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* . “The truth is,” he said awkwardly,
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face smiling at him than
:ggwam ;ti:;i can refuse to obey the
ol ‘of the April sun.
e there,” he said brief-
. and forthwith took up his abode in
* dark room of her rear tenement on
Wate reet. ’
ng E;a.ired closet in which his bunk
s put was gseparated by the thinnest
‘ﬁ,‘uﬁﬁons from the other one in which
Suble Annie kept her wares. The smoth-
Ay scent of bananas and apples, the
air of the tenement, and the whiffs
of salt miraculously penetrating the
le from the thick-masted river beyond
% the blending of all these would have
fatal to nostrils and lungs more
delicate than Fogerty’s. Even he was

“Say, de fodder’s pretty strong, ain’t
417 he said as he ate bacon and bread
and drank coffee with great gusto on the
‘first morning of his tenancy.

“Ye'll get used to it,” answered Apple
Annie placidly, from the side of the oil-
clothed table nearest the shining cook-
gtove. From her seat of vantage she
could reach the steaming coffee-pot ‘and
the spider in which the reserve supply of
meat still sizzled. The room was gay
with religious chromos on the walls and
with the dazzling patchwork quilt upon
the big bed in the corner. Fogerty sur-
veyed his surroundings approvingly.

“I guess I will,” he said. “Say, this
room is all right!”

“T've no fault to find wid it,” said its
owner comfortably.

“ Well, if ye'll give me me key, I'll be

in’,” announced the boarder; and equip-
})ed with that tie to his new home, he

eft

The queer alliance thus begun lasted
‘several months—until the appearance on
the scene of the zealous Mr. White and
the ardent Miss Webster, already chron-
icled. Mr. White’s mission church was in
the neighborhood...He stumbled upon

R R © =
Fogerty scowled and answered in monosyllables.

Apple Annie’s apartment when he was
looking for that of one of his own par-
ishioners, Apple Annie had- made him
welcome with the easy tolerance she
showed to almost all comers. She dusted
a chair for him to sit upon while she
went forth to inquire throughout the
tenement if the Baxters had left any ad-
dress when they moved. She was full of
kindly regrets when she came back to
announce that they had not taken the
Precaution to leave a clew to their pre-
sent whereabouts. She was quite willing
to talk with the young man about the
neighborhood and the weather and the
needs of the city. By and by it was
borne in upon her that he was waiting
for some other purpose than mere con-
versation with her.

when her questioning gaze made some
explanation of his prolonged call neces-
sary, “that one of—one of—a district
visitor of our church—a young lady—
Wwas to meet me at Mrs. Baxter’s. We
were to arrange for sending that little
cnpp.le boy of hers to a hospital,” he ad-
ged, In a businesslike manner. - “ And I
:(;lvt \cvmh to go before she—the young
Y—comes. it i
thongh, ailpd I”could wait in the hall,
5 ll‘Iot at all! Not at all!” declared
thpp e Annie hospitably. “ Sure, I'll open
e door into the hall there, an’ we can
lIi:e the young lady when she comesin.
would be a pretty how-d’ye-do if you
was t’o have to wait in the hall. An’ a
cup o’ tea’ll do her no harm after climbin’
e stairs an’ all. T’ll have the kettle

boilin’ in a jiffy.”
a:-‘t hen Viola, blushing, breathless from
.. : g 5
ste and mounting unfamiliar stairs, fin-

:}11]3"“”‘5"9‘1_ at the Baxters’ deserted
reshold, she was greeted by a rosy,
8miling 0ld woman who bore her into a

. | and have a bite or two of whatever Apple

her. She and Archbold looked at each
other dcross the rims of the fllowered
gift cups in which the beverage had been
served. Their eyes said: :
“Isn’t she.dear and quaint? Isn’t this
a lovely adventure? What can we do to
gllaintain the friendship thus inaugurat-
? » :
What they decided to do was to come
back some time when they could see Fog-
erty, about whose sullen braggadocio
Apple Annie had told them with much
tender humor.
A faint misgiving stirred Apple Annie’s
heart when they had departed. She
hoped that they would have no scheme
for parting her from Fogerty. Since,
one by one, her own had gone: from her,
she had unconsciously expended upon the
world in gen'exl the affection which had
once been given to them; but for none of
those who had come within the circle of
her warm-hearted kindness had she had
quite the feeling which she reserved for
Fogerty.
“Not that he’s like anny of me own,”
gshe said to herself, when she reflected
upon the emotion with which the stunted
little gutter urchin inspired her. “Thank
God, they was different—not wid their
hands always clenched to hit an’ their
eyes always cocked for trouble. But—
maybe it’s that he’s a lonely poor thing,
an’ when all’s said an’ done I'm a lonely
poor thing meself. Annyway, it'd go
hard wid me now if he was to leave me.
But I don’t think he will. I don’t think
he will. An’ I don’t think the young min-
ister or the young lady’d be wantin’ it.
Sure they’ve no call at all to interfere
with my affairs. *Twould be poor thanks
for the cup of tea I give them!”
Fogerty had fallen into the habit of
occasionally appearing at the tenement
shortly after supper-time. He averred
that trade was dull between the time of |
the homeward-surging workers and that
of the emptying theatres. He allowed
himself to be persuaded to sit at the table

Annie had had for supper. Then, fearful
lest she should think the visit planned
merely for the sake of free food, he
offered to reimburse her for all meals
not included in their original contract.

“(Go on wid ye!” said Apple Annie,
laughing. “ Sure, it’s the queer little
piece of impidence ye are! Drop in to
supper when ye like. T’ll have no extra
thing for ye, so what would I be takin’
yer money for? An’ for the matter of
that, ’'m glad of yer company.” Then
Fogerty, still unable to comprehend giv-
ing for the sake of mere kindness, solved
the problem by bringing home tidbits to
supplement the meal. Now it was a
frankfurter, and now doughunuts; or again
an ear of hot corn would be borne tri-
umphantly in from the corner merchant.
And sometimes a dripping, paper-wrapped
block of ice cream.
As he discovered this method of return
Apple Annie’s hospitality, the proud and
independent Fogerty availed himself more
often of her invitation to drop in as soon
after tea-time as possible. And as Apple
Annie discovered this tendency on his
part, she gradually put the hour of the
evening meal forward, in order to meet
her lodger’s habitsg,

They were dallying over a late supper
of this composite sort on the evening
when the Rev. Mr. White and Miss Web-
ster returned for.their call on Fogerty.

open-heartedness new to him, of -affairs
in general, and especially those ‘in his
own business, when the callers arrived.
Their appearance was the signal for him
to fall into the old silent, suspicious at-
titude. His chin sank into his collarless
shirt, his eyes met no one’s except fur-
tively. He scowled and answered in
monosyllables the questions addressed to
him.
Poor Annie was quite distressed by the
impressions he was sure he made upon
the visitors. When they had made their
voluble, over-friendly way out she re-

buked Fogerty for his sullenness.
Wot

“ Aw,” said Fogerty, “g'wan!
d’ye take me for? They wants some-
thin’; they ain’t comin’ to see ye because
it’s wot they’d rather do—ye can put that
in ‘yer pipe an’ smoke it. It’s some con
game, that’s wot it is. So long. I'm goi/t’
out.” /

Out in the street Viola was saying to
her lover: “ Oh, how dreadful, how dread-
ful, for childfen to be brought up like
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practical experience in selling and manufacturing.

TYPEWRITER REPAIR CO.
261 NOTRE DAME AVE.

Fogerty had been discoursing, with an |

gay Kitchen and poured bitter tea for

that! Poor little chap, he wouldn’t be

Model 8, Light Tou:

~

A Car for Every Class at a Pt"ice
to Suit all Pockets

A reputation gained by years of good service.

supervision. _
leaving the factory ensuring the delivery to
customer in absolutely perfect condition.

- Accessories

to choose from. : ,
Speedometers

2 The Speedometer with a five year guarantee.
Prices from $16.50 to $190.00.

Recoil Cl\gcks

experimenting.
Price $10.00 a pair. :
Write for catalogues and full particulars:to

Princess Street, Winnipeg
Garage: Corner Maryland and Portage

St. Johns, N.B.; Calgary

TYPEWRITERS=——
| of all makes and at all prices. You
require one whethér you live in ecity,
town or village—Write us and we
will meet your wants—Many years

he Canadian Loadtd

WINNIPEG, MAN.

MecLaughlin Buick cars are finished under expert |
‘Each one is individually tested before

the

All descriptions of accessories for the automobile -
always on hand. The largest stock in Western Canada

The new safeguard against broken springs. Manu-
factured in our own factories. The result of careful

The McLaughlin Carriage Co.

’

Factory : Oshawa, Ont. Branches: Montreal, Hamilton, Toronto,




