he sloee! (here by sccdant

(PHIE WENDEL stood on
the ferrvbout’s rear deck of
evenings, after her long-in-
vlosed day's work, eager for
the wr fresh from the sea
And it was here that for the
nrst time in her life a man
noticed her. He stood close
first might she was aware

r beside ber the
of his presence, occasonally glancing down
at her as she leaned on the rail looking

and down the bay spangled with a
She belt hus scrutiny, but she

stood there by acodent  After

thought he
that, however, she noticed] that he sought her

out o stand besidde her At first, she was
frightened. she tned 1o avoid him, but later she
admitred 10 herself reluctantly, that she bad
come 1o ook tor and expect him. On nights
when he did nt come, she wondered, a little
vaguely, if he were ill, if anything had hap

pened
Then came the night he spoke 1o her, merely
saving:  Nie evening,” or something of the

sorgwhich Sophie did not hear.  With tlaming
rh:k‘ she quickly moved away.  The next
moming he came to her again and seemed
abiout to speak, and again, elbowing her way
through a gap in the crowid, she eviaded him

she hurried across the Battery and up along
Greenwich the place where she
worke ] —u stall wholesale hardware house
All the way she wanderei] if she were glad she
|>h,|d escaped lum, it it would not have heen
[hetter o have allowed him to speak 1o her,
not ance hut many times—to be her fniend if
he wished, she had so few

She nodded good-morning to her office

rr.ruplninm. a grav hookkeeper and the
“haes,” and tnak ber ssat at the desk ready
Mo hegin her work writing Dills, chedking costs
land figuring up profits,  For hve vears she
Enll been seated at this desk, siv davs a week,
leight hours each day, domng the same dead
belerical work, grown s {amiliar and uninter
sting as the enameled cloth surface of the
at desk before her Many times, shrink
ly, she counted up the number of months,
days. even of minutes, that she had spent
ere carning just enpugh to keep berself and
er small hrother

This morning the work was piled high

awaiting her  letters, bills, memorandums,
yat she vouild not seem (o gel started  She
lanced out of the window Tt was raining
goftly, hut she did not notice . she was think
ng of the man, woniering. hoping

All dav long the thaught of him was with
ther  And, sudden!y, a resolution, which at
Mirst had shown hut a timid hand, stood up
wight and procdlaimed us strength. Tt was
this

She would speak 10 the man: she was lonely,
mnd she wauld try to make him her friend
phe would dire 0 step out on dangerous

and, seesing that which all her lite had
E:n deniesd her, seeling for—she knew nnt
what!

When it came time 1o go home the rain had
eeased and o0 hal rarned cold Te was atter
on the autside deck of the terrvboat.  Few
people hraved 1L, preterming the warm, stuffy
pabins saphie watched for the hpure she
knew e well  Her mittened hand held her
heavy, it st aver warm
her. How well, indeed, she knew his hgure
Bhe could close her eves and see him clearly
fn every detl Why even s hands, his

W reel 1o

colt Jose amund

larz .i'n'-h- hamds -she knew how the blark
hair lay against the hrown skin she coild
wremember how the heavy thumbs, probably
‘fnjured in some forgotten acident, bent i

1!r-L-|U1'|‘ shere each vein mse A
E:.L. Lreath e« aped her. he hud come s
upon the men's deck opposite He was
smoking. hut whon the «rar was finished he
toseed 1t over the sule, its spark marking &
thin, fierv line onul 1 tell inio the water
lthl‘."l-l them He was (TOAUNE over toward
her

Sanhie's throat Slled so that it hurt her he
gtond «lase heside hier now <he wanwed
il nnt, she had the will but
~he was relieved of the neces
tor he vt his hand over hers as

speak. but the
not the power
sty abrupth

it lav on the rail

SN mon b b cold far von 1o stand out
"here. he <iid Hievaile was heavy and mas
culine

sophie hesitated so long she was afraid be
would think she was not gong o reniy: she
had withdramn her hand from beneath hie

Finally the wnrd Ve was all she conld
managr
The man laughed easilv. and there waz

satisfacticinan the laugh  He plaied one hand
on her thin arm_ <she shrank a little awan from
his to h I want to be vour frend,” he
said, T wani 1o know vou better.”

She feit bis scrwtiay. bt she theughe
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Sophie looked full into his eves for the first
time. “Oh, | need a friend," she said

“Then, can I call on you?"

She hesitated, but after a moment, an
swered in a low voice, " Yes  It's forty-tive
Narrows Street.  Ask for Miss Wendel "

The boat lurched into the slip and be took
her arm and they followed the stragglers
they were the last to leave It was not far
from the ferry to Sophie’s home. On wet
nights she rode, hut usually she walked to save
car-fare. To -mght the man walked with her,
but until he left ber at the bead of her street
neither spoke again

“My name is Conors, Jim Conors," he
said then, “and I'm Jim to you as soan as you
want. [Nl be around 1o night "' And then he
added, *We've taken long enough to pet
acquainterd; we don't want to lose any fime
now

Sophie looked up at him with wide eves
A certmn sense of fear came toher Finalls
she smiled in answer to his inquinng ook,
Iyt she thought there was sometiing in whit
he said that she would rather he had not sad
Just what it was she did not know

The rest of that night was strange to Snphie
It made the dav stand out from ihe rest of her
pale, commonplace duys as one marked with
gold and crossed with warlet. She was des
perately afraid of the consequences of her
stepy—anid vet she was glad she had taken it

Sophie had boarded in the sume place ever
since her mother died, leaving to her care the
new haby.  That was not long after her
father's death, and his wife was not strong
enough o hive through the second suffering

She wondered that night if Mrs. Sellers
and her boanders, even i little Roliby saw
anvihing unusial 1n her expression I he
same thoughts were so continually in her
mind it almost swemed strange people coulild
not read them After arising from the sapper
table she stopped o speak o Mrs
She had waited purpasely until the four orher
boarders hid gone upstairs

“Oh, | expeit company to-night, Mirs
Sellers," she said, trying with poor suciess
look indilcrent

Sellers

“Shall 1 senil her up o your roam " nsked
the Tandlady

“1's a—a gentleman ™

Mirs Sellers disguised her astary hment
with asmile and a shake of her heael thtsent
the small o luster of false cirls badibiing
"“Now what Jdn vou kpnow ol that
Babhe ?™ she saifl, shaking h grr it
the oy

Bohtw id not .
suthiect, and hall
hiding behind

1 Lo D tnterviewed] on the

Sophie's skirt
clung (lose 10
her

Then., I'H
show him into
the parlor, of
tourse,” said
Mre Sellers
She seemed 10

ook tor turther
informatwin, hut
Sophie, with a
“Thanks

~]||!'|'b|-|1 ‘l]"-'.l‘r‘

with Bobhbv e

forre her

T'he twn had
a large room on
the inn floor

Seven of the
tnelve dallars
mide
rairh week went
their Board,
indeesd
NMrs el

wanld have

=nphie

for
and whe
hnew
lers
heen justnied in

REKI'NE MmMore

from  her “he

had mn Bah}

1 hed when the

hell rang. ! 1

lawed hy M=

Seller's & hoing

vonee calling her

down 1n the The i =

front parlar
Mr Copore was sitnng in the larger pluch
ammcbarr  Sophie entered hesitatingly . she
was greatly embarrassed. which he notoed
'.\\',!' wime dttenbion

(h
tested, as

nff there. ™ he pro

don’t get anay

he took & wat some distan e 1mm
him. but {id nen heed the remonstranoe
Sephie could never rememler versy much

.
nf that evern snversation  She was wan

~eliers would say and do if

vhe

dening what Mrs

she knew bow she had come 1o meet this man
She was wondenng what he thought of her
She was even wondenng if she understood
hersell. It seemed so incredible, so amanng,
and yet . She looked wiross at him aod
smiled. He was leaning back in the chair, one
leg over the other, & short, black cigar in the
corner of his mouth, as he talked, his right
hand conspicuous with 2 great diamond on
one finger. And, in his way, he was very good
indeed to look at

He told ber a great deal about himself
He seemed to take great delight in doing so
Ant] Sophie was a good listener. She sat with
her vivid red lips slightly parted, a flush had
come 10 her cheeks, she hardly withdrew her
eves from him all evening. Her admiration
was so obvious and o obviously sincere, he
wollld have heen a stranpe man who did not
enjoy being its object

“1'm samething of & politician, you know,"
he said. ' Down in the Fourth Lhistrict every
man knows who Jim Conorsis.” She remem
bersd that.

Before he went, after announcing his inten.
tion tn do so. he came over and took a chair
vlose beside her  “Oh, don't be so frostv,”
he sail, taking one of her hands iv his  As
she attempted 1o withdraw it, he seized both,
and leaning over, kissed her {ull on the Lips
A stanled crv hroke from her, and, bending
gver, she hud her lsie in ber hands

He arose with & ssmewhat doubtful expres
siofi, perhaps rather a contnte one, and patted
her gently on the shoulder. " There, there,
kid”" he said. “Perhaps T did go a little
rapiid Well, good - neght ** He waited {or her
o speak, but she did notlook up, so he went
ot into the hall and let himsell out of the
frant door,

Fven after it had slammed behind him,
Sophie snll sat in the same position, quiver
ing and ashamed.  After a little while she
turned our the gas and went up the stairs (o
her moom, slowly and with one hand on the
Lanisters to steady herseli

Nevertheless, after that first evening, which
in some wavs had been so humiliating, Sophie
felt that a new and wonderful intercst had
entered into her colorless life,  She changed
gradually in appearance.  The pink thushed
her « heeks more easily; she learned to dress
her hair in a hecoming psyche, such as she
hid seen vn a hair-dresser’s model in a shop
winidow on Fulton Streel: she carried hersell
A manner thai cottiteranted sme of |hl‘
et fotbung. OMen in front
of her mirrar she gazed with startled, some
what surprised eves at the girl she saw there
with lips shightly jarted and the even teeth
shoownge white in the glass

There was no doubt that Conors admined
her  He taak her to the theatre, and if they
were il exactly the ones she would herseli

ol her cheap

have chosen. they were, at least, Jdehghtiully
entertienimg andeven more than thut —ior he
was Ledide her e mer her on the fermyban
of eveeminges aml wolked home with her  Bul
while e Bl alwan s teeated her wath respedl

and Mad mever agiin been as familiar asoon

fhat firsy evelung, there was ot times o ceriin

preasion in his eves and on his B, aoarer
tain glan whi b seemes) 1 questiign a |
ati=nler. that sent her hbome from an even

a . nre e b
ne's rxeurseen trembling and apprrhencios
Prrsenthy ame the tmic shen he oftencd v
eive her snmre « Jothe And after <mme 1
sugsinn, the peim ! argament ol whiy b
that he withed hir o lieak, miee when <hr
b him erted  Poar <onhis
Tt vr

i the hat

L

“Why, 1 thought you were a politician
she exclaimad

“(h, well,” he said easily, “T'm that too ™

(ine evening she pul on a little dress for
which he had given her the goods some davs
previously. 1t was a simple dress, whi b she
and Mrs. Sellers had (ashioned between 1hem
but it made her look younger and prettier
She turned from the mimmor to Bohby, whe
was sitting on the floor occupied with a pew
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OSCAR OR

stepped softly out. went over to the window
and koelt there, chobing back the sobis s0 that
the chihd wowdd met hear

Fheough the whode of the nest day it wasin

vain that Sophie tdd herseli Fim had given
her no mghit 1o be jealous of im Her humil
v, the sense ol het own insgnificance, van
ishod b lire the forked flame  that  shot
through her It wus in vaun that she tol
herselt that even 1l she dud have the right 1o

toy presented to him by Mr. Conors. " How
do | look, Bobby 7" she asked

Bobby was aliogether too husy to hother
with anything as uninteresting s clothes,
Al right.” he said alsently s

Stphie ran downstirs o see Mrs Sellers
On the way down she looked o the parlor
“Tust o minute. fim.™ she sail

"Noo hurey, kid,” be replicd cheertully
He was alwavs « heerful

Mrs Sellers fingered the stuff of the dress
for the twentieth time “ The more | see ™

she remarked, " the more T think 1t cost more
than it looks.™
“Mr. Conors hus lots of money, ' Sophie

said, apologeucally

UM course, vou and him are engaged 2
Thirre trifle o Mrs
Sellers"s glanee

O woiiese, ™
head and ran qui Kly
Sellers should neg we her faee

WaE a Sis{ndon an

Bt <hie bwenit her
that M

In ithe tive

saiil “~|-1||.|r
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vears she Had lived with thie binal old woman

11 ks the fiest time she hael biedd 1o ber
Ihew went W the theatve thet cvening
M the wav hamie, Conors I the reman
vame reluctantly, Sl Sufitvie
1ian o with von Thurs1as
Vhiesdday wouh! b Thanksgiving Day
had mvated »...;.h e 1o g Do Bl Hrons
wrhal Ceandens with ime gl Liring
Fhiey swere to sperpd thie eontine day
and bave dinner then
Al right. Jim," Sophie answereld 2 T'm
sorry, of caurae Gaorgige wimes Bere ol
Conors Laret] an FUL D waiit oof doaweny
o bipsiness,” b vl amdboabter an R R ] )
ihle paase, i b v e b tead e e A
in tume, 1wl Pelday mghu Vllsee yvou
then AN pehy o™
sur bt [|‘|'| s
sovary Phyeradae e aml Bohilw ok
pov b the Ao anvioan and take them Tanch
with them Seihie went o patagrs it
Katvhen to e the Iram  sain!
UM, vome on alon Vs <elliers
S A oswell chance et of gane e
M- =el Now, v o labdren e |
<lyarp ot b inr dinner Yo' L L
sofilie andl Bolda staned. il
taiv basl o rare vl il Thr
Wl ons Do by gerner el s b Rerve gt LN
sition  Twasa duanaee ol siv. S f
T berebihipge BBk
ared reaonng the vunsd chdd adter b
denls Boliliv fel bier e om has o ey
tegaten s ALY be oried] ongt wath the paon 1
Sopp e el aeat hear Fhey wam Fleemt st
restiiitant, a well ™ ome b sl b s hipd
never taken her. amwl coming LB LELY id L
Tim —and a wemgn, beautifadiv dosad anud
rrv oatita tve, althoegeh a gaegal ol o
shoned her to b ol virts H
arm aroneiv] her shoaldees ad iy ting the on
paleblue «ave she wore, and hereaos were
il imin k Howe g veps pirent
inhie turned, and th i sed
Bohhe still dracging behind ber hopmed el
and around e arner “hr = ani
v drom him s sson as ) il
gled With that jdba was one o Thinkiuiness
that he Khaod nvid seen her
She dtid not et moch that nazht g supmer
he ompla el g heada be, and when
Baldiv went to baid she went th him. Hue
after he wan adeep, she liftedd the covers anid

“That's none of your usines *

be jealous, there was probably no cause
Hutto that came thedoubt: * He lied to me!"

I'hat night when he came, Conors imnw
diately telt that something was wrong  They
stayed home that evening in Mrs. Sellers's
dull hittde front parlor Tt was netuntil about
ten o clock, however, that the climax, which
hoth felt impending, vame

I'hen Sophie plucked a1 the skint of  her
dress, and not looking at Conors sid, * Jim,
vou didn’t go out of town '’

His glance scan hed her fare  She had
turned to meet his gaze. * What do you mean,
Sophie ¢ he asked

I suw vou come out of that restaurant on
Fulton Street with & woman ™

“Well, what if you il

“Whe is she #'

“That's none of your busine<s " His tone
aliowed thiat he diel net care 1o be r‘EIIl"‘I-IHI’"J

Inr:
1hon't

“Yo've ol o tell me wher she s
Yo gt no cim onome
Al s wav !
“Why did vou lie 1o me "™
He amse apd
' Ve damned of sonn can radi e mu
1 Nawun gt n

the maniel
this
nght

went vver i

way i e laumed

e, ¥ork k"
“Wh he 2"
e voantedd o

ppiigned, b Ayl foms e 1 W wilh

he swung
4
cllwiins aity 100 mantel Woe bovan must
hoow, "l sakdh, an P going
Liw mEGIFTY

I flew 1 her eves she

[Free] i T B '

b by
| lie n, N«

fter o

wikrner T

vt s

vant me o la
\ i} = i Mosbied en b bireath

ol He -howd

her ronm and
R ihbo Hald
i wabking him
Halib ey ddear Sopdie HETH

e

The

ni hiortl

I earnse

v the Tapdd b vl b ke had

summontsd

hat followed were davs of tarture

nlingrd oo lier work at the

54118 fiprshinig v bp stk neecostoemed

] whity und demanding more. much 10 the

el bk hevrer Foor th

v1on hment of the
hrst nme =nor
hir wark hlessed

A1 bome it was harder

cshe bt been there =ha Pt
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“ Where's the man " Bobby asked
He s gone.” she answered, with tight lpa.

"Amnt be never coming back 7" said
Bolsy . Consors bad been very L ind to the child.

" No, never," his sister answered,

Mrs Sellers was not w0 eanly satisfied,
“ It seems to me you was foolish, Sophie "—
sthe nodded sagaciously “He was a free
spender and had lots of money. 1 wouldn't
have let hun go so easy ™

“Please don't, M Sellers,” Sophie en-
treated.  “ Please don't ever talk to me about !
hiem "

Mrs. Sellers persisted, however, in reviv-
ing the suliject, with similar ad jurations |
and advice  She spent much time devising |
« hemes which would bring him back, and )
was amazed Sophie would consider none of |
them |

But it was with herself that Sophie strug-
gled hardest  She had told him she.could not |
be “mad " at him, and it was true. She loved
him still. That was ber tragedy! There were
umes when i he had come for her, she knew
she would have followed Fim, to do as be bid,
tn work for him, slave for him without condi-
ton or restriction, merely to be near him, to
be able to touch bis hand, feel his eyes upon |
her There were even times wher she
]_\r.._vad he would come But l!lm
when these intervals had passed, she would
be thankful and grateful tw him for not
coming  And so, she lived through the
passing days

One Sunday morning she sat at ber win- |
dow sewing on some old garments. She
had put all the things he had given her away
from her where she could not see or touch them.

She looked down into the street and saw
Mr Conors walking across in the direction
of her doar

“Bobby, go down and tell Mrs. Sellers
that | don't want 1o see Mr Conors,” she
saidd to the child sitting at her feet, who was
engaged with a picture hook.

But Mrs Sellers had already admitted him,
and she called Sophie. Then the girl could
war his deep voice as be talked 10 Mrn.
sellers. It transformed her!

Bobby was at the door on his way to deliver
her message, but she rushed after him and
pulled him back, “ Never mind, Bobby," she
said, “1'll go "

All the old wants were clamoring again with
a hundred new tongues of passion and tendes-
ness Al the ofd seeking desires, seeking Ina
hall blind way for she hardly knew what, were
aroused within her. The surge to go to him
wis as insistent, as irresistible, as that first
impulse to speak to him months ago.  He had
come and she was conquered  She surren-
dered utterly 1 be bad known how pitifully

R ———

weak the defenses were, she asked, would he
have cared as much?

Ylew anre Bach he snewered

he woas descending the last few steps now.
At thisr font she was consonis of him waiting,

hiat as ver she had not looked at him Then
e saw his face, Jear looking up at her, and
it aopped her abrupitly, there an the stairs a

few sterm abwive him Well »*" she asked,
held b that indefinalle smething from de
= rnding farther

| Ve

wns stipads

he answered, and his
and wonderfully

rome hark.™

anid vlean—

gary
sweet— full into her eyes

Well #** she repeated

tecause 1 had tn," be
Because vou're the only ane,
Then he choked and stopped
that it was he who had sur
reniderid aned that hers was the victory, And
thit pusaonate moment In which she
e reallv meant to ber, she
{1 mattered

Let's groout and talk it over, Jim,”™ she
preswenil I'nnoticed By him, as she
sshe] her lips against his deeve
and (nal. and so, to

{ into the bright, early

“I've come hatk
saird srminds
the anls

' hien she kncw

vrt
Yeirned what his les

waondered




