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“qgatlon by what he was saylng, his lis-

‘| very hard and that sometimes n tired
‘|- Polly mistook the pastor's reverle for

| with growing interest.

|about the - show"— .Douglas began,
‘| but e was quickly interrupted,

| Enookout, an’ -it's a frost.
the way It is with a church show?”

2| Bal¢ amusedly, half regretfully. “Very

“Looks don't play a very Important
part In my work,” Donglas answered
curtly. Mandy's confidentinl snickers
‘mnade him doubly anxlous to get to a
‘less personal topic.

*Well, they count for a whole lot
with us." She nodded her head decld-
edly. “How long you been showin’ in
~this town, anylow 7"
~"About a yenr,” Douglas answered,
with something of o sigh,

“A year!" she gasped. “In a burg
Hie this! You must have an awful lot
of langhs In yonr act to keep 'em
a-comn’ that long.” She was wise In
the ways of professionnl success.

“Not many, I'm afrald.” He won-
dered for the first time If this might
be the reason for his rather Indifferent
Buccess,

“Do you give them the same stuff, or
hive you go' a rep?’

A rep?" he repeated in surprise,

“Bure, repertory, different acis—en-
tries, some calls 'em. Unecle Toby's got
twenty.seven entries. It makes a heap
of difference in the blg towns where
you have a run.”

“Oh, I understand!” Douglas answer-
ed In a tone of rellef. “Well, I try to
gy something new each Sunday."”

“What kind of splels do you glve
'fem?" she Inquired, with growing In-
terest.

“I try to help my people to get on
better terms with themselves and to
forget thelr week day tronbles.” e
had never hnd occaslon to define his ef-
forts ro minutely.

“Well, that's jes’ the same as us"
Polly told him, with an air of conde-
deenslon, “only clrenses draws more
people 'an churches.”

“Yours does geem to be a more pop-
ular form of entertalnment,” Douglas
answered dryly. He was beglnning to
feel that there were many tricks In the
entertainment trade which he had not
And, after all, what was hls
preaching but an effort at entertain-
ment? If be falled to hold his congre-

teners grew drowsy and hls sermon
fell short of Its deslred effect. It was
true that his position and hers had
poluats of similarity. She wus appar-
ently wuccessful. As for himself he
eould not be sure. He knew he tried

mother or n sad faced child looked up
At him with a smile that made the
service seem worth while,

‘envy, and ber tender heart wos quick
4o find consolation for him.

[* “You aln't got all the worst of it"
“If we trled to play a dump
1ike this for six months, we'd starve to
denth. You certalnly must give 'em n
great show," she added, surveylng him

“It doesn't make much difference

“That's right; it's jes' the same with
a efreus, Obe year you give ‘em the
‘rottenest kind of a thing, an' they eat

It up; the next year you hand 'em &
Ia that

“Much the same,” Douglas admitted,

often when T work the hardest I secm

‘to-do the least good.”

_™F guess our troubles Is pretty much
» Polly nodded, with a motherly

interest.

er a pause,

ed

Douglas,
“Text?

“Easy!

he rend.”
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“About Ruth and Naoml'"
*“Ruth and who?"

he repeated.

fashioned Bible,
place the ponderous
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Hoe, honey, dar dey s, the old wo-
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horse an' your ground for that. Now,
you get wise to what I'm a-tellin' you
and don't you never go Into nnything
which depends on anything else.”
“Thank you, Polly, 1 won't.”
lna somehow felt that he was very
much indebted to her,
“1 geen a church show once,” Polly
sald suddenly.
“You did 7 Douglas asked, with new

Doug-

“Yes," she anaweerd, olosing her lips
and venturing no further comment,
“Did you Hke 1t?* he questioned aft-

“Couldn’t make nothin® out of It. 1
don't care much for readin’.”
“Oh, It fsn't nll reading,” ho correct-

“Well, the guy I saw read all of
He got the whole thing right
out of # book.”

“Oh, that was only his text,” laughed

“Yes, And lnter he tried to (nterpred
to his congregn"—
Fasy!" interrupted.
“Oome agalr - with that, will you?"

“He told them the meaning of what

“Well, T don't know what he told

‘om, but it didn't mean anything to me.
But maybe your show 4 better'n his
wag,"” she added, trying to pacify blm.

Douglus was undeclded whether to
feel amused or grateful for Polly's
ever Increasing sympathy. Before bhe
could trust his twitching lips to an-
swer she had put another question to

“Are you goln' to do a stunt while 1

“I preach every Sumlay, If that's
I preach this morn-

“Is this Sunday?"' she asked, sitting
up with renewed energy annd looking
about the room as though everything
had changed color,

“And you got n mntinee?' she ex-

“We have services," he ecorrected,

“We rest up on Bundays,” she sald

“0Oh, 1 sea," he answered, feeling it
no time to enter upon another dlacua-
slon as to the comparative advantages
of thelr two profesalons.

“What are you goin' to splel about

“Npoml," she echoed, tilting her head
from slde to slde as she llstened to
the soft cadences of the word
or heard that nome befora. It 'ud look
awfol swell on a biliboard, wouldn't

“1 nev-

“It's n Bible name, honey,” Mandy
sald, eager to get into the conversa-
tlon. “Dar’s a buful plcture bout her.

“1 llke to look at pletures,” Polly an-
‘swered tentatively, Mandy crossed tbe
room to feteh the large Bible with ita
lsteel engravings.

*We got a girl pamed Roth lp our
%eap of deatl’ stunt. Bomo of tha
tolhshl:lndﬂdowum‘n.tnll

|
|

B MARGARET MAYO

CO?YRIGHT, 1908, BY DODD, MEAD AND COMPANY

surprise. a

“Hnve you got to go?' Iolly aske
regretfully.

“Yes, T mnst, but I'll read the rest
from the clurch, Open the window,
MandyI" And be passed out of the
door nnd quickly down the stalra
w for the ministry the boy was

less  enthusinstic than his
mother. He d1d not remonsirate, how-
ever, for it had been the custom of
generatlona for at lenst one son of ench
Douglns famlily to prench the gospel
of Calvinlsm, and his father's enreet
a8 an architect and landscape gardener
hed not left him much eapital,

Douglas senfor bad been recognlzed
a8 an artlst by the few who under
stood his talents, but there 1s small
demand for the buflder of pleturesque
houses In tLe Nitle business towns of
the middle west, and at lost he passed
sway, leaving his son only the burden
of his fluancltal fallure and an ardent
desiro to suceeed nt the professlon In
which his father had fared so badly
The hopelet s, defented look on the de
parted man's face hnd always haunted

the boy, who waa nrtist enough to fea
his fnther's genins (otuftively and

CHAPTER VL
HEN John Douglas' nnele of-
fered to educate hls nephew

eager as children about the druowings
and pletures which lLe showed them.
His mind bnd gone beyood the parson-
nge front now, and he described to
thom the andvantage of adding an ex-
tra ten feet to the church spire.

Mandy felt herself plmost an artist
when she and Ilasty bade the pastor
good night, for she was still quivering
from the coutaglon of Douglas’ enthu-
sloam. [cere, at last, wos & master
who could do something besides find
| fault with her,

“l jes' wan' to be on de groun' de
firs' time dat Mars Douglas and dat
ere Deacon Strong clinches,” she sald
to Hasty as they locked the doors and
turned out the hall light “Did you
done see bls jaw? she whispered
“He look Inughin' enough pow, but
Jes' you walt till be done set dat "ere
jaw o' his'n, and dar aln't nobody
what's goln' ter unsot IL."

“Maybe dar aln't goln' ter be mo
clinchin’," sald Hasty, boping for Man-
dy's assurance to the h

“What?" shrieked Mandy, “Wid dat
‘ere sneakiln’ Widow Willoughby al-
ready n-teilin’ de deacons how ter start
de new parson a-goln' proper?™

“Now, wky youse always na-plekin’
on to dat "ere widow i asked Hasty, a)
rendy enjoying the explosion which be
knew bhls defense of the widow was
sure to exclte,

"I don' llke no woman what's allus
braggin' ‘bout her clean floors,” an-
swered Mendy shortly. 8he turned
out the lnet light and tiptoed upstalra,
trying not to disturb the pastor.

John Douglas was busy already with
pencil and paper, making notes of the
plans for the church nnd parsonage,
which he would perfect later on
Alas, for Douglas’ day dreams! It was
not many weeks before he understood
with n henvy heart that the deacons
were far too dall and uninspired to
share bis falth In beauty as an aid to
man's spiritoal uplift.

“We think we've done pretty well by
this church,” sald Dencon Btrong, who
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human epough to resens the injustics
of bis fate.

Dougla® mother bad suffered so

She might have told Douglas mofe much because of the impractical ef-
of her forlorn Uttla friemd, bat just | forts oWher busband that she discour-

to the bed hugging | aged the early tendencies of the son
fhes Mandy sene lndmttuwnd drawing and mathematics and

book | tried to direct his thoughts toward

“Thom's crackerjacks, ain't theyl”
Polly gasped, and ber eyes shone with
wonder, “Which one’s Ruth™

“Dis one,” sald Mandy, pointing with

ok

|
i

5‘.

|
!
|

't

ereeds and Bfble history. When be
went away for his collegiate course
she was less fo touch with him and he
was able to stesl Ume from his ath-
loties to (evole to his art. Tle spent
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was the business head, the political
boss and the moml mentor of the
small town's affalre. “Jost youn worry
along with the preschin’,
and we'll attend to the
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! neath the window, and Mandy ﬂ!ﬁ-
tered about arrnging the cushions
with motherly solicltude.

More days slipyed Ly nnd Polly began
| to ereep through the little, soft leaved
trees at the back of the church and to
look for the deep, Lilae, sweoet scented
violets. When she was able Douglas
took her with him to vialt some of the
outlylng houses of the poor. Ilor

celve many small noeds 1o thelr Myen
that he bod overiooked and to suggest
slmple, lue:penslve Joys that mwade
them her devoted friends.

Thelr evenlugs were divided between
making pluns for theze unfortunates
and reading aloud from the Bible or

When 'olly guiped cournge, Douglas
sometimes persunded ber to read to
him, and the Iittle eorrections that he
made st those times soon became
noticeable In her manner of speech.
Bbe was ®0 ecager, mso starved for
knowledge that she drank 1t as fast
as he could give It. It was during
their talks about grammar that Mandy
gonesally feil asleep In ber rocker, bher
unfinisbed sewing still in hor Jap.

When a leiter came from Jim and
Toby # wis always shared equally by
Mandy and Hasty, Polly and the pas-
tor. Bot at last a letter came from
Jim only, and Douglas, who was nsked
to read it, faltered and stopped after
the firat few words,

“It's no ur~ my tryln’ to keep it from
you any louger, I'oll,” the letter began,
“We aln't got Toby with us no more,
He dido't bave no accldent; it waan't
that. He just seewed kioder mick an'
allin’ lke ever since the night we had
to lenve you behind. 1 used to get him
warm drinks an' thiogs an 'try to
pull bim through, but he was always
a-chillin’ ang a'achin’. If It wosn't one
thing it wns apother. 1 done all ]
knowed you'd ‘n° wonted me to, on'
the rest of the folks wns mighty white
to him too. 1 guesa they kinder felt
how lonesome be wan. [le couldn't get
no more lnughs In the show, so Barker
had to put on another man with him.
That kinder hurt him, too, 1 s'pose,
an' showed him the way that things
was a-goin’, It was jost after that he
wrote the parson a-tellin’ bim to never
let you com. back. He seemed to 'a’
got an Mee lu his head that you was
happler where you was. He wonldn't
let me tell you 'bout his feelin' rocky,
‘eanse he thought it might mebbe

As spring came on Douglas carvied Polly
dowm to the sunlit garden,

make you come back. ‘She's diff runt
from us’ be wos allos asayle'. ‘1
never spected to keep ‘er’” J
Douglas stopped. Polly was walting,
ber face wilte and drawn, He had
pot told her of Toby's lettor bocause
with K bad come a regquest to “may
pothin’ ter the kid.”

He feit that Polly was ecootrolling
berself with an effort ontil be sbhould
reach the eod of Jim's letter, so he

o

pamson’s promise didn't get to
" be read. ““That

t he was waltin® for,
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woman's lustinet was quick to per-’

“What a “plicky lot they arel”
thought Douglas as be considered these
three lonely souls, each aceepting
whatever fate brought with no rebel-
lon or even surprise. It was a strange
world of stoles In which these elll-
dren of the amusement arena fought
and lost. They came and went llke
phantoms, with ns little consclousnods
of thelr own hest Interests as of the
groat, moving powers of the world
nbout them. They felt no throes of
envy, no bitterness, They loved nnd
worked and “went thelr way."

Ior once the pastor was powerlcss
in the presence of grief. Both he and
Maudy left the room quietly, feellng
that Polly wished to be spared the
outburst of tears that a sympathetie
word might bring upon her. They al
lowed her to remain alone for a time:
then Mandy entered softly with a ten-
der good night, and Douglas followed
her cheerily ns though nothing at all
had happened.

It wns many weeks before Polly
agnin beenme a companion to Douglas
and Mandy, but they did pot intrude
upon har grief. They waited patlently
for the time when youth should again
nugert Itself and bLring back thelr

langhing mate to thew.
w “ed to ber that she could never
lsugh again, She had been too
young to realize the Inevitableness of
death when It enme to her mother,
and -now she could scarcely bellove
that Toby would never, never come
back to her. Hhe felt that she must
be able to drag him back; that shs
eould not go on without him. Bhe
wanted to tell him bhow grateful she
was for all bis care of her, Bhe
thought of the thousand little things
that ahe might have done for him, Bhe
longed to recall every Impatient word
to him, [Ils gentle, roproachful eyes
wore always haunting her, *“You must
come back, Toby!" she cried. “You
must!™
It was only when body and mind had
worn themseclves out with yearning
that & numbiess at last crept over her
and out of this grew a gradual con

pclousness of things about her and a
returning sense of her obligation to
others. Bhe trled to answer In ber
old, emlling way and to keep her mind
upon what they were saying Instead
of letting It wander away to the past
Douglas and Mandy were overjoyed
to see the color ereeping back to
cheeksa.

Bbe joined the pastor ngaln
visita to the poor. The women
town would often see them
and would elither whisper to
other, shrug thelr shoulders
tholr eyebrows with smiling
tions, but Polly and the
too much abesorbed in each
take much notice of what was
on about them.

They had not gone for
today becauss Mandy had
to belp make ready for the

CHAPTER VIIL

HEN Polly understood that To-
by was actually gone It seem-
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“Teg;
dashed out the back door,
the Jaughing, screaming youngstery
Mandy followed the children to
porch and stood looking after them
the mad lttle band scurried about the
back yard, darted in and out a

the treea, then up the side of the

od hil, just bayood the church.

The leaves once more were red and
yellow on the trees, but today the alr
was warm and the children were wear
Ing thelr summer dresses. Polly’s lithe
girlleh fAgure looked almoet tall by
comparison with the children about
ber. Bhe wore a plain, simple gown of
white, which Mandy hsd belped ber to
make. It bad been cut ankle length,
for Tolly was now sevenieen. FHer
quaint, old fashioned wanner, her ferl-
of knotting her

i
g
i

to the village.
“fo's youss back, is yo'T" sbe
sarcastically.
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Bublle Bell Praiss.

Once when Moltke beard himself
compared to Caecsar, Turesne, Mari
borough, Weillngton and others he re
marked, “No; 1 bave po right to rank
with such grest captains, for 1 bave
pever commanded a retreat,” which at
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