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' t is taking a mean advantage.
sr get me alone but you puter_ me |’

' voice that he was surprised tp find

ed that it was

him. She liked him with all | !

‘heart, so, of course, she had no
Jjeft with which to love
-~ “Afternoon!” sald Wilking ch
ng up his goggles.
Villy! Thought perhaps I'd

-i
n

] Get In and I'll take you
‘wherever you wers golng.”

 'Mhe Stony Lady looked at Wiy
Monlucly. [

“Would you?” she asked. ‘*“Waid
#t be risking & human Hfe fool
< "Oh, as. for me,” said Willy, "Il
get in, I'm glad to dle. What isife,
to me without—oor

“Excitement 7 interposed the SW
Lady, hurriediy, “You have the
bler's instinet, abnormally deve
ir youmlowlmnttnmymim
for a ride with Mr. Wilkins. I yill
get in, . t00, but only to
straining influence on Mr.

“Dd you really trust yourself with |
me?" asked Wilkins. as If the thaight
over-powered him. “Now, if I ouu

‘persusde you to——" |
ryourself with me fo al-

|mer it had been given drinks

s know I can't jump out of this car.

*Well, then,” said Willy cheerfully.
“why don't you marry one or the oth-
er of us and.get rid of us? We have
asked you often enough. At least L
| have.”

“Me, to0,” said Wilkins. “How does
the account stand now? Is WwWilly |
ghead or dre we even?”

“The reason, or one reason, that I
don't pnt you out of your misery, said
‘the Stony Lady with a uﬂomnm
that meant either that she wals deeply |
fn earnest or not at all in earnest, “is
that you don't either of you really
know what you want or why you
| want it You are two children, and
you will never be anything else. When
1 marry 1 s-all choose a strong, force-
ful man, who has some reason for liv-
ing, and who will want me because I
am needed to fill out his life. I hate
to be wooed as If I were a toy you
would rather like to have, but that
you could joke about If you did not
secure.”

| Wilkins glanced at her face and
jerkced his lever guickly, causing the
carto swing recklessly around a slow
going wagon into the park entrance.
The Btony Lady swayed against him.

#pardon,” he sald, but the fun had
jeft his eyes and he drove his car
ahead at greeter gpeed.

“You two remind me of children,
nothing more,” sald the Stony Lady.
*“Did vou ever hear a baby awaken In
Jthe night and cry and cry for a drlnkd
an
drinks and drinks? All bables are that
way. They all want things they don't

You

need and oughtn't to have. . You two
are the same. You cry for me as If|

weak.

“0. K." sald Willy. “It mever
touched her. You couldn’t have done
it better if you had tried.”

“You look in ‘a bad fix, Willy,”
+ Willking sald, when he had assimi-
lated the good news.

“Oh, yes, pretty bad,” W’ll‘l’y agreed.
“But nothing to' what you arein for.”

“Why?" asked Wilkins. “What
happened to me?” It was just:be-
| ginning to occur to him that he, too,
was hurt—that he must have been
hurt or he would not be here In a
hospital He supposed it was a hos-
pital.

“You got a bump on the head,” sald
Willy. “The professor and I haven't
decided yet whether we will- make you
a case of concussion . of the brain or
just plain headache.. Then you have
the prettiest compound fracture of
the lower leg that the professor; and
I have ever seen. You'll - be here
some weeks with that, even'if your
head turns out to be useable. Head
doesn't feel numb, does it? You'can
understand what I am saying?"

“My head is all right,” sald Wilkins.
“I"'m sorry about this leg though. I
suppose nobody knows we are’here.
No one has sent us any—flowers or——
anything yet?”

“She hasn’'t yet,” Willy assured him
maliclously. “Do you think she
ought to send them as a token of
her thanks to you for spilling her
into the street, or because you rid her
of two bab’es at one shot?”

Wilkins had been examining his
state. He found that his leg seemed

I were n drink. You simply haven't as permanently attached to the bed

ways,” was what he was golng tasay, nnrthln: else to cry for, so you cry

hthhmmm'
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lbr me."”
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as it was to his body. Jt appeared
to be encased in boards and tied to

4 lb“d&"“m WHE » m “Is That I Ne er Will Deserve You.”
Willy was leaning forward to catch the foot of the bed.

"!b run the qﬂ" she asked. "No.]

% Willy crowed MII
. "It you can't back the  thing,”
m *why don't you try going.for-
? Never mind the curb. Is It one

of the rules of the game to back first?
If you don’t have to back, I'd go for-
ward, If I were you.™

Wilkins blushed.

“1 hadn't thought of that,” he sald,
aad he tried it The car moved for-
ward, negotiating the curdb with a

slight jolt. '
more hupp’ly.

‘Now,” he msaiq,
“where were you golng?”

“Nowhere in particular,” sald the
Btony Lady.

"I shall take you there,” Wilkins
declared positively. “I'm always just
there when 1 break something., You
don’t mind walking back 7"

“We wauld rather walk than ride
back with you, Wikins,” said Wllly
spitefully

“It may not be so exciting, but itis
safer.”

“Must you two children always
quarrel when I am with you?" asked
the Stony Lady. "Have you no com-
mon groumd on which you can meet
in peace?

“Have we a common  ground.
Wll'y?" asked - Wilkins innocently.

“Do you know ahything that both of
us like?*

“Do you mean something that we—
admire, so to speak? Something that
We both feel an interdst in?"”
¢ The 8% ny Lady shut her lips firmly
and opened them just enough to say:

“Now ure you golng to be silly ™™

“That i¥ what she mesans, Willy,"”
Wilking sald. * ‘m ‘think o! some-
thing we both ado

Willy Tthought de

- “From where | m gitting,” he
sald at length, “my eves are looking
#tralght at the back of ope thing that
Wilkins and 1 desire :m-.w-
face, beiause it is lon angrily at
the back of the cab into which Wil-
;Inlxwllt bump ln & moment or two.

vt I can see its hair, one golden lock
aof whie® Ve a sunbeam from
P"’;’""‘Z’” es aped
- B.ony Laty's band qu'ckly
*
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her words.

“If yom got me,”” she continued,
“wyou wounjldn't be pleased. You !
wouldn't care for me. I wouldn't

"nl:llty yvu, because there is nothing

in you to sat'sfy. You would still cry
for other things you don’t want.”

“] admit the logic,” sald Willy, “but
object to its application. Can’'t speak
for Wilkins, but I should never cry
again, TI'd forever coo blissfully.”

Wilking sald nothing. He was
threading his way in and out among
the in the park, and it may
pave bagh that this required all his
attention.

The Stony Lady ‘had been courted
with this light and airy manner by
these two for more months than I
dare tell you and by Willy longer than

ed and abetted Willy's nonsense.
Everybody did. Thus, through his
alry love m-Kking, she had come to
treat both men lightly and had adopt-
ed a tone of frivolity in fighting their
advances

This vein of seriousness in the
Stony Lady was new. It made Wil-
kins feel that he had been making a
free fool of himself. He had been
uvsing fireworks instead of thirteen-
inch shells. He had not quite appre-
ciated the Stony Lady.

As the car darted from the. upper
entrance of the park into the broad
path of Feventh avenue Willy was still
chattering gayly, as much to himself
as to Wilkins and the Stony Lady, for
they had fallen into a thoughtful
sllence. Wilkins was pushing the car
to a reckless speed, for him, and the
mounted police eyed the car doubtful-
ly.
pl'ed barrels loomed just ahead and
then. quite suddenly, the car seemed
to rise in the alr with a noise of rend-
ing wood and metal, followed by the
round of empty barrels dropping haol-
low'y to the ground.

the surgeon forced his way through
the crowd, he found the Stony Lady
laughing hysterically at. Willy, who
was wiping the dripping blood from
his nose upon & plece of derelict
newspaper. His head was bound in a
section of the upholstery of the motor
rar Ready hands Fad carried Wil-
king' to a nearby drug store, where

tried to carch glimpses of him through
the plate g'ass of the doors. Wikins
had not vet recovered cons~iousness,
The ward in which Wilkins lay
when he regained consciousness was
uniike hir previous conceptions of &
hospital. * The celling, at which he
found bimself staring, was In a series
of small arches, painted In a glossy
yellow tLiat reflected the light annoy-
inrly. - The walls were of a sickly
blue. and the floor was the hue of &

per rortions of the window were set
with
with every other color In the room.
The cot on which he lay svasof iron,
and there we @ elght or ten. other
white fron” cots arranged along the
walls with only room between for
small iron tables. A walnut board,
with a clamp to hol1 the chart for the
tem ture , was hung at the
¢ach cot, and through every-
and over everythine prevalled
pene'rating odor of lodoform.
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A gieat beer wagon with high,

When the ambulance arrived and

halt a hundred men, women and boys;
ihad to be left with the page at the

p_lut- glass that was in harmony:

by Wilkins. The Stony Lady had aid-

'T get the ¢

“They must be afraid I'll try to get
'away,” he grumbled.

“The keepers of this menagerie are
‘'going to turn me loose tomorrow,”
said Willy.

Wilkins groaned and then smiled.

“Black eye and all?” he asked.

“Have I a black eye?" asked Willy.
“What did you tell me for! I have
been so happy thinking of you lying
here while I walk with the Stony
Lady. Notice 1 sald walk,’ Wilkins"

“1f she would walk with that eye
of yours—." It was beyond Wilkin's
power to express his: disdain.

“I can paint it,” Willy declared. I
am s hero anyway, and I ought to
have some SCArs. 1 picked her up.
You didm't. You didn't even think
of her.”
~ “How could 17" Wilkins began and
then paused. “Willy,” he sald, “I
think we have been taking the wrong
way with the Stony Lady. I wouldn't
usually be so unselfish as to call it to
your attention, but I spilled you and
gave you that eye. It is a wonderful
eye, Willy. 1 never saw a more artis-
tic job. I'm proud of it.”

“] know what you are working
around to,” sald Willy. “You .are
going to tell me we have been too
frivolous. You are frightened be-
cause she took a sober gpell this after-
noon. But remember that she was - in
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your moter car. with you at the helm.

All women grow werious in the face
of peril.”

“You'll do as you please, I sup-
pose,” said Wilkins, *“bu
out of here I shall not t -her as a
spolled child again. 1’'shall take her
seriously.”

“Thank you. I’ll.take her myself If
nce,
laughed Willy.

Wilkins was glad that Willy had a
black eye. He did not doubt that
the Stony Lady would visit® them—
with a chaperon, of course—and he
felt that he had the advantage In
looks, if only temporarily. He closed
his eyes to consider the matter, and
when he awoke the cot that Willy
had occupled was vacant

Willy had dressed and carried his
blackened eyve out into the hard world
where explanations of black eyes are
laughed at.

But the next day the Stony Lady did
come, bringing fruit, of course, which

door, but her radiant presence was
enough for Wilkins.

“So good of you," he said. “Have
you seen Willy?”

“Willy?" she asked. “Oh, yes, the
man with the pretty eyes. Yes, he
called this morning. Lovely of him,
wasn't it.”

Wilkins ground his teeth.

“It was like him,” 'he sald, vicious-

{1y,
ba‘tleficld after the carnage. The up- | <

|

ar in
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'and all that,

“Nice chap he is to tak® advan-
tage of my fix.”

The Stony dady stood looking at
the other patients, with that loss of
words and perfunctory interest that
all visitors experience after the first
reetings in'a hospital—ready te go.
but not wishing to seem too eager to
leave.

“I've been thinking ahout what vou
said in the car,” Wilkins began.
“About the baby crying for a drink;
We have lots of time to
think here, and I've .tried to think it
out. 1 guess you're right In one
sense 1 have acted llke a baby. It
to pnlm sport of » L

2a—" he b

when we.get |

seriously or not,”

the universal reluctance of a full-
blooded man to say the word “love”
and sald, “getting married.”

“You know how I feel about it
then,” said the Stony. Lady,

“Yesa,” he sald, “I think I do. I can
gee that you must think me a baby
iIn many ways. 1 have never tried to
do anything or be anything because I
never had to. I can see that I am
not good enough to deserve you. Oh,
I've thought it all out.”

He lay looking at the cracks in the
ceiling a while.

“The worst of It,”" he said present-
ly, with a laugh, “is that I never will
deserve you. I havn't got i in me to
do big things. We fellows who are
born to all this easy life cry for our
drink, and that is the whole of our
Hves.”

The Stony Lady looked around
comfortably.

“Well,”” she sald,
ralong now."”

“S8o0, you see,” continued Wilkins,
doggedly, “you are quite right to re-
fuse me my drink. Some fellow who
needs it ought to have it. 1 suppose
I'll ery for & while—that js natural—
but I'll get over it before long and
play with my other toys, like a good
child.”

“Do you know,” =sald the, Stony
Lady, “that you can get & private
room here If you want it?”

Wilkins shook his head.

“1 don't want it. [ could go home,
too. Put I'm learning things I dida’t
know here. It is good for me to see
how the real sufferers stand it See
that chape in the third cot from the
end? They've got him listad to dije
next week, and there hasn't been a
visitor In to see him for a month, thev
say' Looks plucky, too, doesn't he?”
, Bhe glanced at the man and looked
back at Wilkins's serious tp..e. tnd
sald & hurried “goodby.” Soon
she left the nurse took Wilkin’s up..
| perature and the lines on t
| that wietnres it formed _ILE

un-

“I think I'll Tun
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' will die somestime to-night.”
there were the usual sounds_as

jred and swollen and she was trying

‘'and her sobs that ended in groans.

‘the eyes encn -and stare indolently and
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high and sharp as Fuji-pama.

When the barber same the next
morning Wilking had a shave, and he
bought a paper from a boy who sold
papers, and sent sopne oranges across
to the "“lung man,” as he called his
via a-via.

He found the day unutterably long,
and he was glad when, in the after-
noon, the nurses and an attendant be-
gan arranging the white screens
around the next cot preparatory to
its recention of a new inmate. Wil-
king hoped the newcomer would be
interesting. ' {

Two attendants carried in the
stretcher, which hardly bagged under
its light load, and disappeared within
the screens. Wilkins saw the suargeon
entér the inclosure and heard the
short, business-like consultation.

“Run over by a cab on Eighth av-
enue. The sgbdomen
Nothing to do but kill the pain. He
Then
the
gentle hands of the surgeon ‘dld the
little that could be done, and the at-
tendant semoved the screens, and Wil-
kins saw upon the pillow of the next

cot the yellow curls of a little lad of

hardly two years, still under an an-
aesthetic. The nurse glided from the
ward and returned with a woman of
twenrty-eight ‘or so. She was some-
what loudly dressed, but her eyes were

'and tried to go to sleep, like a gond

badly  crushed. '

vainly not to sob; She held a wet and
crumpled handkerchief against her |
mouth. She looked at her poor,
erugshed baby;, and, hiding her face,
ran from the room. - Wilkins could
hear her feet hurrying down the stairs

fhe was the mother, and she could
not bear to look upon him.

He lay a long time studyving the
face of the baby, and at length saw

tlersly on the coveriet and the
e, haby vnice murmured:

!nﬂw

pefint
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The chl‘d waited a minute, and thcll
more insistently came the voice again:
“Mama!"” and again, “Mama, please,
dwink!"

The little voice was not fretful; it
was merely Imperative. This was a

prince who was accustomed to have |

his behests obeyed. He walted as
long as a prince, the best behaved. |
could be expected to wait when he had
given a command, and then Iin the
same tome, commanded:

“Mama, please, dwink!™

Doubltless he had often called In
vain, e cannot give in to all these
childish whims, and he closed his eyes

child, but the little hand tossed on the
sheet.

When - next the child called thei
gentle, white capped nurse brought
water in a little cup with a spout and
wet his lips. “She also brushed back

| the yellow curls with her hand and |

ran her soft palm across his hot fore-
head. Wilkins loved her for that.

“Little chap. seems rather thirsty,”
he suggested. ’

The nurse smiled for Wilkins
handsome, but she would have |
anyway. It is one of the prote-ibm
duties. ’

“Chil ‘ren usually ask for a
or for teir mother,” she ..ld
s merely habit.”

Twilight came, and the ward m

The rlzht things

of a phrase. ai-'
mum

phun.d e
mama, d -

dred times the
came from. the next cot. Fe &
' ' mot.

made ready for t e night. The nurse d.':tlli_.‘_"‘ Tfed
came aguin t> lock at the bey and It to memh i1

brought another pillow that he might .
be made move comfortable. When

.- _'___ ur

the raissd him to put it in place he Iy, ®

; shock hiz head.

“Boy den't need It,” he sald sweet-
ly, and then
“Mar-a! Dwink!"

Tre nurse gave kim a drink M
went ~ul, ard the ward was ldt
semri-farknecss,

Wilzins must have m h
for he had a u‘pu M lllht-

iv an unpe

aided his request m,
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