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' "’mg boys - straightened = up: |

My ther’s youse ‘Kklﬂlihf ‘

key glanced up at the tegllﬁr
§ number and dashed up the
For three years Mickey had
farly answered this call Tt was
_ the call fo take the daily mioney to
A ank for deposit, Every morn-
had carried to the bank im
;. from §300.to.$1,000 witho
and as he was &  wide
_boy, he bnl hecom,e

1
L

dhm Mickey Jdives and ‘have him
uﬂ&@eﬂ if there is anything suspici-
ous,  That is all.” 'Then turming
Wwith a shrug ol his shoulders to a
{ Iriend whe_ was seated near by, he
L jsaid.- “Phe dogs'! This comes of
tryinp to help them to rise above the
place they were born for.”

All day long-Mickey wandered mis-
mﬂly about, saying.to himself, “I
will get that money back. 1 will get
‘that money back.” - - -

He hunted the crowded streets, the
dmted stachons the lobbies of the
theatres; eyerywhere that men con-
,gtegaﬁe, there was Mickey with his

strained face, looking up at
person that he met. That night

~ Ihe did not go home, but laid dowm,]

1. Donslow will speak 'lo you’”
@ cashier without looking: up.
¢ went through a door which

.the name of “President'” on a

liuss plate in’m a hndsomely

e tfom “the deek and put

‘@ worn ledther bag. ‘I have a
important errand for ‘you this
ing. — There -is in- this bag a
ge sum of money, much larger
] any fthat you eyer carried, and
18 very necessary that it should be
ited " in - the.. bank before. 11

. ~1f-it were possible 1 shouid

4 man, but this is a rush

and I cannot spare anyone.

Br, you have never had any-

ppen and T dare say ‘it will

t now. Al is; Mickey,

.and Mr. Denslow laughing
ﬂlé bag to Mickey, who took
ith a “thank ye sir.”’ —
‘wtreet went Mlckey whist-
_merry little tune. He whistl-
s way past toy’ stiops, street
dors and chummy newsboys, with-
it turning to right or leit, intent
& errand, and content that he
ve and allowed to be part of
joybusness of the world. He
ned the corner of an alley that.
a short cut to the bank and
~ happily along between the
, closed darkly in, leaving
‘space enough for one to walk
jably. - He saw a man enter
m end of the alley, and as™he
* up to him Mickey pressed
the: wall  to allow him to
In the opposite wall was a
Qﬂ ickey, as he waited, no-
3 was - hall open, idly
here it led.  The man
of ‘passing him, stopped,

. saw he had only one arm,
_sonny, reach your hand _in
) and get a. match, will
My hand is so bandaged up that
use my fingers and the:other

gone,”’ said the man, holdi

e bandaged hand which was in |s

was._ touched by the crip=
ition -of the man and care-|

. putding  the bag between his |/

he pressed it closely and reach-
his hand toward the man's
In an instant the bandaged
became one of human flesh, and
~ Mickey could think, he was
reeling against the wall with a
b!ow and the man disap-.
the half—opened door with

For a few min-

' to realize that the man had

it. He looked up and down |

y—no one was in sight, - but
op)oui&e was lhut‘ﬁd\h

after the streets had become desert-
q in the shadow of a large tree in
the public park. He awoke from a
%touﬁ!oﬁ sleep by daylight and after
La cup of coflee and a sandwich was
off on his way on his weary search
again, | Suddenly, right in the mid-
dle of the street, a picture flashed
dnto his mind and he darted off like
‘a shot down toward the docks that
J{lined the busy river. "Once when
Mickey bad gone on an excursion
down the river on the Pride of the
East he and some other boys went
Ldown on the lower-deck in order ‘‘to
get nearer the swash.” Some men
were there shooting craps and the

minutes, Sharp eyed Mickey had de-
tected one of the men cheating and
Chad, in his honest ‘way, spoken right
out and told thé other players of it.
It had broken up the -game and he
never forgot the look that the cheat-
er had given him, githough he "was
unable to injure him on account of
{the crowd.

- "That was the same man who* had
stolen his bag.

‘The Pride ol the East happened to
be in the dock when Mickey reached
there. “Say, mister, do you remem-
ber last summer a man what cheat-
ed, shooting craps on that big Py-
thian excursion ?'’ Mickey asked one
of the deckhands, whom he remem-
bered as having been one of the
players.

The deckhand stopped in his swab-
bing the deck and looked down at
[Mickey. ‘‘Well, of all things. What
are you trying to give me, young-
ster 7’

“Last summer, yer know,” began
Mickey all over. ‘“He flipped over one
of the ‘bones’ gnd swiped .all youse
money.”’

A glimmer of recollection began to
force its way into the man’s mind.

““Was you the kid what hlowed on
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““Yes. What’s
where's he live ?”
Mickey,

“‘1I dunno,’”’ indiflerently said the
deckhand turning to his work,

"Oh, please mister; tell me il you
w it,"" and Mickey related the
L - of the stolen bag.
SO be liggered,”" whistled the
w, when Mickey had finished.
“&ﬂ’h 1 know about him is that he
i to hang out at a hash house on
the corner of Blossom and Pearl
streets. I dunno his name or - where
he's at now.”’ He had just got the
name of the streets out when Mickey
was off, :

He hung around the corner of Blos-
som' and Pearl streets the -rest of
that day, until some of the boys in
the neighborhood, seeing a stranger
in their own precinct began to guy
him,

“*Oh, ho, look at Buttons, ain't he
a swell 1

Poor little Mickey still had on his
bell boy uniform, which consisted of
& single-breasted . coat, buttoned.
‘{straight up to the neck.

“ItS a W'y we ‘'ave in the
Bow'y," sung another boy, drawing

his name and
eagerly questioned

fhis coat around him and: mincing his

§ s
Al this time Mickey was pretend-
ing not to hear them, and all the

= ttime—they were . closing 'in around

him. Mickey knew it was a fight to
& finish then, so0 he braced himself
and waited for them. When they had

' made & ring about him, he picked out

Ithe weakest spot in the circle and

quick as a flash he made for a young
tough who blocked the way, knocked
him down and fied before the others
could get Weir breath. They follow-

ed in hot chase but Mickey was the

boys stood watching them for a few'|

4n his dxstzict and |

s an 'mhevledgﬂl leader of many
hborhood scraps, hé was used to
devious ways of escape, when to

run was the better part of valor. He
easily got away, but the difficuity
was that he had been driven from
the ground where: he felt it was im-
por‘mt for him to stay.

it 'was now dusk and as he was
slowly walking along, thinking how
he was to get back to Blossom
street without the gang seeing him,
‘he happened to glance up, and in &
passing car he saw the man whom he
wWas lunting down. His heart stood
still, then he bolted for the car, but
the condru;:wr was lookmg the other
way ‘and the car sped on—without
Mickey.

However, Mickey kept on running
in "sheer despair, and as luck would
have it, the-car was held up a dlock
or two  further on by an express
wagon on thetrack. He caught on

© 4Oh; “vome . nn, that’s all :xgm
you'll wear it out counting 'it. Four
o'clock in® the' morning, you kmow,
‘we shake ﬂle dust of tms little vil-
]“c "

Mickey ‘wnt;ed brea&hlessly until
all. was poﬂectly still and then,
tucking the money i his blouse and
buttoning it tightly up again, he
opened the door of the closet and
'stole “out into the room. At each
step he stopped and listened, the
breathing from the hed was even and
noisy.  When he got to the door he
found it was locked and bolted. At
the first sound of the bolt creaking
one of the men on the bed moved.
Mickey's heart beat hard way up in
his throat - and he didn't breathe.
Again he pushed ‘the bolt another
inch ' and at last he had the door
opened and” was out through it just
as gne of the men sat up in bed: He

to the end rail just as the car wuastdid not wait fo see il he were fol-

starting again. He paid his fare and
#tood, halfl hidden behind a man on
the back platform, keeping .his eye
all the while on the man inside.

A mile or two out the man stopped
the car and got off, and a minute af-
ter Mickey swung off and followed
him up a short, dark, side street.
The man disappeared through a door,
sharply slamnsing it behind him and
Mickey watching, soon saw a light
appear in a room in the upper story.
How to get- in was the next thing
that presented itsell to Mickey.
he-stood turning over the question in
his mind,- 2 man came up the street
and went -in" -the same door; while
Mickey pretended to be looking at
the numbers on the hounses He evi-
dently joined - the man in the upper
room, for Mickey heard voices float-
ing out through the. open window
50Q ter. 'Alter a whileithe light
went o0t and Mickey, saw the men
below sitting at a table eating din-
ner. Now was his chance to get in-
to that-room, if ever, and get the
money if it were there. He tried
the basement door, it was locked ;
thén the windows, he couldn’t budge
them; then he went around on the
other -street and climbed over the
fenee into the back yard. To his joy
a  window in the cellar was open
about an inch and he crawled through
Groping his way about he found some
stairs which led him into the kitch=
en, fortunatély for him the cook hap-
pened to be in the pantry and he
slipped through an open door into a
dark little entry.

“Who's there? I'm sure I heard
someone in this kitchen. Who on
earth left that cellar door open ?”

Micke'y just outside stood tremb-
ling, hardly daring to breathe. The
person talking, slammed the door and
Mickey crept up another flight of|
gtairs and still another. By instinct |
he found the room where the ujan |
had been that he was looking for.
By this time the moon was well up
and the light flooded into the room.
The room was not large and was in
great. confusion, as though packing
had been going on. Mickey looked |
about. In a corner on a table stood |
the familiar leather bag. He iflew |
over to it, put his hand in it; it was
empty.  He thought, however, that
the money must be somewhere in the
room, so he ran quickly from
thing to another, but could find no !
trace of it. Just as he was about |
10 search in an open trunk that was!
there, he heard voices and steps on |
\the ‘stairs. As they came nearer he|
dove through 'a door and closed if.
He Tound himsell in a narrow, dark
closet, close, suflocating, with hard-
ly. room enough to turn around. As

hand came against a square tin box,

“T tell you, we'd better be off to-
night. They are sure to make a hol-
ler today.”

“Nonsense, that kid would never !
dare to go back and report that he
had let go that bag and Pinkie's men
ain’'t too shup you know, me boy.
So cheer up, tomorrow we will be
sailing the ocean blue.”

“I reckon I'll have a peep at the
‘Blthy,’ "’ said the man who spoke
first. i 4 f

Mickey excitedly sat up. J

“Oh, that's all right in the
closet,”” siarled the 'other man-
“Come on and have a game.'

Mickey, quietly as a mouse, opened
the box under his hands and sure
enough there was the newspaper bun-
die in whi¢h he heard the rustle of
crisp notes and felt the gold coins.
Although he was nearly suffocated,

: :»mo.'oo ooonoooom

jn‘qind@iqdiib[nu

¥&t he held on to the box with a joy
unspeakable. The only difficulty now
was how to get out on the room.
Several hours passed and the two
men steadily played cards. Mickey
 meantime having to pinch. himself to
h awake in the close air.
 pard, 1T am going to tury in
nll you'd better follow siis,”
Sure. the. ‘mon’s’ all right?”
ﬂo ‘men :hods toward.

A

Ass

one |

he crouched down in one corner his |

lowed, but flew down the stairs and
out through the back window.

When he had been running for some
time and felt that he was safe, he
sank Hown on a bench near by and
waited ior morning, too happy and
excited to do anything but hug the
money close’ up to him.

President Denslow was busily writ-
ing at his desk that morning when he
became aware of someone in the
room, and looking up, impatient of
the interruption, his eyes fell upon a
dirty, disheveled, forlorn little figure
who stood looking steadily at him.

“Mickey !”’ he exclaimed.

‘‘Here’s de money, sir,”’ and Mick-
ey pulled the crumpled paper from
his blouse.

“By thunder, boy, what have you
been doing and where did you get the
(money ? Tell me all abodt it.”’

Thereupon Mickey told the story of
his adventures. When he had finished
;Mr Denslow stood up and holding

| out his hand said: ‘‘Mickey, will you |

| shake hands with me? You are a
brave boy and ‘I beg your pardon for
my suspicions of you."’

Mickey, proud as a  king, said,
“Say, shall T take de money to de
bank ?"’—-Max Bruce in the Brown
Book: .

Songs That Killed Singers

The popular song of ‘‘Dolly Gray"
has connected with it two sad and
striking tragedies.” Not long ago a
promising young actress fell dead on
the stdge of the Lyceum theatre, in
Birmingham, England, jost after fin-
ishing the refrain, which, as every-
one kmows, begins with the line :
**Good-bye, Dolly, I must leave you.”

Now news comes by cable of an oc-
currence equally pathetic, which togk
place at Southend 3 few vseeks back.
A child actress was singing “Doily
| Gray'’ at a place of entertainment in
the seaside town on a Monday night.
()n Tuesday she was too 'ill to ap-
pear and on Wednesday was dead.

;' Few of the musical world
| the shock caused 4 few years back. by
¥the tragic death of the famous com-
i tralto, Madame Patey. The vocalist

{had created an immense success at a
{concert in the provinces, and in ye-
| sponse to a voecilerous encore return-
{ed to the platform and sang the pa-
| thetic Scottish ballad of ‘“The Banks
ol Allan Water.” Madame Patey
Patey gave the last line, “There a
jcorpse lay she,”" with thrilling exs
| pression, walked from the platiorm,
and straightway Tell dead. The grue-
{ Some coincidence was much comment-
ed on at the time.

Even mote striking was the death
of an opera singer in Melbourne in
1897.. The opera. for the night was
Gounod’s immortal “Faust,”' and the
stage singer was cast for Mephisto-
pheles, the evil spirit. All the even-
ing the tempter flitted sardonically
about the stage in his flaunting suit
jof red and black—the “devil's liy-
jery—and his jaunly cock’s feather in
’hls cap, gloating over fhe - ruin he
{ was bringing by his insidious arts
{on: his: unfortunate victims — Faust
and Margared.

The last avt came in due course,
Poor tortured Margaret had found
among the angels theé peace denied
her - on—earth, —and —the —profigate
Faust wa¥ about to suiler the penal-
ty of his misdeeds. Mephistopheles
summoned him tb the infernal re-
gions, The trap in the stage opened,
and the exil one and his dupe sank
from sight. When the curtain had
falien, those about the theater were
horuified. to learn that the represent-
afive of Mephistopheles had died sud-
denly clixrhg the descent of the trap.

sxlublud himseif publicly in hn;la.nd
attired in a costume composed from

sm&ﬁmymm;mnnnﬂ-
lecting. The dress was made en-
tirely by himsell. It consisted of

| hat, Wu coat, waistcoat,’

trousers, MMM

mmMQ ats required 14 com-~
- 590, - Mest curi-

plete the suit
ous of the garments was the tippet,

of rats’ tails.

forgew|

-top-tetee of ratskins, which e bad

a bAg of sal mm ol pepper-
a loaf of bread and'a pount of but-
ter. Do you think you can remember
them all, or shall 1 write them
.down 7’ s

‘‘Sure, ma'am, I can remémber one
by the other. When I have bread; I
know I want butter, and when 1 have
steak I kmow I want pepper  and
Sa,ltl L8

“AH rxght. Go and don't be long.”

Bridget was not long. She was
back in a very short time, but with |
an empty basket.

‘“Why; where is the dinner,
get’ ?7’

“I couldn’t remember one of them,
ma’am:”’

“‘Why,* I thought you could remem-
ber each -article. by the ome before |
,t’ 91

“Paith; ma'am, 1 bad nothmg fo
remember the first one by ' — Lon-
don Tit-Bits. :

The English Skylark

The English® skylark  has inspired
some of the most beautiful poems in
our language, and its migrations are
of a 'character which, it would seem,
might appeal to English poets
less effectively than its song does. In
violation of the gemeral rule that
birds move southward in the gutumn
immense numbers of skylarks which
havé summered in central Europe .ar-

Brid- i

only. |

Iy« dnstmct
enters Grea
avia, while all
British bred sky
ward; many o
conbinent. for the
remain_in ' Eng

Tound.

The(
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He Teaps when he
We do not know
this,

Except that he 3
That is, ne
As it is known to
But just '(to make
gical)

A kangaroo entome
Wheneyer he fifes §
ing,

As if he were

4 Atd like that navig

His ‘ight,
ended.
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