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! Bhe turned qulckly,

r :

-*Xou're happy V"

AR AN L

evasively.
“m;w‘ﬂhg,mmmnl
05k you someth ]
“¥eq, of course.” .Bhg w
| about for 8 way of escope
* *Why did you leave me & aar
" * told you then” Bhe to cross
the
"T‘m‘ o h-h“:‘mummma
Jook

Bhe could not
suawer. Douglos came toward hem.
He gazed ut her In minazement. She
drew her cape about her slightly elad
figure. Bhe scemed older to him, more
unapproachable with her balr beaped
high and sparkling with jewels,

ber lips, but stlll no sound came from

each other strangely, llke spirlts pow-
iy met from far apart worlds. Bhe,
too, thought bsr companion changed
He was older; the circles beneath bis
ayps wore deeper, the look ip thelr
mare giave,
g were such close nelghbors to-
Gay 31 rether thought you'd call®
he _ mered. He was uncertaln
ba wag saying. It did oot matter
—he waea there with her.
you're In & circus there fan't
time for calling.”
te why I've come to call on
"0\1." ,They might have been shep-
erd and shepherdess on ¢ May day
wooing for the halting way in which
thelr words came, i
* “You're all right? bhe went on

“Yes, very,” she seid, Hev ayes

Fere daw

' He did not betlewe beg. The effort 1n
ber voice, ber drawn, white face, belled
. worda, How could bo get the

from ber?

“Jim gald you might not want to pee
me.”

Sho started.
“Has Jim been talking to yon?'

“Yeq, but I dldn't let him stop me,
for you told me the day you left that
you'd pever change—toward me, Have
you, Polly?™ He studied ber anxiously
. "Why, no, of course not” she eald
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8he found strength at lnst % Bpen |
thém. Bbe and the pastor looked at | bigotry

feave me alone?" -

“It would have done all the good In
tho world. What right had he to send
:o::l back to this?"

“T had every " snld Btrong
stubbornly. i
_"What¥' erled Douglas.

“It was my daty.”

*Your duty? Your nnrrow minded
!I

“1 don’t allow no man to tulk to me
Mo thet, not cven my parson.”

“I'm pot your parson any longer,”

Dpogles, He faced Btrong
equarely. He was master of hls own
affales ot last Polly clung to him,
begging and beseeching.

“Ob, Mr. John, Mr. John "

“What do you mean by that?™ shout-
&l Bhong,

“l mean that [ stayed with you and
your narrow minded congregation be-
fore becange I beltoved you needed me,
Hut pow this. girl needs me more. Bhe
needs me to protect her from just sech
Ifustice as yours.”

“You'd better bo protectin’ youmself.
That's my advice to you.™

“1 can do that without your advice™

*“Maybe you can find another church
with that circus ridlo’ girl a-hangto’
round your neck.™

“He's right,” cried Polly. *“F
couldn’t™

ou

Bbe ¢l o the in

gnother church. They'd never, never

forgive you. It's no use. You've got to
let me go! You've got tol”

“Listen, Polly.” He drew her toward
him “God is greater than any church
or creed. There's wark to be dobne
everywhere—his work.”

“You'll soon find out about that”
thundered Btrong.

“8o 1 will” answered Douglas, with
his bead thrown high. “This child bas
mamw world to me. Bhe bas

me a broader, deeper humanity.
Bke and 1 will find the way together.

“It won't be an easy one, I'll promise,
you that” Atrong turned to go.

*I'm not looking for the ensy way,”

ins ealled after him; then be turn-
o to draw Polly’s arm within his, but
had slipped from his side to fol-

B MARGARET MAYO
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T must! 1 wili™
Blie flew inro tha ring before be
could stop ber. He took one step to
follow ber.
*Nou'd better let her alone and got
out of here” sald Btrong. His volee
was like & Srebrand to Douglas Fie |-
turned apon bim, white with m
“You drove her to this” fiste
were clinched. He drew back to strike.
Jim came from behind the wagons
Just In time to cateh the uplifted arm.
“Leave him to me. This ain’t no pas-
son's job” Tho pastor lowered his
arm, but kept his threatening oyes on
the deacon’s face.
“Where's oll 7" asked Jim.
“In therel" Douglns pointed toward
the main tent without turning his
bead. He was still glaring at the des-
con and breathing hard.

“Whatr' cried Jim n alarm. e
faced about and saw Elolso. He guess-
ed the truth A few quick strides
beought bim to the entrance curtalos.
He throw them back and looked into
the ring,

“My God! Wby don't Barker stop
-her?

“What Is 1t?" called Douglas. He
forgot the deacon In his terror at Jim's
behavwior, and Btrong was able to alip

a unnoticed.
gﬂmmml Bhe's- goly’ 1o

ride BarbarianPM

Dougles crossed to biw side and
Jooked.

Polly was epringing on to the back
of Barbarian, e was a poorly tralned
horse, used by the other girl for more
showy but leas dangerous feats than
Polly's,

“fShe’s goln’ throughl her regular turn
with him. Bhe's trying to break her
neck,” sald Jim. “8he wants to do It
It's your fanlt!" he cried, turning upon
Dougias with bloodshot eyea. Ho was
balf tnsane, e cared Hittle whom be
wounded.

*Why can't we ber?’ cried
Douglas, nuabla to the stenin
He took one step Inside the entrance.

“No, no; not thai!” Jim dragged
bim back roughly. *“If sho sees you
now it will be the end.” They wateh-
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She knew
“She's comin’ to €5 - hespal
Batarian don’t know thet part ¥ | Yoot ‘And
sever trained bim,” the other girl sald. “the
e e e e S e
was Pully; Sbe plunged widly. The %’mu
sndiance stasted. SBe conght ber food | .,
with en . Ona, two, theed
Lm:ﬂm“ How &t 1o Done
.u-mmu-m= =1 Goa't wee how you csniwrite s
hend downwanrd as be galloped g many™- I
- “- ;“ press bumortsl. ".nnﬂn
:':-um- -.:‘-l:m%.“
|~ egnes swiytr g sheteked i | Sor moverni
r B cov: | CrarterJoumal \
She| Helress—The

love letter thal
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over, Count

By O. HENRY.

[Copyright, 1908, by B. B. Mcthiare Ca.}
RED haired, anshaven, anthly
man sat o a rocking chalr by
a window. [e had just lighted
a plpe and was pufing blae
clouds with great aatisfaction. He bad
femoved bls shocs amd donned n palr
of blue, fuded carpet allppers. With
thoe morbld thirst of the conflrmed
dally news drinker, ho awkwardly
folded back the pages of an evening
paper, engerly gulping down the
strong, binck headlines, to be followed
as 8 chaser by the miker detalls of
the amaller type.

In an adjoining room p“Woman was
eooking m;nlwnﬂ from strong
bacon and Lol coffee contended
againat the cut plug fumee from the
vespertine plipa.

Outside was one of those erowded
Btreets of the enst elde j which ns
twilight fulls Batan ects aup his re-
crulting offte. A mighty hoat of chil-
dren danced nnd ean aod plased In the
sireet. Abore the playground forever
bovered a great bird  The LI was
known to huinorists as the stork, Buf
the people of Chrystie strect were bet-
ter ornlthologlsts, They called Rt A
vulture.

A lttie girl of twelve came op Hm-
idly to the mnn reading and resting Ly
the window and sald;

“Papa, won't you play A gnne of
chockers with me If you aren't too
tred 7'

The red ULnlred, unshaven, onridy
man sitting shocless by the window
answered, with a frown:

“Checkers! No; 1 won't Can't o
man who works hard all day have a
Itttle rest when be comes bome?! Why
don't you po out and play with the
other kikls oo the sidewnlk 7™

The woman who was cooking came
to the door.

“John,” she rald, *I don't llke for
Lixgle to play In the ntreet. They
learn too much there that ain't good
for 'em. Rhe's been In the house all
day long. It seems that you might
give up a little of your time to amuse
ber when you come homa.”

“Let her go out and play ke the rest
of 'em if rhe wants to be amused”
sald the red balred, unshaven, uotidy
man, “and don't bother me.”

» [ ] L ] L] - L L]

“You're on,” aaid Kid Mullnly. “TFif-
ty dollars to §23 1 tnke Annie to the
donce. Put up”

The Kid's black eyes were snnpping
with the fire of the balted and cbal
lenged, He drew ont hin “roll” and
slapped five tens wpon the bar. The
three or four young fellows who were
thos “taken” more slowly produced
thelr stake.

“And, oh, what'll be done to you'll
be a-pleonty,” sald a bettor, with antic-

sid the Kid

tory ghee.
“That's my kokout,”
all aeround,

“Fill 'em up

4

After the round Burke, the Kid's

3
z
g
|

:
g
g
)
g
i

the enloon corner, where
and important mattera
Il Hours Bocial club weve

REEE
i

o
?i

i
!

iy
i
: |
il

4
s
]

HH
;gl'r}

:
i

-7
ok

£
:

;

h

{
I_

i
:

it
HH

;l
l

i

i
!

t

|
t

i

g
-

I,
E‘
i

1€
;
3

?
'l
¥
5

P
i
it

;

:
} )
1]

r
¥
2

e
i

“I'wo years,” repeated Liz, softening
a lttle to sentiment under the magic
of the distiller's art. I always used
to play out on the street of evemin's
‘eause there wns nothin’ doin’ for me
at home. For a long time I just sat on
doorsteps and looked at the lights and
the people goin' by. And then the Kid
came nlong one evenin' and sized me
up, and 1 wns mnshed on the spof for
falr. The Arst drink he made me fake
I cried all night at home and gét a
lickin' for makin' a nolse. And ndw—
say, Tommy, you ever see this Annle
Karlson? If it wasn't for peroxide the
chloroform limit would have put her
out long ago. Ol I'm lookin' for 'm.
Yon tell the Kid If be comes In. Me?
I'll eut his heart out. Another whisky,
Tommy." 1

A little unsteadily, but with watch-
ful and brillant eyes, Liz walked up
the avenue toward the Amall Hdurs
Boeinl club,

Al D o'clock the president, Kid Mol
oy, paced upon thoe floor with a lady
oh his arm.  As the Lorelel's was her
hatr golden. Her “yes™ was softencd
to & “yah* bnt its quallty of assent
was patent to the most Mileslan ears.
8he stepped upon her own train and
blushil, nnd—she smiled into the oyes
of Kid Mullaly.

And theo as the two stood In the
middle of the waxed floor the thing
happened to prevent which many
lamps are burning nightly in many
studies and librarioa

Ont from the cirele of spectators In
the hall leaped Fate in n green allk
gkirt under the nem do guerre of Lix
Her eyos wore hard and blacker than
jot. Bhe did not scream or waver.
Most unwomanly abe cried out one
oath, the Kid's own favorite oath and
in his own deep volee, and then while
the Bmnll Hours Boeinl club went fran-
tically to pleces sbe made good ber
boast to Tommy, the watlter—made
@ood on for am the length of her knife
binde and the strength of her arm per-
mitted.

4z ran out and down the street
swift and trme a8 a woodcock flying
through a grove of saplings at dusk.

And then followed the big city's big-
gest shams, basded down from n long
ugo century of the basest barbarity—
tho hue and ery. Nowhers but in the
big citlea does it survive, and here
most of all, where the ultinate perfec-
tlon of cultnre, citizenship and alleged
saperfority joins bawiing In the chase.

They pursued, s shricking mob of
fathera, mothers, lovers and maidens,
howling, yelling. calling, whistling,
crying for Liood.

Enowing ber way and hungry for
ber surcense, ahe darted down the fa-
milar ways untfl at last her feat
struck the dnil solidity of the rotting
pler. And then It was Lt a few more
panting steps, and good mother Hast
river took Lis to her bosom, soolhed
bor muddily, but quickly, and settied in
five minutes the problem that keeps
lights burning o' nights lo thousand of

pastorntes and colleges.
. - . L]

. B .
it's u.u: fonny what kind of
dreams one sonotimes. Poets eall
them visions, but a vislon is only a
dream in blank verse. | dreamed the
rest of this story.

I thought 1 was In the pext world
and there was a great crowd of us out-
alde the courtroom whore the judg-

side the door and call anotber case o
loud voice
While 1| was conaldering wmy owno
wordly sins and wondering whether
there would bo any use of my trying
to prove ap alibi by clalming thal 1
lived In New Jersey the balllf angel
came to the door And sang out, “Case
Ko, 00,832,743

Up stepped a plaln clothes man—
thore were lots of ‘em Lhere, drossed
exnefly like preachers and hustiing us
apirits around just oa cops do oo earth
—and by the arm he dragged—whom,
The court oficer took ber inaide and
closed the door. | went up to Mr. Fly
Oop and inguired about the case.

“A very sad one,” says ba, laying the
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