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dCýharles' Fairchild, youre my prison-
or. Cg4tÏià Sihmidt would like ta see
you at the station bouse. You're want-
eti on that forgery charge,", he blurted
,out harshly..

The man looked at hlm with unseeing
eyes, the blooti siowly ebbing f rom- bis
cheek. He fiereeiy gripped at the table
he hsid been keaning against, then drap-
peti into a chiair and buried bis face la
biis bands. The boy; the sleep frightened
from, hlm, gazed at, Hogan with, wide,
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reproacbful eyes, scrambled fromn the
chair, and running over to bis father,
flung bis arms about his neck. Hogan
turned and glowered at the opposite
wiall.

Finally the man raised bis head. He
hiad aged ten years la that one minute.
i"fLet me go!" ha demanded hoarsely,

innrticuiately. "Let me go, 1 tell you!
You don't know, what it means to me-
to. tbe wife-to the boy. l'Il pay you-
I'll-Tbere, let me go," bis voie vas
pleading, imperative. "No oaaexii evar
know. God, you don't know how J'va
worked to turn over a naw leaf! Giva
me a chance!" He clenchad bis hands
la an agony of supplication, passion. "I
starved, I swaatad to-to scrapa a home
togathar! To-to be an bonest man.
I've got a small one out in Chicago. My
record was against me hera. I came on to
bring back tbe xifa and-and boy. I'va
got a good position. I'm in a fair way
of leaving an honest name for the boy.
Do't, for God's sake, don't drag me
back to bell! Give me a chance, man to
man! Only one little chance!1"

"It's not my order, it's beadquarters,"
said Hogan gruffly.

"Go on, give me a chance!" reitarated
the man frenziadly. "It's nothin j to
you-every tinig to me. I'va hioarded
avery lhonest penny; my wife lias
siaved, starvad, to pay off that forgery.
l'Il pay the bank evary penny if you
onîy give mie a little time. Upran my
bonor as a-"2'1He ciolzed on the -word
"ggentlemnan." "Just omie chanice." lie
cried lioarsely. "For-for-thie hov's
saka. l'ni liot a feiouî. 1 went wrong.I'nx of good fauiiv. Fairchild isn't mvN
îîama. I disgrace d mv, righit onue. bu t
['ni living bonorably under it in Cihi-
cago, where they don't know my record.
Don't brawdlueii a -crniminai! For God's
sake. doiCt! it xviii killi mv fatbir
mother-w ife ail, al." He sprang to
biis feet, his cbiest liaaving, his hands
working. Thie bov lhad huddled ln the
chair, staring. at llogan with wide, re-
proachful, vouidcd eycs.

No End to This Garne for Two,
Said Ha: "It is swaeter to give than re-

ceive.
0f a xvhipping this doubtless le true,

But of kissing 1 cannot beliave'
It holds good tii! I've triad it. Can

you ?"
Said Sha: "I don't knoxv; lat's each

gix-e and receive,
And se0 coma to proof of the prop.

Now you give, and l'Il taka, and wefl
leava

The one to decide wvho cries 'Stop"

This shaving each morn is a terrible
bore;

And whenever I'm at it, I wonder the
more

Whv, instend of thre hair on one 's heati
grýowing thin.

One shouid7n't groxv bald on bis lip anti
bis chia!

'"How much, Parson?" askad the
lIan eg-rooiafter the greetings 1w'ere
over.

~O!whataver sha's worth ta You,"
reffiea the clergyman gallantly.

"Whew! 1 say, what do you take MO
for-ali Astor feller?"
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"9Im sorry," said the detective dog-
gedly, "but it's My duty." But even as
lie said it hie knew that it wais bis am-
bition. : .N- .

Then footateps sounded in thé i:)i-
dor, the hall door was flung opèn and a
woman entered. As bier eyes met thiose
of the boy she gave a strangled ery -and,
flying across the room, she tlutched hlm
fiercely to bier breast.' She: sôbbed: and
lauglied over hlm, 'utterly oblivriones to
the dramati6 tableau at 'ler back. The
man was lookigi 4t ber, love in- bis eyes,
a weary smile upon bis *bite -lips3.

Hgnseyes, likewise, weie riveted
uponthe slim .graceful figure. Then the
woman, laugbing and gurgiflg and push-
ing the. red golti hair away. froi. -bler
forebead, struggled toelir feet, the 'boy
in bier armns.

"Ilow did you find hlmù, Cbarley-"
For the first time, apparently, she no-
ticed the big figure of tho plain- clothes
man standing silently. by the door.-,

"10-o-b, this gentleman found-". She
faltered and hier voice traileti away as
bier eyes met those of Hogan. The olti
rose in ber sof t cheek died quickly.

Hoan's gaze neyer flincbed. He knew
now Wby the boy's eye had drawnbis
soul. He was looking into a pair of
gray eyes lie bad not seen for twelve
long years. The eyes of the woman ho
loved. And by every law Of God and
man the boy hie had held ini his, arms
should bave been bis.

There was intense stiliness in. the
shabby little. room. The man's -eyes
were traveling frein Hogan to bis wife
and back again. He was too stunneti
by the sudden wreck of bis life to un-
derstand.

Then Hogan turned slowly ta- the
door.

"I-I arn very glad that it was My
luck to find the little chap. Better keép
an eye on hlm in tbe future,"' be said
beavily. He looketi straight at the man.
"Cbicago, I believe, is a pretty safe
city for, eblîdren. Good-nigbt," and
opening the door, lie passeti quletly out.
Honor and ambition were defeated;
love, charity triumpbant..

Ln the course of another two years,
tbe old Police Commnissioner's faith in
bis wayward son was vindicated. The
prodigal returned, weighed in tbe bal-
ance of human acbievement and fourni
not wanting. Ile came on a flying visit
from Chicago where hie held a responsi-
hIe position with a prominent bank. Ho
brougbt with him bis 'wife and son.
0f that reconciliation littIe need.be, re-
corded. There were many tears and
many smiles. Suffice, that shortly'
afterwards one John Hogan, plain clethes
man of the- - Precinct, took an un-
precedented leap up the ladder cf
Tortune. He did not receive bis long
coveted step in promotion. He skipped
it. He was officially created a captaipx
with a strong recommendation for an
inspectorship. And hie wonders why the
old Commissioner bappened to select hlm
for the honor.
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