
THE RED CROSS GlRL-
Spencer Plagg laid (lift

WHK.V Mono for the new
dollar wing ho wum

adding to thp Homo for
Cam .. nt on tho hills above Croon-No- w

till 'I I York Hrpii title unit Hum

wnrii t tho story, ami with him
Kfi' ' u tn take photographs. It was

;. Ii aiitlftil ilny In October, full
f . i, 'in' aim ino joy or living, ami

trotn tfio.it l.iwn In front of the
. Jmno j a could see half ovor Connect -I

cut ri! the waters of the Sound
W Clv-t- ot Hay.

lp.n Sun Ward, howovor, the
tani - f nature wore wasted. When,
the tt u ' t previous, ho had boon given
Hie ii- - Kiiiniit ho had sulked, and he
sa sulking. (Inly u yoar before.

had graduated Into Now York from
ftn.iU college and a small

rows-paper- hut alro.uly he wi.h
, x "fi.v ' ni.in. and Hewitt, the oity
' fditor loiinored him.

Winn I wax a reporter," declared
the nltlor. "I Used to he glad to get
j Jjv in the country."

"lie. au-- o u'd never llvpd In the
rotint

' roturned S.im. "If you'd
.! il 'Wetity-sl- x .voars In the back-n-oot- l-

a" 1 did you'd know that every
minute M'll spend outside of Now York
mii'io nibbing yourcelf."
'

Tlio coy editor sighed. "How yomiK
you ire' '

' mi Ward sat at the miter edge of
ife rowd of overdressed female and
netted men. and, with a sardonic smlb
jtcned to telling his assembled

Minis aud sycophants how glad lie
tit tlnv wore there to see him give
mav a tndllon dollars.
"Aleut you going to pot his speech?"

uked llodtling. the staff photographer.
"Cot h.s speech!" wiiil Sam. "They

jivf Pinkertons all over tho ground
i see that you don't escape ujth loss

fttn three copies. I'm walling to ho.ir
thf ritual tlipy always have and thou '

'm going to for thp first train
aV.aI. .. ,t, .......frn of .......111.,.., I.otMm i" '. mi,

'There's going to he n lino lunch."
t'd Itcdding, "and reporters arc d.

I asked thp polloem.iu If wo j

trerr and ho said wo vvote." I

Sam rose, shook his troupers into
.lare. Muck his stick under his armpit

and smoothed his yellow gloves. He
was very thoughtful of lils -- lothes and
alnavs treated them with courtesy,

"Yon can have my nhnre," he said.
"I cannot forgot that 1 am llfty-llv- e

minutes from liroadway. And oven If
I were starving 1 would rather have n
.lub sandwich in New York than a
Thank-givin- g turkey dinner In New
Rxhelle."

He nodded and with caper athletic
(trldes started toward the Iron gates;
'jt he did not reach thp iron sates,

for the instant trouble barred his way.
ii Twmiue came 10 mm wearing tne iilue

timbrlo uniform of a nursing sister.
Lyiith a red cross on her arm, w.th a

Mte collar turned down, white cuffs
'orned hack, and n tiny black volwt
fcnnnot. A bow of white lawn chucked

r impudently under the ohln. She
Hi hair like goklenrod and eyes as

'.ii? as ll.ix, and a complexion of such
.faith and cleanliness and dewiness ,s

l ooms only on trained nurses.
J She was so lovely that Redding
Winning his hooded camera at her us

1flly as a cowboy could have covered
Iter with his gun. I

Reporters become star reporters I

Ithey observe things that other '
people m.-- s and because they do not

t It appear that they liavp observed
Vm. When the great man who Is

Vine interviewed blurts out that whl-'l-

Indiscreet hut most Important, the
ab reporter says: "That's mint

sir. J Ml make a not of that."
nd so warns the ureat man into si
nee Mut tho star reporter recelv !:

fc,e hmsrieet utterance as ThoiiRh
ril him. and the prreat man doe not

.sow lie lias blundered until he reads i

f It next moraine under scream-:r.- r
head mes.

Oilier nu n. on bolus suddenly
lo swter Anno, which was the

-- friciai U of the nurslns sister, would
lave fallen backward, or swooned, or
nred at her with soulful, worshipping
fve or wore they that sort of beast,
soul i ,ivo ocled her with Impertinent
ippri a N'ow S.im. because bo was

! ir ri porter, observed that 'he lady
ffore him was the most beautn'd
ounc woman he had ever seen, hat

r.n one would have iruessed that ho d

that least of all Slstpr Anne.
H f' od ;n her way and lifted his hat.

tar.il pven looked Into the pyes of hbii
nipervcnally and as calmly as tlinui:h

fl were 'us sreat-aun- t as thoucll 111"

"'art i,is not beatlns so fast that It
"' olr h.m

"I am from the ltcputilir." he said,
v- lv i o busy here to-da- y that

' n n ,iblo to pet what I need about
'l 'i"Mi. It seems a pity," he added

i di. "because It's so well done
va' ne plo oimht to know about It"

H frowned at the hits hosp tal build-r.- r
I was apparent that the isnor-i- v

' V public concernlnR their ex- -'

'''l-- e sreatly annoyed him.
TVUeti .ir.uii he looked at Sister Anne

f.e w a- - reKardliiK him In alarm
e w ,isj upon the point of In-fl-

II rilit
"Ton ,re a reporter?" she said.
Poine people like to place themselves

i the h.iii'ls of a reporter because they
ope print their names In black

i'tters a few others only roporte-- s
r.ow ie w few -- would as soon place

tkni-.f- . ves in the hands of a dentist.
"A nirter from the llcpubtic,"

Sam.
"Bi- why nsk me?" demanded Sister1

Asne

'I arn snrrv." said Sum. "I mis
liok i for oni of the nurses here; ,

M, n- - in (I iln't seem busy, I thought
Jrj rr , t Klve me some statistics about t
IV b Mie not really statistics, you
Vnow local color."

iMir Anne returned his look with
rM Nady as his own. Apparently i

a weiKhinR his statement. Shoi
fume i o disbelieve t. Inwardly he
fa ; ' s himself what could be the
iarV ' ' n the past of this younc

at the mere approach of
r even of such a nice looking

repnr-tni- is himself she should shake

"If what you really want to
Inia ' . , '1 PN'r Anno doubtfully, "I'll
trv i a i X nu ; but," she add'd,W jt ihn as one who Issues an
Oli'u ".vou must mil say anything
tin,-- -

' ne fell into stop beside bbn
I'll i through the wards of the

'If found that It existed for
U.4 i ntirely about one person
Si 'wjtu unit u million dollars and
Mnt .. if buildings, containing sun
tlio.. indl'eii.s of rigid white beds,
'art donated by Spencer l''lagg
'tl! .'I- a background for Slsi""-'- "

Ae fhlbit the ih'iith of Icr
' 1) ndness of her heart, t Ii

1; of her naluie.
i iliv scrub the Moors''" hr

' I mean you out self- -

down on our knees, with a pall and
water and scruhbim; biush?"

Sister Anno raised her beautiful pyo-bro-

anil laughed at him,
"Wo do that when We tlrst come

heio," she said "when wo are proba-
tioners; Is there a newer way of scrub-hiii- R

Hoots'.'"
"And these awful patients." de-

manded Sam "do you wall nil them'.'
Do you have to submit to their com-
plaints and whlultiRs and Itmrntltudo?"
lie nl. ii cil at tho unhappy convalescents
as thouuh by that ul.inco ho would an-
nihilate them. "It's not falrl"

Sam. "It's ridiculous. I'd like
to choke them!"

"lino must live," said Sister Anne.
They had passed throuuh the last cold

corridor, between the last lows of rl'd
white cots, and had come out Into the
sunshine. Ilelow them stretched fun-
nel Unit, painted In an mult colors
Slter Anno seated herself upon tho
marble rnlllim of the terrace and looked
down upon the flashing waters of the
Sound.

"If you do it because yon must live
then It can easily lie arranued; fur
thi'io are other ways of earnln a
living."

The girl looked at him quickly, but lie
was quite sincere and again slu
smiled,

"Now what would you suggrst?' s',i
asked.

Sam did not al once answer, lie was
calculating hastily how far his salaiy
would go toward supporting a wife, s

trying to lemembi-- which of the
men In the ollieo weio married, an
whether they were those whose salaries
wore smaller than his own. Collins, one
of the copy editors, he knew was very
III paid; but Sam uNo knew that Collin
was married, because hl wife ued to
wait for him In the utllio to take, her to
the theatre, and often Sam had thought
she was extremely well dlessed.

of course SiMer Anne was so homin-- :
fill that what she might wear would
a inatt.r of indllTerence; but then women
did not always look at It that wa. Sim
was so long lonsidrrmg off ring Sister
Anno a life position that his sllen

Iliad become slgnllleatit, and to oner
his real thoughts ho said hiirri.-dly-

"Take typewriting, for Instance. That
pays very well. The h uts are not dif-
ficult."

"And manicuring?" suggested Sister
Anne.

Sam eclaimed in horror.
"You!" ho cried roughly "For you'

Quite impossible'"
"Why for me?" said tho girl
"You?" protested S.im "You in a hir-ber- 's

shop washing men's lingers who
are not tit ti wash the streets yon walk
on' Cumd Lord'"

Ills vehemence was quite honest. Tho
g.rl ceased smiling. Sam was still Jab
bing at the gravel walk, his prntlle tn- -

ward herand, unob'et veil, she coitM
study Ins face. It was an attractive
face strong, cover, almost lllegallv
good looking. It explained whj as he
had complained to the pity edi:ur.

trouble :ti New Y.-r- was with
the women. With hl. eyes full of "con-
cern. Sam turned to her abruptly.

"I think you ar working tun hard."
'he said, smiling happily "I think ou
ought to have a change. You might
to take a day off! Uo they eor give
yuu a day off?"

".Vest Saturda." said S'.-l-er Anne.
"Why?"

"liis-ause.- eplainl Sam. "If you
won't think It ton presumptuous, I was
going to pre-cri- be a da olT fur ymi
a ii.iv entliely aw.iv from m Inform aiw
white enamellfii cut- - Ii is w ,. i

22,

need, a day In th" oily and n lunch
where they have music; aud a matinee,
whole you can laugh- - or cry, if you
like that betto- r- and then, maybe, ?omo
flesh air In the park In a taxi; and
alter thai dinner and more theatre
and then 1 11 see you wife on the train
fur

"I'.eforo you answer," ho added hur-
riedly, "I want to explain that I

taking a day off mytHf and
doing all these things with you and
that if you want to bring any of tl--

other forty nursi-- s along as a
I hope oti will. Only, I hope
you won't."

The proposal gave Sister
Anne niiiili pleasure. She did not say
so, but her ejes shone and when she
looked at Sam sh,- - was almost laugh-
ing with

"I think that would he quite
mid Sister
Only it would be

e u If I don't bring another
girl, which I certainly would not, It
would cost n gieat deal of money. 1

think we might cut out thp taxlcah --

and walk In the park and feed the

Sam's heart was singing with pleas-
ure.

"It's so kind of jou to consent," lie
cried. "Indi!. you are the kindest
pernon In all the world. I thought so
when I saw you b ndlng over those
sik people, and now I know."

"It is ou who ate kind." protested
Slwior Anne, "tn take pity on me."

"I'll) on you!" laug'ied S.im. 'Tun
can't pity a person who can do morel
with a smile tl an old man tan
do with all his millions. Now." he de-
mand d in happy "where
.lie we to meet?"

"Thai's it," ald Sister Anne. "Where
are we tn meet?"

"Let It bo at the iJrand Central Sta-
tion. Tli da can't begin too sunn."
Slid Sam, "and before then
me what theatre and you
want il till I'll re.-e- seats and tables,
oh." ec:aim d Sam joyfully, "It will Ik
a day a wonderful day!"

Sister Anne looked at him curlouslv
and. -o it seemed, a little
She hold out her hand.

' I must go back to my duties," shesaid, "tiood-by.- "

"Not goud-by.- " said Sam heartily --

"only until and m name's
Sam Ward and my address Is the r.ty
mom of the Hrimblir. What's vour
imme?"

"Sister A niu'." the girl. "In thennr.,ng order to which I belong we
h.u e no lust names."

"So." asked Sam. "I'll call you Sister
Anne?"

"No. just -- Ister." the girl.
'Sister'" repented Sam- - "Sister!"

He bteathed the word rather than
spoke I'; and the way lie sa'd It and
the way he looked when he it made

carry almost the touch of a caress.
It 'was as If he had cm id

it "ltoioved I'll not forget." said
Sam.

Sister Anue gave an
laugh.

"Nor I." said.
Sam ieturued tu New Yolk in the

smoking car, pulling fcw-n-hl- at his
cigar inn! glaring h .imily at the -- ni"k-.
II.- - was l.lng tile d.i) out again and,
In am clpition. the day otT, still to come.
He rehearsed t In ir next the
station; he whether or not
he would mot hoi wi'li a Imgf hunch n'

! Is or would hue i i.ioiigli; m hi-- r

w ''io w ,ii 'iniheun b The
I id w.iii-i- lie lb i nicrt the kit or
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By RICHARD HARDING DAVIS
way would be more of a pleasant sur-
prise. He planned tho luncheon, It
was to be the most marvellous repast
he could evolve! and, p.t thcie should
bo the slightest error, ho would have
It prepared In advance and It should
cost half his wcek'.M salary.

lie calculalisl that tho wholo day
ought lo cost about $S0, which, as star
n porter, wum what he wan then earn-
ing each week. That wan little enough
to give for a day that would be the
birthday of bin life! No. he contra-dletedth- o

day ho had first met her
must always be tho birthday of his
life; for nev.er had bo met mm like her
aud he was .sure there never Would be
one like her she was so entirely su-
perior to all the oilurs, so line, so dif-llo-

- in her manner there was nome-thln- g

that rendered her unapproachable.
When he reached New York, from

the speculator he bought front row-seat-

at for the two most popular
plan In town. Ho put Mum away
carefully In his wa'sicoat pocket

n of Ihein made him feel that
already he had ob'alneii an option on
six hours of complete happiness.

After she left Sam. S ster Anne
passed hurriedly through the hospital
to tho matron's mom and. wrapping bet-se- lf

In a raccoon coat, made her wav
to a waiting motor car and s.i d
"Home!" to the chauffeur. He drove
her lo ,1m family vault, as

envious millionaire neighbors
called the pile of wliile marble that
topped the highest hill above (Ireen-
wlcli. and which for years had curved
as a landfall to mariners on the Sound.

Theie Were a number of people a'
lea when she arrived and they greeted
her uolcily.

"I have had a most splend d adven-
ture'" said Sister Anno. "There

of us, jou know, dressed up as tb--

Cros nurses, and we gave away
Well, one of the New- York

reporters thought I was a real nurse
and Interviewed me about the home,
of com si I knew enough about t tn
keep it up, and kept It up so well that
ho was terribly sorry for me; and - "

ne of the ten drinkers wa little
II. iils Hnlworth.v. who prided him-e- ir

mi knowing who's who in New- York
He had met Sam Ward ir first highl-
and prize tights, lie 'laughed scorn-
fully.

"Don"- you be!. eve it?" he 'nterrupled.
"That man who was talking t i .voit wa
Sam Ward. He's the smartest n,

man In New York' He was Jus1
leading you on. I in von siippus.. there's
a reporter In America who wouldn't
know yuu in the dark? Walt until vmi
see the Sunday papi r. '

Sister Anne exclaimed Indignantly.
"He did not know me!" she protested.

"It quite ilp.--et him that I should he
wa-ti- my life measuring out medi-
cines and making bed-.- " (

There was a shriek of disbelief and
laughter. "I told him." continued Sis-

ter Anno, "that got Irt a month, and
lie said I could make more as a tjpo-write- r;

and I said I preferied to K- - a
manicurist."

"oh. Anita!" ptote-te- d the ailmlriua
churns.

"And he was most indignnnt. He ab-
solutely refu-e- d to allow me to n

manicurist nd be too In take a
day oil with him ninl let him .show tin
New Yoik. And he off) rod. a attrac-
tions, moving picture and a drlvi
on a avenue bus, aud fiedine
peanuts to the animals tn the puk
And if I upo'i a i !i.ipT"M
m.u 'It on- i f ' ii nur.--, - YV i

i n Hi a' he s i writ- t i i

PITTSBURG--

"I think you are working too "You ought to take a day off."

t tii. tin! (' nira n. li
-- .i.d. "I'm d.i t.i 'Ho' in i

"i Oi. A lo'. i
' " sari i' i

I.o-- w-- .i ! . n-

p.ip rs had rep, ,i i il; inf rui' d
Amer.i-.i- public, I'.itl cuttle tJ

country place to try to marry
Anita' was Htnu ed.

"What an uwtully jolly me re
ried. "And what are )uu gu.ng do

liullt it?"
"Nniiiing." naiil Anita PlnitR. "The re-

porters have been making me rldicul.-u-

lur the laM throe y ars: now I have go'
Uu k at one of them! And." she add.71.
that's all Hicre s to that!"

I.ati r Helen 1'ag". who e'ime to h, i

room to ask lur ntiout a linree she u.i-- :
ride in the morning, found her road

; r bid. but standing by the open win-
dow looking out tiiwaril the trreai chv
In tile youth.

Win u she tinned Minn I'aae saw
something In her o.Ves that enured : lrtt
ymmg woman to shriek with ninam -

lllelit
i.. I,. ,i tin d "Y n i i

W i' - ii mi i i n tn il

A- - tl c An r in
lie i .'i A- -

li w is not a k nd sin nor (hi
M.-- s l "dL re . . it U "dly tu.m--
Ilpu'i t ' 'ii r.nl r

". ,ip .,.,-.- ' , An 'i fi- reply a
lll.l.l 'i.e-tll- .von were worth )" a
month i'u'n y didn't know! - bones:- -
'v li.lievid jou Wire poor and worked
for yo'ir and still said your-smil- c

was wurtli m .re 'linn nil of old man
millmiis. not knowing they were

vmir mllllnns. Suppure he didn't ask
my munev of you. but just to take euro
f yuu tn fur nu- - only wanted

in Keep .vmir pretty hamlH front wot king,
ind r jiritty ,ys from -- eeing

.ind pain Siippnse you me' that
ii ,ii among this rotten pit, what would
u i do? What wouldn't you do?"
"Whv. Anita!" exclaimed Miss Page.
"Whit l you do?" demand) d An-.t- .i

"This is what vou'il do:
You'd go down on your knees to that
man and say: 'Take mo away! Take
ne away from tln-m- and pity me. and be

f,,- - me, and love me and love moi
.md I..V. Ill''
" i ( r ",1 elen

-- t Of

. B.irne Wlien

tliem' ' cried Atnt.i "Hr aute I'm
.i coward. And that'.s why I'm iryln.
Ha vi tit I the rlg'it to cry?"

II.
At the exact moment Miss Klagg waa

proilalming herself a moral coward, in
the local loom of the. Itriwhlio Collins,
the copy editor, was editing Sam's tory
of the la.ving of the curtierstoiK. The
copy editor's cigar was tilted near bin
left yehi nw; his blue pencil, like a
guillotine ready to fall upon tln guilty
word or paragraph, was su-- p, niled In
mlit.ur: and continually, like u hawk
preparing to strike, the blue pencil
swooped and circled. Ibr page after page
fell softly to the desk and the blue pen-
cil remained Inactive. As ho read the
voice of Collins ro-- e In muttered ejacu-
lations; and, as he continued to road,
tln-s- explosions grew louder and mote,
amazed. At last ho could endurn no
more and, swinging owiftly in his n--

Vulvitis chair, hid glance Wept the of- -'
11

"In th nam' of Mike! ho -- houted.
What is Ibis'.'"
"Wli.it s what'" Sam dunanile-l-
A ' tha iimmcht Klliott. tie- managing'

editor, w is passing thorugh th, room,
h.s hand- - lllleq with trcs'ily pull-i-

pi vnfs. (,. ".wittig Inward Colllni
qui' klv and snatched up s.im's copy.
Tli sinrv alteady was late and It wa
iniinri.ini

' What s wrong?" he demanded
Ov i tiie room there fell a sudde

h
The ive. of the managing editor,

masKcil bv Ii.-- , green paper shade, vveitraring ov r Sams written words. IT

thrust Hie llr.--t page luuk at Cnllln.
' Is I' all I.ko that""
"T i en m a column n In r '

"Run ii Jus- f ,. comniaiided tbi
managing oil. tor. "T-- e it for vour

and get j.ntr m-y froui lb- -l
msv And ii. your In ,ul cut nut Plage

II telv Cil, K The Hed i 'rn. (;r
nd play tt up strong with inctttres."
II turned on Sam and eed him curl- -

I'lS'v
"It's not new s." sa d Klliott doubt

f v ' '"' i' " the kind of stnry thatnile O'.Mitiiey latnoits. li's the
I ml of sl uv that drives men ,,ul of'is hits ue.--.s Into the arms of what
Kl ' nu i.i'U- 'the illegitimate -- Ister.'"

I' s 'd im :s gtallte.l tn a llllltl ..n the
mi- d v to give his whole heart to

I g t l ,itul t.i he patted on the back by
s ma editor: and It wa thl'

com tu .mi and not tho drinks ho
, ti,o staff in return for Its

. inirt t i.uionw, that sent Sam h.ime
w tl it u '0 air.

Tie iiixt motnlug sho would know
" .i i' was sin- - of whom ho hud writ-
ten and between the Hues she would
r il "in the man win, wrote them
lnvi d hi t So he, feu asleep, impatient
fur the iiMftilng,

In tl.-- ' hotel at which ho lived the7,'i'iiiJib. was always placed promptly
outside his door; and, after many

into the hall, he at last found
'I "a the ttont p,,;,.,, was his story,
'Tie tied Cuiss Oirl." It had the plac
of 'itiiior right-han- d column ; but

than tin- - lieadllnos of hU
own Nt.irv was one of lleddlng's photo-giaph- s

Ii wax the one he had taken
of s i. Ainu- - when llrsl nho h,n

t'leiii. m her unifonit or
mo'iv aibancius across ihe lawn,
vviltin: straight into (ho focus f tl,.
camera Tin re was no inMakhic In"-fo- r

,tn other living woman: but be-
neath t ie m bald, uttering, un
i nmpi 'inising type, was a strange an!
gtoirsipie legend.

'Daiu'itcr or .Millionaire It
read " o a Now Hole, Mtf.s Anita
l'1 l eg - The lied Clo-- s C.itl"

I'n a nig line ti,iw Itinkisl at the
ili i n .ilnl then, folding the piper i.
hat the incline was hidden, be walked
'i ue upon window. l'totn below.
Kloeilw i s. in up a t iiuiull mm- - gieei
ug cable .us jangled, taxis loot
nd on 'In siilewiilUs, on Hi, ir wa

t ri. priH ssmuH ul ., opg.rls 'tfppid
a -- 1,1 II was t he -- ii, el in,
.i n I lie life he bail loiitnl

r. l.iii now b Jiiiint Uhl .Ulumtiil
IU. lll 111) Uliett hail (T.lt, 111;'.

ii,i d o'ii "I hi- - lib' loi V- r -- i

11 III ill. ii bid in vcr exist, d, and
III!' I IV wool nil Jllhl a.-- lllotp' I th. n

ui nil no .mil n net . or .iu.--t li '

.1 111 III. II IVolllll have "
I' Vi in i. ally lived lo

i he c.i mo eai Iv h air 'i n

I it t ir i h i ' .1 i

Cull 'Ol ie il "II


