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The Blow»Out ý"at Jni i roey
By ELLA HIGGINSON.

rrHE hands of tht
big round dlock in

* . ~ Mr. jenkins's groc-
ery store pointed to
eleven. Mr. jen-E
kinp was tying aa
string around a
paper bag contain-1
ing a dollar's worthi

of sugar. Ht held one end of tht
string betwetfl bis teet4i. His three5
clerks were goinlg around tht store
wAith stiff prances of deference to thet
castomers thev were serv'ing. It was
th.e night befort Christmas. They
were al to worn cvut that their at-
tejmpts at smiles were only painful1
contortions.t

Mr. jenkine looked at the dlock.e
Then bis eyes went in a ilurried
glaiice of pity to a woman sittiflg on(
a hîgeh stool close to tht window.1
Her feet were drawn up on the top
rung, and lier thin shoulders stooped
over ber chest.- She had s9unken
cheeks and hollow tyts; ber oheek-
bones stood out sharply.

For two hours she had Êat there;
&Imost motionless. Three times she
had lifted ber bead and fixed a
strained gaze upon Mr. Jenkins and
asked: "D'yUh want to shet up yet?"
Each time, receivin'g an answer in the
negative, s'he had sun>k back into the
same attitude of rbrute-like*waiting.

It was a wild niglit. Tht rain drove
its long, slanting lances down the
window-panes. Tht wind howled
around corners, ibanrtd ote shut-
ters, creabctd swinging sign-boards to
and fro, and vexed tht telephone
wires to a shrill, cantinuous scream-
ing. Fierce gusts swept in when tht
door was opened.

Christmas shoppers came and went.
The woman saw nothingz inside -tht
store. Her eyes were set on tht
doors of a brightly-lighted saloon
across tht street.

It was a srnall, new "boom" town
on Puget Sound. There was a saloon
on every corner, and a brass band in
every saloon. Tht "establishment"
opposite was havin.g its "«optning"
that niglit. "At home" cards in
square envelopes bad been sent out to
desirable patrons during tht previous
week. That day, during an 'hour's.
stinshine, a yellow chariot> drawn by
six cream-colored 'horsts with snow-
white nmats and tails, had gant
slowly through the streets, 'bearing
the rnem'bers of tht band clad in
white and gold. It was followed by
threc open carniages, gay with tht
actresses who were to dance and sing
that night on the stage in the rear of
the saloon. AIl had yellaw hair and
were dressed in yellow with white
silk sashes, and white ostrich plumes

falling ta their shoulders. It was a
gorgeous procession and it "drew."

The woman lived out in the Grand
View addition. Tht addition consist-
ed mainly of cabins built of. "shakes"
and charred stumps. Tht grand view
was to corne ten or twtflty yeass
[ater on, when tht forests surrdund-
ing the addition had taken theïr de-
parture. Lt was a full mile from the,
store.

She had walked in with bier bus-
band, through tht rain and slush,
after putting six small, chiîdren to
bed. They were very pon. Her
husiband was shiftless. It was whis..
pened of them by their ntigbbors that
they couldn't get credit for "two bits"
except at tht saloons.

A relative had sent tht woman ttn
dollars for a Christmas gift. She h ad.
gone wild with joy. Ten dollars! Lt
was wealth. For once tht childréfi
should have a neal Cbristmas-a good
dinner, toys, and candyl 0f all
things, there should he a wax dol
for, tht little girl who had cried for
ont eveny Christmas, and never even
had one in bier anms. 'Just for ths
ont time they should be ha.ppy-like
ather cbildren; and tht should be
happy in their happiness-like other
mothers. What did it matten that
she had only two calico dresses and
ont pair of shots, haif saled, at that,
and capped across tht tots?

Her busband had entened.inta ber
childisb joy. Ht was kind and affec-
tionate-whtn lhe was soîben. That
was why she had neyer bad the heart
to leave him. Ht was ont of those
men who are always needing, .plead-.
ing for-and, alas! rectiving-for.
giveness; ont of those men whom
their women love passionately and
cling to farever.

Ht promised bier solemnly that hie
would not drink a drap that Christ-
mas-sa solemnly that tht believtd
him. Ht had belped bier ta wash the
dishes and put tht cbuldren ta bed.
And lie had kissed lien.

Her face bad been radiant when
they came into Mr. Jenkins's store.
That poor, gray fact,'with ifs sunken
cheeks and tyts! They botiglt a
turkey-and with what anxiaus care
sht had seltcted it-testing its ten-
derness, balancing it on bier bony
bauds, examining tht sçal.rs with
keen, narrowed tyts when 'it-'vwas
weigbed-and a quart of cranhereies,
a cani of mince meat and a tan of
plum pudding, a head of celtry, a
plut of Olympia oysters, candy, nuts
-and then thettoys!

She trenmbltd with eagerness. Ht:
liusband stood watching lier, smiling
good-bumoredly, witb bis bauds in
bis pockets. Mr. Jenkins indulged in1
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somne serious speculation as to where iXÏd her *ô4on th,
the money wa& coming frein to pay and sat there.
for' ail this, "blow-out." '. Hé set his Sue saw ztot"iu
lips tôgether and resolved, that the thsewmot ai
«'bow-out" should net,leavê lb.,
$tore, under any amount 0f -promnises, ïof lb. omuC. fter
until the cash paying for it was in hie ôth eed b eâti 1t
cash-drawer. throat and temle*.

Sudenly the band began -ta play stiff-Oe .wxw:ttlar4
across the street. The man threW up, oliaht.* 0ci
bis head, like an old war-horseý at- strosgly, dogs dc
the sound of a bugle note. A fireth od.aifl
came in is i eyes; into- his face 'a At twedve o'cbo
flush of excitement. He walked touched hW*. lcndly
dowii te the Winfdow and stood look- lookî1ýup with a tt
ing out, jingling some keys in his gray and e1 4 ;bet'-i
pocket. He breathed quickly. wild in their strt,

After a few moments hie went back «I guess l'Il have
to bis wife. Mt'. Jetikins had ýstepped- MW Dtip.en4e' .tsa
away to speak te another customner. 1'lm n borr-'e,

"Say, Molly, old girl," he said, gai. She goit down. il
feçtionately,,without looking at lier, olCt."1caWt,-tm-
'yuh can wpare, me enough out o' that she ssaid, almost Wh
tenner to git a plug ýo' tobaiccer. for te, Of'P* ,yuh teoý
Christmaas, tan't ysuh?" domn' lem up. I Ith

"W'y-I gues soS," said she, siowvly. take 'eus. ý,hp,
Tht first cloud fell on hier happy face. very. mtich," Hi

"Well, -jest let'nme have, It, an' l'Il; . ttd- toetlïee"
run out an' be ïback before yuhi're s~l
reacly to pay for these here things. ',-Oh, -thats all rîI
lIl only git two ebt s worth," IcIiàj, in ;ail efiir

She turned very pale. tilà*iêd tlffty th- th
"Can't yougit-it litre, Mart?" 6dûêt i6 liht 1 id4
,.No," hie said, in a wbhisper;, "hi'n fet meiai~, suffn-*

ain't fit te chew. l'Ii tgtII1
Molly, honest." î

She stood motionIes e -
down, thinking. If ilà tip
would be angry and remain away h a mr
from homne ail the neixt day teop , ,Gb-ikt"'a
lier for the insult., If shet g4ve It watuina4,.
himn-well, the would have te take the sal o optie
tht chances. But, oh, her baud ahook, mePte ta flr. The
as sht drew the small gold piece eeased fora £ew-
from lber shabby' pur" ind *eteht4 it
te him. His big, warm han4 closed . h ust'ùd

She looked up at him. Her eyes '
spôke the -passionate pray'er that,*bler f5 W*H1
lips 'could fnot ttter. ~4~

«"Don't stay long, Mart," tihe whis'-
pered, not daring te say more.

"I wan't, Molly," -lie whispcred.
baçk. "I'll lurry up. Git anything
yuh want." B LAI

She finished lier poar shopping.
Mr. jenkins wrapped everything up- YO w.t
neatly. Then hie rubbed hs #and&
together an'd lookçd at bier, and said: z
"VVelI, there, now, Mis' Dupen."MMWl

"I-j est lay 'em aIl together there î
an tht counte r," sht said, hesit4t-

ingly. "Pl'have to wait tili Mart
cornes back before I can pay yuh."

"I set him go into the s'loon over
rthere," piped out tht errand boy,

1 At tht end of half an hour shç
clirnbed upon the ¶igh stel, , and ~

le saloon opposite,ý

tu tx ïl*eQiý

aisth a1B~"She
tait.il fIÇetfWàt
ý*yt l,*emec-uffot
tcdb dilirký ' -4
ve ta hU#4<*

roM -th st*'
rk h i sIt-,lhtbk
*1mi*il lu- oM f

-A
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When finished, you will have
indispiutable evidence that IDEA.
is the stiff est, strongest, heaviest,
most rust-proof woven fence. If
you are like the railways you will'
erect for pernianency.*That means
an order for IDEAL fence. But
ifirst of ahl let us send you our free
bookiet, so you can see the differ-
ent styles for hogs, cattle, etc.

HAVE WE AN AGENT IN TOUR LOCALITT ?
If not, there ls a splendid chance for soineone to Increame Ms Incare.
IDEAL fence Is an easy seller.@ Its weight, cquaity and strength are
appreciated by eveny man who is looking for a permanent fence inveatment.
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