
CANADIAN COURIER.

E PRODIGIOUS SON
The Man Who Did His Best to "Corne Back"

LE great rai lway company unwittingly'gave
shelter to Fox Sandy and Blinker John.
in an isolated cornier of the freight-yards
the two had discovered a box-car with door

id had gone n0 farther. It was warmer in-
tri out, and there was straw to sprawl upon
mne enjoyed the fruits of a day profitably

tmnas time is the great harvest for those iu
and John's class. Scarecrows they were,

agged, evil and mecan as to face, with the
f whiskey always upon themi; and yet, in
a>', pitiful because of their misery. They
ed f reely among the Christmas shoppers, re-
simall contributions f rom the charitable and
ones fromi the careless. At kitchen doors
ne for a meal seldom went unheeded at sucli

)hin said, "Pickings had been good," and so
d Christmas tîde, combined with a sort of
bHome f eeling, was to be properly cele-
"Eat, Drink and be Merry" is the old
Neitlier was in any need of eating, nor

ber au>' definite ideas on mirth; so it re-
ttn m-,ke nni- on the second item. Iu a dim
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boy what was lost, ye've corne home-home t' me!'
'Yes, mother,' says th' young guy, 'I've been

away a long time, but I'iù homeat last. You'l
neyer want fer nothin' more, mother, as long as-'

"Say, you dirty loafer, what d' you think you're
doin' in my car?

Was ever noble characterizatiôn of noble senti-
ment more tryingly interrupted? At the door of
the box-car appeared the outraged face of one of
the road officiaIs, con fronting the outraged, but
crestfallen, Blinker. It was as though some coin-
mnon-minded policeman had broken in upon Mark
Antony's oration and ordered hlmn to, move on and
stop attractiig a crowd.

"Now then," continued the official, "corne out !"
Blin1ker came out.
lie was aided just enough to land him in a snow-

drift. From his hand fell the bottle and lay spilling
its life blood out tipon the snow. The official, littie
suspecting that insicle the car lay the shivering
person of Pox Sandy, pulled the heavy door to, and
snapped the lock.

"Now git out of here," hie said, "an' don't corne
into these yards again, gettim' crazy drunk an'
raisin' the dead with your racket."

John picked himself up and fled. It was flot for
hixn to divulge the presence of his partuer or other-
wise argue the matter. Look out foir yourself was
"the code," and lie obeyed it whenever fossib1e.

INSIDE the car Fox Sandy Iay quaking untîl lie
hliard the heavy crunch of the officiai boots in

departure. Hie sniiled to himiself regarding his
hIcky escape. 11e was far too drowsv to appreciate
the sinister significance of being locked ini an empty
box-car; and so, peacefully smiling, he closed his
eyes in see?.
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"He was soon on the open road.Y

city, which echoed back its roar as it ç
subways it wenlt, and over bridges fr
could ste vast areas of twinkling str
windows-rich palaces and meagre
the spirit of Christmas w'aited for th
Beyond the city it passed, taking its
great, quiet spaces, where nothiiig r
falling snow; through a land where
save where a ligbt in the window o:
cottage peered out into the night.
carrying the sleeping Fox Sandy alo

Sandy could sleep anywhere; nor
ticular as to where he laid himself d
yet to discover the place dirty enougf
enough, or uncornfortable enough t


