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D ol11y ysi Sandwich-m an
The Story of a Man Who Had His Revenge

IN the tide of if e that continually sweeps b>' acertain corner of Twenty-third Street, New
York, sooner or later neari>' every human atom
of the travelling public appears and passes,

and this was the reason the sandwich-man had
chosen that particular beat.

He was so familiar a figure to the frequenters of
the street that the>' seldomn noticed hini, but took
him for grantedl in aIl weathers, as they took the
shop Windows, electric light signs, the old woman
who sold violets, and the half-witted boy who wound
Up the anatomy> of tin rabbits and sent them hopping
along the' pavement.

By dint of long practice the sandwich-man had
perfected a sininous and unobtrusive method of
locomotion whecreby bis dlumsy wooden overcoat
rarely rubbed shoulders with a conventional gar-
ment, andi he kept moving in a mechanical sort of
way that covered miles enouigh in a day
to have aroused the envy of a profes-
sional pedestrian. His mmid and his
body, worked indlep ndenlctly of each M1
other, apparenitly, and withi himn not to
thiink of fatigue oc to eliminate it.

On a certain Ma'morning one sidc
of the woodten o)vercoa nprl let-
terS urged a long stuffering puubliec to

'che l'Ie-ae,"andI the other side,
iin vividl searlct, advised ît to lose no
tituei in searînitomeody's lecture on

The a.ndwýich-man shuffled along
with a gait aIl his owu, the singu1lar1ty
of it being chieti' dlue to the fact thidt
he bad nlo toe, on either foot, and on
one especial foot a good deal less than
no tocs. The toes ha<l beeni frozen
off up in the Yukon filteeni yecars be-
fore, but he had nev(-r bccomec qulte
used to doing withouit them.

'lhle two boards bumped against his;
knces, and the leathier straps binding
the boards together cuit dlown against
bis neck-sandwich signs being con-
structed with but slighit consideration
for the coinfort of the wearer.

Although the sun was briliant and
the sky of an adorable azure, there
was a high wind blowing-a wind, in-
deed, that miglit almost have been
called a youing cyclone at a certain
point on the street where rose a bigli,
wedge-shaped building. l'he boards
now flapped sharpi>' against the sand-
wichi-man's ribs, that were nie too
well uphiolstered, and the wind bar-
rowedl him and forced bum into a
half-run.

He went uip a couple of blocks and
then downl in seeming indîfference to
discomfort. One expression dominated
his lined, weather-beaten face. lit was
the tense expression of a person Who
searches unceasing>', whoîe-heartedl,
and hungrily for one thing, His ceves
were two steel-blue points of light that
dwelt for an infinitesimal time on eachi"eor h
face that passed; that is, ecd man's "oUc
face, for hie was lookinig the world
over for a man.

The sandwich-man had long since discarded the
superflutiefis of life, but when the mnealtime hours
camet around hie gave bis whole, uindivided atten-
tion to eating and drinking,. that he miglit thereby
la>' up strength to search -the longer, for none
might sa>' wbat years bis quest wouild take. Hle
bad also given up what he called "work," for
work took hlm into proscribed places and surromnded
blm with a limited number of people. The ad-
vertising boards brought him a living and the free-
dom of the streets, and on the streets, he had long
since conceded, be would somne day find the man
he looked for.

N\ow and then a passer-by wbo seldoni took that
road, glanced back at the odd figure, not so imuch
to> read the aggressively insistent signs as hecause
d',e worni face held hin with its keen, cold eyes;
and the close-set niouth, indomitable chin, and con-
centration of expression stirred hi% curiosity, It
was the face of the hunten,

The throngs increased towards nIoon and jostled
along the bus>' thoroughf are goodnaturedly, for,
after aIl, it was a spring wind that was blowing,
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witb a scent of tbe sea in it, and a hint of far-off
green-growing tbings--a warm wind that, with
rougli caress, brougbt the colour to faded chcks,
and set the old spring-fcet and wanderlust astir in
man>' a city-worn heart.

As the sandwich-man reached the end of bis beat,
the perfume from a tra>' fulI of violets held b>' the
old woman ait the corner was blown direct>' to,
bum. He turned bis eyes for a moment towards the
purple clusters set in their cool green, and let the
people pass unbeeded; but it was oni>' for a moment,
then hie sbuffled on.

A chuld came towards bim down the pavement
skipping along ligbtîy beside a wonian who, might
have been either ber nurse or governess, for she
was an austere person, in the sad-hued garments of

vomnan reallzed it, the littie girl bail left ber aide, and
the, aged Derby that careered madly along.»

soine Order. On her sleekly braided hair was a
flat, unlovely bonnet, andi a 8kimpy blue cloak,
whose evident dut>' it was to hang decorous>', now
coquetted with the breeze.

"This is no mnorning to go out waIking, Miss
Dorothy," said the woman, impatient>'. "It blows
a perfect gale, and tears one to pieces,"

"Oh, it's a love!>' morning, I think, Johanna !"
rettirned the child, keeping heside ber with dancing
steps. "Such a fresh, sparkly, tingi>' morning!
Besides, the Iast thing dad said before he went away
was, 'l)olly, you must go out ever>' single day!'
Yotu rernember, don't you? ?"

"The wind would prohabl>' have abated by the
afternoon," returned thîe womnan. "Little girls have
not the best of judgments. You should flot have
teased to go before noon."

"It's lovely ! But, oh, johanna! Just look at
the sandwich-man ! Those boards bang up dread-
fui!>' against hini. The' nmust hurt. Oh !" she gave
a littie cry. "Oh, dean! There goes bis bat! 1
don't believe he can ever catch up to it, it's going
so fast P,

Before the woman realized it, the littie girl
left bier side and xvas pursuîng the aged D
that careered madi>' along the edge of the asl
pavement, and then took a flying leap into the si
crowded with traffie.

Now it rolled on its brim like a small, un
black wheel, and again bounded grotesquely a
on its dented crown just ahead of the littie fol
ing figure. Horses were jerked suddenly aside,
automobiles skidded and swerved perilousl>' to a
touching the child, but wbat seemed the inevit
did flot happen, though rough drivers turned w'
breathed bard, and used language kept in res,
for just sucb occasions.

Tbe sandwich-man bad called sharpl>' to tbe c
not to trouble about bis bat, as he bobbled aft(
bimself; but she passect bim and did not h
even if she heard.

The nurse shnilled repeated c
mands to ber charge and hastened
wvard, bier cloak ballooning in tbe Y

*aad combining with fear to lend

Careless of everytbing but the i
ing bat, Doîlly flew along, ber >'el
bair, crimson skirts, and black-sti
inged legs making her look like a w~
blown poppy.

Tbe battered headpiece brought
at last for baîf a minute beside
kerb, and she corralled it; then, i
with triumph and hreathless, cý
back to the sandwich-man, holding
the trophy of the chase.

"Here it is !" said Doîl>', waving
Derby out towards its owner. "He
your bat! inm afraid it's rather di
and dented. l'mn so sorry."

The man gzlanced down ait the l
girl, noting the beaut>' of bier face 'y
the eager, unspoiled soul looking
from the clear eyes. Her garnie
bie saw, were the garments of the r
He was trembling through ail
limbs.

"You shouldn't bave troubled fet
get ni> bat, miss," lie said, a queer
pression fiitting across bis mouth.
wvas dangerous out on the stret
miglit> dangerous. But it was kind
you. it sure, 1 thank youi m
hearty."

"You are quite welco)me," Di
answered, smiling up ait hîu as
nurse reached themn.

"Prm astonished at you, N.
Dorotby !" called the woman, angr
"You bave fnightened me haif
death!1 The idea of you tearing
down Broadway after a man's 1
and"--dropping ber voic-"a sa
wich-man's bat into the bargain I
positivel>' astonished at you-th;
wbat I arn1

"But be could not have caugh
himself, Johanna," the cbild expli

pusig"He just sirnply could not with th
'was Puu-gboards around him. And you sec

with a glance at the crippled fee
45you sec for yourself he could o

ver>' fast anyway; and the wind was blowin
farther ever>' second, and yon didn't go afte
nor the policeman, non anybody eIsc on the sr
so I had to."

The nurse sniffed.
"I sure hope you won't find no fault with

little lady on ni> accounit, ma'am," put in them
apologetical>. "<The nId tile wasn't wonth
siderin', an' I wouidn't have had ber go fer to
it on no account."e He paused to glance keenly
the passing people, then. brouglit bis searchiig
back to the wornan.

"I don't know jest why the littie lady did g
to get it, but I reckon she's got a different kid'n
nature fron the general run of travellers, on
road. T thank ye again, miss," lie added, o
awkwardly over the top of the boards.

Doîl>' nodded Up at him, the dimples flicking
and out of ber cheeks. The man twistedth
bat aroind a moment ln bis bands, thertsuf
on -,ioparently ov etn to replace it on ihea

Tbe nuirse camibht tbe cfiild fini>' by one hn
«Corne alQng at once, Miss Uorothiy! sh s.,


