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The Sealed Room
In Which Doubt is Ended and Love Comes to Its Own
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“ ll •* ee* Um la yew Uf*,“ per
seed Ike gteaay Twee, "when yea 
gWl* g* el*». Tee bm4a*l eegbta 
raeh la kradlssa, Ilk* * If yea wee 
aahia ' a gal la gw with yea ee a 
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■'Tea, yea," ret la Tea, a Ifiâe 
IrriUblt. " I'*• baewe all tbal 
el are Pete waa a pay. Bat 1 tell 
yew—'*

“Hew Ieoh y bate, Tea," *14 
Tare», wot lag toward hie eaptoyer 
la a brotherly fa* toe, ''you're 
gate' altogether too ewtfl la Ibis 
Miter. Tea would*'l bay a tied 
her* of a breed sew without yea te* year lia* 
sad weds sere yea waa gettia ' fall tales far year 
Money The* why do yea waa ta Mb* the greatest 
4*1 in year Ilf* without area stopple’ te thiabt"

• 'Think f As If I bade't be* thinking' I’** 
thought of eothlag elee alar* I fret laid eyw oe 
her I "
“la other words, tie* eight o'rlorh last eight. 

About Iw.nty boars, all totdV'
" Tweet r hour* or twoaly years, || weald be all 

lb* same," said Te». “I tall yea, »y mind'* 
wed* up. nil be Joel lb* earn* neat week, neat 
wee lb, w Mil year, ea H le sow."

'•Well, last to prove that," said Twaw, hi* ua 
ruffled voir* 'entrusting with Teat'* Milled lee*, 
"why sol welt a few wsehsf"

There waa farthw diwawloe ia Ikle vela, waaiag 
wore sad wore speeifle; and the apabot wee that 
Tom Hide ’I ratrh the fear Afty Irais

A myriad thlage thereafter claimed his time— 
for tbs full lids of the mid summer rush waa now 
epos htw—end lb* hour* lengthened late days, the 
days late wee ha, a ad the week* late a month, and 
he did eot go bark l* her.

There war* momenta when he, forgetting her, 
was roaleat with bis let, eawtlltag te tbiab of 
matrimony aad satisfied all waa wall; bat just a* 
often thorn came times—times of solitude ia the 
aside, or toMly times la the farmhouse—when he 
was visited by a nameless longing, when a vision of 
her far* appeared before hie miad’s eye, allnrlag, 
enticing, strangely appealing; aad oe these occa­
sions he was persuaded that hie life was Incomplete, 
aad this bred a desire t« return to her aad scale the 
citadel ef her hMrt

This desire, nebulous for a space, crystallised oe* 
day In late July. It was a biasing hot Auaday, and
Tom waa seeking relief from the heat ia the shade 
of the front porch, when he taw an automobile 
com lag from the direction of the Zoekarmsaa’ 
farm; and then be sew the occupante were Mr*
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Adolph fneksrmen. there Kirk, Mine Flam, end 
Winifred Be ehw saw they were brwdsd straight 
far hie banes.

Ilia • rut thought true that be wee is Me skirt 
sleovee a*4 ewBartsaa end k># aott that be meet 
speedily Mb* himself peas eatable Hat eaeepe «** 
hot .lees He bad srarr*ly rieee flam hie chair ke­
f-re Mrs. /«cher»** bailed him from lhe road, aad 
before be could gaie I he frwet dear 
the ear ap Ike driveway toward the siege

And aaw, patting a brave fuse ee Ike Miles, he 
•ee cordially os leading aa invitai tea te hie Met 
peeled callers to "come ep eat a# lb* bet sm aad 
hasp root aa Ike patch.'•

To*Ml. newly returned from ebareb aad there 
fare garbed ia hie beet, eeeeterwd eat, waa 1*1 ro 
■laced la Mise Haw, aad preaeetly strolled away 
o ilk her. ' ' to shew ber s roe ad tb* ranch A little 
Inter Dora sad Mr*. Za* karma a a loo departed, no- 
body knew «base

Teat, «last with Winifred, heeewe acutely roe 
or too* that ha bad neglected to shave that morning

startles aa the first at*** of the teas load ta kerbs

Memory of this emitted daty contributed generously
to hit dieromdtore.

A small ailaaca, sot devoid of embarrassment, 
promptly saaued on tbs vine clad porch. It was 
ended by Winifred's telling him, aa he bad alraedy 
boon told by tbs others, that the aad Miss Mam 
had visited the country to day to so* Dora

m all my life,'' she pursued, facing him 
animatedly, “have I seen such a wonderful rhsngc 
in a person. Why, Dora's another girl—not the 
girl I used to know, at all. Aad it's all due to 
you.

"Not to me,” denied Tom. trying to hide his 
slippered feet beneath hie chair, "but to tbs tun 
shine and bar wholesome environment, and tb* pure 
country air.”

"Well, anyway, it was you who gave three things 
to her, or at least mad* it poeeible for her to eeioy 
them. And wall Mver be able to thank you suffis 
iently. 1 waa with her that day at the hospital 
when year telephone message came, and If yon could 
only have seen her, if you could ouly know how 
happy she waa, how she almost wept with Joy at 
the thought of going back to the green growing 
things, and the rows and chickens, and the greet 
outdoors, you'd feel repaid for your kindness to her 
a thousand times over. *
, More talk followed, chiefly of a similar sort, and 
all of it distressing to Tom. Embarrassed by her 
encomiums, mortified by his appearance, convinced 
h* was making a sorry impression, he could not but 
feel relief when.at last she roe* to go.

Aa unlooked-for delay attended her departure 
Misa Mum and Yocum had wandered far afield, and 
only the most imperative summons -the need of 
haste to avoid miselag the next train for Chicago— 
could coax them back to the automobile. Yocum, 
bllsefully unaware of the fuss he bad occasioned, 
stood talkiag with her, ia a lowered tone, till the 
car wa< moving; sad there was an unaccustomed

took ia bw eye as be wstrksd it disappear with her 
Ml
Early ee tb* feOwwing waning Tom conceived s 

wMmfeetery sscees fee absent teg himself for a day 
as two, and straightway leaked ap T*om. whom be 
wm so ce refelly planning ta denote*, ft ana* harawi 
evident, though, that the dc-eptiee are* unnecessary 

Y es am, dtesoveeed la the barnyard, began lee 
•-averse tine by say lag

"Boas. If Hi all Ik* same te yea, I'd Ube la got 
aff for I 'day I waata vieil my folk* la Rprtagflebi ' ' 

The alacrity with which the refusât was granted 
apparently delighted Vseam At any ret*.-be ne 
—sdtatalv Started far the railway stalls*

A few beer* inter Tam start ad tee 
A rawed sis e'clerk ee that gselel evening Tam 

entered the 01*4y "farter" of Mrs Rtookey ’• 
turning beans, preceded by I ha I affable w*M*. all 
friendly malle* and gracious*ea*

"Help rsruolf to lb* red plash rucher. Mr Me 
Kay And pg ard’a M, pi "ass, far my mlatah* whin 
I sal we art Tens cowl*, dbrs, me rallia' ye 
pul brick Hsnneberry whia yet rat* saw* "a Tew 
McKay, bat eat eeaeleral. ee Wtelfrod will tell re 
111 jiet run up aad tall her ye'rs bar**' Abe 
basiled Importantly away.

Avoiding tb* red plash rocker, be moved eeeaelly 
shout tb* roam, pausing la frown 
St s gay rkr-m* or a cheap Mal 
eeft* mt calcined gypsum. Its was 
acutely c«electee* of nerve** fright, 
and was half inclined la flee

A feminine fast step cross» f lb* 
tbraabeld behind him, aad hie heart 
leaped and poudsd rioteeely DaMr 
Ing te kid* his purtarbatiaa. be 
blindly Opened a t—<* on lb* table 
and. not iMhteg toward lb* doer, 
feigned an absorptiae la tb* vulaam 
He would 1*1 her speak Aral Thu» 
he Would bava lb* initial advantage 

However, it wm only Mm. Hteoker. 
com* te Inform him with dells ioy« 
last : >

"Mias Winifred's drsusin ' herself 
for to sea ye, aad ye're ia for a bit 
of a wait, I'm tbiakia’. Hb*'s I ah 
ia* strh ilygaet pains with her 
toilette. Mb* wants to leek her beet 
for ye. I lift the |«ir of 'em—her 
and Min* Mum chatterin' away 
Ilk* Tomtits. I nicer seen 'em *>■ 
excited.

Tom, who had turned as the land 
lady spoke, became aware that hi* 
hand» still held tbs book, and now. 
for the flrvt time he read the gold 
lettering thereon: “The Trimmed 
lamp—By O. Henry," and promptly 
he was visited by a pleasurable inner 

glow, inch as one feels upon meeting a beloved 
friend ia a strange reentry.

" Have yea road tbe stories ia this book, Mrs 
Rtooheyf ”

"I have not,” said she "It b longs to oa* o' 
me roomers, a young shippla ' clerk earned Marx 
“You ought to reed them, 

me nee My foreman, George Yocun 
read them through, again and again. We read them 
■ loud to each other. They deal with the romaaee 
and adventure ia a city, and we agreed that tbe 
next time one of us came to Chicago—”

Mn. Rtookey, seating herself oa the piaao stool, 
ruthleeely interrupted:

" Tie" the divil’s own stampin' ground—tbe 
city. Jiat see what it dona to poor Dora. Aad she 
»o "sweet and trustful whia first she earn* to at. . . . 
Did ye know, Mr. McKay, that Winifred came 
from the couathry toot"

Mr. McKay, aot knowing that, nor ever dream­
ing it could be true, abruptly dropped 0. Henry’s 
book, all interest in It gone, aad the expression on 
his virile fare aad ia hie sparkling eyes persuaded 
Mr*. Rtookey—who needed slight persuasion—to 
tell him the story of Winifred Snow.

How Winifred was born on an Indiana farm, 
and how she lived there till her mother died, and 
her father sold out and went to Texas, and how 
she had come to Chicago for s course In a business 
college -th*M aad kindred matters were related by 
the garrulous woman with pleasure sa deep as the 
delight of her hearer.

During this time Winifred and her room-mate 
were happily employed with the "ilygant" toilette, 
and the furnished room presented a chaotic aspect 

And now at last she stood before tbe crinkly 
mirror and. slowly turning her slender body, sur 
veved the finished result Miss Plum, kneeling be 
side her to contribute a final touch to the skirt, 
now rose, removed three pins from her mouth, and 
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