
; KIDNAPED.
I By Mildred Caroline Goodridge.

"A pretty girl," mused Arthur Per-
ry, and his heart warmed at the ra-

diant smile bestowed upon him for
such a mere trifle as restoring to the
superior being in question a shopping
list she had dropped.

It was on the main street of the
bustling little city of Wellston. The
young lady had a companion who
seemed to be an elder married sister.
The latter led a little child of four by

"I Have Come Concerning a Young
' Man Whom Your Automobile Ran

Dowa."

the hand. As they paused to glance
into a show window the younger lady
gave the child a pretty toy of a ball
to engross its attention. In doing so
the scrap of paper in her hand flut-

tered away in the breeze. Arthur re-

covered it Hence the grateful smile
and his present reflective mood.

"But," soliloquized Arthur, "I had
better get my mind on something
more, practical than pretty girls, al

though that one was a gleam of
purest sunshine. I wonder where I
am going to get a chance to eat my
dinner?"

In his neat, though well-wo- rn suit,
and with that classic, intelligent face
of his, he did not resemble a tramp,
and yet here he found himself in a
strange town without so much as a
single cent in his pockets.

Two years previous, an expert lin-
guist, Arthur had graduated from col-
lege. For a year he lectured in two
institutions of learning. Then he had
temporary charge of the foreign, cor-
respondence of a large importing
firm.. They failed, and with all his
splendid education Arthur had been

.unable to secure a new position. He
had learned that a large manufactur-
ing concern in the city he was now
in needed a man of his capabilities.
He had spent his last dollar for rail-
road fare to find himself stranded,
the prospective position having been
filled.

He sighed as' he gave a last thought
to the pretty girl. He smiled as he
glanced at the little cherub-face- d

child playing at the curb. The com-
bination suggested home, love and
happiness what strangers to him
during two lost, lonely years!

"Look out, there!"
Of a sudden the warning cry rang

out shrilly. The driver of a cab stand-
ing at the curb uttered it. And then
Arthur Perry awoke into action with
all the agility and skill of his splendid
athletic training at the call of cour-
age amid peril.

What had happened had come so
quickly that only a practiced eye like
that of Arthur could take it in at a
glance. The little child had dropped
the ball and it had bounded over the
curb and rolled to the middle of the
stone-pave- d street Naturally the
child had followed it. As the warning
of the driver rang out the little one
was stooping over to regain the pret-
ty toy, all unconscious of hovering
danger. Just as that moment an au-
tomobile whisked around the corner


