
WANT ED A QUARTER!*
A Cl1ever Story of Hard Luck

THERE it is. ,It's only a quar-ter, aftçr all. No t likely you
could get it. So, neyer mind
wasting your time."

".Ail right. I don't care
for -a quarter anyway.I
thouglit perhaps it was a
gold piece 1 dropped,
thlougli."

Following these remarks,
the four young men who.

had been gazing througli thle cracks in the side-
walk, moved off down the street.

My companion turnied tQward mie.
"Three years ago to-day," lie remnarked, "I'd

have spent an liour fishing for that littie piece of
metal. Did I ever tell you of my experience in
Atlantic City?"

"I don't believe you dîd," I replied. "But here's
the hotme. Corne up fo the dei-n and have a cigar
and spin your yarn in comfort."

"Just tliree years ago to-day," began my coin-
panion some ten minutes later, when lie was
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finances were nearly exliausted. It would never do
to acknowledge this to my companion, nor would it
do'to cease the extravagant attention I 'had been
bestowing on lier. The only thing was to get lost
froni the party,,and this I speedily did, taking advan-
tage of a jani at tlie corner of Georgia Avenue to
slip away. I don't kn.ow wliat Anastasia said, when
she found lierseif deserted; wlietlier slie blaired the
crowd or nie, but I am inclined to believe she blamed
the former, and liustled arounld for hours uncount-
able witli one eve peeled for lier devoted Romeo.

"As 1 emnerged from the jam at the fartliest
corner froni where 1 liad left my friends, I looked
at xny watcli and found 1 liad stili ýhaîf an hour to
spare before leaving for home. Witli an exhilarated
feeling of freedom I commnenced to spend xny few
remiaining pieces of silver recklessly, and by tlie
time it was gone, found that I had barely enougli
tume t9 catcl imy train.

" 'Ticket to Philly, please,' 1 cried jovially to
the sonr-looking animal behind the wicket.

"'One and quarter,' lhe responded gruffly.
"I tlirew down the folded bill from my vest

pocket, thanking rny lucky star thlat I had liad tlie
foresight to put it there.

"'And quarter,' gruffly said the ticket seller. 1
looked around with a start.

" 'Take it out of the two,' 1 stammnered, dim
forebodings of somne mistalce filtering througli my
brain.

"'Wliere's the two?' lie queried. 'This's one.'
Mechanically I 'held out my liand, took the one-dollar
bill he passed to me, Iooked at it, and for the second
time that niglit sltunk off ýinto a crowd.

"When. I reached the frerli air 1 again examined
the bill whicli I had tiglitly clenched in my liand.
Sure enougli it was a one. Feverishly I went
+f,rnilulh miv "nelcPtý, In tihe corner of one mvy land

dodged into a store where 1 stood with palpitating
heart until she and lier companions 'had passed.

" 'Some clumnsy fool,' 1 heard lier mutter as she.
fixed the sleeve that I liad disarranged, and I sriick-
ered. in spite of my misery. One thing sure I must
exercise more care, butý stili I could pursue my
course for a time now, as rny frie nds had gone the
other 'way. I thouglit of hastening after them,
explaining my pliglit, or. even telling therem that I
had been robbed, and borrowing enough from, Fred
to see me safely home, but the thouglit of Anas-
tasia's contemptuous look sliould I do sucli a thing
gave me a thrill of fear,- and I gave up the idea.
No, I would 'have to trust to luck.

"Suddenly T thouglit of the urchins 1 had àeen
earlier in the day scrambling for pennies and nickels
in the sand lieap. I myseif had carelessly. thrown
away several times the amount 1 now so ardently
desired, and had laughed.ioudly over the scramnbling
youngsters, each eager to secure the coveted coins.
Was it possible some Lord and Lady Bountiful were
even now amusing tliemselves in týhis manner?
Mechanically my feet drew me to the spot. Sure
enougli; a dozen wriggling bodies w ere rolling ovçr
each other in a struggle for a coin and several perz
sons on the walk were good-naturedly abetting the
f rolic by keeping the youngsters suýpplied with
money.

"I dropped .from the walk and stood near the
heap. In a minute a nickel rolled nearby. I h >ad
just time to place my foot on it when the urchins
hurled themselves on the sand, and pairs of hands
innunierable began to dig frantically. 1 looked on
innocently.,

"'Move, mister, please,' piped a small negro. I
knew it was uip to me to obey, but how I wanted
that nickel under my foot! As I moved a'way 1
kicked backwards. Fortune favoured me, for the
nickel fell in the edge of the grass. I stooped to
pick it up but had barely got it in my hand when
the sharp-eyed piccaninny cried:

" 'Hoy, kids. Pike der cheap sport. He's got de
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