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priacmi d em as unable te proeeed tI unnecessary for tbe lainp to b.
eltMer ýW. way or the other, ho quiekly lighted yet.
cult u. that bound the. rofl, and eut "Ber mother," h. aaid, abruptly, "i.s
p6bped a u girl of liv. or six. 8h. au actresa."
iULl to the. ground at once, a musaed Naacy's rocking and ber knitting
ltUe's finl a seiéd plnk froek, with eeased witb a suddenness that vas noth-
goilmibair thât had onee been eurled ing short of tartling.
but WU& w»vanov aaatted almoot hofl "Wbatl" ahe ried.
loasly. Net faow«vatroeke& wlth d "P 'olys ma la an actreus"
and ah. atood a. moment ilently observ- Mn. Hartrnan etarted over ber
int*themand then broeforthag«ain "speks" at Cyrus'a dim outline on the
lote à stSof sobblng and crying. other aide of the. table. She looked as

eTii.y mv at.once, t t *" ne ehild though ah.e vere petrifled and migbt
et tii Batlet'a Del a ther family nover resumo any otiier position.

in,'the. immediate neighborheo& Whe "An actresa llah. aid, at last. "An
thaey had takou ber inte the h'aJu se, atreas! Oh, my gooduesa gracioua!»
earrying ber part way and eamiiq ti. Yep, an actream- stage oa,
reut, tii.y dlaeerned, furtiier thgt ah. ysraiti ,an hr a a@tub-
*04't a otryebld.. Ev.ry item ef bmn bu bsjwvihif eahe
ber. attire vwoas 'z tii al word lu luxurycedbveenitoudhe warned
from the. ricii hafr-b6w and saab te the. Nanc that hie vas lu ene of bis "detdr-
amal ,atent-leatiier alippers with aolid rninéa lita"-
alilver uttons. "Row-hew do yen know ? I jeat kuew

"Muet a' hopp.d on bebind wben I yeu had more lu your bead than a
wMa't wathn'--" began Cymus, hiii. comb would take eut!" sii. dernanded.
Nancy wasiied the. ehld'a face and "11evw do yen know T"
amoothed ber bair. In a few brief sentences Cyrus related

«I ain't get thi eas«t vii, asela. the. atory of tii. abandoned child.
There ain't any visitera areund that I "Mi' se yeu e,, Nance, she badn't
know of. Wboe li girl are yen, enghter go back te aech an onnateral

deerle?"mother," b. ended. We'll keep bier."
But tii. littie atranger only shook bier Tiie profession ef acting -vas only a

head. littie lesà, anatiiern te Nancy than te
"I vant my mamma, and my wolly ber busband. She was sulent a long time.

doui» ah. aaid, gulping. Fiually, bewever, bier latent sens. of
1"Whe in your mamma, dear T" aaked justice prevailed.

Mru. Hartrnan, kindly. "What'alber "Cyrus, we ain't got ne rigit te that
aawMe-Mra. vIe?' child. W, don't know ail tii, facts. Yen

"Den't let's bother'h er, Nance, tili only get that aleswornan's word for it.
ah'. et ber supper. I bet miie'm hungry." Then, again, mebbe bier ma is ont o' a

Wheu sit. bai eaten a bowl ef bread job s' deapondent an' gemn' te take
aud milk and two cookies ahi told them poison a' ah. vanted te leave tbe child
ber name vas Pauline. in a big store viiere she'd get a lot o'

"But everybody calla me Polly," able admiration an' rmn a better chance o'
elained, gravely. "Oh, dear, I'rn dread- hein' adopted by vealtby peeple. Yen

fi dir*y. I guess I von't play any can't leave a child as old as that in a
more tricka on inaLmma." basket on serneone's doortep I It was

"ýOh, yeu vam playi' tricka, eh?" and the only vay. An' now if the poor seul
Cyruasrmade a face at ber vbicli almoat hamnt already done avay vith berseif
frightened ber. ve'd mebbe be in tirne te do her smre

"I vas playing bide:' shle admitted. good su' rnebbe give ber a lift an' lix
«And your woolly dog? Was it a live bier mo'm she'd grow more encouraged an'

co or-?! penbapa even change into decent werk
The ciild's eye rounded in aurprise, at an' make a home for bier cbild."

Nancy. Cyrus knew in bis heart that his vifs,
"I guesai it vas pretty near alive, any- viiose motives were always clear aud

vay. It could bark if 7ou squeezed honest as dayligiit, would stand for ne
it. Ua&--- buyed me it i the big disbonesty.
store." "Well, have it your own vay," b.

Cyrus Rartrnan started violently. Ris grudgingly adrittj "Only I vager you
mouth opened te speak, but refraining wen't find the mether. She'm prob'ly
b.e closed it again quickly. (The voelly three hundred miles away by now-
dog and aise a cushd ittie silk bat rnebbe ahe's run off vith sorne' acter
vers oud lu tii. wagon the uext morn- chap. Rer sert don't take, poison."

"Set the alarn for five, then. We'd
Inll played vith the tv wite. kit- ougter te get off by six. I only hope
tens tliseegrew very aleepy, and Ars. an' pray we aiu't tee late!" and

that Polly had played bide-and-seek the. feelin's o' a mother Cyrua, Hart-
often viti ber. Iu the store abe had man-"
"ewahied lu tiie big fat pipe" and could "'y, taken a right emrnat fancy te
met get eut.' Nancy anîd Cyrus bad con- Poliy," said Cyrus, with a wistful sighi.
cluded iluat se hhd then fallen asleep, "1-kinda hope vu don't finudlber ma. Se
and se had been carried away. there!"

"An' a God'm rnercy you carried it side- And bie stumped upstairs te bied.
* ways, Cyrus!" said bhis wife, as selle * *

dropped into tiie rocking-chair by tIh. The manager of the big store piaced
Wiindew aud took up bier knitting, after chairs for Air. aud AMms. Hartman aud
baviug put Polly asleep. little Paulinue and listened attentively.

"t struck me at the. time it was a TIhe element of surprise bad long ine
gosb-blamed befty tbiug," adinitted ceased to make an impressioni on hini,
Cyrus. îm tikn but this tale vas sornething quit. ont of

we'dbest go to towmî firstt bownîebinth e ordseifa. 'I give us bier nia's ad-

mernin an' report-" dress-" Nanîcy conciuded, cutting in
"Hold (in, now Nance! Wliat do yen upon a disquisition of bier busband's

vaut te git into sech an aIl-fired rush suent "acter folk aud their cuieus
fQrf Let the parents advertise. lvays.

Mm. Rartman glanoed-sharply at ber "Tbe mother is nearly prostrnted with
spouse. grief," the mianager told tlieui. "Sbe'Il

"t strikes me yoiî don't look near sn e i id witb jey. Take the fastest cab
aurprised as you'd ouglter 'bout this yeu eati fmmd and go te lffi Maitlamîd
affair," sbe said, suspiciously. "I jest street. W'iat niakes tbe atîair so mucit
wouldn't put it past you, Cyrus Hart- inore-w'bat slîall 1 say-so regrettable
man, te abduct that youîîg eue!"-% is that the elild's fatimer emly got baek

"Nance, you muire hav-e got anl awful from Framnce tîis morning, anmd lie is aI-
suspicieus uater," said C'yrus i an in- inost as grief-strieken as lus wife. 0f
jumed toue. "I aim't any foolisher over course, this '«iii pick theni botb up at
kids -than yen b.e." onîce. They've becîx telepiîouineg us ail

Naucy sigbed. inîoruing, aind a big arnîy of searebers
"Sbe's a beautiful chld," e rmnarked lias been aulroad imn the. city siuîee yes-

knitting away iudustriously ii the enai- terday aftermioon. X'at a relief it is te
darkness. "I reckon sbe comîes ' uice us ail!"
folk, tee, fer ber little uuderclothes are At IffdT Maitîand street ilhcy 'ere
sheer an' ail band-embroidered. Her shown into splendid drawing-roomnîîd

S niother muet b.e a reined person." left, appaently, forgotten. For as soon
* Cyrus cleared bis throat. lie '«as as Poily lad bec» meognized by thie maid

glad that the long prairie twiliglit iuade servant '«ho opeuced the door- she liad

been natched up and carried off arnid
the giri'a hysterical laughter and tears.
They could hear sounds of joy from
smrewhere above, the glad cry of a
woman and Polly'm own silvery laughter.
Cyruei shot a furtive giance at Nancy.

"Purty sweil place, eh?" he whispered,
cautiously.

"Sh-h!" returned Nancy.
She, too, had been visibly impresseil

by the house, which was a substantial
brick one ini its own grounds, and also
by the interior, but she bail no inten-
tion of allowing anyone to think she was
overwhelmed by ail this magnificence.

"iàsten, to 'em," said Cyrus, wonder-
ingly. "I reckon she was mighty tickled
te, get ber kid back jeat the smre. I-1
wonder if we'd better give her that littie
lecture after ail, Nance T"

For overnight they bai ade a resolvd,
and it wgs to give the silly young mother
smre wholesorne advice. They would
draw a picture of her criminal act and
its consequences ail down the years, with
Polly growing up and asking questions
about ber parents which none ,,ould
answer. Tbey would show ber the éirror
of ber ways, the responsibility that de-
volved upon, any woman who brought
a cbild into the world, the selfishuesB of
deserting that child, of foisting her upon
others to bring up as best they xight,
the heartiessness of casting a chiId off
in the first place-thc--weil, the un-
naturainesa of it-

Cyrus had slept but fitfully last night.
There was sornething in the proposedl
lecture that bothered hirn. He could
not belp feeling that in his case it wam
the pot calling the kettie blackl

Nancy made no reply te Cyrus's obser-
vation, because at that very moment the
swish of a silken skirt was heard on the
staire and in another instant Poliy'm
mother bail entered the room. They
knew she waa Pofly'm mother at the
first glance. There was the sarne
flower-like face with the bine
eyes, the smre expression of inno-
cence and the identical golden bair with
perhaps iess curl to it. She paused a
moment with one arm -raised as she
drew back the beavy green velvet
pertiere, and ini that pose she ma~de a

triking picture. Cyrus and Nancy bail
alwaym thought that an actress must of
necessity be boId and forward, "a hussy,"
in fact, with but the superficial polimh
of polite manners which the world de-
mands of even its favorites, that her
face was always painted and ber eyes
filled with belladonna. They bail pic-
tured Polly's mother with numerous long
strings of beads banging from a very de-
colete neck with a half-smoked cigarette
in her fingers, and with an ever-present
desire to make bold badl eyes at one.
As a matter of fact, Cyrus badl straight-
ened his tie a dozen times in five minutes
and amoothled wvhat littie hair be hadl in
the expectation of the lady by taking a
fancy to rollllber eyes bis way. 11e had
gotten to the point where bie ias agtual-
ly hoping she would! t made him
feel young and spry again just to think
of such a tbing. But, of course, to, bis
spouse hie said nothing of bis feeling&
In the inatter.

But this slim girl in the plain blue
morning frock, iith ber cheeks guilt-
less of rouge took biim utterly by sur-
prise and (juite routed il b is precon-
ceived notions about hier probable appear'-
ance. She came forward, looking from
one to the othier, and tliey saw tlîat lier
eyes bail dark rings around tlîem and
that bier face was drawn and white from
tlîe sleepless îigbt. Cyr'us biad risen
awkwardly, twirling bis bat about in bis
great browîî bands.

"Othaik >-ou for bringiiîg Polly
back!" said PoIly's niother Din a low
vibranit toile t1ilit bail just a suspicion
of a sob ini it. -Wiîat ean 1 say-

Cyrus put ini hurriedly. -We jest done
whýlat aniyîr~î-

"We îiearly caime to stealintg "Prize-
Packag-e Pol:." Nanîcy eouifessed. "Set
down blee beside nie, dl(. Yobu sure look
played Olit I 1~ tlie ecld lias told
you she crawhed iiito (,iii roll o' lino-
leiî. It iiiust lias c leen h'in' righit ou
the flour iuîcar o tMietov ci eparti eut
there. wlcevoit lîad left lîeî-bîîtwe
milt a s nell beîzin at HIle beg-iiiiî' an'
tell it riglît. Wllere N the chiid's pa ?"

"H1e jîist arrived,( to-dav-earny in the
norniing. (Ie', bNei i F'iî for tile

Past Yearý .Aild l ~nuitlier catexu for

aljept ince ho carne! 11e's been haunting
the police-stations, but I've telephone<j
hum the good newm.. But Polly-wasn't
it a mercy she chose that roll, was able
to breathe? Supposing the other enîd
bad been stopped Up! Oh, it's dreïdIul
juat thinking of it! Yes, do teli me at
once please. You kept ber ahl night T"

"'W. live out o' town. , Tbat's ,'why.
We have a ranch flfteen miles west,"

«"Doit-don't you kinda think Missý
Ma'arn, that a home is better for a child
than boardin' houses an' hotels an' secb ?"
Cyrus said after the tale was finisbied.

'II do indeed! That's wby we've
bougbt this bouse," replied Pol'
mother, frankly. "You see, when rny
busband-be's the well-known tenor of
the New York Operatic Society yen
know--cabled me that he was getting
six months' leave 1 decided to cancel
my engagements at the date when he
would get back, se we could have a little
taste of real home life for a time. AI-
though I'rn the head of my own company
it didn't have to disband here for I pro-
vided a substitute for the next half-
year. So ince night before last I"ve
been free and only awgiting xny hus-
band's arrival. The cnpany bais gone
on to the Coast. Otherwise I'd be very
much pleased te offer you complimentary
tickets."

"lThatm real kind o' you, Maarn. I
guess neither the wife nor I bas been
to a show in a bine moon," said Cyrus.

"An' we'll take the will for the deed,"
added Nancy, hurriedly, and looking
rather uncornfortable.

"ýHere be is now!" she exclalrned,
breaking off suddenly.

The front door had opened, and now
there entered the roorn a taîl well-built
young man of about twenty-six, though
he Iooked much older tban that. Re
was in officer's khaki, but the. signm of
strain upon bis face had only recentiy
begun to wear away ând he was abnosý
baggard frorn weariness.

"IWhere's Polly ?" he dernanded breatb-
lessly of bis wife.

"lUpstairs getting into a fresh dresa.
Wait, Jirn. Firet meet these. géo
people wbo-"

"Jim-Jim! ls it yen?" frern Cyrus,
hoarsely.

"Jirn-our sont" froin Nancy, weki Y.
"Mother! father!" frorntemt~

man, wonderingly.
"No, w, didn't corne a-purpose! It'é

ail a blessed accident!" said- Cyrus,
pumping bis son's arrn Up and do'wn.

"Do introduce me, Jim," at hast spoke
Jim's wife, demurely, srniling upon rlbe
three. "You see I didn't bave- gtm»
enough to ask their nane.

When the introductions wVere propeiIy
effected Mrs. Hartman put ber motheriy
arm about ber daughter-in-law and kiss-
,ed ber warrnly whiie Cyrus witb eyes
blinking very rapidly and a tremble t9
bis voice that be couid scarcely control
patted the actress's arrn and said:

"Our son Jim's got purty good taste,
anyway!"

"And how soon can you ail come out
to the Bar K T" asked Mrs. Hartmn.

"Why as soon as yen like," conceded
Jim wîth a happy grin.

"And yon must both rernain with untili '«e go," insisted Jim's wife. There'a
tbe iuncheon-gong now."

Cyrus furnbled in eue of bis capacious
pockets and produced a large orange
wvbicli he gave to bis goiden-baii'ed
graîîd-daughter.

"Wliat do you say T" whispered ber
mothuer, in an aide.

"Slîe says," remarked Cyrus adroitly,
"tlîat she's goin' to corne an' give ber
old grand-dad a big bug an' a kise"

And tiîat wvas just wbat Prize-Packap
Polly did.

-How are you off for belp) on the ranch,
Fatîmer 7" asked Jim, suddenly. COuid
you use another band?"

"Pslmaw Jim! I ain't goin' te ask "e
ceiebrated tenor to stook grain. APL-
way, Fd reckon you'd wilt in an houri -

"I wouid eh? Wait tilI 1 tel YOU
some of nîy experiences in France before
youi go nîaking any bets about rny
just aching to learn cooking fromin uother.
physique!c And 1 know that Pauline la
Oh. 1 think you'Il find us a littie belp-
We're both in dead earnest anywaY if

tiîat's any recommendation."
Cyrus gazed balf-incredulouslY at the

youîig pair.
"Ali riglit!" h. said at last, grinnflg*
'i a o-or I'rn a goat!"
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