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The Sealed Room
A Girl Describes the Man She Would Like to Marry

Men li 13. I WIN

Ue* UhM fine» I Ne n ■ Mifheg IM,
u4 Tm dropped «• IN* ft***, draagteg IN* girl 
•*d IN* Utile mlnlMe* down N—14* him 

"U*« yeer b»*d*,'' N* *«■■**4*4. **«*4 duel 
tweet Ne deep ' ’ TNes. raatfcanly. ee heed* »ed 
Ne***. Ne Marled eeree* IN* threshold " Aed 
de. I fellow aw." Ne added

la aamther awewel Ne r* aw a» Ne red something 
else

"TNal |ae Jet el IN* eed of IN* Nall, lara H eat 
quick* A ad -pee all IN* window* yea eae Sad. 
wide!”

He rrawled ewtftly I ala IN* noiaooed rweai, eeree* 
IN* aaearpeled fleer le a window obi-h (a** ape* 
a ire —rape

TV* wladew waa waled wttN glee a ad rag*, wale 
aad I r agir lew tweey le IN* earefel pr»|wralloa for 
deelk. M* ewe ted bv IN* sickening feme*, be 

aad leaned far eat aad breathed

By Edwin Baird 
Fd*r m

••Yea wean la ear tree deal we why a girl 
UN* aw eheeld weal to lie* la a dirt like that I'

ll* leaked el IN* ".hark." aad Ike* at her. aad 
partienlarly el ber eeel attire- lary Iktagn aad 
real while liera aad Bedded, Mill perplesed 

"I'm wry I «poke, aad I beg year perde*, 
bal yea **e *'

••ON. dee *1 apelegiw Ret if yew were a girl, 
aad worked la aa eft** fee ala* dollar* a wool 
wayh* raw'd aaderMaad. 111 hare le go la Bow, 
■h* «aid taratag toward* Ik* Mope, "aad tkaak ye 
agate far all yea're dee* for we aad here 

Mark

71

ll open aa
' IN* w*rw eight air.deeply of tl

nee. whirling, he earreyed the 
glance The ray* of a 

dttleaelv » I heart a «eheep I roe 
• lew girl lay proa*
**e*d • were aad be Ned her 

aad waa bearing her to the

■ a a harried.
•oraer are lawn 

rot ee which
•a

Bg k.
rag erer IN* Mil, be lifted 
ewape. aad a* he lowered her le IN* ... 
hr heard lh* relee of Wlalfred (at least 
Nor «r*t «ew* I rail le blw from Ike roew

"1* *N* all re f |* abet*’ The word* were trewe 
toe* With grief aad eaaletr.

Tow. kaeellag braid* the Might, Mill ferae, laid 
hla thawb le her pelw while loowmng 
el IN* throat H* looked ap, hi* fee* 
eery grare

"I dea l know," be aald, aad be 
gaa pwwplag her arm* berk aad forth 
aa owe who rerlrr* a drowning per 
•ee **I*w afraid eel. Ret call aa 
awbalaar* al ee**."

Aa boar later Tow war walking 
Mowly through a quirt thoroughfare 
with Winifred Anew—h* here her 
I net name bow.

"It . a pretty name," hr blurted 
oat, aad waa promptly aMoaaded at 
hi* temerity.

She, however, rvlnred BO I rare of 
roafaaioa or eelfeouee townee*. Rhr 
looked ap al him la a Mdelong war, 
and her wiMful hla* eyre, earning at 
him from beneath her wide-brimmed 
hat, proved oare wore dlequiotieg.

••Do you think ao, reallr? Ho wear 
people Joke about It. They nay It 
sound* too fold. ' *

Impuleirely hr thought to aaewer :
“Nothing about you *v*r could hr 
eold," but he wid inetead. ro»ve« 
ttonally enough: “Rome people will 
Joke about anything. "

Then «hr directed the talk into 
another channel, ehyly, aa if eke 
feared to become too friendly with 
thin étranger who had miejudged her 
enough to try to patch up an acquaint 
aaer with her on the Mreet, and yet 
who had proved a friend in need ao 
aneapeetealy.
“I don't believe he meant to be iai 

' eh* thought, and then-

la hie arm* 
opened window. Climb 
•rr eut n^ee the ire

grallag

»t«

, .
hurriedly added, 

help égala."
H* drew a card fi 

another. *wployed 
bw, aad bowed aad withdrew 

Be bad go»* thro* 
hla*k* before be re- —<■* 
membered that he. 
la hi* agitation, 
had written oa 
*h* card eely

giro
raw* your friend— ' ' 

I could b* of aay

rk*t. a pear il fi 
gav* th* cardcard I*

Wlalfred lowered th* halrbruah aad gawd at her 
refleellee la lb* wavy mirror, aad th* deep Mo* 
•ye* gar*eg hark el her, contained th* tarn* wiwfel 
louk which firm had *11 reeled Tam Mr Kay

•I woadw " th* murmured peaMvelv, aad ptehnd 
■F *k* card from the hnrean. aad reed for pvrhapo 
IN* flfliMb lima, lb* prteted ward* thereon “If 
•alv he wamt aa aato ageaf Aad If No aaly 
hadn't epohee la we al |b* IMalre’ Why eoaMn'i 
No h* wwethlag »l*oI '’

Again Mi** Flaw *at ap la bed aad rleaped her 
kawa with her thle arma, her pal* grey eye* wide 
with a*to*i*hw*al “ W*U. If yen al* 1 I bo -Whet 
d 'ymi want, anyway I A weltiwillioaeiref “

‘•AM* agent* -oelleeed W,wired. “ere aa 
■twrty. aad I'm getting *e I hale *|»rtv maw. 1 
hale • very thing couewted with th* rlly, aad I wtab 
I’d a*v** woe aa*f I wM I lived on a farm I . . . 
sun." *k* added, after a moment '• red»*tloo. "h* 
dldn "I worn to b* that eort at all, row* l* thlah of 
it ^H* *»«m al well bred aad hied of quiet I

“Whal'd ho look Ilk.»" eagerly naked IN* ce 
raptured Mia* Plum

‘•nh—hlgt Rig aad bewared, aad itkieti* look 
>»g II*"• torrlMv Mreeg—fer aa auto agent Hr 
pMkedDoraupaedMwwae a baby, and tarried bar—" 

"You've told me that, dear, enveaty levee Haw* 
Maybo he ain't no aato man after all. Maybe that
card h* give yea b'loagv to emuebody do

Winifred's bio* eye* lit with a
•uddcaly died awaywhich

"No." *b* sighed, braid lag her bait .» 
a thick yMlww plait “It'a hla, all right 

II* told m* hie name, aad it wo* 
Irish. I don't remember Mat what, 
bal H muet have been Patrick J. 
Ilraaeborry. "

A little later, clad in a Mac flow** 
•4 dreaaiag rob*. *k« pattered flow a 
lb* meet y ball to lb* bathroom, aad, 
later Mill, glewieg rooily, *b* pro 
rorred a bottle of milk from I he win 
-low ledge, «wallowing the central*, 
turned out the gaa, and crept quietly 
into bed beeide Henrietta

For flve minute* Mleec* embraced 
th* room. Then, eofllv: “Winl“ 
“Yea»"
' ' Hieep f * • 
“ Xo ”

pertinent,” ehe thought, and then—
• *D'you know,” she «aid, "I'm w>

-«cited over Dora, and everything, I can't think 
»tmight. Hut 1 do want to thank you, more than I 
ran say, for what you've done. You’ve been per 
fectly lin-, and I—why, 1 almost owe you my life!"

To" walk beeide her and hear her utter anrli 
thought* a* the** war enough to turn the head 
of a man lew susceptible than Tom. And Tom 
wa* very nueeeptible. EcMatlc, exhilirated ineffably, 
he trod "on air, aa one in a glorlou* dream. Nor did 
he awake until he heard her any:
“Well, here we are. Thi* I* where I live. Thank 

you for walking home with me.”
They Mood in a populous street, before a huge 

brick " holme of faded grandeur, repellent in it* 
unwashed aapert and air of downline**. I'pen 
thi* structure Tom lient a disapproving eye, and 
became aware of a window sign announcing “ Furn 
kshed Room*," and several men in shirt sleeve*, 
lounging on the high front step*.

The girl inclined her head toward them, and. 
turning to Tom with a smile that was half amuse 
ment and half contempt, explained:
“My fellow lodgers.*'
Tom viewed them with dislike.
“Tell me," he blundered, “I don't quite under

stand—why do you—a girl like you—I—I mean 
to say I don't see whv- a' girl like you—” He 
paused in hopeless confusion His tongue, not for 
the first time, had spoken his mind too hastily.

She, likewise, was embarrassed, and was grateful 
for the darkness which hid the hot flush in her 
cheeks.

H* l**h*d Saw* at bar waste* fa** sad *h* amUsS teehly s* at him

It was considerably later before he discovered 
anothef mistake of importance: the card bore the 
name of Patrick J. Ilenneberry of the Broadway 
Motor far Company.
“Well, if you aln 'I the limit! " remarked Mis* 

Plum, sitting up In bed and hogging her knee*. 
"HoneM, I don't see how you could ‘a* done It, 
kid. Sure you ain't kiddin ' me»’’

Winifred, brushing her heavy blond hair before 
the crinkly mirror, indicated, without resentment, 
that she wa* not kidding.

“ Well, you sure are the limit," repeated Mis* 
Plum; and then, stretching her tired body beneath 
the sheet, she, like Oliver Twist, asked for more.

But Winifred had fully narrated the evening's 
episode half a dozen times or more, and bad 
elaborated it and polished all details, and there was 
nothing more to tell. Rhe said so. She also said 
she was tired, and all she wanted now was a glass 
of milk and her bath and bed. Besides, she was 
thinking now of another matter, upon which she 
did not care to dwell—unless persuaded to do so.

Rhe did not mention that; but when two girls, of 
similar taste* and habite, share the same bed is a 
furnished room they become united by a sort of 
telepathy, requiring few words and no explanation. 
Mise Henrietta Plum, gazing sympathetically at her 
lovely room mate, saw only her back, but she read 
her thoughts unerringly. She said in a gentler voice:
“Ain’t it thrillin', Win, you meetin ' 'im the 

second time» Jus' like a novel, wasn't it, Win» 
D'you • 'pose you'll ever see 'Im égalât”

1 No.
“Win, if it should happen be wean "t 

a auto maa, what would voa rathe 
he'd bet"

A sudden and violent commotion it 
the bed denoted that Wie. far from 

being sleepy, had turned oa her Mde 
j ia wide-awake animation.

I vou know, I wa* just thinking 
"f that very same thing! I waa think 

< lag that people who live la the country 
(7 ere the only ones who have aay fan in 

this world They're the only oaea who 
* > get a square deal three days What do 

you and I get out of life, living like 
beggars ia a place like this, working 
for starvation wage»— ''

“Well, but what would you rather—”
“I wish he waa a farmer!" said Winifred with 

indubitable emphasis "And I wish he loved me, 
and wanted to marry me, aad carry me hack to 
his farm. But shuck*! What's the use of wishing» 
You could tell by his clothes and the way he talked 
that he never saw a farm in hie life, snd wouldn’t 
know a pig from a yearling heifer.” With this 
she turned her face "to the wall and shaped her 
thoughts for sleep.

While she was sleeping snd dreaming of Tom. 
suppoee we look in on him» The exciting event* of 
the last few hours had left hi* mind in a chaotic 
swirl, which disregarded sleep. He had. of course, 
forgotten hie train, now screaming across the west 
ern prairies. Thus we find him pacing his room, 
and thinking, always thinking of her. '

He thought of things she had said to him a« 
they strolled along together, snd he wondered now. 
though he hadn't then, why she had said so little 
of Dora. Why hadn’t she told him who Dor* waaf 
Why hadn't she explained how she happened to know 
such a girl, and why was she so concerned about 
her. Why had she mad- such a mystery of th- 
thing? And what did allcfhis signify.

lie shrank from naming the obvious answer, even 
to himself; and yet it lay roiled in the back of his 
mind, as poisonous as a cobra and, ready to spring 
and devour him, contributed no little to his sleep 
lessness.

Once, in bis restless Mriding to and fro, he wav 
stung by a poignant regret that he had come to 
Chicago—or, having come, that he had encountered 
her. If he hadn’t met her he would be sleeping now, 
instead of suffering this torment. As matters stood 
—well, here he was insanely in love with a girl 

Cootimed oa Ps#» «


