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§ | #elt to make sure it was all real. Yes,

‘| he was awaks all right. How much
could be afford? He felt he could nf-
ford anything to give Pete & new leg,
‘but how Ilitle that was compared with
what tha doctor would expect! Both
sat in sflence for over a minute.. The.
surgeon knew what was going oa in
the youngster's mind, but thought best
to Jet him come to his own conclusion.

The boy fumbled his cap nervously

while he considered the greal ques-

tion, and at length looked up suddenly

into the surgeon’s face. Thers was Do

§ | doubt or uncertainty in his face of gf

I =2 i tons as he snnounced bis decision. = W
2 S : “Doc, the only thing T've got in ;
) : ! oy i

ﬂmﬂﬁ}? 'l:'h g‘i:ltz::h.t}e i world {8 me corner down by the fous:

-Doex he sia there all dayy’ . | fain. where me and Pete sella papen

“Naw, not all the time., Business | ¥ can’t give you all that, for I wouldn
ain't rushin' only mornin’s and  Dave mothiy’ for me and Pete to I
nights, and Pete stays home part ot Ou 8nd to help maw with the kids, FIl
the time. Ou cold days he gits shivery | toll you what I'll do, doe, Il Jet you
‘cause he can't get 'round very fast 'DAVS half o that corner. You can hire
Bo’s to keep himeslf warm.” ; ;

o | t?l.l'n:“anym- stand on that | BOme 8 left, Dm nt mak
__“Naw, wa dassen’t put one up. Billy | imagined he could see & qaick refuval
envying the rich. He had waited Hghn, he's the fel}l\‘ ‘what had that |
there for some minutes for the big n- | 0Tner bafore me, he fried to get| ©
tomobile he knew was due to arrive | 198¥0 fo put up & stand alopgside of |
from the hospital about that time each | e fountain where there’s plenty of [ tor
day = ; .. | room, but the aldermen turned him

¥ down.. He didn’t have no puil, and ¥}
afn't got none nelther. Me and Pate| M
Was up on the northeast corner, and | &9
when Billy got wet feet snd pneumonta | is-
and died, we come down %o hia cor-
4 '“Tom, are your father and mother
i = 1 . - “Maw 5. 1 dunno much about paw. | Signed an
o ;:nﬁ:; ’;ﬂ:’“‘f man, what f‘: Ho ain’t 8o good. Uncle Pat ssys he | the doctor
| Be stepped over and put & hasd on |
‘the lad's knee.  He was familiar with |

the type of bay who bad greeted him,

“See What Santa Brought Me!”

The bright-eyed, thinly-clad boy on
the steps of one of these Deamtiful
bomes was not wasting any time in

_FEEqi

“Aw, say, 800, Wot yer givin’ me? |
| Tou dido’t make all that in ons day?” | |
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you to come
with a merry
ran up

the small urchin that
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road smash-up at Hanover”

| “Yes, I remember going out to Hai-
over with a lot of other doctors at the |

time of the accident; bat that wae ten

feller's leg just fer fun—Send up
pape? Sure, but youll have 1o h
1 .¥er sign, or he won't never coms
All right. 'l send him up.  Pleans
don’t hurt him, will you, doc?~Good-
Tom mn back to the corner.

“Hey, Pete,” he called, as soon a8
he wan within exrshot of the cripple,
“a.guy just told me to hustlea Starup.
to 345 West Alden avenué. Get or 8
A dime fer carfave” - .

, : could | he o8 | Ty ol M MM IS UAT PO
: - ald. ore than the few pemnies § granted. “gp yorssit an' save i
N v the day's profits on bis{dime” .+
Papes on the southwest corner of the | PeDer sales. B el ol B g S ¢
| square. Business ain’t so bad this] “Tom” the doctor cdotinued, “T{comer? the young fimancier retorted,
time ¢ year, snd Pm breakin in |know Fete? . shoving Pete toward s car s fast
A ptes - 8 : “You know Pete” Tom gasped in | the cripple could ho
amassment. it i Walnut street and walk
“Yes. I bave soen him down by tha | bloek,” ho shouted as b

Tncle Pat. He never forgets favors.
Guese.he ain't had many in his Hfe™
*Did your Uncle Pat send you to ses
me7" aaked the surgeon.

“Naw, but it’s beeause what he told
me ‘bout you made me think it might
be all right to come and see ‘bout
Pate's Jeg.” ; i

‘| Now, how much can you afford to pay

fountain' at the aquare. You know we
specialists always keep our eyes apsi
for apything in our line, 8o I have
noticed him seveyal times as T passed
the corner. Of course; I can't say posi-
tively, but I think an operation will
give Pets two lega instead of one.

on the car platform.
For the first time z it
‘yenrs Dr. Herrison’s sign 1 hldden
s the cripphe struggled up the sieps:
and rang the befll. =~ St
“Here's yer pape.” lia said in » mat-
terof-fact tone, holding out the first ™
edition, when the maid opened the
door, : ¢ i
“Paper?’ asked the girl, pretepding .

(Continued on page 3.), -




