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|The shadow of Helter, Skelter &]|

N h C ot § 18] was not|,. - Fay

HE little shop wa {Grab lay upon the teatable. He was |
paving i struggling with this new idea of fail- |

I'he realization came|ure, the tangible realization, that |

Winslow was not the was taking shape and .-'uh»l:mce,_]

nsensil msiov as not the| W : .
- : condensing, as it were, out of the|

an for definite addition and sub-| . S ; -
o {misty uneasiness of many days. At|

d sudden discovery. He ;
and sudden discovery. He present it was simply one concrete |
1

aware of the truth in Wisifact; there were thirty-nine pounds

as though it had|left in the bank, and that day three|
Helter, Skelter &

mind gradually,
been there \ lot of facts|weeks Mlessrs,

Grab, those enterprising outfitters of

mverged and led Inm to )
L ) i voung men, would demand their|
i Lion | here was that line |- E |
n ; cighty pounds
1 P lalt i ACes - -
retonnes—four halt pieces— . .
Crelpnic ! : After tea there was a customer
v save ior half-a-vard . .
ed, save hali-a2-) or so—little purchases: some mnius-
T 1 T™ .3 al,, d
old t wer a stool. There were i, andg buckram, dress prolectors,
those shirtings at 4 3-4d—PBander-|1ape and a pair of lisle hose. Then,
watch, in the Broadway, was selling |knowing that Black Care was lurk-
em at 2 3-4d—under cost, 1n fact.|ing in the dusky corners of the shop,
Surelv Dandersnatch might let a|he lit the three lamps carly and set
. o, Tkl his. & ints, the
an live'' Those servants' caps, a|t© "-“-'_“-1!”1: his. coiton prmts, the
i most vigorous and least meditative
Tiner- 1ins weeded v‘-.T-tch‘ o l S
elline line, necded replenishing, and : " . . g
_|proceeding of which he could think.
1t hrest t hiael the memory ot} - . .
it | ue: TCHOTY X ‘H.- could see Minnie's shadow in
nsl > winlesale  dealers, | 11¢ other room as she moved about
lelter, Shelter & Girab, \Why ! How |the table, She was busy turning an
bout their account? old dress. He had a walk after sup-
Winel toad bier ereen|Per, looked in at the Y. M. C. A,
VU InSsInow st L Y 1 4 DI Or nij: ) :
; et ; but found nn one to talk to, and
by nen on the counter Wlore hm | . - .
S : |finally went to bed. Minnie was al-
when he thoteht 1 lis nal s . ]
yhen thought ot 1 ! P | ready there, And there, too, wait-
ray eves grew a little rounder, his|ine for him, nudging n gently,
¢ straggling mustache twitched. juntil about midnight he was hope-
had been drifting along, day|less awake, sat Black Care
ter da 11e went round to the| He .}':,ui had one o 1‘\.-\“1]2,21115
Lo S, [lately in that company. but this was
a casly desk in the comer : . >
-':'.'.1‘..[[ WOorse. ]'if L Cdame .\11.’:-;.45‘
Hh , Skelter & Grab and their de-
g tor eighty pounds—an enor-
tomer sum when vour original capi-
i o 16 FeceCn tal was onlv 175 pounds. “hev
, . o doubtod 1 i were, before him, sat
- s idown and belearuered him
1 h { ink forefinger| T . N ; 1
=1 lle ciutched feebly at the cir-
L the pre Lam bient darkness for expedi-
the hright little calendar suppose he had a sale, sold
Cotton ior All Time' almost anything? He
— tlirce - thy Vel o imagine a sale miraculously
) AP ) oty Vs ul 1n =ome unexpected man-
aid Win S@Ting 1 o S -
) . ner, and mildly profitable in spite
{ tare WEOChS H . 1 1o .
nf reductions below const. I'hen
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THE CATASTROPHE

And her uncle would help her a;::lin.[ She was kneeling before the fire-

Wperhaps, just at the critical time, Ilj!plm:e, blowing the fire. She had her

and as for his own future, Winslow
was cxc‘cmlingl_\ uncertain. A shop
assistant who has once set up for
himself finds the utmost difficulty in
getting«into a situation again. He
began to figure himself “cribhunt-
ing” again, going from this whole-

How he hated wrniting

sale house to that, writing inm
able letters,

er-

[letters! **Sir, referring 16 your ad-

vertisement in the Christian World,"
He beheld an infinite vista of dis-
comfort and disappointment, end-
ing—in a gulf.

He dressed, vawning, and went
down to open the shop. He felt tired
before the day began. As he car-
ried the shutters in he kept asking
himself what good he was doing.
The end was inevitable, whether he

Minnie looked suddenly at hisjand then reblocked a cretonne al-
face. “Tll sew it now, Sid, if you ready faultlessly blocked. He was
like.”

“ILet's have breakfast first,” Faidlmart)'rnn-Icrthc harrow of fate. At
any rate, it should not be said he
failed for want of industry. And
how he had planned and contrived
He

Mrovidence

Winslow, “and do things at their
proper tme.”

Ile was preoccupred at breakiast, and worked! All to this end!

and Minnie watched him anxiously. |¢,

horrible doubts,

z
little flavory—Dbeing one of those at|“tried " That sent him off upon a
nice. \new tack, a verv comforting one,

egg o bad ome. It wasn't; it was a incompatible! Perhaps he was being
fifteen a shilling—but quite
He pushed it away from him, and |That martyr pose, the. gold-in-the-

then, having eaten a slice of breadfurnace attitude, lasted all the morn-

and butter, admitted himself in the [ing
wrong by resuming the egg. At dinner—"potate  pie”"—he

looked up suddenly, and saw Min-
nie regarding him. Pale she looked,
and a little about the eyes.
Something caught suddenly
with a queer effect upon his throat

“Sid!" said Minnie, as he stood
up to go into thé shop again, *“‘you’re

not well.” red

him

All his thoughts seemed to wheel
into quite a new direction.

He pushed back his plate, and
stared at her blankly. Then he got
up, went round the table to her—
she staring at him. He dropped on
his knees beside her without a word.
“Oh, Minnie!” he said, and sudden-
ly she knew it was peace, and put

lin a state of grim wretchedness—a

His only remark was to declare his'a,q Bandersnatch—surely they were

Besides, “something might happen, lcountry sunbonnet she wore of a

favorite formula with her. Imorning, to keep the dust out of her

o1 |

- One hopeful line was to antict- |, - gp. turned, saw the envelope,

gave a gasp and pressed two blood-
less lips together.
“I'm afraid it's uncle,” she

pate a sudden afflux of customers.
“Perhaps,” said Minnie, “you might
{zet together fifty. They know y

!\\'cII enough to trust vou a bit.”| . . i
Once the olding the letter and staring with

said,

They debated that point,
:l-w\iinl:f_\ 0f Helter, Skelter & Grab|SYesS W
it \\ul"[l'_\ a strange hand!”
pleasant to begin sweating the ac-| The postmark’s Hull,” said Win-
For some halt

ide open into Winslow’s face,

giving credit was admitted,

slow.
“The postmark’s Hull.”
Minnie opened the letter slowly,

ceptable minimum
Thour over tea the second day after
Winslow's were
jquite cheerful again, laughing even
Even twenty

discoveries they
drew it out, hesitated, turned it over,
saw the signature. “It's Mr,
Speight!™

*What does he zay?”

at their terrific fears.
pounds, to go on with, might be con-
sidered enough. Then in some myvs- said Win:
terious way the pleasant prospect of

Messrs. Helter, Skelter & Grab tem-

slow.
Minnie began to read. “Oh!” she

pering the wind to the shorn retailer She dropped the letter,

screamed.

vanished—vanished absolutely, and|collapsed into a crouching heap, her
Winslow found himself again in the |hands covering her eves. Winslow
pit of despair snatched at it. “A most terrible ac-

e began looking about at the|cident has occurred,” he read ; “Mel-

furniture, and wondering idly what [choir's chimney fell down yesterday
it The
|was goo were AMinnie's

would fetch. chiffonier levening right on the top of vour

,and th

i lere uncle’s house, and every living soul
was killed—vour uncle, your cousin
Mary, Will, and Ned and the girl-
every one of them, and smashed
I'm

writing to you to break the news be-

|(:F:l plates that her mother used to
thave. Then he began to think of
desperate expedients for putting off
the evil day. He had beard some-|vou would hardly know them.
where of Dills of Sale—there was to
his cars something comfortingly fore vou see it in the papers—" The
letter Winslow’s
fingers. He put out his hand against
the mantel to steady himself.

All of them dead! Then he saw/

|substantial in the phrase. Then why fluttered  From

[not “*go to the money lenders "
One cheering thing happened on
| Thursday afternoon: a lhittle girl
I “prnt”’
e
(had not been able to match anything
out of his meager stock before, He
|went in and told Minnic, The inci-

came in with a attern of as in a vision, a2 row of seven cot

and he was able to match it tages, each let at seven shillings a
week, a timber yard, two villas, and
the ruins—still marketable—of the
avuncular He tried to
feel a sense of loss and could not

residence.

|(lcnt is mentioned lest the reader
should imagine it was uniform de-
l-p:{§r’ with him.

l
!

Minnie's aunt. All dead! TxTx52—
20 began insensibly to work itself
out in his mind, but discipline was
ever weak in his mental arithmetic;
lfigures kept moving from one line
ito another, like children playing at
[ Was it 200~

didn’t do for folks to be too proud. | housemaid’s gloves on and the old 3

Thev were sure to have been left to 4

he sicge, a long caterpillar of [Widdy, Widdy Way.
rontage, # battery of shop fronts, |pounds about—or 100 pounds?
herein things were 1 farth- {Presently he picked up the letter
15t he heht iagain, and finished reading it. “You
1 n st Besides tbeing the next of kin,” said Mr,
vhat 1 he began to Speight
\ ¢ ‘hat taking “How awful!” said Minnie. in a
1e was there to bait the sale? Then horrer-struck whisper, and looking
Irs ;~.: i eanieli v came those pileces of {up at last. Winslow stared back at "
el R ICL T | ent ) black with a |her, shaking his head solemnly.
“Pockethandkerchicef Is : those discredit- There were a thousand things run-
. BT ot (od rtings, prints without bouy- ning through his mind, but none
€ TR . ancy kirmiching haberdashery, [that, even to his dull sense, seemed
_ tThi rentlentan e four-button gloves :apprnpri:nc as a remark. “It was
warit Tiaitiitke > ! b n inferior maker—a hopeless {the Lord’s will,” he said at last.
Vinsl e o] steped, | o “It seems so very, very terrible,”
praduce ,‘ : And that was his force against said Minnie: “auntie, dear auntie—
", N S i rsnalg Helte Shelter & Ted—poor, dear uncle—"
e i-:.-|' : ; Ciral and the pinless world hehind | “It was the Lord's will, Minnie,”
. utehine 1 [ | 1T Whatever had made him said Winslow, with infinite feeling,
. W thin rtal wonld buy soch A long silence
v 3l thing \ 1a¢dl be bought this and “Yes," said Minnie, very slowly,
el L negle t 1le ~addenly real- staring thoughtfully at the crackling
" zed the int tv of his hatred for black paper in the grate. The fire
: | o Heher, Skelter & Grab's <alesman., had gone out. "*Yes, perhaps it was
¢ i = ¢ dr toward an agom the Lord’s will.”
K ,I.: , . AEGIE, A ¥ repIrou le had spent too They looked gravely at one an
re Ly on “““[ L “ hat real “I'm afraid it's uncle,” she said, holding the letter and staring with eyes wide open into Winglow's face. other. Each would h"‘“’_b‘”" Tef-
necd was there of a desk? Ile saw . ‘ ribly shocked at any mention of the
. — v of that desk in a lurid [bothered or not. The clear davlight] “T'm well enough.” He looked [her arms about him, as he bezan to| The next morning, an the next, | sroperty by the other. She turned to
Lot e of  seli-discover \nd ‘the[smote mnto the place and showed|at her as though he hated her. sob and weep after the discovery, Winslow opened | the dark fireplace and began tearing
. o ; o fNrE Five pounds! Then sud-'how old, and rough, and splintered|  “Then there's something else the| He cried like a httle boy, “i"l'!’”'ishwp late. When one has been|up an old newspaper slowly. What-
i Tintle oI with what was almost physi-|was the floor, how shabby I.E:(- \-.n.'- matter. You aren't angry with I[]{._;illg :rn her shoulder that lie was a|zwake most of the night, and has nolever our losses may be, the world's,
h he kept ! pain. he remembered the rent. ,U”'I-h'r'l] "-'1:1.111" how hopeless th Sid you *—about that braid. l,‘_l"ﬁna\'r t'_' have "_'"‘”';"I her ‘“‘_‘I hope, what “_ the good of '».‘(‘Ui“i'.[\\'r.‘.rk still waits for us. Winslow
: ; .. He groaned and turned over. And|whole enterprise. 1:"" whit’s thetatier Vo were |nrnu_u_ht her to this, :h.g he Im-ln:!up punctunally ? . lgave a deep sigh and walked in a
0 | v e caneht the  there mt i the darkness, was the ll-:' had been dreaming the sast st Tike this at tea v-*!lx-rd:u and the wits to be trusted with a penny,| But as he went into the dark -‘I"'l"hu:hcr! manner toward the front
entle P e went ! 1k Mrs.  Winslow's{six months of a bright little shop, of|” =~ N I - | " id that it was all his fault, that he "!?EM',,” Friday a strange event happened.|door. As he opened it a flood of
. tor the il nee and oot shoulder it <ct it off in an-{a happy couple, of a modest F-l:!l"ll “"T_‘!" o b Wassit the bk |hoped so”—ending in a howl. And|He saw something iving on the|sunlight came streaming into the
entirg reg ther dircetion. Tle became acutely |comely profit fowing in. He h"‘izl;m‘l B {she, crying gently herself, patting!foor, something lit by the bright|dark shadows of the closed shop.
re ] crsthle of Minnie's want of feeling.:suddenly awakened from his dream. | “And I'm hikely to be. (his shoulders, said, “Ssh!” softly 10|light that came under the iig-ﬁn-ingr Brandersnatch, Helter, Skelter &
W S r less Tere he wits, worried to death about| The braid that bound his decent| She looked interrogation. “Oh!his noisy weeping. and so soothed |door—a black oblong. He stooped |Grab had vanished out of his mind ,
Iy , " st the WRsiness, and <he sleeping like a lit-|black_coat—it was a little loose—|what 1s the matter 77 she said the outbreak. Then suddenly the|and picked up an envelope with a‘]il\'c the mists before the rising sun.
' mded  hin i his the chili caught agzainst the catch of the] It was too'good a chance to miss, (crazy little bell upon the shop door [deep mourning edge. It was ad-| Presently he was carrying in the
lo. It did ane back to! e regretted having  married, [shop door and was torn ldbsé, This|and he brought the evil news out|began, and Winslow had to jump to|dressed to his wife. Clearly a death |shutters, and in the briskest way:
Al at . He heard a with that infinite bitterness that only |suddenly turned his wretchedness to|with dramatic force. “Matter!” he his feet and be a man again lin her family—perhaps her uncle. |the fire in the kitchen was crackling
el 2 tagyng n ic comes to the human heart in the|wrath. He stood quivering for a said. 1 done my best, and here we| After that scene thev “talked 'Ill]c Knew the man too well to il.l\t‘lcxhila.ratingi\’ with a little saucepan
wking u ww Minni I bours of the moming.” That|{moment, then, with a spiteful clutch, jare That's the matter! If I can’t|gyer” at tea. at supper, in bed, at ev-|expectations. And they would have |walloping al;m'e it, for Minnie was
tves over the blind. 1t seemed like hummock of white seemed absolute- |tore the braid looser, and went in to|pay iielter, Skelter & Grab eighty lery possible interval in between,|to get mourning and go to the fu- boiling two eggs—one for herself
retreat openifrg, He shut and locked 1y without helpfulness, a burdef, a|Minnie. pounds this_day three weeks—" | solemnly — quite inconclusively — neral. The brutal cruelty of people [this morning, as well as one for
e desk, and went into the little responsibilits What fools men| “Here,” he said, with infinite re-|Pause. “We shall be sold up! “"‘Oltli'-\'it]'l set faces and eves for the most dying! He saw it all in a flash—he |him—and Minnie herself was audiS
o o Le: were to marry ! proach, “look here! You might look|{up! That's the matter, Min! Sold part staring in front of them—and |always visualized his thoughts. [ble, laying breakiast with the great-
But he was preoccupied. Thrée| Minnie's inert repose irritated|after a chap a bit.” up!” iyct with a certain mutual comfort{lilaa'k trousers to get, black crepe, |est eclat, The blow was a sudden
wecks and a day. He took unusu-him so much that he was almost pro-| ' “1 didn’t see it was torn,” ::ii(i “Oh, Sid!” began Minnie. ll"“'ha: to do I don’t know,” was black gloves—none in stock—the|and terrible one—but it behoves us
uly large bites of his bread and but- | voked to wake her up and tell her|Minnie. He slammed the door. For the|Winslow's main proposition. Minnie railway fares, the shop closed for|to face such things bravely in this
er, and stared hard at the little pot that they were “ruined.” She would| “You never do,” said Winslow,|{moment he felt relieved of at least|tried to take a cheerful view of serv-|the day. sad, unaccountable world. It was
»f jam, He answered Minnie's o '"'.ha\ ¢ to go back to her uncle; her|with gross injustice, “until thingsthalf his misery. He began dusting|ice— vith a probable baby. But she| “I'm airaid there’s bad news, quite midday before either of them
rersational advances distractedly. [uncle had always been against him;jare too late.” boxes that did not require dusting,!found she needed all her courage.'Minmie,” he said. Imcmioned the cottages. ’
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