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T het D-ollàar o 0f Pri de
How Dennis Q'Calahan Let a Feeling ýof P ride Interfere in a "" Money Proposition. "

EFE, 1 wisb't I hiad a dollar !"
''j Sucli were the sentimients of one

Dennis O'Calaban as hie sat on a park
bench, absorbing the scanty warmnth of

the March sun. The spirit of discontent forever
besieges the frail human atomi., 'Phase strong
am-oiig us attack this spirit wvith vigour, name it
ambiti1ýon, and accomplish shining' deeds thereof.
'Plie less strong turn a deaf ear to the call and steer
an uninterrupted cousrse. The least strang of al-
and of sucha was O'Calahan-calmly sit down and
wish for the unattainable to corne along.

Nor was the dollar that O'Calahian desired a
niere passing fancy. It sure wasn't; there were
reasons why hie wanted that dollar-had to have it,
in fact. If the blushing truth must be told, O'Cala-
han had been given bis freedoni from jail toa early
-no, that wasn't it either, he hadn't been "sent
down" for long enough in the first place. Being
discavered begging on the streets on, or about, New
Year*s eve, hie had been suimmarily arrested; a case
of "Ring ont the old, run iii the niew," ',or O'Calahan
was new to the town and hence unprepared for its
unfriendliness. He was given two months for
vagrancy-or was it fragrancy? However, once
inside, bis unrestrainable optimism asserted itself
and he made the best of it.

It is said there is only onie side to prison life-
f1,l n- Ap n hi o'tiahn ientle-

By PAUL SHEARD
voice insuit hima by asking if hie wanted a job.

O'Calahan looked up, and into the smiling face
of Patrick McShawn-of course he didn't know the
face's name, but hie recognized the Irish grîn and
gave the correct retuirn signal. Now that the
mountain had corne ta Mahomet-not a bad simile,
either, considering McShawn's proportions-Maho-
met intended to scuttle out of the way and let the
mnounitain pass, as it were.

"G'wan," smiled O'Calahan, "I'mi too strong ta
woik, can't ye tell whin a gentleman's in a hurry
t'get to bis singin' lesson ?"

But -McShawn wouild not be put off. Hadn't he
been toîd to engage every man hie couild find, to belp
with the work? Thle aid plank sidewalk bad to be
ripped up by six o'clock that evening, s0 that the
concrete gang could start in the morning. No skill
was required beyond swinging a pick and at presenit
there were only eiglit pick-swingers at work;
O'Calahan looked like a possible ninth, if he couîd

handling the pick.
"Bully for ye, miy bye," he said. "Just leave me

see your pi ck a minute an' watch the way I swing
it. You're hoîdin' your two hands tao close together
fer ta git the mnost out of your swing."

Sa O'Calahan stood aside whule McShawn de-
monstrated a strake or two.

Be it known that the plank wbich McSbawn now
attacked was one that O'Calahan bad already been
workinig loose. A new plank it was, ane that had
been put dawn witbin the year; and it came up,
under McShawn's skillful strokes, ail in one piece,
leaving the ground flat and bard beneatb it. In
the middle of the fiat space, gleaming pleasantly in
the sun, lay a gold coin; by the size of it, anyone
could tell, at a glance, its value was exactly ten
dollars.

O'Calahan grabbed for it and so did the boss,
wýýitb O'Calahan losing out.

"Aisy me bye, aisy does it," said McShawn,
saft]y. "I beat ye ta it."

O'Calahan straigbtened bis back and addressed
McShawn.

"As one gent ta another," hie said,
"if it's a gent I'mi speakin' ta, I appraxi-
mate that ye won't bave no compuine-
tion in handin' that sparkler over ta
its rigbtful owner, on account of me
seein' it first."

"'Pake a think to versilf." said Mc-

ndaw, even
,ve bars in it.
bench in the
tbrust forth

coin
"il-

y irav n15 vu
ur wisht, me
siage is an ab-

,"he saïd,
n common

ý1/


