4 """ came and she told herself

: change began to come. Alone, at
fn her own ugly littla room,

, differe

o mrowing hot and glazed

2 L dance, with several young men
P over, thesa latter lounging hila- |

‘: d together n the doorways,
i Ariel

Ty
e o es #the paw Mim Plke npenk

@t than she had ever been In her lile,
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‘had worked all the afternoon

“her mother's wadding-gown, and

. &:ﬂﬂ were required by her tollet
‘the dance. 8he curled her hair

, burning. it here and there,

slete  pancil heated over a
lsmp-chimney, and she pluced above
‘one eat three or four large artificial
Y taken from am old hat of her
s, which she had found in a

in the store-room. Possessing
ippers, she carefully blacked and

hed,. her shoes, which had been
resoled, and fastened Into

of each small roseites of

. m; after which she praeticed
ding the train of her skirt until
wik proud of hér manipulation of
fihe had no powder, but found
ndfather's roam a lump of

g that he was in the habit of
pg for heart-burn, and pamssed it
and over her brown face and
Then a lingering gaze Into her
mirror gave her joy @t lust:
so hard to see herself

that she did see herself so,

“Oh, T meant good-natured,” she
returned, with a sprightly laugh, “be-
cause you're willing to waltz with

e.

‘Oh, well,” he returned, sighing,
“that's all right.”

The orchestra flourished into “La
Paloma;"” he put his arm mournfully
about her, and taking her right hand
with his left, earried her arm out to
& rigid right angle, beginning to
pump and balance for time. They
made three false starts and then got
rway, Ariel danced badly; she hop-
ped and lost the step, but they perse-
vered, bumping against other couples
continually. Circling breathlessly
Into the next room. they passed close
to & long mirror, in which Ariel saw
herself, although In a flysh, more bit-
terly contrasted to the others than In
the chevpl-glass of the dressing-room.
The clump of roscs was flopping about
her neck, her crimped hair  looked
frowzy, and thers was something ter-
ribly wrong about her dress. Suod-
denly she felt her train to be ominous-
ly grotesque, as a thing following her
in & nightmare,

A moment later she caught her
partner makingeas burlesque face of
suffering over her shoulder, and, turn-
Ing her head quickly, saw for whose
benefit he had constructed it. Eugene
Hantry, flying expertly by with Mamle,
wins bestowing upon Mr, Filteraft a
condescendingly commigerative wink.
| The next instant she tripped In her
train and fell to the floor at Eugene's
feet, carrying her partner with her,

There was a shout of langhter, The
young hostess stopped KEugene, who
would have gone on, and he had no
cholece but to stoop to Ariel's assist-
nnce,

“It seems to be &8 hablt of mine,”
the sald, laughing loudly.

Bhe dld not appear to ses the hand
he offered, but got to her feet with-
out help and walked quickly away
with Norbert, who proceeded to live up
te the character he had given himself.

“Perhaps we had better not try It
again,'"” she Iaughed.

“Well, I should think not,”” he re-
turned, with the frankest gloom.
With the alr of eonducting her home
he took her to the chalr against the
wall whenee hé had brought her. There
his responsibility for her seemed to
CORRS, “Will you excuse me?" he
asked,

v
-y
s

.she was more atiractive to look

that, perhaps, at laxt she might

to be sought for Ilike ather

i The little glase showed a sort
i prettiness In her thin, unmatured
face; tripping dance-tunes ran

her head, her feet keeping
time—ah, she did so hope to
often that night! Perhaps—

ps she might be asked for every
ber. And so, wrapping an old
ater-proof cloak about her, ghe took
granfather's arm and nsallled

., high hopes In her beating

‘It was In the dressing room that

herself al-
but hera in
lighted chamber
the other girls It was
nt. There was & big cheval-
at ene end of the room, and
faced it, whenps her turn came—
the mirror was popular—with a
king spirit. There was the con-
ke = picture painted and

ed. The qther giris all wore
halr after the fashlon introduced
naan by Mamia Plke the wook
on her retgrn fream a vislt to
o, Nomne of them had “crimp- |

had thought
most beautiful,

the brightly
crowded with

ahe

and there was no doubt that
he felt that he had been glven mopre
than his share that evening, even
though he was fat. | 5
“Yeu, Indeed,” Her laughter was
@d" 'and none had bedecked thelr | continuous “I should think you
i with artificial flowern.  Her | would he glnd to get rid of me after
toms of ths wedding drees nad | fai s b na! "Four . Ficror
i . | your know you are!”
ort in front and higher on one side [* It ‘wan the duadly truth, and  the
on the other, showing too phin- | ray one, saving, “Well, If you'll just
the heavy woled shoes, which had [y use me now.” hurricd away with a
most of thelr polish In the wialk 'giop which grew lighter as the dis-
the snow. The ribbon Toselles | tance from her Incrensed.  Arrived at
were fully revealed, and as  she | 1ha haven of a far doorway, he mop-
at their reflection she heard | hed his Lrow and shook his  head
a‘“’d'-t l,‘_‘:"’:hl"lf”_'::;tb";:"“; ]“”;I'xrlmly in response to frequent rally-
rosotios! . id her, | ngs,
amd saw In the mirror two pretly Arlel eat through more dances, In-
m women turn away with thelr | jarminable dances and  Interminsions,
hiefs oyer their mouths and | n (hat same chalr, In which, it began
t horriedly to an aleave All | to meem, sho was to live out the rest
feet In the room except Arl’"l"lflf her life. Now and then, If she
S oty d or eein uigper | Vhoughs piople erd'loaking’ af o
d e M L they passed, she broke
they glimmered out, and only | jnto0 a laugh and nodded slightly, as
wore y train, it #lill ampsed over her mishap,
wentl away from the mirror and After a long time she rose, and
ded to be busy with a hanging | jaughiug cheerfully to Mr. Fliteroft,
in her =léeve. who was standing In the deorway and
wans -lnmlnrlz] an alien In the | rapiled with o wien smile, stepped out
ring room, n:it ough she had|quickly tnto the hall, where she al-
born “"'3 lived all her life In|{most ran into her great-uncle, Jonas
town. ) Perhaps  her  position | Tgbhor, He wus going towards the blg
the young ladles may be besl|frgnt doors with Judge Plke, having
y .n?:n:hr;l::m“ll:‘ :":"“f:‘llly“ u{l Just come aut of the latter's library,
. m. iha yening, 10} jown the hall
Be effect that It was, “very sweel 0f | Jonas was breathing heavily and
lo to invite her.”  Ariel was nol | waw ghockingly pale, though his eyes
ke the others; she was not of them. | were very bright. He turned his back
and never had been. Indeed, she did | yi0n his grandnlece sharply and went
not know themn very woll. Bome of | oyt of the door. Ariel turned from
them nodded to her and gave her ol him quite as abruptly and re-entered
word of greeting pleasantly; all of | the room whance she had come. She
a‘n whilspered about hor with won- | |gyghed again to her fat friend as she
and suppressed amusement. bul | paawed him, and, still mughing, went
Mmone talked to her. They wera nollg,wards the fatal chadr, when her
uakindly, but they wase voung and |.yvew cuught sight of Kugene Hantry
wager and excited over thelr vwn In- 'and Mamis coming In through the

w—‘h}cl\ were then In the window from the porch. B8till laugh-
tiemen's dressing-room ing, she went to the window and look-
Baoh of the gther girls had been

od out; tha porch seemed deserted
msoorted Ly & yvouth of the pluce, und, | and was falntly Hllurhinated by a few
one by one, joining these sscoris in | Jopanese lanterns. Bhe sprang out,
the hall outside the door. they de- droppsad upon the divan, and burying
mnkd the stalrs, until only  Ariel{her face in her handa, criad heart-
was st

Whe

HBhe camae down alone ufter | brokenly. Presenfly she felt some-
Aret dunce had begun, and greet-

thing nlive touch her foot, and, her
her young hostear's mother timililly. | broath cotvching with alarm, she start-
Pike—a wsmall, frightencd-loak

'ed 1o rise. A thin hand, Issulng from
dng woman with & prominent ruby n whabhby slesve, had stolen out be-
heok newered her abaently, and  tween two of the green tuba and was
hurried away to pee that the impoited | pressing upon one of her shoes,
Wwiaters did not steal anything CUERYY sald Jue. “Don’'t make a

Ariel mat In one of the chairs agninst  naiwe'™
the wall and watched the  din ors Hin warning was not needed; she
with & smile of eager and benevolent  hid reoognized the hand and sleeve
faterest. In Canann  no parents. no Instiantiy she dropped back with a
guardians nor aunts, were haled forth low  sound which would have been
o' !!:ht:‘to f:’unnuu the Junketings of hostericul iF it had been louder, while
TMra tke Ald  not  reappear,  he ralped bmselt on his arm unil she
Artel sat  consplenowsly  alone ool see s fnce dimly, a8 he peered
“there was nothing elwe for her (o do ol her btwern the pnl";j., v
2t was not sn vary matler I "Whiot werd von going on about?"
When the first dance reached an 1 "\'.1"' Im..:rilm'I = -
epd, Mamis FPike came to her for a vhilpg. she answared, "
moment with a cherry welvome, wml | WUrnt You must go  away, and
was Immediately surrounded by, a [Hulck s ton dangerous, If the
mdof young meni  and  women, Judge fonnd von—-*
with dancing, shouling us was B RO R
wont, laughing inexplicably over | AL you'd risk anything
words and phrases and unintelligible | Mamie Plie.
monposyilables, un if they all belonged “What were you erying about 1
o & secretl aocletly und thest ories “”'_'_r"l‘r""
were pymbols of thiniga  exgulnite |)’i UNothing, T tell yon'™. she repeated,
umorous, which only under- | the tearn notl ceusing Lo gather In her
oall, Ariel laughed with them mors | eyes, 1 wasn't"
Iy than any other, so thut she | T want to know what Is was,” he
seamn to be of them nnd  as|insisted, “Didn’t the fools ask you to
a8 they were, but wlmost inime- | d0noe?  Ah!  You needn’t tell me
she found hersell sutslile of | That's It
ofrcle. and  presently  they all [thres dances and yon weoren't in sight
away Into another dun v, nul | THE you eama to the window. Well,

. #he was left slone again. what da you care about that for?"

‘B0 she . ' “1 don’t!"” she nnewered
: h.:tlh -:";"-’:'nll“":lu‘r::::-m'l rn;\':lr;h'!' | Then suddenly, without belng able to

o |
amile of delighted in- | Provent It, she sobbed

I
“Na he mald, gently, T see
upon her face, though whe felt : ; : h 4
muscles of hor face beginning to ‘:““ t. And you let yourself be a
With their fixedneas, her «yes woenuss there are a lot of foole

Al the other | 'Pere
Bhe gave way, nll at onece, to n

gust of sorrow ani bitterness: she
bent far over and caught his hand
and lgid it sguinst her wel cheek.
“Oh, Joe,"” she whispersad, brokenly,
“1 think wo hove such hard llves, you
and 1! It dossu't weem right-—while
we're mo young! Why can't we bLe
ke the othern? Why can't we have
moma of the fun?

He withdraw hin hand, with the em-
barrussment and shame he would
have felt had she been a buy, “liet
out!" he sald, feebly.

Bhe did not seem ta notice, but, still
stooping, rested her slbaws on  her
kneen und her face In her hands, I
try so hard to have fun, to be like
[ the rest—and I's always a mintuke,
always. always, always!” 8he rocked
horself, wlightly, from wide to mde,
“I an a fool, It's the truth, or [ wouldn't
have cohme to-njght. I want te be at-
tractive—1 want to be In thinge. I
werd to Ia like they do—"*

“To I just to laugh, and not
becauss there's something funny

en, 1 I do! And to know haow
1o | o weir my hair—thers
Lmﬁ where you ecan

. T'va  never had
Ah!

to see

he

thiry

on
unl
in

Eirls were provided with partness for |

d

war carcful not to glance  to-

wAna them, bul she conld not help

mce or twire hetween |

Ungly 1o one of the superfluous,
ging, st the same time, in her
direction, and Ariel could see,

the appesl proved unsucceun-

il at Mamies approachsd

ing ;Norbert Flitcroft, partly
Spartly by will-power

0, exoenuively fat boy,

t moment looked as

“Blind, But he anked
“anguged for tha next

¢ ie -~ having _fitted
pod discopsclately besida her,
for the "ulo to Arinl
ALEL m.

.o.p mu be . !
- ‘ o L c" m‘ " '.a
Sriged .. y live-
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and Grand-
ike that this

me!
We're In the

-.unhf ke
?’@nm&

oams so

i

“I don't!™ |

S R e
oll you spm . - he
pered, ch ling dur:l-ta!r.
made me unpack h trunk, -and I
don't believe he's as great a man at
college as he Is here. [ opened one
of his books, and some one had writ-
ten in it, ‘Prigamaloo Bentry, the
Class Try-To-Be!” He'd never mno-
ticed, and you ought to have heard
him go on! You'd have just dled,
Ariel—I almowt bust wide open! It
was 0 mean trick In me, but 1 couldn't
help showing it to him,"’ |

Joe'n object was obtained. She
stopped erying, and, wiping her ayes,
smiled faintly, Then she bocame
grave. “You're jealous of
she sald.

He constderad this for a momnfent.
“Yes,” he answered, thoughtfully, "
am. But I wouldn't think about him
differently on that account. And 1
wouldn't talk about him (o any one
‘but you.”

“Not even to—"'
tion ynfinished.

“No," he sald quletly,
net.”

“No?! Becauss {t wouldn't be any
use 1"

“I don't know., I never have &
chance to talk to her, anyway."

“Of chburse you don't!” Her volee
had grown steady. “You say I'm a
fool. What are u?™

“You needn’t worry about me"” he
began. “I can take care—"'

“*8h!" she whispered, warningly.
The music had stopped, a loud clatter
of volces and laughler succeeding It

“What need lo be careful,” Joe as-
sured her, “with all that nolse going
on "

“You must go away,” she sald, anx-
fously. *“Oh, please, Joe!"

“Not yet; I want—"

Rhe coughed loudlv. Eugene and
Mamie Plke had come to the window,
with the evident intention of occtupy-
Ing the veranda, but percelving Ariel
engagrd with threads in her sleeve,
they turned away &nd dimappeared.
(ther couples looked out from time
to Hme, and fnding the solltary figure
In possesslon, retreated abruptly to
seck stalrways and remote corners for
the things they were Impelled to
AAY

And =0 Ariel held the porch for
three dances nand three Intermiasions,
oceupying a great part of the time
with antreaties that her obdurate and
reckless companion should go. When,
for the fourth time the music sounded,
her agitation had so increased that
she was visibly trembling. "I can"t
stand It, Joe,” she sald, bending over
him. *1 don’t know what would hap-
pen if they found you. You've got
to go!™

“No, I haven't,"” he chucklad, “They
hawn't even distributed the supper
ret!”

? “And vou take all the chances,” she
sald, slowly, “just to sce her puss that
window a few times'

“What chances ™"

“(3f what the Judge will do If any
one fees you,"”

“Nothing; because If any ons saw
me I'd lrave.”

"Please go."

“Not ti—"

" Hh!t

A colored walter, smiling graclously,
eame out upon the porch bearing a
tray of salad, hot oysters, and coffee.
Ariol shook her head

“1 don’t want any,” she murmured.

The waiter turned away In pity and
was re-entering the winflow, when a
passionate whisper fell upon his ear as
well as upon Arlel’s.

"Take it!"

“Ma'am 7" sald the walter.

“I've changed my mind,”
pllad, quickly.

The walter, his elation
gave of his viands with the superfiu-
ous bounty loved by his race when dis-
tributing the product of the wealthy.

When he had gone, “Olve me every-
thing that's hot,” sald Joe, “You can
keep the aalad.”

“I couldn't eat it, or anything else,”
she answered, thrusting the plate be-
tween the palms

For & time there was sllence. From
within the housa eame the continuous
babble of volees and  laughter, the
clink of cutlerry on china. The young
poople spent & long time over thelr
supper. Hy-and-by the waller return-
¢d to tha verandn, deposited a plate
of colored lees upon Ariel’s knees with
& noble gestury, and depuried.

“No lee for me,” sald Joe

"Wean't you please go now 7"
treated.

"It wouldn't be good manners,” he
responded. ““They tlght think 1 only
came for sapper.”

“Hand me back tha thinga The
waller might come for them any min-
ute."

“Not yet,

Bhe left the ques-
“Of course

she re-

she en-

I haven't gulte
I eat with contemplintion, Arlel, be-
caure there's inore than  the mere
food and the warimth of It to conslder,
There's the plensure of belng enter-
talned by the grent Martin Plke,
Think what u real Kindness ' dolng
him, too, 1 Increase his good deeds
and his hospitality without his know-
ing It or belng abile to help 1L Don't
vou see how | boost his sianding with
the RHocording Angel? If Lazarus had
behuved the way [ do, Dives nesdn't

him in the wfter-life
“Give moe the dish nnd coffes-cup,*

she whispervd,  tmpntiently “Hup-

poMe the walter come gl had to look

for them? Qulvk'"

| “*Pake them, then,  You'll mea that

Jralousy has'nt wpolled my appetite—"*
A bottle-shaped NHgure

tiukes the plute and cup

Bhe whispered a syllubile of

'up--n the vernnds

He halted suddenly.
thut 7" he urked with suspiclion,
| “Nothing,'” answered Aricl, sharply.
| “Where "

“Hehind those palma™
’ “Probably your shadow,” she
|lnu;llml. “or It might have been a
drought moving the leaven'
| He did not  seem siatinflnd, but
|-lurod hard at the spot where the
| dishes had  disappoared, meantime
led[ln‘ back cautiously noarer the
window,
| *They want you,” he sald, after &
pause, “Some one's come for youw,'
| "Oh, s grandfather walting ' Bhe
| rows, nt the s thine letiing  her
| handkerchiof  rull Hha stooped to
Iwrk it up., with her fuce away from
| Norbert and towand the palms, whis
| pering tremulously, but with passion-
ule urgency, "VPleuss go!"

“It Jan't your grandfather that has
coma for you," sald the fat one,
nlowly, “It's s old Bsken  Arp.
Bomething's happanad.”

Bhe looked at him for A& moment,
beéginning  to tremble vielently, her
oyen growing wide with fright. :

“In my grandiaiher—is he slak?™

“You better go and sea, Old Es-
kew's walting In the hall. He'll tell
you"

Bha was by him and thr tha
window instantly, Norbaert not
follow her; he remained
momjents iozluu
“he

whis-
" ‘MI

huve hwd those worries that came to |

Eugene,” | nas's

restored, |

|

i nation.™

finlshed, | omission,

| most unique in our republie, courting

nppearod in | the doorway was placed a sign where-
the window und she had no time to |on might be read the words, “Heaver
which were | Beach, Mike's Place."
'being pushed through the palm-leaves. | of the pler was so rulnous that pass-
warning, | age
jand the dishes were hurriedly wlth-.pfgn
s Lidrewn ue Norbert Fliteroft, weari B nace s tem
I'va hwen here for the lant | golomn axpreasion of Injury, t‘umon:ul ' :‘,:'“ one m

“What's | n drawbridge.

14 get your thing L

&he was with him & |

ment, and, seizing the 4

hurried down the

strect almost at ' a 7 b
“You're not telling me the truth,™

she said. You'rs not telling meé the

truth|" 4
“Nothing has sned to
“Nothing to

panted Mr. Arp. d, I
mean. Here! We're golng this way,
not that.* They had come to the
gate, and as she turped to the right
he pulled her round sharply (o the
left. *“We're not going to your house.”

“Where are we going ™

“We're golng to your Uncle Jo-

o W

“Why?" she crfed, In supreme as-
tonishment. “What do you want to
take me there for? Don't you know
that he's stopped speaking to me?”

“Yes," said the old man, grimly,
with something of the look he wore
when delivering & clincher at the "Na-
tional House,”—"he's stopped speak-
ing to everybody."”

CHAPTER V.

Beaver Beach.

The Canaan Dally Tocsin of the
following morning “ventured the as-
sertion” upon its front page that “the
scens at the Plke Mansion was one of
unalloyed festivity, music, and mirth;
a falry bower of alry flgures waflting
here and there to the throb of walts-
siralne; & veritable Temple of Terp-
sichore, shining forth with a myriad
of lights, which, together with the
generous profusion of floral decora-
tions and the midgled deligths afford-
ed by Mind's Orchestra, of Indianapolis
and Carterer Jones of Chleago, was in
all Hkellhood never heretofors sur-
passed In elegance In our city. ...Only
one incident,” The Tocsin remarked,
“marred an otherwise perfect occa-
sion, and out of regard for the cul-
prit's famlly connections, which are
prominent In our socinl world, we
withhold his name. :Suffice (t to say
that through the vigllance of Mr.
Norbert Flitcroft, grandson of Colonel
A. A. Flitcroft, who proved himself a
thorough Leceq (the celebrated
French detective), the rascal was
stezed and recognimed. Mr. Flitcroft,
having discovered him in hiding, had
a cordon of walters draw up around
his hiding place, which was the
charmingly decorated side plazza of
the Pike Mansion, and sent for Judge
Pike, who came upon the intruder by
surprise. He evaded the Judge's In-
dignant asp, but recelved a well-
merited Enw over the head frpm &
poker which the Judge had concealed
about his person while pretending to
approach the hiding place casually.
Attracted to the scene by the cries of
Mr. Fliteroft, who, standing behind |
Judge Plke, accidentally received a
blow from the same weapon, all the
guesis of the evening sprang to view
the srens, only to behold the culprit
leap through a crevice between the
strips of canvas which cnclosed the
plazza, He was seized by the colored
copchman of the mansion, Bam War-
den, and immedlately pounced upon
by the cordon of Caterer Jones's
dusky assistants from Chicago, who
were in ambush outside, Unfortu-
nately, after a brief struggle he man-
agede to trip Warden, and, the others
stumbling upon the prostrate body of
the latter, and to muke his escape in
the darkness,

1t is not believed by many that hls
Intention was burgiary, though what
his deslgns were can only be left fo
conjecture, as he is far beyond thes age
when boys perform such actions out of |
a sense of mischief. He had evident-
ly occupled his hiding-place some
time, and an idea of his coolness may
be obtained from his having procured
and eaten a full meal through an un-
known ronrce Judge Pike Is justly
inconsed, and swears thut he will pros-
ecute him on this and other charges
as moon as he can be found. Much
sympathy Is felt for the culprit’s fam-
iy, who fee! his shame most keenly,
but who, though sorrowing over the
oceurrence, declare that they have put

up with his derelictions long enough,
gnd will 4o nothing to step beln'um!
him and the Judge's righteous indig-

The Plke Mansion, “scenn of festlv-
ity, muslc, and mirth” (not quite so
unalloyed, after all, the stricken Flit- (]
eroft keeping his room for a week
under medical supervision), had not
been the only bower of the dance In
Canaan that savening: another Temple
of Terpsichore had shone forth with
lighta though of these there were not
quite & myriad. Tha festivities they
Mumined obtalned no mention in the
paper, nor did théy who trod the
measures In this temple exhibif any
senne of Injury becauss of the Tocein's
Nay, they were of that
class, shy without being bashful, ex-
clusive yet not pround, which shuns
publicity with a single-heartedness al-

ohservation neither in the prosecution
of thelr professions nor in the pursuit
of happiness

Not quite a mils above the north-
ernmost of the factories on the waler-
front, there projected into  the river,
near the e¢nd of the crescent bend
above the town, a long pler, relle of
steamboat duys, rotling now, and
mnany years fallen from its maritime |
uses, About midway of ita length
stood n huge, vraxy shed, long ago
utilized as a freight atore-room. This
had been patched and propped, and
a dangerous-looking veranda attached
to It, overhanging the water, Above

The ahore end

was offered by a single row of
ks, which presented an  appear-
orary, As well-as Insecurs,
f.ht?:ua guessad . their
ofMice to he something In the nature of
From thess & narrow
path ran through a marsh, left
the receding river, to & country

of desolate appearance. . Hers thers
was a rough enclosure, corral, with
some tumble down sheds which afford-
od shelter, on the night of Joseph
Louden's disgrace, for & number of
shaggy teams attnoched to thoss de-
erepit and musty vehioles known plo-
turesquely and aoo ht
Hawks, The presence quen-
tlonable shapés in the corral indioated
that the dance was on  at Heaver
lruc-hi Mll-;'- :'-lm:k m;ob an the
short line of cabs & ?fﬂa'ﬁ
on upper Main street madse Kknown
that gayety was thae aorder of the
night at the Pike Mahsion. But
among other differences was this, that
at the hour when tr guests

of the
latter werp Ieaving. t wow b the
hoapitalities of lnmtu_h hﬂm

n Lo arrive. |
y three o'clock, howaver, joy At
Mike's Place
westion unconfined, and ‘tokens of
were audibla for a long di in
all directions, If. ho oY,
no sound where no sar
rested :

0 In um-

self,’”” sald the red-bearded man, rising.

| & beautiful thing to hear & man holler

other, tContinuing his ministrations.

got caught.”

Joe smiled his distorted smile—"and
then a low-down black man

as ye know yerself.

T R e

oor at the - en-

typ removing
musl: feet
degvdred to assist ﬁc'?ﬂy w
strings of the fddle. |

Joe opened the door and went in.
All of the merry company (who were
able) turned sharply toward the door
as it opened; then, the
new-comer, turned again to watch the
old woman. Oné or two nearest the
door asked the boy, without curlosity,
what had happened to his head,
merely shook it falntly In reply, and
croseed the room to an open hnilvty
beyond, At the end of this he came
to & frowsy bedroom, the door of
which stood ajar. Beatad at a deal
table, and working by & dim lamp
with a broken chimney, & clon\-cror
ped, red-bearded, red-haired man In
his shirt sleoves was jabbing,gloomily
at A column of flgures scrawiled In a
dirty ledger. He looked up as Joe ap-4
peared in the doorway, and his Gyes
showed a slight surprise.

“I never thought you had the tem-
per to git somebody to split yer head,”
gald he. “Where'd ya collect 1t?"

“Nowhere,"” Joe answered, dropping
weakly on the bed, “It doesn't
amount to anything.” »

“Well, 1I'll take just a look fer my-

“And I've no objection to not know-
in' how ye come by It. Y&'ve always
been the great one fer keepin' yer
mysteries to yorself."

He unwound the handkerchlef and
removed it from Joe's head gently.
Wheo!” he cried, u¥ a long gesh was
exposed over the forehead. “I hope
ye left o mark somewhere (o pay a
little on the score o' this!"”

Joe chuckled and droppad dizsily
back upon the plllow. ‘‘There was
another who got something like it
he gasped, feebly; *“‘and, oh, Mike, I
wish you could have heard him going
on! Perhaps you did—it was only
three miles from here.”

“Nothing 1'd llke better!” sald the
other, bringing a basin of clear water
from the stand In thbe corner. “It's

when he gits &
wearing to-night.

He bathed the wound gently, and
hurryl from the room, returned im-
medlately with a small jag of vinegar,
Wetting™a rag with this tender fluid,
he applled it to Joa's head, speaking
soothingly the while.

“Nothing in the world like a bit o
good clder vinegar to keep off the
festerin’, It may seem a trifle
seratchy fer the moment, but it assas-
sinates the blood-p'ison. There ye go!
it's the fine thing fer ve, Joe—what
are ye squirmin’ abont?"

“I'm only enjoying it,” the boy
answered, writhing as the vinegar
worked Into the gash. “Don’t you
mind my laughing to myseif."”

“Ye're a good one, Joe!" sald th?
wisht, after all, ye felt lilke makin' me
known to what's the trodble. There's
some of us would be glad to take ft
up fer ye, and—"

“No, no; It's all right. I was some-
where [ had no business to be, and I

!und one like ye're

“Who caught ye?"
“Firat, some nice white people’”—
helped
me to get away A8 soon as he  saw
who it wus, He's a friend of mine,
and he fell down and tripped up the
pursult.’”

“! mlways knew ye'd git Into lnrge
trouble some day.” The red-bearded
man tore a strip from an old towel
and began to bandage the boy's head
with an unaccustomed hand. “"Yer
taste for excitement has been growin'
on ye evervy minule of the four years
I've known ye."

*Excitement!” echosd Joe, painfull
blinking at his friend. *“Do you thin
I'm hunting excitement?"”

“He hanged to ye!” sald the red-
bearded man. “Can't 1 séy a teasing
word without gittin' called to order
fer It?7 1 kmpow ye, m; boy, as well

é're A& queer
one. Ye're one of the few that must
know sall sldes of the world—and
can't content themsalves with bein'
respectablel Ye haven't sunk to ‘low
life' becayse ye're low yourself, but
yo'll never git a damned ons o' the
respectable to belluve it There's a
few others llke yo In the wide world,
and I've seen ona or two of 'em. I've
been all over, steeple-chasin’, sallor-
man, soldier, pedler, and In the po-
Hee: T've pulled the Grand National
in Paris, and I've been handcuffed in
Hong-Kong: I've seen all the few
kinds of women there Is on earth and
the many kinds of men ., Yar pwn
kind ia the one I've seen the fewesl
of, but I knew ye belonged to it the
first time I Jald eyes on ye!" He
paused, then continued with conviet-
tion: *“Ye'll come to no good, elther,
fer yerself, yot no one can say
haven't talents. Ye've htlgad ma
the boys out of a bad hele wit
word of advice around the courts and
the Jall. Who knows but ye¢'d be a
groat lawyer if ya kept on?"

Young people usuaily Hke to dise
cuss themselves uﬁw conditions
~—hence the rewar palm
but Joe's comment on this haranghe
WAN not so :;ncn-ln as might have

ex| "

“I've got seven do 5 anddl,
“and I'Jl leave the o I've gof
on. you Oy me up with somes
thing different

“Ahal” oried tha red-bearded man.

yo are In troublel I thought

fu‘: n.!.l
“T ean anslly :

mealf upon bed—~"T've
::urm&tnhm
"Il have the things fer
ume
_”-I.

ye
of
L3

for

e

o5
!a£: 2
§837 5t

SEFL

@eneral

ghas
i

m""v.f.."" % seiiesd
o ely outlin :

was all that could made
bouse through the blizsard.

place at night, and there was one
window (Mrs. Pike's) which he had
to be Mamie's,

The storm was so thick that he
could not seen this window naw, but
he looked a Jong time- through the
thickness nt t part of the .

ane where he knew It was, 'H:l

e i

X -bye. Mamle,” he sald softly.
“Good-bye, Mamle,” v

He bent his body against the wind
and went on, still keeping 1o the
ways, until he came to the alley whic

d behind his own home, where,
owever, he paused only for a moment
to make a qulck survey of the prem-
ises. A glance satisfled him; he rando
the ml-txt fﬁl;(,‘(:i hoh:;d lhlm.glr wearily
over it, an ro nto Roger -
bor’s back yard‘pp o

He took shelter from the wind for
& moment or two, leaning against the
fence, breathing heavily; them he
stumbled on across the- obliterated,
paths of a vegetable garden until he
reached the house, and beginming with
the kitchen, began to make the cir-
cult of the windows, peering cau-
tiously Into each as he went, read
to tap on the pane shomld he catg
& glim of Ariel, and preparéed to
run if he stambled upon her grand-
father. But the place seemed émpty:
he had made his reconnalsance appar-
ently in vain, and was on the point of
going away, when he heard- the click
of the front gate and saw Arlel com-
1 towards him, her old water-proof
cloak about her head and shoulders,
the patched, seant, faded skirt, which
he knew so well, blowing about her
tumultuously. At the sound of the

te he had crouched closea agalnst
he side of the house, but she saw him
at once, ..

Bhe stopped abruptly, and throw-
ing the water-proof back from her
hed, looked at him through the driven
fog of snow. One of her hands was
stretched towards him  involuntarily,
and it was in that attitude that he
long remembered her, standing in the
drift which had piled up against the
gate almost knee-decp, the shahby
skirt and the black water-proof flap-
ping like torn salls, one hand out-
stretched like that of a figure in a
tableau, her brown face with its thin
features mottled with cold and un-
lovely, her startled eyes fixed on him
with a strange, wild tenderness that
held something of the laughter of
whole companionship In it mingling
with a loyalty and championship that
wis almost feroclous—she looked an
Undine of the snow,

Buddenly she ran to him, still keep-
Ing her hand out-stretched wuntil it
touched his own,

“How did you know me?" he

]

!

2
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sald.

“Know you!" was all the answer
she made to that question. *“Come
into the house. I've got some coflee
on_the stove for you. I've been up
and down the street walting for you
evér aince |t an to get light."

“"Your grandfather won't—"

He's at Uncle Jonas's; he won't bae
back till noon, There's no one here.”

Bhe led him to the front door,
where he stamped and shook himself;
he was snow from head to foot.

“I'm running away from the good
Gomorrah,” he sald, “but I've stopped
to look back, and I'm a pretiy white
pillar.”

“I know where you stopped to look
back,” she answered, brushing him
heariily with her red hands. “You
came Iin the aliey way. It was Ma-
mie's window.'"

He 41d not reply, and the only vis-
ible token that he had any ¢ lous-
wiss of this clairvoyance of hers was
A wlight lift of his higher eyebrow.
Bhe wasted no time In getilng him to
the kitchen, where, when she had re-
moved his overcoat, she placed him in
a chalr, unwound the comforter, and,
as carefully as a nurse, lifted the cap
from his injured head. When' the
strip of towel was disclosed she stood
quite still for a moment with the cap
in her l}and’t‘l:;n ;;ltl.:‘a brolu;a I;n;;
ory’. moo a mod » look |
his® halr, which escaped, 'discolored,

his empty c '

tn t:’ o .‘g:“i hich '
o emply p w

the toast dr%md from her :l.:d

her

‘broke into

ents,

. e B
reading the blan Nights!™ Ts

“No, no)"" she
“Grand

He'll

for!™
“Money!” sald Joo. *“Which of us

ther would
me all

cried,  véhemently.
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is wandering? Money? Roger Taboy
give you money ™
“Not for & while,

thi

t things?"

oy
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“Joe," she asked sarnestly, “do you

think it's' bad of me not to
I ou l:_t. to feel?”

“Then .I'm
something In

him start with paln, rememberi
same words, spoken in the m:‘m
by auwother voice, the night before on

the v
I seemed all wrong

anda. “I'm

%

d, Joe, beca
myself, Ung

Jonas died last night, and I haven't
been able to get sorry, Perhaps It's
because I've been so
you, but I think neot, for
a0 before Colonel Flitcroft told ms
about you."

YJonas

Tabor

tened about

I wasn't

4 " sald Joa.
the yester-

“Why, J'saw him on the street
“Y¥, and I saw him just before I

came out on the porch where
were,
and Judge Pike had been having

you

He was there in the hall; he

long talk: they'd been In soime Specu-
lations together, and it had all gmd

ont well,

It's very

say now that Uncle Jonas's

wenk— he was an old man,
almost elghty—and he'd

e

] Mt J
heart

anxjous about his money. The J
had {uuldod him to risk it; and
shock of finding that he'd made &
great deal sudden ” ¢
‘“I've heard h had that same .
shock before,” sald Joe, “when he sold
out to your father.'"

“Yes, but this was aifferand,
He told me it was In

inior ARG et

father says,
one of those big risky

Judge Plke likes to
night it was all fin

WRS over,
home.
from the

and  Uncl
Pikes’,

you

into,
e

grand-

, tha strain
‘onas started
His house is only a littls way
know;

but he

dropped down in the snow at his gate,
and some ple who were ing by

saw him

all.

He was d

grandfather got there”

U | r.n-‘
I

be sorry,’

' sald

before
——
Joe, slow=

Y ineither can'l, That's the dreadtul

part of It!

a will, that though he

than anybody else in ths

about any other matter of

that was the one thing
And wa're al

about
richer t

the kin- he

and
Plke,

ud
that ' killed. _h
n—made Mm

befgre!™

She put her hand on the
and he let it remain there.

»till sought his with & tremulous ap~

bless you, Arlel!™ he aald, “It's

“God ;
to b a great thing for you'™

soing

1
en.
a

sud
last

Yesn, it In"

Tad i

They say hcmn't made
whole world

off.

the very

"Ser vk

The tears

to her oyea. "I waa 1

t, but there had been such

long time of wantl
m:-lnd now gra
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“You're going, too!” Joe chuckled,

“It's heartless, I sup
sottled it!

We're

“I know,”* he

me a thousand
ten times & thousand.

ing to Paris!"

“Paris!
where he can
ones have
can show

mi To
can study ulhll&.
learn how to put

upon oan
“Gon e::*

Joe

things;
I

Yex, that's it

To |
AP Sl

Parls,
where

and where
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mean that Ay
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how to such
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1ad,” she maid,
¢ way she spoke
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