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ву Harvey J. O’HigginsAN APPEAL TO THE PASTW ’

I
themherd of volunteers, and drove 

with shouts to drag lines from the 
hose-box and stretched them up the 
pier. They tripped over their own feet, 
blundered with 
tried to screw the wrong nozlos on the 
lines, turned on the water before their 
couplings were tight, got in the way of 
the trained men, and were bruised and 
wetted, blinded, bewildered, and were 
cursed like a crew of clumsy stage 

caught in the hurry of a “dark

side gan to couple up a line of hose, under “Take a joke! These ain’t the days o 
the lieutenant’s orders, dragging the Silver Nine."
lengths out on the pier. He w ent down the ladder, and N0011-

"Stob!" Dolger ordered. "Slob idt an, with his coat half off, his helmet 
suddenly calm and pushed back from his forehead, remain- 

vand yah.” They ed to swallow, and stare after Keigh-
man who had

It was an unseasonably hot Septem- ' Keighley ordered: "Cast oft.” He "Dodger T remind у eh о P ]

her afternoon on the water-front of turned to Noonan. "Better come along self," Keighley added. ast
New York, with a sun overhead that with us," he said. "It’ll be cool out- The^ memory jif the past 
struck a quivering refraction from the side.” that has always such 1 , ,, ln
dried and warned planks of the Now, Noonan was the father-in-law for the Celt—twisted Noon P
wharves, and with a breeze that came; of the Acting-Chief, and the Acting- a queer smile. “Nip was a great boy,
where the0glanclnrfa^ts£ o^smaU | The" "Brownts" were! 'semC- Ь The boat was then^darting'and dodg-

waves shone like a million gleaming litical "benevolent association" of fire- higher way through the cross trafhc o 
The tugs and ferries, 1 men who had fallen foul of Captain the lower river. By the time the rau-

bustled Keighley, had tried to break him by road terminals were passed and the
past, treachery, and had failed. He was too breeze began to come less bituminous 

sdueallng in a shrill impatience when strong to be attacked again openly, from open water, Noonan was laug ng
^Whistled and putting short of because he had an undetermined in- , and talking, with his hat on the back
breath when they reversed The water fluence with the Boss, and the Boss of his head and a b ur in his eyes It
under their bows broke and fell back was already angry wUh the Brownies ! was: "Do yeh mind the time I put the
sluggishly The swells in their wakes for having forced the old chief from ash barrel over the hydrant, 
rleM a^ay in an oily roll. The air his command by methods that had been boys o’ Big SU went by it? Ho-ho!

heavy with the drifting belch of exposed on the Chief’s appeal for pro- 
their funnels. ' tection under the civil-service laws.

The pier-houses of the fire-boat Man- The exposure had aroused the reform- 
hattan stood at the head of its slip, as ers to "raise a howl,” and the Boss ob- 
bare- as a lighthouse to the beat and jected to department Intrigues that got 
reflection of the heat, with its rows of Into court.
open windows gaping in the sunlight Since Keighley could not be driven, 
lfte a line of gasping mouths; and be- j the leaders of the Brownies had decld- 
hind the unshaded sill of one of these, ed that he must be led. Noonan^ of 

Captain Keighley had been sitting the suave Irish diplomacy, had been 
for an hour, listening to the political > sent to lead him. He had found it hot 
arguments of "Tim" Noonan, the lead- work leading old obstinacy in the pier- 
er of the “Mxt.". Wherever Noonan house office. The boat looked cooler, 

he closed the doors behind him. There were two chairs under a flap-
ping awning on the “fantail." Noonan 
went sulkily aboard.

But Keighley took him to the wheel-
and

awash at high tide, on the far 
of an open field at which the houses 
huu ail stopped.

It was this field that had saved the 
village from the fire; for the local fire- so! 
men massing in the open, had been haughty. 1 don
able’ to force the flames back on the paid no attention to him. He waved his ley, in the posture of a 
water-front following them and con- hands at them, with the palms out, as been egged on to a fight and then left 
fronting them as they extended down if swimming, in a gesture that was ri- and laughed at when his blood was up. 
the piers toward the brewery and the dlculous. "Go away back! I don’ van8 He understood that h^e had bee^n made

yTheNflreman with the nozle, as he had done worse than that for Dolger. 
on “the flank of the extending line of shoved past, said: "Run away, Dutchy! The man whom Dolger had led down 
Are manned to drive it back before it Nix kommer ous. Go an' lose yer- to the Manhattan had been drawn from 
reached the coal-wharves, and to hold self!” And Dolger put his trumpet to the squad that ^ been ^otertin^the 
it back until the shore companies could his mouth and ran up the pier, shout- bremery, and he had taken the chanc

ing indignant German to the men in of getting them back to the building 
T<Ta b0°t that could lift its hundreds th! roadway. • I with a powerful line of the boats tome
Jof water with every drive of Noonan had been watching the lncl- in time to recover any ground that the 

They near broke ev’ry bone to me K \he blaze was a bonfire, dent from the wheel-house. "What is Are might have gained in their absence
body!” Or: ”Will У ever ferget the F CreW’of men who knew that they it Dan?" he asked. “What’s he goto Noonan’s method of receiving them had
night we run Silver Nine into the ditch u denari- to do?" been a deadly disarrangement of t
an' they sailed into us, tooth and nail, ^®а1 Authorities "the whole affair “I guess he’s goto' to give us what plans. It left the. brewery undefended,

^^have been, „ _ up

SSSltZ yell* ‘She's'over!'1an* Î'J -nnedtoeir to blue "I™^^in’ ÏÏS? Noonan ’ -dder down to^olge, him, ^

down to the road an’ coughed up teeth • them ,n thelr bare feet, said anxiously. “What's he UP‘°? but be waS too weak o d t S the oV Dutchman to
 ̂and coughed, puck- ЕеГЬ , ^.e^rted his indifference,

ered his eyes appreciatively, and helmets and rubber boots; but Noonan Keighley assured him. How re yer , nfflnftwo of™ is own men, "The boys all work ln the brewery.
Ch"kkeHehd,dflrtr"llugh; it was as -s thinly m.e who toft on^a water- teeth?’^ ^ ̂  „No!„ he ex. j who buoyed him up in the water and He says they’,, biame him fer bein’ out

hard for Keighley J^augh as везШеТ monitor nozle, under Keighley’s in- claimed. ! р^НпГиР^Ье s‘lant“f broken timbers, j Keighley spat. “It 's up to him; it

Joviality was not all assumed, although _la7°fo® ^hich the Are was reaching, "Here," Keighley said, “tend to yer in a pool of trickle from his b«lraggled He =ld n4 try to save
even the fond moisture in his eye was turned on the nearest nozle. Don’t let it play in one place. I uniform, wh touches of his the brewery He says Dolger let the
not from the eye only, old friendships “ ,-wharf to wet it down. But the It’ll knock hoies in that wharf, if yeh , forehead^ into Ogjbt pouches ot W. ( ^ bUrn », purpoge. тав
would not Change Pre®.e"Lv Should brewery was beyond the reach of the do.” .. .. heel 1 Gott’”’ in a beard that dripped with j whole dang thing 's been botched.”
Noonan did not Intend they should. stationary nozles, being farther up the Noonan took the directing | G ' . ... bunch of seaweed. ! "Sure it ’s been botched," Keighley

When Keighley caught the wa , , which the Manhattan lay and again, and began to swing e s , , ,, there until they had said. "What 'd yeh expect? They’re
odors of fields and orchm-ds from the road trom the f0ot of the from side to side ^ ! rescued seven his men who were too busy playin’ politics to put out
Z°T\T£o?: gtosses^ "Them was ~g trough Z lu^Kelg^ey''went down the .adder I cUngingto piles or floatin, on planks Ares,’ ,,ke a trap. He
wild days," he said, focusing the bin- ^Vsquad of volunteer to take charge of his Awheel аЬоШ hto. TebyôX forlorn,fwS stroked his chin thoughtfully with a
oculars. . eM firemen vainly trying to reach the roof left Noonan alo [ water from their trousers, tak- thumb and forefinger, looking down his

We used to hang Wether weM n brewery with streams that fell house; and when Dolger s men ap j ing the water from tn ' 0r nose. Then he went back to the wheel-
enough then Dan ” Noonan insinuated^ o ^ ^ third story. He was or- Peared i-unning through the smoke togов theirboot» t P Amart 0f house and lighted a cigar.

Keighley studied a mist of light de n ,,ne of hose stretched up the with their chiefs white neirne vainly tryi 8 wlth the cuffs of When the Manhattan turned home-
smoke that lay along water s-edge ® ald them, when a fat man, red- leading them like *” “[on' lt ; ^ " shlrts Keighley looked them ward again, the sun was setting
and worked his lips in W twitching P the white helmet of a chief, Noonan that saw them first. He raised th і Mrt K g У know smoke-red over the hills of Nohunk,
of adzjly contemptuous smUe^then he came pu(flng corpu,ently down the a warlike shout of Hi hoys, hi. ^ «tenily. V stream iike and the wreck of Dolger’s career
dropped his cap on the chair beside toward the boat, waving a Hooks an’axes! Hooks an ии. і Do veh want to get yerselt kill- stretched from the ruins of the soap-
him, without lowering the gasses, and ^"„trumpet, it was Doîger. . The men looked up curiously at the that. Do yeh want get у works to the blackened shell of the
with one hand began to loosen his sp a ^ whlskered like a Boer, and charge of the red shtota K£ighy d comin’,” one of brewery. He had been helped to
necktie. "Dolger’s got his work cut gwept the embroidered front said, "Go on with yer work. Noonan We dld^n^ home by a squad of loyal officers; his
out fer ’m,” he№е of a yellow plastron that reached to the screamed: "AU aboard' ^ y ^cornin’" he said. "It was you that deputy was wearing his white flre-

The boat went throbbing through the У walst. He waved his hand cornin’! They 're comin! And tnen comm __ hat; and tn the road that had marked
water at a fourteen-m le gate, there bulg breathlessly: "Vill seeing that the crew would be taken was comin o( battle the Indignant citizens
was silence in the wheel-house. at ‘hem, ana y _ un-prepared, he swung around his They muttered and і<ткеа oac Nohunk were planning a revolution

"Take us to south o’ the oV pier." the bis duties at the nozle to repel the attack himseitt ^thèse flrJsomè "these to his fire department,
captain ordered. He caught the hee' ° stand-pipe and came over to ask: He had had not experienc runnin' into places full Noonan watched them sadly from the
one boot with the toe of the other and “Dan? what’s he talkin’ strength of such a stream and before day^tf yeh go ^nnin Jnto p ce taffraH. Delger’s woes lay heavy on
jerked off the elastic gaiter; the glasses What is . Keighley could get back to the wheel^ o smoke this^ ^nW ^ CWef Mm Behind him Keighley said:
did not leave his eyes. If yeh d like hl Bhook his head and looked house to interfere, the water st . k better How ’re yeh “Between the boys of the soap-works
to come to with us, Tim I can give yeh spectacle of an excited deck of the old pier almost at the feet ought to know better. How ^ ^ bQys Qf the brewery, an’
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momentum—with their foundations professional ro ______________

their hose-spanners,
He was

little mirrors, 
steamboats, floats and scows, 
and wallowed and staggered

supers
change.’’ When they got their big line 
laid and the water was turned into it, 
the force of the stream kicked them back 

if they had been trying to hold a 
cannon, and it was only by virtue of 
the everlasting luck of the beginner 
that the plunging nozle did not thresh 
the lives out of them. Keighley swore 
disguestedly, and sat down on the side 
of the boat.

The brewery was doomed in any case. 
He watched it burn.

While he was still siting there, tho
behind

as

was

V

old
:

went,
Keighley had heard him In a silence 
that was irritating; and Noonan, in the 
breathless office, had arrived at a 
blood-hot esperatlon that kept boiling 
up red in his face.

"i’ll think It over," Keighley prom­
ised for the fourth time.

Noonan plucked from between his 
teeth the frayed but of a cigar 
chewed to tatters. "Now look a-here,’ 
he said hoarsely. "I’m yer friend, I’m 
tollin’ yeh, Dan; but I can’t go hack 

An’ you know

house instead of to the stem, 
there was a pilot at the wheel. Noonan 
waited in an impatient expectation that 
the captain would give his orders there, 
and then go aft to finish their conver­
sation ; but as soon as the boat was 
under way, the men, clearing the decks 
for action, began to roll up the awning 
and carry the chairs below, and Noon­
an looked at the captain with the ex­
pression of a man who had been trlck-with no such answer, 

it. Take it er leave it. There’s promo­
tion in it the one way an’ there’s 
trouble the other. Are yeh with us, er 
are yeh not, now?”

Keighley
placidly, and scratched the back of his was 
hand "This crew," he said, "when I і of Ireland sharp nose, keen and sll- 
took a hold here, it was the makin’s of j ent. Noonan, with his gray slde-whts- 
a mince-pie An' it ’d ’a’ been the ; kers and his long lips, was the sort or 
worot mess o' nothin' ln the whole de- j irishman who would have made an 
partment if I'd run It Brownie, er an- amiable parish priest if c*r<;unV,tan“* 
tl-Erownie, er anythin' else but straight bad not made him a ward leader—the 
business to put on fires. I got nothin' sort of man to whom politics is a be- 
against the Actln’-Chlet ner his Brow- nevolent affair of "gettto jobs for his 
nies They ain’t botherin’ me any— friends and loyally keping them from

his enemies. The only dishonesty in 
Noonan had a long, round upper lip public office that he understood was 

that met a round, protruding under the dishonesty °f treason ‘he organ- 
bne in a mouth like a rent to a rubber izatton, and he despised the political 
ШП. HeTJmed it, and then shut it renegade as he. would have despised 
again in a politic effort to control his the turncoat who deserts his church, 
tomner “Dan," he said at last, "I Brownie and 
like a Joke, but I’m no more a dum merely factions of the organization, 
fool than yeh are yerselt; mind that and he could come to Keighley with a 
now Yeh 4-е been fighting half yer charitable desire to convince the eapt- 
cdmp'ny fer the six months gone, an' ain that he was standing to his own 

p They ain’t light. They had been young together.
Yeh They had served together as flre-Iad- 

mebbe dies in the red shirt days of the volun- 
but teer fire department. Yet Keighley re­

ceived him without trust, and held him

ed.
Keighley stood at th» pilot’s should­

er, his hands behind him, innocently 
watching the course they steered. He 

of the steel-eyed breed of "North
looked out the window

I his
\

anti-Brownie were
man 
me me

When he

yeh think yeh ’ve 
botherin’ yeh any 
think they ’ve had enough, an’ 
they have. Mebbe they have; 
there’s them that ain’t.” He plugged

with his cigar again, and off.
“Have sense,

won. 
more, no.

his mouth
now^ he1 said "“Have sense, man. head wind, through the open window 
Here's yer chance to get the best that’s of the wheel-house, blew the ashes ln 
Ain’. Will yeh take it er leave it|"

KeigMey had turned to listen to the 
tinkle of a telephone bell In the slttlng- 

where the apparatus of the flre-

He smoked resentfully, and the

that Brownie ner anti-hls eyes.
Keighley said: 

up at Nohunk."
He blinked and grunted.

understood that Keighley

"Volunteer firemen

_ room, 
à vlarm was stationed.

"Will yeh take it er leave it?” Noonan 
demanded.

Keighley did not answer. He swung 
Some one 
he called,

Noonan
trying to placate him; he was not 

shrewd enough to see that the captain 
He smoked.

was

was playing on him. 
somewhat .mollified.

“OV Dolger,” Keighley said,
whatever he is—he's got all

round tn his swivel-chair, 
rapped at the door and 
"Come!”

Lieutenant Moore looked tn to re- 
"A telephone call -from head-

"the
mayor—or 
the boys with ’im. They elect 'tm to 
everythin’ up there, 
her the Bed Crows?"

Noonan made an amicable sound 
of asent ln his throat.

Do yeh remem-
quarters. Soap-works afire at Nohunk. 
They want us to keep It off the coal- 
docks."

By Grace Lathrop CollinJUSTINA’S PLAYMATE і

шшшшщт
setting forth the little chair in wel- і "That little girl dldn t dis of any- 

but she had decided that Phoebe, thing catching, did she? asked Mrs.

Her cashmere skirt lay ln ripples on 
the carpet. About her was the inex- 

of a parlor, com-The Knowles parlor As ln blue be- j solitude to which so many №»№ day-dreams, ^hich hLd ^aAed^s nat- sidfЄ little giri.Ju^tirm. tooled and pressibie aroma 
cause, as any member of the Knowles I tond women adjust themselve ^ u nlghvdream8; but this time her heart sank within he. • » thQ pounded 0£ flower-vases, Potpourri-jars
family would have told you, blue was j To her ^5h?!»nuee except as in- no other Interests arrived to banish the find no fault: of heor of india china, pine-knots behind bras
the color for a parlor. The dogma had ! feeling, rathen-the house, except as і evoked by the toys. And when child was orptianly. She was andirons, morocco-bound books. No de- come, Rr1_-_
originated with one Madam Knowles, habited by herself and her ™°e°d mail brought a gray she could be, and she was insufferable. ta„ escaped the shy inspection, each of as well as herself, would prefer a more Briggs.
who had rendered supportable the pro- ^ood vacant No tebitoal dto^ pamphlet, it found Justina ready for she was a nlce’ st^‘g broîd ' polished the other. Their eyes met in a smile deliberate ceremony tor ^its «^11^ „• supposed not stin, fit's my duty
Iflnur bTembroidertog “ue^nd No" names of ;=tore cioset" and^spaxe ^^‘^LtraslhTurunrrëp^t S! a~d° shrewdness mEer = «f mutual apprec on^ ^ flrst in .press ion should be the scene o£ asmatron toask Ilt.
Г,уГГ№=ГП=1пГсьГз Sk^r's  ̂-ГЬЙCrnrS ^r^e^^er^th questions?;; suggested the matron. -sweet-scenled - ^  ̂ SKSSTST-.

Kn^wle^d wUhTr^mnpi^nt^the "^ood ^afterboon, said lustina. "“НЬ— ГІі ‘treat" I^told ^уоГаЬои^

taken delight in making, “with his own morning she reali* dd , the even- name seemed to sanction her purpose. "What is your name . stairs again.. First shake hands with the lilac-leaves °* l^e e- P Brown—lives up East Weston
and^hi's tog she resized ££% She set out on a journey to the orphan- , = ma’am, replied the ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ : waY. You know-ca a^wanted^a

ax tyrv? ля "r'ESrlfEvrsws s ssœ ' г.-г.П'Иг йхялг. ““ ;* “■ “ » r
ous privations. Tho dozen chairs were gained variations as autumn prese plastered^ cln^amon.brown Bhutters. ing its wooden tones day after day. If and rough, the type ot Justina’s owm JJustina raised her eyes The та- “hil|. but she ain’t rugged and never 
drawn about many punch-bowls, or ing i p g grateful Upheavals, The windows were small in proportion only she could devi®f_®° blocking she clasPed u affectionably, already trons held the child by the hand, wjn And while Phebe don’t mean 
were pressed into service round the In. on* of № 81 llnen.swathed to the expanse of wall, and gave an ef- escape from the matron, а1*11 Ше wlth a sense of ownership. was Stella! „ to. she will get to dreaming off. But
lengthened dining-table. To such us- J domestic feet of gulls’ nests on a seaside cliff, the doorway, she wou , j “T supopse you think there a “My! but it’s warm outside, • Brown ’s such a great hand for work
age Madam’s handiwork yielded up its bundle ot he * Knowles woman- Before the entrance, in place of the old whole ridiculous plan, and end he choice, but I wanted you to see Briggs went on. “Seems good and cool phebe up into a splen-
freshness, and the "parlor set" became dogma held by the Know»» “®n%gn.board, an arch had been to fastidious solitude ! all j had. I don’t want to do any- ; ln here, though. We’ve had a real nice
faded and frayed, until, in due time, kind that no 1 fhlrteenth birth- erected inscribed with the legend that "There's another liul® g| ’. У, thing unfair.” j yourney, too, and ought n t to com-
the daughter-in-law of Madam's «laugh- with dolls a play- this building holding a collection of know;” said the matron Неї > „ there's no question of choice. piain.”
ter-in-law had the twelve refurnished day. Juctinas devotion to her play this build g, S a behind me. She’s so small for her age with me tonight." Her platitudes continued, while Jus­
te bright-blue reps. things had recognized n.date and the forty children and a m ï don’t know as you saw her Come out , now_ Miss Knowles, I don't ! tlna stood aghast. Once her Ups

But the little chair had known no dolls had never seemed more hu waited in the parlor “I hope now, and hold up your head „ ' my \vav to letting you do Just that. m0ved; that was
such casual treatment. Only stately than when they were stowed away^She . dus“”a ^®d.{ twnkTve come to There was thrust forward a second Thcrc -re records to be looked Into, and proach the matron bitterly
tribal gatherings, or feminine conven- had not seen them y °he macro thought ‘Maybe I Utile figure In checked pinafore im1pnture papers to he made out. blunder. Then her eyes fell as she re-
ВопяІШез adapted to childish presence, years. Now, as she smoothed spy on her, she tn 0 • d did not return Justina s gaze. Неї eyes you’re a trus- minded herself that her own manage-hadrawn tt from its assigned position crumpled yellowed garment and re- ought to bave sent ^‘bt the floor, and a brass-toed shoe Though ^ sure, « rlght fflir had permitted such
beneath the inlaid card-table. The garded the chipped staring faee^as tlmt I was coming^ Only ^started ^ ^ traced, ln an extremity of shyness, an But her clothes ain’t up from misc0I%, ruction. Once her hands
ÎhtohsmaUreHc?andC‘aHhouglf thVbbiJ childish "passion of the day of their ^ L/boj perfectly ^at everything arabesque^ on^ her ear. ^ash ^ .^d thereto ^school clenched tjl« ^en'froward'to

and gray, the crossed stitches remained made promise that when she was have been no flattery. It_nas no was fairly visible came off n . tt f ber pleasure, ! №leciion of Stella the matron had been
6 TLe little object descended like grown up she would "P-ay dolls as than the matron’s due. From th® mo- oT^P ^ ^ Justina noticed that Oh И it.^a matter^ „ Р Justina felt the waters clos,

a, miniature throne from generation to often as she pleased. Again her fin ment o£ opening the front door. the nostril quivered with -an in- , ЬУ aU 'nea ^ coming out over her shn apprehended that the

srsr.vars.*!;-ггч sajw ~ жйг-»~,ïrs îrâste
S5SSS,"«-S-“S'“•”Fi'HE -su.-»«--r-ss ETws,sre-sssrrf«sstsk
the reward of the child Who was good, covered, she would «" “u Jei a and the «ountry, th®„ft “traicht"and "Т°и ought to say ’ma’am,’ " prompt- suit admirably. There Brl s. garrulity was stemmed,
and who was, be it recorded, of the vlated РІяуНте. И ®П'Е^оМ girl ai і "es °f " s І Г The ho, ro, of the ed Mrs. Briggs, patiently. are some preparations that I should It was a silence so signifie» n that

—rf. txrsis! їй і - ; -»s r&rïr&sîrs: s-’sr s. - — ■ -» ; r. ~л sslEE is ГМ 5.1? Jtra: гжж ; жгагмлгиж sirS«a.“£»s t, ~ •”Swwi* * «'■ «■ «» sensation, or M, "«W •£- 1 | 5 SS. >"» «WHM, g ”*"» w *SK5l SS.the little chair it лх-as thirty years and with family cares woke biissful y Th matron received the deserved Ju4tlna*s continued gaze, the child at the roflot U n f h hf-droom
more store it had been brought out to "Play dolls” she must I hereelt an ; (.<)^i™.nts uncraotionally. Her mat- ! ^Thcr eyes; and for the first time framed in the oblong of h» bedroom
stand clo=e to the chair of Justina’s outlaw by age. she would legato ac ter-of-iact. laige, tidy person was as. , ,e her mother died Justina read in mirror. Eieiy pie S()r„
mother. In order that Justina’s stints cess to little-girll.iood by means o ; U(.u8[omed to approbation as the child-1 another's eyes that she was lovely « *be room seeme - bureau‘ the
of sewlng-on doll's clothes by special playmate her to ,ay ! ren were to soup. "Yes, I have two . ,ook upon. For the gWt forgot emba^ nti m ^ ^ confl,lants. she need as the other" Justina rose

u^!d :пГ| 1 Гїї:Zïïp.& a^nr^%z:
’"phj; parlor sweet with—t, her- -em. and^you ^take ^ choice^ mild S heliotrope and plUt « whispering never mind may play | ^ ^ and Awards I

• branch. Justina alone bore the name of self In a mahogany arm-chair d close pressed. On its return, the ; tiny yellow rosebuds. Her ' jdUc «b.rt . he d 1 ,h(1 south 1 ! й v(m wiu be careful of I round out he was rich enough to have
w ,.v„ «a...........  S5Л,a"55....,«- — » « « » «* «- —

that insidious blindness of 1 a bit of stitched cloth for her tospec- v у I

1
I

atoreslen breaks'3 in thi щ coaching days the present orphan- happened always to d^est that^ame, KrasP. Pboebe toy üke a bird's
leaking roof or a defec- age had been the tavern and thus a"fh“eS^ ^Ther but Justina 

anticipated such preor- stood close to the hUhroad. ^ ^ harbor the thought of hear- £ ^Suc ^ although tanned
ing its wooden tones day after day. if afid rougb| the type of Justina’s own. jjustina raised her eyes. The ma- 
only she could devise some means of . ghQ claspod it affectionably, already trons held the child by the hand; it 
escape from the matron, still bloc me wltb a sense of ownership. was Stella!
the doorway, she would abandon me ^ gupopse you think there ain’t • ■ jvj у ! but it’s warm outside.” Mrs. 
whole ridiculous plan, and end her days | сЬо1се> but I wanted you to see Briggs Went on. “Seems good and cool

did help.’’
Those sentimental little hands set to 

such clumsy tasks! Justina’s bosom 
was consumed 
But, she told herself, the children had 
been assigned. It was not her part to 
tamper with destiny.

Justina watched Stella, awkwardly 
doubled over the doll, with her feet, 

clear off the floor, toeing in.
at tlje little chair

with fierce Jealousy.

on the impulse to re­
fer her

I swung
Then she looked 
under the table, hesitated, and moved
to the door.

"I’m going to leave you and Stella to 
bid each other good-by.” she said over 
her shoulder. “I’ll be back ln a mo-

intact. ment.”
From the upper hall she saw her 

Giddy with disappointment, sheroom.
reeled against the door-frame. Then, 
in a passion of childish loneliness she 
flung herself face downward beside the

was bed.
After a little space 

stood before the bureau 
good, I’d have given Stella the little 
chair,” she told herself: hut she avoid­
ed meeting her eye in the mirror, a 
habit which grrw upon

she rose, ai-d 
"If I were

her in after
years.

At the sound of this simple grief, 
Justina trembled so that her finger­
tips tapped the chair. After all. she 
reasoned, who was Justina Knowles, 
to set herself up as arid tress of fate? 
Was not this crying child in as great

A COSTLY ERROR.

Young Doctor—Have you never been 
mistaken In your diagnosis, doctor?

Celebrated Physician—Only once. A 
very shabbily dressed man came to 
consult me one day. I told him he had

self to
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