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WHýEN DOLLY CAME BACK
This is a dreadfully wick ed story-at least it seems so at first, but it turns

out so 'nicely that it is flot so wicked after ail.

o I OLLY had just vakened to the fact that site hado0I o been in Heaven about a year, and she thought
0 0 that she really would Rire a change, flot perapci ,0to a warmer climate down south of the celestial
00OC300 regions, but she wanted something different, for
13 J r C so much grand opera singig as beginning to
Hoooo 83 get on ber nervms So st ett t ee

and asked for leave of absence for a short time.
Dolly had a yearning to get a look at earth once more,
and se how her poor jack was getting on without ber.
St. Peter- did flot seemn ver>' well pieased, although he
conseated to give ber a nigbt off for a whirl about town, but

on one condition oni>', that no matter what she saw or heard
the muet flot make herseif visible to theeye of mortal, because
if she spoke, ava>' she would be vbisked off beavenwards and
her litte earthly spree would be eut short.
St. Peter did not likce bie spirite getting
awa>' fromn him too often, be liked tbem -
bolded up for is mma secial baklu
after the>' had been somne ittie time i
wood 1

Weil, Dolly thought this one night stand
vould have to do se ebe fixed ber halo on
straight, pulled fier robe together in a j
more up-to-date style,ýbrushed ber wings e
off and tarted te fi>' down on ber even-
ing 's adventure. Calmi>', serenel>', she-
floated out on the blue ether. O n ber
way dovn she passed a couple of fellow
fiers, bird-men tbat le to eay, and she

aghdini ber angel eleeves at tbeirclmsfi .in trivafiCes. " Oh,'if
they _couild goni> see me with niy-

to be igted up for its evening
crovd; and about baîf past
six on a lovel>' autumul evening
Dolly found berself perched
over the roof of ber former
home.

Nov, boy te get in? She
fiew te the door of the apart-
ment bouse; it vas open and
Bomne one vas goingie n through
the door of her ovnflat. So
she flitted ln on ber patent
noiseles8 fi yeru', right into ber
ovu deurlittle stting roomn,
and sat as veli as ber vin ga
vould aiiov la heu' ova oid
chair. Well it dld seem nice
and coày teafi0 home ugain, se

peacefl und quiet, ever>'-
tbing ut the same. Ah, dearaId Jak would have notbingaiterd thougbt Dolly ten-
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Dolly ran over in ber mmnd a list of girls vborn sbe vould
like to have comfort jack and site chose Kate Hudson. No
matter if sbe vere a lutie older tban ,jack and a bit titin and
had greyisb hair; jack vould be doing a good action, too.
Poor spinster Kate, vbo carned ber ovn living, vitat a
godsend t vould be for ber to have a bomne like titis. In a
spiritual sense, so to speak, Dol>' feit so charitable; a
nice, varm, near-carthly giov carne over ber as she tbougbt
boy Kate vould enjoy ail the good tbings that once vere
bers, and nov vere going to vaste on a melancboiy nman
and an unappreciative maid.

OCE there was a boy that was dre&fully scaret o' dyin'. Some folles
that way, you know, they ain't ne'ý
dons it, to know boy it feels, and1

they're scaret-and this boy was that ws
Hfe w'n't very rugged, bis health was sort
sllm, and mebbe that made him think aboi
sech things more. 'Tany.rate, be was terrib
scaret o' dyin'.

'Twas a long time ago, this was-the tin
wben posies and creturs could talk, so's f]
could know what thry vas sayin'. And or
day, as this boy-bis name was Reuben, Ifo
gets bis other name-as Reuben vas settiufidjr a tree, a liurn tree-cryink',-be heere
a littie bit of a voice, not squeaky, yeu knoi
but smai! anid thin,'and sorf lke, and he s
'tva. a posy taikPn.

'Twas one of thoun poiles tbey cali B<i
jamins, wtb three-cornered, whitey blowil
with a little mite ' Pnk on 'em, an' it talke
in a klnd o' pinky-white voice, an',it qay":

"Wbat are you cryli' for, Reuhen," an'
gays,

"'Cause 'm sc&ret o' dylu'," he ,yi
"I'm dreadfui scaret o' dyia'."
Wel what do you thiuuk? That posy jc'

loves met 1" then silence, and Dolly gazes iovingly on bierovn dçar boy as the smoke from bis pipe curis upward..Ait at once the bell rings tbree tirnes. jack sprang up oywritten ail over bis face, rushed to the door, opened it,
and witb a glad about, gatbered into bis arms the bell ringer;then hie airnost carried bier into the room wbere Doliy satfrozen in =shecbess arnazement.

"Oh, Mabel, V've been so wretcbed, so lonesome. Howglad I am you're back. Life bas been like a desert these iasttbree veeks. Here Jane, Jane, cornequicklyl The M ssus isborne! And nov teli me wbat possessed you to give me such adelicious surprise?
Doily's wvide open blue eysgzed at Mabel; she could netunderstand. Mabel? MWhva Mabel? Outvardly Doilysav a very pretty dark eyed, dark baired tite voman

in a smart tailored suit and bevitcbing
bat and veil. And bow she and inc

ýýIBvere talking and laugbing and kissinglýlm And jack looked exceedingly bright: and

rra'And now, my darliuig," jack was sa>'-ing, " anc vii bring you sorncthing to
eat an we'll have a real cosy' time."1"The reason I came home unexpected-kr<3pz IY," said Mabel, "vas that Mother wasX%4 better, eo I &2ae up my mmnd 1 wantedto et back to my poor old lonesomne

ead-hu"Y." More kisses on Jack's partiuqi Thent Doîl>' knçw 1 Knew that aillJack'seer sadness vas flot for ber. The brute! Thesu unfeeling brute bad rnarried again!
vay.'Was it for titis," rnoaned Dolly,t o' "that I left my happy home up)Outabove. She's flot prctty, I hateible ber! And sbe's got my diamond star

on! How dare she? And jack, boy
~lk couid he forget me so soon," andfolk Doîl>' cried and cried, and wishd sh e
ttin'domestic tableau vent onvit h-

w, Mabel had taken off bier coat
ses and bat and looked prettier

titan ever and jack vas hover-
lbs inetver bier making ber taste

rths al ue of everything on janevsked tempting tray, and vben site
be could eat no more, Jane cleared

avay ailtthe thinçs, and Jack,
vith bis Mabel 'in bis armns,%YSIcompaed notes on their thrce
vee e ava>' from eacb other.As for Doli>' sbe vas sufferln
the muser>' of the danmed. It's
a fearf ultbting for a voman to

besu Cnt vben bier dead heurt
is breaking and ber defunct

I head is bursting, and ehe must
listen to lovlng vords and sec~ ,. / tender caressese1

"I shail teillSt. Peter vheui/ 1)I get back 1 hve been in
Hades t-tt.1noeu "njiv ,...ed
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