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The Alarm
By ERNEST TOOLE

Clock
The Hallucination of a Working-Girl

The clock we. Ur Me* twwd end rleer 
|| atom! am a wall, cheap table; Ibe 
table ba4 aa eeverteg; Ibe late weed re 
doebled Ibe eeead Bel Ibe «lia girl 
ee Ibe U4 rleee beotd# II wtgbl aa 
well bate beea aillee away lief birelt. 
mg we. feel, Irfegelar. her fare ■w.b~l, 
bee eleet, lelewee Oa ibe Xew Verb 
«trawl, tare# gigbl. below, where a gay 

« algbl bad jeet begwe, .be 
w»eId bate beea relied a "jpied leeb 
er," decidedly ee, la .|»lle of Ibe far I 
I bat .be looked eo frail bed a* «be 
lay there freebly rear 4. all Val bn 
bat. ia ber awe ehewp array at etralag 
- tut be», II twee pUla that ebe be-l mede 
bereelf ready la be wee aaa admired 
Thai we. Ibe rerleee part of It. My 
bar riot bee. whleh were freeb. yoa 
woe Id bate Iboagbl ebe wee jeel go 
lag oat By ber fere, wbleb we. bag 
gard la «(die of Ibe gaeh, toe woe Id 
here Iboagbl ebe bed jeal rwe ia

Mia. •• iBifred lltlea bad beea reiwd 
la a drower I'oeaerllrel Iowa HtrtrIly 
retard for *IIrwe year., aad Ihea ebe 
had hegae I» Had Ibe Iowa exreeniegly 
dell Al er« raiera, el Ibe aaaael deare 
ia Ibe bigb arbooi. .be bad «reeled a 
eraedal bt jumping ay oele a wiedew 
•ill The algbl we. warn aad the 
window wa. oyee; Ibe «ill made a root, 
dellriow. «eel Hal Ibe Bill wee high 
Vim ililee bed .waeg ber diailaalite 
feel Aad rerlaia iadigaaal obi ladiee 
ia rbarge bad made emiaow» yboybenee, 
whirb need aot be ret weir. I eerr.

In Ibe two year. Ibel bad immed 
•tare Ibee. Mi«« Ililee bad arter dancml 
again, for bn mother, a widow, bed 
•uddealy died, aad Ibe aale of the eat 
lege bed jwel yeid bn debt* A di.lenl 
roeeie, owe of I bow «erne iadigaaal obi 
ladiee, had fell II her dely to oger e 
home Hal Miw Winifred, lieieg now 
of age, had en.wrred ia her yert little 
toiee, ‘•Thank.’ I yrenamr I ran man 
age mywlf' " Aad then .he had eotwe 
In Ibe eily.

Hhe had reed about the eily, la a 
thrilling eerie, of novela by the 
Heroaew H And tnoagn her own |mrt 
ia the eily "a life wee eon lined In a dr 
(•ertmeal .lore eneater where .he wbl 
hoi water bag., .he had not forgotten 
the ‘ ' at range mad yearaing. of a wo 
men 'e heart " n« wt forth by the 
Barone*. Three yearning, had l«-en 
quickened by eertain would be gentle 
men friend., one of whom, Mr. Mont 
g ornery Hrooh., had pure Ira w.| three hot 
water bag. ia the ayaee of one ahort 
autumn

But not even Mr. Montgomery Brook, 
had been able to get u|mn intimate 
term». For Mia. Giles had a lady friend, 
whom «he had met ia a lunrli room 
.hnrtly after roming lo town, and with 
whom ahe had roomed ever «lore.

Mia* Klira Blake had freckle. of 
whirh «hr never thought Home two 
hundred mile, down the .1 erwy ron.t 
•tood a lonely red briek lighthouse, 
where ahe had live»! till her father w*. 
drowned. And of thia she thought a 
good deal. Hhe wa. at rung aa an ox, 
and In the department «tore baaemrnt 
«be mold wrap packages all day long 
aad late into the night without feeling 
U>*« up. At least ahe aaid nothing 
about It. Hhe didn't any mneh about 
iiWylbing. Hack ia the lighthouse daya. 
without much, «be had fiercely cheriahed 
a doll, aa absurdly pretty, frail affair. 
And now, in a somewhat similar way. 
«he had faefenmi her ai bint affection* 
upon Mis» Winifred Gib»*. had «et her 
•elf the dilfirult teak of keeping Mi*, 
tlilea «live and safe. Kach Indy ana. 
making live dolln« a week.

No gentlemen friend* were allowed, 
lotte hnem were forbidden Keen the 
' twematogrnph «how wn* a yerilou. place 

—go he left nlnae. Mia« Hlahn had no 
•parlai religion, hat regularly osrh Hun 
• lay morning the two went early and 
found a rear pew in a remain large Fifth 
.•■venae ehwrch; and there they i„ith 
•wt motion le*. Mina Hlake Ihriile.l In 
the nlivdr. Mian tlitm bv the riot lie. 
They had bat owe other diversion Each

Friday evening from eight until lea 
they *|*eat awe leg of pin » tag jmreheat 
la e chur*h .rttlemrnt aeerby

Mian illba bud endured lbi« At*dollar 
life 1er abwwt eight moat be. Then «be 
had reached the point of revolt, Bel 
before anything neppeaed, la that mad 
«eaaoa when people ia Ibe name of 
Orta crowd the «lore, until late at 
night and Ibe fneea Iwdiind the eownter. 
grow wbilw- Mim title* bad recel»ed a 
terrible era re. The tot dev* of een 
■mi* prwlfelom 'en W of e bind to 
were aay girl, aad Mian fills. ««• not 
of ibe «t roe get Bel without «uytug
murk Klira Mia.# had aerwed bet 
Ibroagb Ibe airhaew*. Ihariag the pro 
reaw, o* eertain deeperale tedioa* night*, 
that eileal, Aeree «If eel ton bad been ea 
pr*a.ed ia a few ,|uiet word. * Ml* 
• nle. bad responded paaaioeatelv Aad 
■ bee at last .be wa» hern at work ebe

had solemnly «worn to herself that the 
’•yearning» of anonpn'i heart" should 
to» indefinitely postponed.

That wn* about six months ago.
Mia. lilies woke up. How she woke 

up should be carefully noted. The 
whole story hang, on this.

We have already remarked that her 
• leep had been Ini ease. Now a* .he sud 
denly sat up, then verv «low lx got out 
of bed and stood looking «lowly about 
the room, the expression on her face 
grew «till more excited. Home exceed 
inglv xixid memorv. with picture., seem 
ed to be surging up in her mind. For 
a moment «he fought ngainst it all. re 
fused to believe it, struggled to control 
herself, get her bearing*, think it out 
But Mine fiile* ' mind wa* not of the 
strongest, and what there wn* of it had 
been under agressive strain. Ho she 
gave up her struggle to think, «loi*I 
there rigid, her fare growing |wle. and

ibee with a quick look at the door ebe 
•praeg toward tb# bed. fell down aa be* 
kaeea. jerked out aa old brown tele 
«rape hog. aad began to cram aad staff 
into It all her 'heap belonging*.

Aad «till Ibe elerh Ikbed ,oad aad 
clear Aad sllll .be did net hear It.

Met die did bear Ibe strong, qalet 
head at the door And before Mias 
Ilia be bad watered the room Mi.» Ililee 
bed abruptly turned ber back, bad beat 
low oxer her parking aad wa* savagely 
l.illag ber lip. For even this flim.x 
doll affair bad wet nerve, wane pride 
And «be wanted lo get away.

For wet moment., by bar tnetlerl. 
Ultra Blake wild nothing It took ber 
lime to anderslaad At la«l It appear 
ed Ikal «be did eadeMand, But dill 
•be did not move:

•’ Wie. wbv are yoa parking Ibal 
hag?"

"That "a my business! " Misa Wini­
fred tried to mnke her tone snappy, 
but failed. It shook.

"Where are you going. Win t What "a 
up?"

Misa Winifred swallowed hard, her 
back still turned:

"That old maid cousin of mine. She’s 
■lyin' - want» me with her. "

"That 'a a lie." At last Miss Blake 
was sure -so sure that as she came for­
ward. SUP gripped her lady friend's arm 
and jerked her t* her feet. Miss Giles, 
after one defiant look, saw it was u«e 
less to lie.

" Well then?" lier thin little voice 
was sullen.

"It's that man. Montgomery 
Brooks."

" Well then?"
* " You 're not going. Win"
"Ain't I?"
•Vo."

There wee a abort silence. Haring 
this *ileave, that ceriow look of doubt 
•gale eeept ever tke y «eager girl', 
fncei Tbeu rame certainty sad fright 
Mbs waited ealil die roebl steady her 
•elf:

• • Hepi-we it 'a—tea late for any thia' 
le be w.df"

For Ike Amt time ia ber life Blue 
HI.he • right head came «lowly lo her 
heart, stayed there e moment, preening 
hard Thaw ahe spoke chokingly

• • Thai *e not trae”*
*’Ain’t itf Hay, look at ma."
Mise Blake looked. Aad from that 

look Mise Ililee lamed slowly sway 
Hat even ia that moment, a scene from 
•me of Ike novels of Be roeeie B Husked 
into her mind.

"Ho yoa see it's all over between 
me ••' yoa—en * I might ee well be 
goia’." «he said

• • Sa." Tke elder gtrl'e vole# we.
quiet égala, intensely eo " Toe're go 
ing to tell me. Win—evervthing ex 
eel." (
“Cu.'l yoa »•• there sia't say eel" 
"Yoa’re eo judge. You're too neared. 

Yes, von ere! Beared* " Her qniet 
grip had tightened "Aad eo yon're 
going lo tell me. Then we’ll Agere out 
what ’« to be doe#. ' ’

"There ain’t nothin' le be done!" 
Mise Giles .trove hard to get negry, 
Here up "I raa'f live on fixe dollars 
a week’"

"Yoa yee ea# We "ve done it. * 
"Weil thee, a’lwme we have! Look 

si It!" Mise Winifred'« eyes swept 
•he rheap. Imre room. "Whet do you 
think of It I How do you like itf rive 
dollar» e week. Twenty reals for fee 

* au ' clothe.' "
" Whet have you douef "
“I quit! Thai’s wjiet I done! I 

derided I d hex r some fun oel of life' 
Why would# Y If Ain't I got some 
look»? Ibm'l other, do itf How do 
they like itf Ask 'em! Listen to 'em 
laugh! Get onto their elothee, hats, 
gloves, an' shoes! You ran spot them 
girls every lime' How? Bernese they're 
havin' fun' Homebody'e spending bin 
money ! ' *

' ‘ Stop thia nonsense. Talk exarl. " 
"I will. Yesterday, jeal before luneh, 

when the «lore was an hot you rouldn T 
breathe, a fat old lady rame to my 
eounter, wanted to boy a hot water 
bag. Hounds romantir, iton't itf Wait. 
Hhe aaid she wsa goin ' to Euro|n>. ahe 
wanted the bag be. a use she was afraid 
that her feet would get cold on the 
boat. Ha, ha! I’ve read about them 
boat». I've read all about ’em, in a booh 
by Ha rones* B. They have daneea out 
on derk, long rows of colored lanterns, 
clothes, diamonds, an' a band! fan 
you see It? I ran' An ahe was afraid 
that her feet would get cold! Ho, ho! 
Cut me ,.n a boat like that! t „ keep 
warm! "

" You >e shiv cring now! "
"I ain't! How can you tell how I 

feel ? I can see you on a boat like that 
You'd ait all alone way up in the bow 
an ' rubber at the waves! Your father 
ran a lighthouse' But I'm dead sick 
of your lighthouse game! Understand ? 
I’m sick of my job. I'm sick of thi« 
hot room! Twenty cents a week for 
clothes'"

"Stop it! . . . Now. . . . What have 
you done?"

"1 got thinkin' about that big swell 
boat. I decided I’d been a fool long 
enough, that I wouldn’t stand it another 
day. Then Mister Brooks, he came to 
my counter -invited me to the theaytre 
Oh. yea, I knew jeat what it meant. An' 
I told him he could call at eight. "

From Elira Blake came a kind of 
groan:

"I wa* late last night! "
"Yen, in " I knew you would be! I 

didn't want to see vou! I don't now'" 
"Cfuiet! . . . Talk exact."
"Well then—I come home. I was ex 

••ited. all worked up. I forgot about 
««tin '. an' I felt queer. By the time
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