
376 FRAN

" You're a wonder, yourself
!

" Fran declared,

dropping her hands to stare at him. " Yes, that's

it. All these show-people are friends of mine.

When the mayor was trying to decide what carni-

val company they'd have for the street fair, I told

him about this show, and that's why it's here. Poor

La Gonizetti needs the money dreadfully— for

they spend it as fast as it's paid in. The little

darling will have to go to a hospital, nd there's

nothing laid by. The boys all threw m, but they

didn't have much, themselves. Nobody has.

Everybody's poor in this old world— except you

and me. I've taken La Gonizetti's place in the

cage all day to keep her from losing out; and if

this wasn't the last day, I don't know whether I'd

have promised you or not. . . . Samson was

pretty good, but that mask annoyed him. So you

see— but honestly, Abbott, doesn't all this make

you feel just a wee bit different about mc ?
"

" It makes me want to kiss you, Fran."

" It makes you "— she gasped—" want to do—
thatf Why, Abbott! Nothing can save you."

" I'm afraid not," he agreed.

The car was swinging at the highest reach of

the wheel. The engine stopped.


