
w on other folks' happiness when
ven't any to call your very own.

The snow-clad country looked very
| Bmpting and Mr, Peter decided to go

Mt and explore. Five minutes later,

: ¥ dressed and enveloped in &

overcoat, he ventured forth into

e icy night. Somehow the bleak cold
- Memed to add to his lonesomeness,

L hn‘;lllked close to the cars for the

. UmAan company.

b Peter locked up at the windows,

Sre and there a dim light shone.

stopped suddenly. What was
strange dark cbject hanging from

the car window? He reached up and
ped it. A lump rose in his throat
=t was a small black stocking with

A little note pinned to the toe! 'The

88 opened it carefully and this is
- What he read:

*Dere Santy Clase—I am a little

% T yeres old with no mother

Gaddy. Yam on the way to & orfant

Slum in care of the conductor. I

S Uk to go to w orfant asilum, so

; brin me & mother or a daddy, 1

iAst that more than toys. Love from

kie Jones.
Star stood still for a moment,
] yery

him; the little Ilad awoke,
“Santy,” he murmured sleepily as he
looked up at the kindly gray eyes, “I
just knew you'd do {t!” Then he fell

nsleep again.
Dickie spent the rest of the night in

Poter Hunt's arma and early Christ-
mas morning, close to the Santa Claus
daddy's heart he learned that instead
of being on his way to an “orfant
asilum,” he was traveling to a really
true forever home!

Honor Roll

For Week Ending December 11.
Anna Heaney, N. 27th st.
Martha Barr, N, 27th st.
George Tanguay, Arch st.
Martha Atkinson, Colwyn, Pa.
Ethel Denkhaus, Colwyn, Pa.
Helen Bowden, Colwyn, Pa.
Otto Kaufman, Butler st.
Willlam Blumenstein, 8. 18th st
Walter Kelley, Jr,, Foleroft, Pa.
Mary O'Neill, Germantown ave.

Do You Know This?

1. How many words can you form
from this word — RESOLUTION?
(Five credita.)

2. What ia it that lives as long as
the world itself and yet iz never five
weeks old? (Five eredits.)

8. 6-2-4 spells hat, 3-1 spells if.
What does 1-2-3-4-5 spell?

The names of those who joined the
Rainbow Club this week will be found
on page 7. Ia your name there?

Perasonal

Dear children:

warmest thanks for your

wishes,

December 20,

Our Postoffice Box

The Rainbow postoffice box has a very distinguished message tonight!
This letter is & reply to the telegram of love and congratulation sent by the
Rainbow Club to the President and Mrs, Wilson on their wedding day:

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASBSHINGTON

I915

The President and. Nre, Wilson genuinely
appreciate the kind message whioh they received
from you on their wedding day,and they have

asked me to oconvey to you an expression eof their

congratulations and good

Sincerely yours,

Secretary to the President

lV
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DAMNING PROOF
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“Call yermelf m respectable woman! Well, If yer *usband’s at the front, 'ow

did yer it yer black eye?"

— 'lhp Passing Show,

The Children of the Rainbow Club,

Not After His Father

“Our awfully claver
things."*
“Huh. He must take after his mother

then.'

baby msaya

Great Bliss

Firat Suffragette—I aupposs your
daughter is happlly married?

Becond Ditto—Indesd she In. Why,
her hupband Is nctually afrald to open
hin mauth In her pressncas,

The Rest Cure

—Tatler,

Doctor—Naow, Mrs. Jones, you must
have & complete rest; I hops you are
not delng any work at home?

Mra, Jones—No, sir; my daughters
won't let me do a thing. I tell 'em I'm
nothing but an ernamant.

Russian lad studying prenunaintion
of native strongholds,

-THE PADDED CELL

DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU?

HEAR ME SHORING | WART
SoU To AWAKEN ME)

w_i
Dot
CARE HOW 'YOU DO IT

HURRY Mow
e
! |

AND BE LATE | il

AT THE OFFICE)

i

JQueax
SoueAx =

[ SERRY! WHAY ARE
DOIMNG WITH
GLAYS OF WAT

N TH
| PARLOR?

Bride—Why do you inslat on carry-
ing that umbrella?

Groom—For purpossa of domestlo
economy, I'm going to turn It upsids
down and catch enough rice Lo last
us several weeks.

—AND THE WORST 18 YET TO COME

_— -

THE PRIME
MINISTER SAYS
iT Vs STRICTLY

(AUsT THE Tvine

FOR HUBBY,
MUST. BUY T,

Had Seen the Cow




