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1 havin® the hottest time the law allows. TN satisfy
a big, ralbloodead husky like ham, whore keepin® lim
<hut up in the hotel Tobby would anly make im ner-
vous and redy to jutnp the traces the first tipe we
wiren't Tookin',  Don’t vt see?”

“1'm wise,” 1 saud,

pi{‘f'l' 1Y clever of the O Sleuth, ¢h? Yon \\un:l\l
fve thought so if vou'd heen around Broadway
with Mugging an hour or tw, like we were, Honestly,
one of us Bod 10 keep an eve on i every sovond, he
wais o eseited over evervthing,  He ooulde’t Kedp tos
eves off the trolley cars, or the store windows, or the
people, amd it st made him gasp

Ay g.-.ug“l'\"‘ gtlﬂutl-&" B =, whin we stod at
the vomer o Bith street,  *But ain’t tles wonderful?
1 sover heand toll of the ikes of it i all my hife”

“[o's quaite o place, my boy,” T =w

gl at might! Gee! it must be awful gay'™ hesad

“p <"posts vouTe dein® tooget 4 peek anan the 02" put
o O8] Sheath, winking ar mw,

=1 should say bam!” std Muagggins, =1 should just

] Steuth poked mg i the ribsand whisperedd] =See?

s wot the foaer et Welve got to wateh himl”
Wo plaved Brookivn that afternoon, the first of three
P Loand W Din was patched ap enough 1o piteh,
Harsiean Holding the game protiy safe, even with
de. We won, all righty and 1 was oogoowd thing,
thi Cibs beang over 1 Boston for @ series before coming
s hattle wath us for the lead, and casily winming
e Braves.  Hiving a good Tepd tnthe sevently,
et Muggins i, Amd he aerthinly mnde god, the
I gors not getting o lnt off him, and Beng scarad o
with ks specid bufore he'd sent one of themto the
Hartigan was tiekled to Dear the band anil

Jiv O Shrat iy was.,

Sl parch him o part of every game il the Cabs
. e, sand Martigon, =and o the meantine yon
var ey skinaed to see nphady gets to him or he
bovak lpose and make a fool of himself, The
wis watehime the orowd tadav it Kk of hit me
s ot the fover to ger ont aod sectlings ahnle.™
= Old StewsT oome, = Thie i Man'sgot

Nt iy
Aieeis =irad ap Fss like voarand il Wielvie gon
wont: 1 eness wetd et ter start im on his mad
et e e agstoverom ws and spril thebeans:™
AR e 4 #1 was thinking of writing o fow
wd going o bad canly, thongh,”
Wfore plessure, ™ sl (14 Sleath. “1'm not
sorte vl Tt we'lve gor o give Muogeins
1 rown, firat 1 heep himy tram ez, Lt's
il the diner.”
A = I sand, “the hows lon't find Nike
oy ol Jike swimon® T sad Ol
1ot he Tretich Tonbay e wnes askan” i
teame was, and if o was e aboit
= Wore peopde danead the tango all
. at Ale siasd 1o Kntorw if fifty conte watlid
el peratt Revtor's, and i Ithouglit
vesterday wis swoll enotigh 1o
} 0, i aftor dark! A, no, vost

2 shine bright!

» e lapht
[ .:‘.;1"1-?

S L % Hinge hos
T 1. o W to iR
¢l S i Crinherry Wonder for a
1 < ik
s
]
§
v il
: AT
Tall Xl when o fow comples got ot
& anene theables and bormidancing—well;
H n't got el t it 1 my. Hvet, leing, us
1 Mg yint ey amd Dot smEny yeirs
fur M Craink Waoniler just it holding
x ki e 3
i HE = i 011 Stegehy
L TV D
I51 gaspued the poor lol. “Hoenest,
~h's Bt arnd thent an extra faret ™ il holping
= Al 135 dent U peited o whit there reallyasdo see,
Stowsh, aot ™ sadd O Slenth, Yo stick to t1=, il

T yonr life!”
Fromy theee we taok ik for a walle down Brondway,
v the Tighits wire thivks b Tdun’s Bilieve he knew

w

ro e wis or what was happening, any more than

L wositid 1 thioy pliemgid vou down in the middle of
Fa '_"-'I!l'i \‘"': L'l 1'!'-" e BUY ]h' n-
suved 10z 1t Wi B fur i Bait wihon we todk
o gy to Hammerstem's Rond atrerwinds and et him
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sec o it of that, he bogan to get ased toit, and you could
notice he was commencing to find himself,  He conld
foens his eves now on what hit him, mstead of just
looking blank; but he conldn’t talk,

“He's enfovin® it,” Ol Slenth whispered 1o nie. “He
thinks he's havin' the dickens of a wild time, and it's
suttsfyin' the cravin', all nght. We've pieked ont the
right lav.”

“Hadn't we better get him home pretty  soon,
though?™ L sand, being a little tired myvsell.

=We'll leave at oleven,” said Old Sleath, *That'll be
late cnowgh for his first might, anvhow,  How are you
enjovin’ vour evenin’, Mugging?™ he asked the Cran-
herry Wonder,

=11 ean’t vell you!™ gasped Muggins.

He didn't need to, We conlil sov,

Wi went lome with him at olovin sharp: but when
we left the roof we had to shike him a couple of times
1o bring him back toous. Honesthy, he was so liypoe-
trzedd byt all he acted as if he was astoep!

HAT was some time Last night!™ 1 sand toTim nest
mornimg. up at the tield

“11 hope 1 didn't act countnitwld or anything,” he
sitid, Blashing,  *You sce 'monor wseld v, amd 1
didn’t know.”

“Nou're getting on all right,” 1 <add. "X conple more
nights anid vou'll know the town like a book.”

“ A we oty out tonight 2" he asked, asaf he conlidn't
believe such good news.

“Surest thing you know!™ 1 said,

He conldn’t even thank me, but qust looked.

They Bromght Slipaway Jones buck from the grave
for the game, and he hetd the Dadgers even ap to the
soventh, when he looked ke crcking: so Hartygan pit
in the Cranberry Wonder,  They couldn’t tonch him,
while we landed on Rucker for three Tits an the wighth
andd paalled the game away. More good Tuck, Broctitse the
Cubs won ont in the ninthover in Boston too.

“The Cranberry Wondor deserves o little extra fling
tonight,” said Ol Steuth to me.  “He's atehin’ for it
tor, Nskedd mie il there'd be any objection o lim shppin’
away by himself tomight, and said he didn’t want to
bothor v an® me to tote lnm moand town every tight,”

“Pine Ghnnee he'll ave toosport round on is own
hook.” T sid, *Pm as keen to thike care of him s vou
woere at the start, after the wioy he sasvesd todass game —
if it kills me for want of steep. What's tenight's svan-
dalius frogram?”

<Oh, we'll rush iy 1o a show, amd then iay bt onye
of the tango places—oniy not to keep him ap very late”

So thar was what we did, and Muoggms teok toit
even Better thum the night Defore: omly when we caame
to ot b at his Botel e trivd a lietle togk on us that
didn’t work.

“Homestlv,™ he siid, 90 youw genthanen don't foel like
taking me out this eventng, vou don't oo to, |
thomeht 1 just stip out an® ke 0 liode walk dowe the
stroet after siipper by myself.”

# st o plan exacthy,” said OL Slouth, tippingg sy
thee wintk,  *We always take 4 hule wallo after suppier,

and then go straight to hed

s, then, i1 D not going to Kéeps von tpr—
Mugvins, putting on s bt

=Yii won't Kevp usup,” Daad

“Wo'se got o watoh ths follow tomighe,” 0L Sleath
anird 1o e, “He's achin® to et ey from s, amd i we
st careful JefTl gve tas the shyp”

Sy wie hung toohim lke o pairof leoclies; and Banded
Tt henree o Title after eleven-thirty s <ot as when we
took: Him ont,

Nextitay Buertigan dudn't put the hoy in st all, piteh,
g Nefsots thewheale gamie afverwe'd piled ugy five mans
i the first Twa innings,

“T want fo save him for tomorrow with the Culbes,”
sl =F's am experimenty Bt e ot 1o do it
(har ol chasel s to e Tim hold them e finst few
ianines and try to'bar ont i few for onrselves, I they
gt onter ann, L can put i Bl Jim and miasbe sove the
dav, By Thorsday Harrison onght to Yo in shagwe.
Heow's he actin'?”™

“Frotiul, Boss,” said O Sleath,  “XMe an'’ Cluirlov
voioke Hirn ont fur a steoll rotoid the gay own st oight,
and if we hadu't kept anr eves on him he'd have given
1 the dlip sare, amd gone Lond krows w hore!”™

“slatteny's been tippang the boy ofY it how tocn-
ju hamsol ™ growhed Flartigan. “The big for wagon!
He csin keep it upsall night wnd never turmn a hair, and
fe thitstis 1 poof couptes Kid Tike this one can toos (I
I earch ham onee—"

SN ot gt Told of the bow, Boss,™ said Ol Sleath,
SV be thereowith the hundendfs.”

WENT v Bim an carfal too,” Sl Hartigan, 1M el
Him 1o stick to vou fellows thnight 3 he never did,
There's anuther-reason tons O 18" e B, having
Beard abonut Mutgyins, and i hegot & clianee get the
Low ot and spoil Him fur tomirroy’s game Dwooldn't
put it past the sty fos!”

sHE doit over oir dead bodies, then!™ sad 1

= and

W TE never it Muggins ot of our dghit after the
gatne, going downtown with ham, and sticking to
fim like brothers, 1 was for going over te my mong and
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changing mwy clothes; bt OR]Sleuth wouldn't Tave ot

“I'm adraad o be left alone with the boy,” he sanl.
e actin® pervous, can't you see? He's tryin® to
think up seane scheme for shakin' us, an® if there's only
onte towateh Bim he might deodr, You look good envugh.
Stick around anil spell me watchin® him: m o deepy
1'm able to doze off.”

W went ap to NMugging” room anid brushod up, and
then | oauggedted having suppet at some place down
Bromdway.

SWell, if vem say s, " sl Muoggins,  “But honestly
I'd just as soon have it here and then mayhe Tuing
arottd o lttde and taen "

“AInght,” Esaid, glad to get the chance tolay off for
an evening. _ z

But O] Slenth worddn't fisten tait. *0h, pshaw!”
he said, winking at me. “Let's e sports, if only just
to have a good stpper somewheres,  Then i we fecl
ke callinit a day, all oght.  P'ma little tived myself”

“Then don't Tet me bother voi gentlemen at all,”
sl Mugeing, *1 menn i, 1% be just as satisfied not
10 full Ilul_‘

1 conlin't e why 003 Slouth was so set on drggeing
the by awiay from the hatel tll we got downstairs, and
there i the lobby whe should we see but Hank O Day
il os large as i

#Laok at Bim!™ whispensd O1d Slenth, as we sneakid
ont fhe sidde door, " He Qidn't sec g but you can g
whatt he's doin' here. Tt miigghin't Be a bad Klea not 1o
Drarie Mugrgrines back hore at all tonight.”

SWhint!™ | saade "t Keep him g till morning?®

“N0," said O Sleath, S0 die fnomy trcks, But
yout conhd take i home with you, mavi,”

ST o ot that, ™ 1 said,  *The maan thing now 15
to get him away from here hefore 0Dy sees Tun,
Lucky the kil don’t Koow Hank.  He won't be sue
prcions as to why we're draging him oat whien he wants
to stay in.”

S gin't s sure He don’t know O'Dav,”™ said Ol
Slenth,  “Me's a pretty foxy kid, all rght; @ oden's
take your eyes off him @ minnte tonight.”

As we went ont D raened round, amd thoug ol sontdn’t
have sworn ta it Towies protey sare T saw the Cabs’ sl
old munager throw a swift glince over Ins shonlder o
us from where he stood Ty the desk, and then liok thie
other way, 1 made up my mimd that if Muggans dida’t
krow O DAY wis in town, £¥Day knew Muggins was,
sl wais Baving for hinn

Tlili Cranterry Wondor was mighity quict dunng din-
fpers which wasn'tUanvthing to e suspicions of, for
e mever had acdot to sy, Bt tonight Te hardly apenal
his month excopt for eating, and then not s often, his
appetite seoming o fal hime Two or three times O
Slestth and T avied to make Nimocheerap a bit; but he
just sat there Jooking around ar the folks,  You conli
soe He was thinking, and T wondierad what alont.

W diln’t linger very long gver sig dinner, it boinge
aeseely titne for the show tobogine Wheno O Slene )
paid the check and sapgestid going, Muogpins wakid
upythe first e, and s, vowning:

“Liong hawkonow?"

SHack where?™ asked €W Sleath.

“The el T ihigehe vaaebee, seofrge’s Me: Hartigan
saidd somethime abott me bein® on and with 8 chunoe
1o piteh tomerrer's game, 1t be o good il

s he Dest diee Tkmow of,™ snappesd ORT Sleuth. %o o
el show.  TE gets your mind off youe tronbles, and
vonradon't Have to be thinkin® abont anyldy hangim’
round vour hotel waitin® fora wond with vou, or any -
thang hke tle”

“f don't undorstamd,” =il Muggins.  “Who's wann”
ol to see e answhens?”

$Hes st kulidine o™ 1 sl “He moeans e thinks
yon've got a date ar somothing—that heing why o
Wint 1o et away from us,”

ST (o saidd Mugging: “only it’s Jite—="

altts fust the right time,™ said 000 Sleath, shoving
the twoof f1s i the thenter and following.

1 owent shend and foand my seat, with ORLSleath
next tonav. Pl theater sias dirk whenowe sat down,
aned he commenved whispeting 1o me,

«Sae, ™ T s, =1 wisho D know it there's anything in
this OFDay business, Yoz don't suppose the letd’s trvan’
tor shake 1is amed keep un appointment with him?#”

1 don't suppose he knows anything abaut Hinl befug
oo wown, ™ T sl

Bt he's anre duin ! evervihing ho can to get away il

Crhat's a cinet, 1 think mivbe Te's pot it plarnid
to et some of the athor bays somewhores = WK
Slattery aml g couple wore conming downtowt 1o g it
fizeril mateh topight—or musie wo e alone. Anxiinw,
'S g to ms Lo T

OW!Y 014 Steath Tet put @ vow! that me

peiple arond s jump, and grabbad me by tlee

stoeve, pulling me to my feer, *Tie's pone!™ e clwksd.
“Muggins—ne's given us the slip! Onick!”

Wi Tt it g the niste tike Ty Cibb shiding to thind,
and v ot on the sidewntk i siconds but fust o
wer were, whon we got there wi didn't se-a aign ol ithie
Cranberry Wonder,

B herets T goned™ gasped OLd Sleuth, shaking e




