steatily, expectantly. John roused
iy aflare.  tle reshoed 1o the door of
the shop,  He unbolted aml Lore open’
e doar,

“We'te shut uph.  Go awayl” le
rotired,

“Pleuse, sir—"

“M—* Ohserved Jobn. taken n'iaack
and vobling down msgleally. There
stood & tny girl, pourly elad, shiver-
ing with the cold, Kur big, wistinl
exes woulully orushed, but pleading,

“"Please, siv,” she sald sloply, “Miss
Walton s dying. The doctor coulin't
conie, ooz she can't pay Blon but he
geut her & ‘seripdon,  Won't you
please muke it up, ‘cox she's Wl
siok uwndl can't pay, but L!lf'y Siiy you
are o good, kind s —

“Who says @7 suapped John,

“All the poor people you've glven
eredit to,”

“Hah! Rot! Iy a bear! O'm—ouch!
Serve e right.  Come in"

John luid stuinbled aver the door
check and stubbed his 1oe, The Jit-
e girk sal down on @ stool, He
jushed o lar of candy towand her
Then John examined the presorip-
o,

“The murderiee villgin!™ he burss
forth, “Sodd and agua purs for 4
suffering woman ! Here, sou lead me
to this woman you talk abour,. I'm
only hatf & doctor, bul T can do bet-
ter than that fraud who gave you a
prescription to get rid of you. Rl
your pockets with llml candy. Now
theo. lead the way'

it was Lo the meanest of g oW of
tenuments ks gulde took bim and 1o
& dreary roow, sparsely foruished.
where, upon o bed, ay the patient,
At & glance Johe read hetter days in
the face of & young woman, full of

Jovelipuss, wan aod (hin 25 it was,

Her eyid were closed.  He lfied her
hand té fee] her pulse, The expros-
sive, fntelligent face, dainty molded
hand, told & comman stery of & girl
of refinement and culture brought Lo
the sadedst phipse of poverty and des-
ttution. Now all the Jesperate bath-

- ine for ¢ and hupaanity left the

man's natire. Fe rowsed up to the
trun philanthropist that he was, as a
realizition of the patient lives of tho
poor swept acmss his mind, A tear
dropped from his sarrowing eves,
‘Thea patfent dtared slighily. Her oyes
upened, their glance mesnting s
own,  She smiled aweely, ss though
Wil epnaclous, as she saw the Lesr
that hallowed the anoment where g
Ekind soul Bid come to the rédoue,
The wonnn was, indeed, (1L For
two waths she lay ahmost inert, for
wi more eonvalescent. | Food, qulet,
copstant medical care the sympa-
thetle Juhn browght to her, averjoyed
at her recgyary: and—loved her.  And
khie? Thore were expresalons on her

fweo =t times that stirred  him
strangely,  His bosiness was duily
growing more hoptless, yot he
seemed 10 care Hide for that, His

uind wiig wrapped up bt the patient,
whose diutress b roused him from
(e Jethargy of mimanthropy.

“Bay, you must be an awful rich
man!' commented the Hitle ragged
g{ﬂ messanges,

“Rioh!™ John smiled desolately.
Yei his senues spurred up. He was
rich in o new eniotion that made the
sordld world as drosa to him.

“She's gone," were the words that
Ludirly Banned hin one day from the
little olild.  "Oh, I's Hke & play! Her
sliter, oft! g0 tich and beautiful and
i & gruml automobile came this
mnniing and ook her away, It spems
that cur Mra Wallon had qoarreled
wilh her folks, who had lofa of money
and o made up ber nind to be an
artigh, and they just lound her and
huve tnken ler away.”

And this was the end of the litids
romance, then™ Moodily John upent
the last few days of his peeupancy of
the fietle ahop. He sat on a broken
stool in the dénuded store the day its
eraditors came Lo cart aweay the few
physicd] sesers Jefl of the dire busi-
nehs wreck. His face was sunk de-
fectedly upon his breast, hin eyes
cloged, his mind groping n!m!ar.ly ta
soan the futare.
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