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i on Michael. Aim at the sum, my | man, }\'11§T¢ d@ )’()u;&":h my shawl? | from her. Give it up or I'll arrest| “What time?”’
" ; child; perhaps you may‘ln‘l, a star. I_Z‘A}ﬁ it off, you thiefl Police, po | you’ : e ‘ “Nine :o’'clock.”
1 Ju went to bed. .Early the 1“““5 ]““1_4 as terribly frioh . “No speak English,” repeated An. f “I'll prove an alibi,” said Antonio.
; woriang she put on her red shawl Ju A Was t}«”} oly Ul:ﬁ}“‘-*“*« She | tonio, holding onto the shawl, how-| Julia shuddered.
| and her earrings and went out to d}d I'IC')t Lnf)w \~hf“4-t 1_(? say or what | ever. 3 2 |  “What have you to say?” " asked
i g show herself to Antonio. !,hls young t(i) do; so she burst into {lca'xn‘s. ;\1‘1 i Julia was in tears. She looked | the magistrate.
man had a hundred irons in the fire, | tonio C%‘T }}15 eyes around. lln"_uul .; around at the crowd, and saw Mivlmell “Aliby,” replied ‘Antonio.
3 and among other things he was a | woman continued to cry for the police, | skulking near tk_xe door. | “Alibi?” fepeated the -magistrate,
{ fortune teller. He had five little par-|and a _ crowd was 7 gathering T”_ a| "“Ah, you— she cried, but An-| “How?” “My boss,” said Antonio.
| rots, and a box_ ot red and green Illgllxeqt ”ht" hrul. mrudcI up his x;}th«i. ‘ tonio smpp(‘}‘l her. o | “Indeed!” replied the "~ magistrate.
slips of paper with fortunes printed V}I(‘H‘."! he suddenly cried, you | B(‘ quiet,” he said; “leave this to| “What do you know about this, Mr.
j on them. The red papers told the st(;)‘p 'th;nu ) ‘ | me. . » » Robson 7
‘ fortunes of young men; the green What have you to do with et | Are you gomg to give 1t up?” | - “The lad is right,” replied Robson.
" papers told the fortunes of young wo exclaimed the old woman Antonio | ‘cried the policeman, becoming im | “He was with me all the morning.
i men. Two of the parrots were ?fﬂ"_l("d looked ‘at her so_txcr«f;"ly, though, that | patient. L S . | I did not lose sight of him. all day
[ to pick up the red papers in their bills, ~ht 51013})(:(1 :\;h:tkmg the | “No speak English,” said the young | long, in fact, for he was doing a lot
; the others to pick up the green Rgn, whispered Antonio. man agam, and the policeman caught | of work for me.”
| papers; SO that "\\'hcn a young man Julia took to her heels IZIIIH by the arm and led him off to | The magistrate looked at the old
a paid five cents for his fortune, An-| woman and a great crowd | the station house, the crowd and Julia | woman who had accused Antonio. He
| tonio but to call upon one of|her. Antonio turned his parrots over | and her mother-following. From the | looked at her for such a long - time
dealt in futures for young | to a friend, and joined the procession. | station house they took him to the | that she felt sure he could see through
| his tv: when he had a Juia reached her home and shed | police court. When they got there | her, and knew everything that she had
or a customer, he had | upstairs to her room, and locked her many other prisoners were ahead of | done. The longer he looked, . the
upon one of the others self In A few moments late r the | them, waiting to have their cases dis- | greater became’ her di‘;comfnrt.‘ Her
nd him at the corner of | crowd knocked loudly at the . | posed of, so Antonio had time to say | only thought was to get away from
| Ju r came out t at- | to Julia, who sat near where he { the court room and. those awful spec-
1orning, Antonio,” she | chen | stood: | tacles.
) v not let one of your “What’s "’ she ! *You send for my boss, Mr. Rob-| *Well" thundered the magistrate,
little b 11 my fortune for me?”’| “I do d I son. I'll prove an alibi.” | “what do you mean by—-"
( | the door until Antonic I “An alibi!” cried the girl. “Oh,| But she waited for no more. With
H little par- | plied the girl. | don’t, don’t!”  a loud cry she gathered up her skirts
- among the| “Oh, 1t's Antonio, eh said the | “And why not?” | and ran from the court room as if
parrot selected | mothe “Oh, such a terrible thing! They | her life depended on it.
handed it to the | cried a voice might hang you for it!” | “Discharged,” said the magistrate,
and burst out laugh- | Antonio!” Antonio laughed and Robson shook. hands with him
The mother opened the door, and “You don’t know what an alibi is. | and then with Antonio. - Antonio took
a fraud, an sprang in [ It's American You send for my | Julia and the red shawl back to Mul-
matter?”’ he a: ‘ ] vou tel ne \ t this | boss.” i berry Street.
t week you told me my | means ed the ther | Julia sent a friend for Mr. Robson, That night Michael came over for
td-day you give me the | “Later on,” repl Antonio “I (:md in a little while he reached the | his answer
» . | have no time now. Give me the | court room. He was an influential |  “You stole that. shawl,” exclaimed
you have?”’ cried he.| shawl,” he said, turning to the girl. | man, and the magistrate knew him. | Julia angrily, when she saw him.
honest! If they had | She gave it to him. Now throw | At his request the case was callea| “I ‘did it for you,” he cried. ‘I
ferent fortunes, why then | open your door,” he cried, and a |at once | would ‘die for you!”
e complained. As it | moment later the old woman who had | The old woman said that her shawl| “Then, do so0,” exclaimed the girl.
is | been robbed, and the crowd, headed | had been stolen from her. Antonio| “Here, get out!™ thundered a voice
‘He cried an old woman at | by a policeman, came in | had the shawl, therefore he must be | behind Michael,. and Antonio entered
n 1t | “Here,” cried the policeman, “give | the thief. she declared. The magis- | the room. :
1ed up behind Julia and [ up the shawl!” | trate nodded his head. He asked her| The next. day Antonio took - Julia
1€ by the shoulders. She | “No speak English,” said Antonio, | when it was stolen | and the red shawl down to the City
i her roughly. ! his head foolishly | “Yesterday morning, when I was| Hall, and the alderman kissed the
f ‘Ah. vou thief.” cried the old wo- | old dame says you stole it | away from home,” sheé said. | bride.
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