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ACo-operative Baby
By Tom Gallon

qqBRE asa eil-and it bas been Re fumbled amongt the papers, and

I found.» chl drew out &q cabinet photograph. Ciâp-

rA Mr. John Shearman spoke with tain Neville Follett, watching him,

a, ertain accent of triumph, althougb at slowly dreW from his brei4t a letter-

the same time ho watched his client case, and took from it another photo-

somewhat nervously. That client stood,1 grap h.*As Shearman laid the photo-

stiff and alert, and grave-faced, before graph from the bundle of papers on the

the fire, looking down at tne other man' table the other stepped gravely forward

seated at a table turniiig over some and laid that other photograph beside

papers. Re made no comment on the it, much as though ho were playing a

newe he hadl heard, save to nod sharply hand in some strange game of carde.

and to stand waiting. "Do3 they match " he asked quietly.

It bas been a matter of consider- Shearman looked froma one to the

able difficulty, Captain Follett," eaid other; nodded quickly..

Shearman, after a pause, during which "Abslutely," he said. «"May I ask

the sharp rustie of the papers was where you got this? It bas been ix'-

the only sound in the room. "«T.ese jured, though fortunately the face is

people move about rapidly from place untouched. What is ljis hole "

to place, and it is somewhat difficuit "Made by a bullet,» - answered the

to trace them." Captain. "If you iturn it over you'Il

"What people?» lnd a dark stain on the back; that's

"I have been for some time past in bloo4Â. It'e som thing of a coincidence

search of a particular troupe of dan- t.hat the photograpli is picreed in pro-

cers-girls-who would -in' ail prob-. cisely the same spt-straight through

ability know something about the cild," the breast-as my brother was shot.

answered Shearman, speaking with lie wore this"-Captain Follett touched

gr ave deliberatioui. "Even when I the photograph with hie finger-nail light-

fouud tlem at last 1 had to resort to ly-"-ýin the pocket of bie tunic; the bul-

subterfuge to find out anything about let that killed. bim vent straiglit

the chiild.» through it.

"The dead girl belonged to a troupe The lawyer, fooking a, littie awed,

of dancers," said Captain Follett slow- had hastily put the photograph down;

ly. "I cean well understand that yotir ho waited vhile the Captain vent on

task, Mr. Shearman, bas been a diffi- speaking.

cut one. But at last"-be equared bis "As you know, we vere both in the

shoulders and set lips firmly- 'at last same regiment, and by the very irony of

we are nearing the end. We have things it happened that the boy .vas

found the cild-and the rest is easy!' brought in, mortally wouÛded, and laid

The lawyer raised bis eyebrows. almost at my feet. There vasn't

"'Not quite so easy as you imagine, much time tg say anything; you haven't

Captain Follett," ho murmured. "1Wc time for words at such a moment as

are merely at the beginning of our that. But ho managed to, get that

difficulties-not the end. I viii explain photograph out of his breast, and he

as I g6 on. In' the first place, I vant mentioned the name of the girl-and he

to be absolutely certain ve are on the spoke the name of the chiid. gIe

rigbt track. I bave been fortunate had meant to marry the mother, but

enough, to secure a photograph of the had been ordered abroad-arid then had

dead girl." been afraid te Bond for her, or to tell
me the truth."

"An old etory,» murmurei. Shearmait
vith a grave nod.

"An old story, as you siay," an-
swered Captain Follett. «Dying, ho

pleas thethought of the inother and of the child;

Ple se hehe begged me to look after lhem. Bo

Homne Folks to England Isent for you, and 'gave
yusuch information as I poseesed.
Hq didn't know, then, that the

By serving mother vas dead.
"He didn't knov," ans1wered thie other.

" As she la dead, i&. is ail the more
neceseary that- the'g ehild, being friend-
lese, should be looked after."

p ost Mr. Shearman.cougbed again, and
glanced furtively at the tali inan at
th, other side of le table:«

7hat's just the dîfflclty.- The

T o a st*«'I'mafraid I don't undcrstand,"l said

tl~ N hild pisn teia." nt
«The position is a very difficuit one,,

goo thng toeatbu no ivery toueof dancers of vhich this

theyrequre n cooing.Troupe,' and are six in' number. They
travel about from town to town with a

Toasties are always criSp manager, and appear at certain halle.

and ppetzin -re" to They are good, hard-working girl&-aiid

eand appt fzigte pack- the child is vith them."

~,t irec fro thOPBC~ "I begin to sce dayiigbt a littie," said

&p. You save heaps cf Captain Follett. "These young ladies

time and avoid hot worlc are temporarily iooking after the caild

in the kitchen. --eh"
"'Not quite that," answered the law-

yer. "They have adopted 'the baby,

Some rlch cream-sugar and they flatly refuse to give ber up to

if you want t-or cool fnuit anyone."
juice, with th"Rfybt The Captain frowned and smoothed

fluff bits bis moustache.

of corn and you have a "' afraid," ho said icily, after a

dish that is fascinating for pause, "«that you have not clcarly un-

any mneal of the day. derstood your instructions, Mr. Shear-

man. Those instructions were that the
child vas to be found, and was to be

Toasties are Sold by taien by you out of th.ý custod>y of

grocers everywhere. whatever persons vere looking after
it, and that thcsc pers vere to be

Canadia.n Postnm Ceresl Co., Ltd.. suitably rewarded for tloir care of ber.

Windsor, Ont, I told you that I vas a ricb man', and

1 ~that money vas no objcct. 1 wisbh

you had understood that morte learly."
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