
'-.It was more -than good; it was "bo-
•nanzay'and'all<that division of the great
ranch was thick with just such wonder-
fuI*t»heaU^^Neyer had Los Muertos been
more ge*fl-Mous. never a season more suc-
-cessfufi ". S.* Behrman drew a long breath
'of'satlef action. He knew just how great
was his 'share In the lands which had
just ,been' absorbed by the corporation he.served;- just-hotf many thousands of bush-
els of-this -.marvelous crop were his prop-
erty. Through all these years of ronfu-

T sTOnr" B!cTt¥rTrg§r'o^en*"hostnity a"nd. "at
last. actuaV warfare he had ,waited, nurs-

vlng.his .patience' calm -with the firm as-
surspce ofultimate success. The end at
lengtK'-.bad' come; "he had" entered into
h?s:Inward' and saw hirri«-'f as last in-
s«tn'I,ed: in,t^e njare^he had so long, so

.silently, coveted; "saw hfmself chief of -a
prtrcipftlitVi'the master of the wheat.
V The s sprocket adjusted, the engineer
called

'"
up the rarg and the men took

their,."places. . The fireman stoked yigor-
-ously: -tr;e two sack sowers' resumed their
.'posts on the sacking platform, putting on
the goggles that kept the chaff from. their
eyes. 'The separator: man and header man

•"gripped thetr -Jevers.'.
'
: ¦'

' Theiharvester, shooting a column of
¦ thick Asmoke straight upward.: vibrating
*tn -the- tor> of the stack, hissed, clanked
¦and ,-lurched forward... Instantly "motion
'sprang to life Inall its component parts;
Jthe header knives.' cutting .a -thirty-six
'foot.swath? gnashed like- teeth; beltings
-slid' and' movtd- like 'smooth flowing
streams; separator whirred, the agi-
tator jarred ard crashed: cylinders, aug-

.ers.fahs.""-Beeders and elevators, drapers
¦and";chaff carr'ers clattered,- rumbled,
.buzzed and -. clanged.'. The steam hissed
and 'rasped; the ground reverberated a

'hollow note, and the thousands upon thou-
sands of wheat stalks sliced and 'slashed
;In the clashing shears of the header rat-*
¦ tied -like. '-dry rushes, in a

-
hurricane '-"as

they: fell-Inward and were caught.' up by
an' endless, belt; to disappear- Into the
bowels of.the vast brute ,that devoured
them.'- : .-¦¦¦'. '. ,".

'
¦ .

"It was that and no less." It was the
feeding of some": prodigious monster, in-
satiable. wJth iron teeth, gnashing and
threshing ;Into.:, the .fields ;of standing

¦wheat;- devouring :always, 'never glutted,
never satiated, swallowing: an entire har-
vest, snarling and slobbering in a welter

jof•.warm" vapor, ,acrid smoke and blind-
•ing, (pungent clouds of chaff. Itmoved
¦belly-deep, injthe standing -.grain,; a hlp-
>popotahju8..,balf'mired In a river, ooze,
"gorging .rushes,

- snorting; sweating; •
a

( dinosaur • wallowing!through thick: hot
Igrasses^ floundering there, -crouching.
.groveling •there >as Its vast jaws crushed
.and* tore.' and its enormous gullet swal-
lowed," incessant, ravenous and Inordi-
nate.. .-'• ¦ ¦> r- -".', '¦:•¦¦:-.¦

'*..'"Jv.;
j-. 8.V .Behrman, ¦• very.. much ¦ amused,
changed places with one of the sack sew-
¦era, allowing him to hold his horse while,he mounted \ the ;sacking -platform -

and
-took his place.' .The trepidation and jost-
ling of the machine shook him* till hts
teeth chattered in his head. His ears were

shocked , and < assaulted .by •-, a myriad-
tongued. clamor, clashing steel,

'
straining

belts.' Jarring woodwork, while the im-
palpable

•
chaff .powder 'from . the separa-

tors settled like dust Inhis hair, his ears,
.. eyes and mouth. •*..-: •*-

*>The engineer turned about .
"The grain is heavy inhere. We thought

•we'd Setter increase the speed of the cup-
carrier and pulled up to put in a smaller

.¦sprocket."-;
-

_"; -
-•¦ . "'

'x S. Behrman nodded to say that was all
sripht..and added a question.
» VHow.is she going?"

- - -
'

"Anywheres from twenty-five to thirty
packs to'the'acre fjght-along here; noth-
ing the matter "with that Iguess. '-'
' "Nothing»In the world. Bill." " "
', -'One. of the sack -sewers Interposed:
'.""Foivihe last half- hour we've been
.throwing Off three bags' to the minute."
-¦¦ "That's' good, that's good."-

; Thither. ¦ S.-:Behrman ¦ turned his horse's
-head.' "It was all of an hour's drive over

-uneven ground and through the
crackling stubble, but at length he reach-
ed -the--- harvester.- He found, uowever.
that It-had been halted. The sack sew-
ers,'together with the header man, were

.stretehed on the- ground in-the shade of
the machine, while .the enginfeer and sep-
arator man were pottering about a por-
-tion of the works.; ..

'.•What's the matter. Billy?" demanded
*S; Behrman, reining up. •

.'.-'¦"• • • ix. - ;.
" . ¦ /•' ••'

On Division Number Three of -the Los
Muertos ranch the wheat had already
been -cut, and S. Behrman on a certain
morning Inthe first week of August drove
across the open expanse of stubble to-
ward the southwest, his eyes searching"
the horizon for the feather of smoke that
would, mark the location of the steam
harvester. However, he saw nothing.
The stubble extended onward apparently
to' the very margin of the world. '

At length S. Behrman halted his buggy
and brought out his field glasses from be-
neath the. seat. -He stood'up in his place.. and, adjusting the lenses, swept the pros-
pect to- the r south" and' west. ¦ It.was the
same as though the sea of land were. In"'
reality, the.ocean, and he. lost in an open

'boat,' were scanning 'the 'waste -through
his glasses, looking for .the smoke of a
steamer, hull down, below the horizon.
"Wonder." he muttered, rif they're work-
Ing on Four, this morning?" j '.

Atlength he murmured an "ah" of sat-
•isfactlon. Fa;r to the south tntothe white
sheen' of sky, immediately over the horl-
"zon.hemade. out a faint smudge— the har-
vester beyond doubt. . ¦' ¦ ¦

'

"ILuckily'she w,as ¦ leading/Hilda by the
'hand .*at*? the t'meand- the;llttle girl vaj
not hurt. .' Invain"had ;Mrs.- Hooven, hour
after hour, walked. the' streets. After a
v/hilef'she: no long"?h/1n"aderany attempt
to,beg: nobody was st:rrlng,rnor dld^swe
even try to:huht for food with the stray
idogs;and cats.

*•"
She 'had f.hiade up htr

imind jtoIreturns to the park^ inIorder 'to
iclt'.upon the • benches '«th>re;.' but : she'- had
mistaken the alrectfon. and> fillowlng-up
Sacramento street -

had .come | Out*.» at
•length. "-not uron;the- park, but; upon a-

vacant: lot at the. very top of the
Clay-street hill. The ground was Hn-

-t-3irced"i-arttrTrosre
"
aUoveThelr to fTJTm *tnr

cap of the hill, all overgrown with.bushes.and -.a vfew stunted .liveAoa"ks.y,It was !n:
trying to cross- thisr;plece^of ground that
ishe fell. She got uflortiher -feet again.' •/

"Ach. mammy, did<.you;hurt yourself?"
asked Hilda.'',

-
V .;,;-.: ;-: . ., r

•-•"No; no." ?r '.
"

¦-:¦>.-..), -*:-.' :./;:;..-. "Is that house where we get thosebread
'

tn* milk?V-> ..v.^a"Vo.-w
" : ¦^ir---'"-

Hilda pointed to a single rambling bu"d-'
ing.just .vlslble-In .the night^tbat stood

'Isolated :;upon'.the;Summit of- the -hill In
.a; grove! of trees. -*'•'-¦¦ •,.¦ ,1¦¦¦'••.-.'<.^"."I'f ¦¦'"¦?:-.;
i;r"No, noidere alndt" ho braid end miluk;
leedle tochter.": •--.-'¦-; ,''.:-; •..: :•.;•¦:"• :

:- Hilda once more began" to sob; : r; ¦¦ . t.T "Ach;-mammy, .phase,. pleasej-I want
it.;'I'm hungry.".V .. ¦ -.. >,'-^'

/"¦•¦•The jangled -neyves snapped :at' last, ut(*.der the • tension,- and|Mrs.^Hooven.: sud-
•denly shaking. Hilda:roughly, cried out:
'¦- "Stop," stop! -":Doand. say ut;egen, you.
My.Gott,;you;k!ll me"J yet."* . *

¦ :
*

i'-But .quick upon this came the reartlpn.
The mother caught her little g'rlto-'her,

,8lnking;down upon .her knees, puttinghcr
'arms arourtd'her.- holding her' close.--• "No, noitgry all soihudge es you want.
Say '-dot. you .arevhongry. V SajrHut:egen,,

•say/ tit
" all de time.- ofer iehd -.bfer egen.

'8ayaUt.-'-:p(5or.-;Starfing,-"leefile babby. ';, Oh,
mein; poor,' leedle tochter; tMyGott,"6h,
"Igo ".crazy jbret,ty- soon.' I. guess. -¦¦I- cen't
'neUup you..iI>"c?n't ged you;.noddlngs 8 to
eat." 7 noddings .""-noddings. "Hilda, wegowjn
to die togedder.' Putvder arms roundt me.-soh,; tighd,->leedrejbab"by ¦ \;We. gowun: to'die, we •gowun J to vind popper. 'We- aindt
gowun

'
to be

'
hongry •eny more."

••:
-
r •. .;

•;• "Vair iwe go now?";demanded:'Hllda.- '
'. .."No. places. .'.Mommer's.soh; tlredt.-.We

"stop. Meir,,leed!e while.end. rest."... ¦: -. ;.
¦"*.'Underneath, a -large- bush* that afforded
.a-little shelter.from- the wind, Mrs. Hoov-
¦ en lay!down,': taking.Hilda -injher, arms
? and wrapping-' herrshawP.about 1her. The
-Infinite,*vast night expanded gigantic •all
)around ;tnem.'- -At this elevation:they.were-
far "above t the-city.1;.It was" still.'-Close'
:overhead whirled the chariots of, the fog,
;galloping' landward.",' -ytiotherihg .lights,-
blurring•outlines. Soon.all sight -

of the
town* was shut out; -even ,the v.solitary

fhouse on the. hilltop.vanished. There was
"Tjothlng-left but grfly*,;wheeling 5 fog," and
.the mother and child, alone/ shivering in.a:little ¦ strip of

- damp ground, an Island
"drifting"aimlessly -in empty space.- '.¦*¦-.¦*¦;
¦

"
Hilda's

'fingers t touched
'
a

-
leaf -from:the

bush and instinctively closed upon 'It
-
and

carried Ittocher .mouth: ¦Krtt -. '. V.*j<i
•; "Mammy,"' she said- "I'm;eating- thtfie
'leaf.; "Is those good?"-, ';•'. ' ' • 'u

-
¦Her %mother •did not =reply.%•:• . '" .„

vi"You going, to sleep,. mammy?".' Inquired
Hilda, touching rherface. '•;•¦• «>-.-.
-Mrs. Hooven.roused; herself a little.

J.'Hey?' Vatjyou-say?; Asleep? Yais, I
guess Iwass asleep.'' j; -•,

' • *

At"!()¦ o'eiocI*VM,rs.\Hoov*n fell.

\ By now the guests of 'Mrs. Gerard^Thad
come' to the.entrees 1

—
Londonderry pheas-

ants; escallops of duck' and riasolettes a.
la 'pompadour. ¦> The wine was" Chauteau
.Latour.'r! r. ¦-,-"-;«?_

'¦-' v-:¦•¦^.i''\,-'. '-'^:
:A11 around the table cohversatibns were

going. forward. gayly:;.The good 'wines hAd.
.broken up the", s!ight restraint ,'of the early
part'of rthe evening and a-spirit .of go'od
humor and good fellowship ;'.prevaljed.\
"YOung Lambert and '-Mr,'; Gerard TfeVe"deiep injreminiacencea of'Certain miitual
'duck shboling 4 expeditions.." Mrs. Gerard
,and Mrs.. Cedarquist discussed a notiel—a
strange mingling of psychology, degejner-
'acy and /'analysis of erotic conditions-^
'which had Just been translated from, the
-Italian., .. Stephen Lambert /sand "Beatrice
'disputed over, the merits ofVia Scotch col-;
Jle^jjust,,given to the young lady.vV The
scene was gay," the "•' electric belbs spar-
!kled, .the"; wine ¦ flashing back !the" light.
.The entire table vwas x a .vague 'glow;of
white napery, delicate china and/glass as

as •crystal. Behind -.the guests
the' serving .men came and wefat,ifilling
the glasses. continually^ changing the cov-
ers, serving the., entrees, managing

-
the

'.dinner without :interr«ption, confusion or
;the- slightest unnecessary noise. • . -. \

But Presley could find no! enjoyment in
ithe occasion.-* Frpm. that picture of feast-
Ing, -that -scene-of "luxury,: that atmos-
phere of decorous, well bred refinement,
his "thoughts went back \to. Los Muertos
and

'
Quien Sabe and the irrigating ditch

at Hooven's. ;iHe saw -.them vfall,-one? by
'one— Harran. 'Annixter, Osterman. Brod-
erson.i-Hooven. -The clink*;of the • wine
glasses' was' drowned .In-.the. explosion; of

:reyolvers.>The railroad i-mtght indeed.be
(a /force only, which -no man could con-
trol and' for.which no man .was respon-
-sible, but his friends had' been killed, but
•j'earsvoft extortion Jsnd oppression had
wrung ;money fromSall the San Joaquin.

•money' that had made possible this very
Iscene '.in^whichVhe "^Cpund himself. Be-'• cause Magnus 'had been beggared.. Gerard
.had become railroad'' king; because the
farmers- of";the";valley; were-ptoor, these
:men were rlcluJ..--'^ ~; .. :t- "~:..
.'.'.The ' fancy grew jbig In his -mind, •d's-
.torted,- caricatured, terrible. Because the
.farmers bad been killed at the irrigating
dltch,'<these others, -Gerard 1and his fam-.;ily.~.fed full. They fattened on the blood
-of the ¦ on. the blood of".the: men
.who had been killed at the ditch. It was
>a half ludicrous, half ?horrible "dog eat
dog,", an unspeakable cannibalism.: Har-
ran, Annixter and Hooven were befng de-
voured there under;his eyes. These dain-

.ty.women, ihis;cousin-' Beatrice ;and little
Miss Gerard,' frail.: delicate; all these- fine

;. ladies -with, their- small fingers and slen--
der necks

"suddenly were transfigured ¦ In
.his tortured mind into harpies-tearing hu-
man flesh.: His head swam ;with the hor-

ror of it,-the. terror of it.-. Yes, the people
would turn some day, and turning rend
those

;

who .'now',; preyed upon :them. /It
'would -be:"dog ear dog" again., with po-
.sitlons; reversed, and .he saw forgone ln-
stant of time that- splendid" house sacked
to It/-foundations." the tables overturned,
the pictures itorn,

-
the hangings blazing,

.and. liberty, the red-handed man in the
utrept.' grimed- with.powder^ smoke, foul

,' with the v gutter., rush '¦ yelling; .torch in
hard, through every. doorj:;:

",- ¦. ¦:

- "One need never be afraid
'
of;be.lng,'too

late' in .the matter of helping;tbe desti-
tute,'- answered Presley. 4'Unfortunately^
they are always a fixed: quantity. 'Th«;
poor ye< have always .withiyou.'.;".

'
.- i^'"How very clever .'that' is," said; Mrs.-'

Gerard.*: .;/.-"?; .-.;:«' -.;.".¦¦;¦-:- •/','•>*---.£,-.>£'¦* '¦.- Mrs. CedarQuist' tapped -the. table Jwjrtht
her fan Inmild*,applause. ¦-'

-
k, ¦>• -*¦ • '- !?£'-'**i-"Brilliant^ bHIIiant," she murmured..

'
"epigrammatical," ,•'"

,-'i.""-* .,*' ( f̂rfrr
V,."Honora,''. said^ Mrs. Gerard, turning to'c
her daughter, atithatimoment- in,conver-J
satlon withr

-
the languid Lambert, *'tHb»;'

nora, • entends-tu, ,m*.-cherle,^resprit de
notre-jeune Lamartine." A..- «<v";-sii?-S;/.V:J ,'

¦ v >:"^
- - '

Mv!;;:'i'.i ;;¦'-:;JFy>/.;;;^-^,1
i' Mrs. '< Hooven '- went :on; stumbllhg'f rom
street
breast. ,"Famine 'gnawe^lncesiantly *-at
her \stomach ;swam* thDugh-^Bha-'^might^
(turn upon -

her. "tracks upland.down the
streeis,.-back to;the 'avenue again, Inces-
santly and , relentlessly the, torture . dug
into her vitals.^ She Wai* hungry;.hungry,,
Mtd if the want -of; food-.harkssed and I
rended her, fvillrgroTfrn*woinao-that- she
was, what must 'it-be in the poor, starved,
stomach of Mt Httle girl? -,Oh,v for some
helping :hand* how:Joh, < for-;*one vlittle
mouthful,, one little';nlbble! -,Food," food, j
all> her wrecked body clamdred for^nou^-
ishment;" anything- to ">numb' those gnaw-,
ingteeth— am abandoned loaf, hard; moul-
dered; a h^lf-eaten; fruit, yes* even the
refuse of the gutter, even the garbage ot
the^sh heap.- -On she went;*peering int6
dark comewi^intoirth^ arieaways, rany--
where.v eVerytyherer Watching .-the> silent
pTOw|lng 1ibf cats,;"?tlte. intent irevlngs of
Stray, dogs. :But she wtfs 'growing-weak--
err- the pains and cramps ->ln-her" stomacn
returned. SHilda's* weignt 1 bore her td the
pavement/,'. More thtn- once a- great gid- ¦

dlness; 'a. certain Irivrlieeling'-'falntness <all
but Overcame heii!^ Hilda, however; was
asleep. .To wake her -, would:only mean
to"revive hercitothe consciousness- of hun-
ger ;»;yet' how to carry;her further? Mrs*..
HoOven. began- to fear:'thatt' she -would -
fair.Jwith •:the; child In^ber^drms.- The
tterr6r . of

'
a* "-collapseV'.'.under^'.- those

coldjpavements, gllsteningfwith fog-damp
roused jher: she must .make an-'effQrt to.
getl through"•the/.-hight.^- Site"- rallied ;all.
"her- strengthiVand.<pausIng Fra*'momentito
•shiffth'e • weigttt-of?tier baby to the rOther

'
arm, once more seti.off through, the. night.
A'little while later ,*he founds on' the
.edge ojt. the -.sidewalk

-
the •'•peeling. • of a

banana,,* Ithad been trodden upon and It
wad-muddy, but joyfully she Caught'lt up.;

'.THilda,", she icried, '*wake oop,- leedle
glrI.;*'See, loog den, dere"ssomedings tb
eat." Look den.. hey? Dat's gaqd, ain't it?
Ziim bunaner."" ""• "-• .• ,--'i,-/^ *

¦•.*
*

But it could ,not: be -eaten. Decayed,:
dirty,all but rotten.r'the ,stomach turned
from the refuse, nauseated..

- -:'¦¦£•<¦' V;^
. no," cried,Hilda; "that's.not ;gooa.
Ican't eat it Oh.mammy, please gif me
those bread 'n' milk.'!'--¦•-.¦

''< '". "'-I

the time our ship reaches India the fam-
ine*may be all over.',';

-.,:t:. J:;i>£ >i> -<""

To beg from these people didnot yet oc-cur to her.. There was no pride, however,
In the matter. She would nave as readily
asked alms of so many sphinxes • - '<• .

She went on. Without willingit,
-
her

feet carried her in a wide ;circle. Soonshe began to recognize . the houses; she
had been Inthat street before. ?. Somehow,
this was distasteful to her; so, striking -offat right.angles, she.walked, straight be-fore her for over a dozen blocks. By now
it-was growing darker. 'The sun "had set.
The hands of a clock on the power-house

¦Hilda fretted* Incessantly. I ¦

¦

¦ ..'
"Mammy, where's we gowun? Mammy,

I'm tired." Then, at last, for.- the first
time.- that plaint that stabbed' the moth-
er's heart: ; <

"M&mmy,.I'm hungry."
"Be qui-ut,.den," said' Mrs. -Hooven."Bretty soon we'll have der subber." :...Passers-by on.the.sidewalk, men andwomen in the great 6 o'clock .homeward

march, jostled them as; they .-.went 'along.
With dumb, dull cutiousnoss. she looked
Into one after another of the ¦limitless
stream of laces, and she fancied she saw
In them every, emotion but pity.- -The
faces were.gay. were anxious, were,sor-
rowful, were mirthful, were lined withthought, or were merely flat.and expres-
sionless, but not one was turned toward
3r m

comP a«Rion. The expressions iof
the faces might be various, but an under-lying:callousness was discoverable -be-
neath every mask. The people seemed re-
moved from her Immeasurably; they were
Infinitely above her. . What was she ito
to , she and

-
her baby, the

-crippledoutcasts of the human herd, the unfit, not
able to survive, thrust out on the 'heathto perish? .. . . , ;, ..>*,-,.,

Sometimes leading and sometimes carry-
ing-Hilda Mrs." Hooven

• set off upon her
objectless journey. Block after block she
walked, street after street.,- She -was
afraid to stop, because of.the policemen.
As often as she so-much as slackened her
pace she was sure to see one of these ter-
rible figures in the distance, watching her,
so it seemed to her, waiting for-. her to
halt for the fraction of a second, in-order
that he might have an excuse to arrest
her. ¦ ,

;¦ ,«-.'-¦ v ,: : ;
"
:

¦ ¦¦ ;.-¦, ;.-

Ah, that via dolorosa of the destitute,
that chemin de la croix of the homeless.
Ah, that mile after mile of granite pave-
ment that mus-t be. must be traversed.
Walk "they must. Move, they must: on-
ward, -forward, whither they cannot tell;
why, they do not know. Walk. walk,
walk with bleeding feet and smarting
joints; walk with aching back and trem-
bling km es; walk. thouRh the senses
grow giddy with fatigue, though the eyes
droop with sleep, jhough ey.ery. nerve, de-manding rest, sets in motion its tiny
alarm of rain. . Death, is at the end' of
that 'devious, winding„maze '..of paths,
crossed and recrossed and crossed again.
There is but one goal to the via dolorosa;
there Is no escape from the central cham-
ber of the labyrinth. •;Fate guides the feet
of them that are set therein. Double on
their steps though.; they may,''weave in
and out of the myriad corners of the
city's streets. "return, go forward, back,
from side to side, here,- there," anywhere,
dodge.- twist,'- wind, the central' chamber
where Death sits is reached; Inexorably at
the end.

' . ' ,. «

She could not stand stilL There, was no
place to elt down; but one thing was left,
walk. ¦.'.' '¦•'"¦, .

While she waited for Minna, watching
every street car and every approaching
pedestrian, a policeman appeared . and
asked what she did, and. receiving no sat-
isfactory reply, promptly moved her on.

Minna-had had little assurance in facing
the life struggle of the city. Mrs. Hooven
had absolutely none. !In her, grief, dis-
tress, the pinch of poverty, and, above
all. the nameless fear of the turbulent,
fierce life of the streets, had produced a
numbness,, an embruted, sodden, silent,
speechless condition of dazed mind, and
clogged, unintelligent -speech. She was
dumb,, bewildered, stupid, animated but
by a single impulse. She clung to life,
and to the life of her little daughter Hil-
da, with the blind tenacity of purpose of
a drowning cat. ; •

¦
•

Thus, when ordered to move on by the
ofiicer she had silently obeyed, not -even
attempting to explain her situation. She
walked away to the next street-crossing.
Then, ina tuvt moments, returned, taking
up her p!ace do the corner near the board-
ing-house, sp*ying upon

*
the approaching

cable cars.- 1 peeping anxiously down the
length of* the sidewalks." .* • ' . .- '¦

Once more the officer ordered her away,
and once more, unprotesting, she com-
plied. But when'for the third time the
policeman found her on the forbidden spot'
he had lost his temper. This time "when
Mrs. Hooven had departed he had fol-
lowed her, and when, bewildered: persist-
ent, she had, attempted to turn back, he
caught her by the shoulder. ¦"¦• ¦' ';-"'

"Do you want to get arrested, 'hey?" he
demanded. "Do you want me to lock you
up. Say. do you, speak up?"

The ominous words at length' reached
Mrs. Hooven's comprehension: Arrested!
She was to be arrested. The countrywo-
man's fear of the jail nipped and bit
eagerly at her unwillingheels. She hur-
ried oft*.

~
thinking to return to her post

after the policeman should have gone
away. But when, at length, turning back,
she tried to.find the boarding-house, she
suddenly discovered that she was on an
ur.famil'ar street. Unwittingly, no doubt,
she had turned a corner. She could not
retrace her steps. She and Hilda were
lost. , ,

'
.

"Mammy. I'm tired," Hilda" complained.
Her mother picked her up.
"Mammy, where're we ;gowun, mam-

my?"
Where, indeed? Stupefied. Mrs. Hooven

looked about her at the endless blocks of
buildings, the endless procession' of ve-
riclps in the streets, the endless march of
pedestrians on the sidewalks: Where was
Minna: where was she and her baby to
sleep that night? How was Hilda 'to be
fed? .. ¦- . '¦ v -. .; ¦

-

Mrs. Hooven was by no means an old
woman, but hard work had aged her. Sheno longer had any claim to good looks.
She no longer took much interest In her
personal appearance. At the time of her
eviction from the Castro street boarding-
house she wore a faded black bonnet, gar-
nished with faded •artificial flowers of
dirty pink. A piaid shawl was about her
shoulders. But this day of misfortune
had set Mrs. Hooven adriftin even worse
condition than her daughter. Her purse,
containing a miserable handful of dimes
and nickels, was in her trunk, and her
trunk was in the hands of the landlady.
Minna had been allowed such reprieve as
her 35 cents would purchase. The destitu-
tion of Mrs. Hooven and her little girlhadbegun from the very moment of her evic-
tion. .

When. Mrs. Hooven had left the board-Inghouse on.Castro street, she had taken,
up.a position -on a neighboring corner, to
wait' for Minna's reappearance. Little
Hilda, at this time hardly.more than six
years of age, was with her, holding to her
hand. ,. • :

Mrs. Gerard came forward. . ', ¦

•
"This is Mr. Presley, of course, our new

poet of whom we are all so proud. Iwas
so afraid you would be unable to come.
You have given me a real pleasure In al-
lowingme to welcome you here." •

The footman appeared at her" elbow, y
"Dinner is served, madame," he an-

nounced.
'.• : .- '.

The windows of the room were heavily
draped in somber brocade and' ecru lace,
in which the initials of the family were
very beautifully worked. .But directly op-
posite the fireplace, r an extra . window,
lighted from the adjoining conservatory,
threw, a. wonderful rich., light Into
the apartment. It was a .Gothic
window of stained* glass, very large,
the center figures being armed -war-

.riors, Parsifal and .Lohengrin; the one
with a banner, the other with a swan.
The effect was exquisite. - the .window-, a
veritable ,masterpiece, glowing,; flaming,
and burning with a. -hundred tints and
colors

—
opalescent, purple, wine-red, cloud-

ed pinks, royal blues, saffrons, violets
so dark as to be almost black. . • .

Under foot, the carpet had all the soft-ness of texture of grass; skins (one of
them of an enormous polar bear) and rugs
of silk velvet were spread upon the floor.
A renaissance cabinet of ebony, many
feet taller than Presley's head, and in-
laid with

"Ivory and silver, occupied one
.corner of the room, while in its center
stood a vast table of Flemish oak, black,
heavy as.iron, massive. A faint odor of
sandalwood pervaded the air. From the
conservatory near by,came the splashing
of a fountain. A row of electric bulbs let
Into the frieze of the walls between the
golden capitals, and burning dimly,behind
hemispheres of clouded glass, threw a
subdued lightover the whole scene. ;¦.

white doves, golden chariots and the like,
all wreathed about with clouds and gar-
lands of roses." Between the pillars around
the sides of the room were hangings ¦ of
silk, the design— of a Louis Qulnze type
—of beautiful -, simplicityr and faultless
taste. The fireplace was a marvel. • It
reached from floor to.celling; the lower
parts, black marble, | carved into crouch-
ing Atlases, with great .muscles that up-
bore the superstructure. -

The
-
design, of

this latter, of a kind of.purple marble,
shot

-
through with white velnlngs, was

In the same style as the design of the
silk hangings. Inits midst was a bronze
escutcheon, bearing an . undecipherable
monogram and a Latin motto. Andirons
of brass, nearly six feet high," flanked the
hearthstone. ¦-'...:"

, From -Wednesday morning;till¦ -Friday
evening; with- the .exception of

'
the few

apples she had- bought, and r a' quarter of
a loaf of hard. bread that she found in a
greasy newspaper— scraps of a.workman's
dinner— Mrs.-Hooven:had nothing to eat.
¦In-,her. weakened, condition, begging be-
came hourly more difficult,.and such lit-
tle money, as was' given her, she resolutely
spent on

=Hilda's "bread and milk in'the
morning<and- evening.- ? ,h-

r:-
By Friday ajtterriooh, <. she was very

.weak, indeed. Hereyes, troubled her.iShe
could no longer see distinctly,and attiinqs
there appeared to her^ curious figures; huge
crystal

-
goblets

'
of ¦» the. most 'graceful

shapes.' floating fend swaying In the^airin
front:of her, 'almost within warm's: reach:
Vases

'
of

'- elegant ¦_ forms; =- made ', of»shim-mering rglass; ibowed and •cour tested >. to-
ward her. Glass, bulbs; took graceful: andvarying shapes

-
before,-, her'- vision. ;now

rounding .into
'

globes,* now.; evolving*into
hour-glasses,

-
now twisting; into prettel-

shaped evolutions.'"'^ *: ;.'.--¦--•--<:---r-«,>/:'•
¦ ','Mammy,VI'm'hungry,'i-insisted ;Hilda,

passings her,' hands over ;her 'face..' .' Mrs.
Hooven started and woke.,; Itwas Friday
evening. Already the. street lamps were
being lit.,-"'.;.."¦-":.i •" r^,-,' '...:. ;-
-*"Come,1den! leedle girl,"she said, rising
and" taking:Hilda's thand.' j

l."Gome,~:. den,
we 'go vind subber.'hey?"* ?*'"*..¦•-•• >*•

-i \'-:-'*\
She >issued ".from?: the..- park '

and r- took '"a
cross; street, -directly away* from the lo-
cality where.she-hatl 'begged the previous
days.,' She had '¦¦ had no success ,. there •of
late.* -She, would try some .other, quarter
of the ? town.';After a >' weary walk," she
came out "upon Van'Ness avenue, near Its

Here she remained all day until evening,
Hilda alternately ;: whimpering for- her
bread and. milk,,or playing languidly. In'
the gravel walk at .her 'feet.• In'thceven-'
ing. she started out again.. This time, it
waa bitter hard. -Nobody, seemed inclined
to give.

-
Twice she, was :"moved -

on"
-
by

policemen. .Two? hours' begging elicited
but a single dime. With this, she' bought
Hilda's bread and milk, and"refusing her-
self to eat,ireturned to "the bench— theonly home shejknew— and spent the night
shivering with cold, burning with fever.;

-Once more, Mrs: Hooven and her baby
passed the. night on the ¦ park benches.
But

'
early on Wednesday 'Mrs.

Hooven found herself assailed by ;sharp
pains and cramps in her stomaclj. What,
was the TcauseiBHe'could" not say;*but~£s
the day went on,,the pains Increased, al-
ternating with hot' flushes over ,> all Her
body, and a certain weakness 'and 'faint-
ness. iAs the dfey wenton, the pain and
the weakness Increased. -,When she 'tried
to jvalk, she found she could- do: so; only
with the greatest, difficulty.; Here: wag
fresh misfortune. To beg,;she must walk.Dragging herself :forward a.half-block at
a time.she regained the street once morel
She succeeded in begging a' couple" of
nickels,' bought a.bag of.. apples

-
from" a

vender, and, returnir.g'to'the. park, sank
exhausted upon a bench.

- "^ •

In the end, she found a dime, and drop-
j>ed it into Mrs. Hooven's palm. '¦;._;¦*¦

-
That was the beginning. The first step

once taken,' the. others became easy.. All
day long. Mrs."•Hooven and -¦Hilda fol-
lowed the streets, begging, begging. Here
Itwas a nickel, there a dime, here a nickel
again. But she was not expert in.the art,
nor did she. know where to buy food the
cheapest; and. the entire: day's' work "re-
sulted onlyIn barely enough for two m.als
of .'bread.- milk."'and a •¦;wretchedly cooked
stew. Tuesday" night found the pair once
more shelterless:!' .-. *" .« ' .-Tu: •'':-. J,''\-

"Ithink I? have—Itnlnk—I-have just
ten cents here somewhere," she murmured
again and again. ... ' . - . ••-.-•:,,

In evident embarrassment, .,the young
girl paused and searched in iher little
pocketbook. '¦;' V -¦.„

"
-¦'.¦-••:¦•: i-cr''^--

The next person to whom she applied
was a young girlof about eighteen, very
prettily dressed.' .- • ..-.,;

—
,"Say, say, den,: blease hellup a j boor

womun."--: ¦- ¦'-''-',[¦ .-,.*:.' ".. : ¦ :¦-.. .--v .-':"'

One of the women paused, murmuring
to her companion,. and from her purse ex-
tracted a yellow ticket which she gave to
'Mrs. Hooven with .voluble explanations.
But Mrs. Hooven was 'confused, she did
not understand.

-* What could the ticket
mean? The women went on their way.

~

• There was no other way. Itmust come
to that in the end. jWhy temporize,, -why
put off the inevitable? .She sought out 'a
frequented street where men and women
were on

-
their ; way to . work. .One

after another. .• she V let: /them , go
by, -searching their-, faces .deterred
at the -very-last moment by .some
trifling variation' of expression, a firm.set
m'outh, a serious, level eyebrow, -., an .ad-
vancing chin. .Then, twice, when she had
made a choice, and brought her resolution
to the point of-speech, -she quailed, shrink-
ing;-her ears tingling, her whole being
protesting against the degradation. Every
one must be looking,at her. ',Her shame
was no doubt the object of a -hundred
eyes: ;¦''¦ "••

¦
¦

-- '
'¦ ."¦'¦¦'¦ '¦-.¦¦

"Mammy, I'm hungry," protested Hilda
again.:-': : ~ ' -• ••

--•¦.••-:•¦*--'.¦-¦"¦ . .
-• She made up her mind.";What; though,'
was ehe to say? >In What words did-beg-
gars 'ask for*assistance?-.-^ SHeV tried>to
remember how^tramps who had appeared
¦at- her back door;on Los Muertos-had-ad-
dressed her; how. and with.what formula,
certain' mendicants of"Bonneville >had ;ap-'
pealed to 4>er. Then, haying;settled upon
a'!phrase, she approached a!"? whiskered j
gentleman with a 'large stomach, 'walking
briskly_*in the direction of the town."•;',.

—
'

."Say,* den, blease hellupa boor womun.''.
-: 'The gentleman passed oh:'. 1 -: ••
¦ "Perhaps he. doand. hear me," shemur-
mured. '- '•¦•¦ •=¦>'. ¦¦"¦;•-..¦.'¦'. *¦•'". ~'y
ITwo well-dressed .wonrfen : advanced,
chattering gayly. -".-- ¦ '. '¦-... '¦-, * '

;
"Say, say, den, blease hellup a boor

;womun." , . . , <" '..
" ,'..

"Sure," sure, soon now, leedle .tdebter."*.
She herself was hungry, but she had. but

little thought of that.. How was Hilda to
be fed? She remembered, her ,.'.experience
of the previous day; when. the.young man
with the hose had rgiyeh. her money."- •,Was
it so easy, then,, tp beg? 'Could charity

be had for the asking?. .So It'seemed; but
all that was left^of her. sturdy,;Indepen-
dence revolted at the thought. *She beg.!
She hold out the hand to tstrangers!

- -, --'

"Mammy, I'm hungry." -.¦¦'.;•;":.--«.

The young man gavt her; arquick look
and 'passed ¦brf, ¦ hitching1, theicoil='of hose

'

over his -shoulder, iBut a' few paces-dis-
tant; he slackened-ln "his Walk afad -fum-.
bled in his 1 veB±4>6cket With *hls =

fingerK
Then he p&meJ back

"
to"BIrsiV'Hooveh rind

put A quarter;. Intp'hef- hand. '¦>
':;-^Cm:-\ '.

Mrs. Hob*en sfaiffid^atthe 1ccAh;Btiipetied.
The young^ man Vjlsa:pj3fearedp,Hd' thought,
then,, thaUehe .wa*2begglng.< .ItHid cuino \
to ihat;-she,^inde#etiden~t\''alt'^her ¦.llite,
whose hufeband-,.had Jheldj^flVe. hundred
acres of wheat' lahd,-,naa - peetf \taken; for
a bcggaiv A flush"of'.shame BODt.tohfcr
face. . She was about' toithrety, the nioncy ,•
after Its giver.' But.at the in'omeht.'.IJlfj;
da again exclaimed: ',

'
t\>-'. ¦',"''-. h.Ji- '.

"Mammy, I'm hungry." ,". ..'* ;•£?$¦'•*••;
•With.a movement' of infinite lassitude

-
and resigned acceptance, of the situation,
Mrs. Hooven put the coin .in her pocket.
She. had "no,right';to be prpUd anj> longer.
Hilda miist have' food.'. :;

';j,ii. . ¦.

That evening, she.and her child had sup.
per, at, a cheap, restaurant in a poor quur-
ter/of the town, and, passed the nlght-on
the benchesvof a little uptown park." ;'-¦> ¦¦

Unujsed to< the, ways; of the towp, -lg-".
norant .as to ;the customs and "possibili-
ties of eating houses, 7she spent the whole,
of her quarter upojn supper for Ireijself and
Hilda, and had- nothing left wherewith
to buy a lodging.1:;'¦;>." .. > .. > :r*sJ*

The night 5 was .dreadful;.' Hilda1sobbed
herself to sleep op her mother's shoulder,
waking thereiftcr from hour/ to*hour, tto.

-
protest, though wrapped in her-moth«r;s
shawl, 'that- she was *old, arid;to-.«lnQulte.
why they did not go to bed. 'Drunken meh',
snored "and -sprawled rtear hand. *;fo^
ward morning, a«loafer; reeking of;alcb-.
hot, sat down beiiideiher,.and indulged in
an incoherent soliloquy, punctuated with
oath and' obscenities.' -It1wasinOt'till far
along toward daylight that -she fell asleep.

She awokfe to flnd it broad day. •Hilda—.
mercifully—slept,1*.Her mother's « .limbs
were stiff and lame with cold and damp;
her head throbbed: rShe' moved to.another
bench which stood 'In'the rays' of the eunj
and for a long twohours*sat there-in thp-'
thin warmth, J till the moisture- ofr the
night that clung to.' her ,cl6thes were
evaporated. 1

-- ••'. %
•

'>*/-*'

—
';i, »- ''

A policeman came into view. She woke
Hilda, and carrying her jnher arms, took
herself away. '-,

' ' . :;*;cc.; . ' t,
"Mammy,".began Hilda as soon as she

was well, awake; "Mammy,;.I'm hungry.
Iwant meln breakfast." I-'T/v :*:;-Vl.'.i

of a. cable line*pointed £to 7.;!No[dodbf;
Minna had; come- long before ¦ this tinae,
had found her mother gone,- and had— just
what had she done, just what could ehe
do? vWhere' was , her j;da*ight-?r--now?
Walking therstreet herself iinopdoubt*
What: was ;to become^f-Mlnnk,i ..pretty
girl that :she was.wloat,- houseless t

~
and

friendless Iin the jmace . of \ these-' streets?
Mrs. Hooven,^roused frominer4lethariy»
could not-' repress

-
an \exclamation Of an-

guish. , Here, was misfortune indeed; 'here
was calamity. She bestirred, herself,. and
remembered the address of the boarding-
house. She might-inquire iher.: way- back
thither. No doubt,,by -now the policeman
would be gone home for- the night.'- 'She
looked about. - She; was in the- district" of
modest residences, Tand a young man, was
coming toward her. carrying .a, new garr
den hose* looped' around. his,shoulder. ,.,, ,

>'Say.>Meest'r; say^bJekse-7-:'?*,-;: :
"

/The doctor, who had 'been" bending over
Mrs.,Hooven,; rose: _\~ *(

"
.v" '.

—
J2?

••"It's ho use,'* he said; ', "she. has been
dead Some time—exhaustion and starva-
tion." ;-':

"
/'

: Just" before / the ladies left' the table,
young- I^ambert raised his glass of .-Ma-

tdeira. -"Turning toward the ;wife of the
•.railroad, king.;he "said: ¦ ;-_ .' ¦

¦

'
'"My best compliments -for a deyghtful

'dinner/',. ': ":. •":•_.- •"¦
*

1 •¦. ." '- _'«

Hilda, drew cl6se to- her mother," kiss-
Ing her face, twining her arms around
he* neck. For a.long time she lay.that
way, alternately sobbing and sleeping 1.
Then, after a long time, there was a stir.
She!, woke '.from a doze to find a police
officer and two or -three men bending over
.her.' Some one carried a lantern. Ter>
rifled." smitten dumb-, she was unable to
answer the questions put"to her. Then-a
woman;tevidently a mispress of the house
on the-top of the- hill,1arrived and took
Hilda Inher arms and cried 6ver her.

'
•. ¦¦ "I'll"-take the little2girl," she said to

the police -officer. "-But the mother, 1.can
you save her? Isshe too far gone?** --¦

• "I've'* sent- for a 'doctor," replied the
other., ••" "- *.!"-, " " '•

¦
l
'

••t"Mammy, ;mammy; wake up,"
"
cried

Hilda. -"Don't sleep so.. I'm frightened.*'
Vshe shook- her; repeatedly

she tried to raise the..Inert eyelids with
pie point of her -flnger.r But hem mother
¦no longer. stirred^- 'The gaunt; lean, body,
with its bony face and- sunken eye-sock-
ets, lay.back, prone upon the ground, the
feet upturned- and showing the ragged,
worn soles of'the shoes, the forehead and
gray hair beaded with fog, the poor, faded
-bonnet awry, the poor faded- dress soiled
and tofn. \

j The dessert was a wonderful prepara-
tion-of alternate

"
layers .of•biscuit glaces,

icecream and- candied .chestnuts.
-

<n v*3
¦¦> '.."Delicious., -is ..it not?" observed Julian
Lambert, partly tp himself, partly to Miss
Cedarquist. .?V*ThiB*.'-.-Mopcovlte fouette—
upon" my -word, -r have^hever tasted its
equal." J ' > '.V

? - '-.;¦? ••¦• •<- '*•

"And you should*know;' shouldn't you?"
returned*. the* young lady. \

- -• • s

"Mammy, mammy, wake up." cried
Hilda, trying to push open Mrs. Hooven's
eyelids, at last closed. "Mammy, don't.
>You're just trying .to frighten me."
v.Feebly Hilda shook her by the shoul-
der. «rA.t...laat Mrs.vHooven's lips stirred.
Putting: her vhead 'downer Hilda distin-
guished the whispered words:
-'/I'm sick. Go to schleep. Sick.'.Nod-
dings, to eat," ',•<"¦¦•.

' - . ¦•'.-r

¦¦¦-"These\stuffed artichokes are.delicious,
MrfcGteard^'Sriurmured young. Lambert,
wipinghjs lips with.a corner of his nap-
kin.

-
"Pardon me for mentioning it,but

your^dinner-must be- my excuse."
-

T
- - •- ¦

-
¦r. '.'And "this asparagus— since Mr. Lam-
bert;has set: the bad example," observed
Mrs. Cedar quiat,- "so delicate", such an ex-
quisite flavor.- How do you manager*
•'..•VWe"T.gei*>.air our .from' the
southern part of fchefSta^, from one par-
ticular >ram:h,'V explained'. Mrs. Gerard.
."We -order ft by •iwlre and 'get-rlt only
twenty hours' after- cutting. ¦ My•husband

>se«s to-It'that it is put\'<ftv a special train.
It.'stops 4V this

- ranch?; just to take on
our asparagus. 'Extravagant, isn't it,but
1
'
simply1cannot ;eat;as paragua jthat has

been" cut more than aday." --.". '. "

»*4*Nor I,":exclaimed Julian. Lambert, who
posed; as an epicure. -

"Ican tell
'
to an

hour "Just "how long. asparagus has
-
been

picked.^ :*<•.•• .1. ¦¦ - , - , i-v
."Fancy eating ordinary market aspara-

gus,"" said; Mrs." Gerard, "that has been
fingered by heaven knows, how many
hands."

'
¦

"..-.•'• • -i.•?¦'
' * -

.Het\SoIce trailed unintelligibljr.i.to^Bi-
lence ,

v
agaln. ."She ,„ was 1:;not^ 'however,

asleep.;- ;Her eyes iwere open. A grateful
numbness- had begun to .creep over her,
a pleasing semi-insensibility. She no long-
er felt-the pain and crampa of,her stom-
ach, even the hunger was ceasing to bite.

Presley started, his fist clenching so ab-
ruptly as to all but split his white gloves.
He was not conscious of what he said in
reply, and • Mrs. Cedarquist was so taken
up with her own endless stream of talk
that she did not observe his confusion.

"Their daughter Honora is going to
Europe next week; her mother is to take
her, and Mrs. Gerard Is to have just a
few people to dinner—very informal, you
know—ourselves, you and, «oh,*"Idon't
know, two or three others.

-Have you ever
Been Honora? The prettiest little thing,
and will she be rich.? Millions. Iwould
not dare say bow ¦ many. Tiens. Nous
voicL" . ,

The coupe drew up to the curb, and
Presley followed Mrs. Cedarquist up the
steps to the massive doors of the great
house. In a- confused daze, he- allowed
hat and coat; in a daze he rejoined Mrs.
hat and coat; Ina daze he rejoined Mrs.
Cedarquist in a room with a glass roof,
hung with pictures, the' art ¦gallery, no
doubt, and in a daze heard their names
announced at the entrance of another
room, the doors of which were hung with
thick, blue curtains. ¦ .

He entered, collecting his wits for the
introductions, and presentations that he
foresaw impended. ,-

The room was very large, and of ex-
cessive loftiness. Flat, rectagonal pillars
of rose-tinted, variegated marble, rose
from the floor almost flush with the walls,
finishing off at the top with gilded.capi-
tals of a Corinthian design, *which ,sup-
ported the celling. The celling itself; ln-
«tead of Joining the walls at right angles,
curved to meet them, a device that pro-
duced a sort of dome-like effect. -This
celling was a maze of golden Involutions
In Tery high relief, that adjusted'them-
selves to form a massive framing for a
great picture, .. nymphs ':and goddesses,

"My dear Presley." she exclaimed, her
stout, overdressed body bustling toward
him with a great rustle of silk. "Inever
was so glad. You poor, dear poet, you
are thin as a ghost. You need a better
dinner than Ican give you, and that is
just what you are to have."

"Have Iblundered?" Presley hastened
to exclaim. "Didnot Mr. Cedarquist men-
tion Friday evening?" • ..

"No. no. no," she cried; "itwas he who
blundered. You blundering In a social
amenity! Preposterous! No; Mr. Cedar-
quist forgot that we were dining out our-
selves to-night, and when be told me he
had asked you here for the same evening,
1fell upon the man. my dear, Idid
actually, tooth and nail. But Iwouldn't
hear of bis wiring you. Ijust dropped a
note to our hostess, asking IfIcould not
bring you, and when Itold her who you
were, she received the idea with, oh,
empressement. So, there itis. all settled.
Cedarquist and the girls are gone on
ahead, and you are to take the old lady
like a dear, dear poet. Ibelieve Ihear
the carriage. Allons! En volture!"

Once settled in the cool gloom of the
coupe, odorous of leather and upholstery,
Mrs. Cedarquist exclaimed:

"And I've never told you who you were
to dine with: oh. a personage, really.
Fancy, you willbe In the cr-mp of your
dearest foes. You are to dine with the
Gerard people, one of cne vice presidents
of your bete noire, the P. and S. W. Rail-
road/.'

By now. be was sick with the dread ot it
all. He wanted to get away, to be free
from' that endiess misery, so that he
might not see what he could no longer
help. Cowardly he now knew himself to
be. He thought of himself only with
loathing.

Bitierlyself-contemptuous that he could
bring himself to a participation in such
trixialities. he began to dress to keep his
engagement to dine with the Cedarquista.

He arrived at the house nearly half an
hour late, but before he could take off
his overcoat, Mrs. Cedarquist appeared in
the doorway of the drawing-room at the
end of the hall. She was dressed as if
to go out.

Toward the end of the week, one after-
noon, as Presley was returning from his
club, bje came suddenly face to face with
Minna upon a street corner.

"Ah." he cried, coming toward her joy-
fully. "Upon my word, Ihad almost
riven you up. I've been looking every-
where for you. . Iwas afraid you might

not be getting along, and Iwanted to see
If'there was anything Icould do. How
are your mother and Hilda? Where are
you stopping? Have you got a good
plice?**

"I-don't know where mamma' is," an-
swered Minna. "We got separated, and I
never have been able to find her again."

Meanwhile. Presley had been taking in
with a quick eye the details of Minna's
ellk dress, with Its garniture of lace, its
edging of velvet, its silver belt-buckle.
Her hair was arranged Ina new way and
on'her head was a -wide hat with a flare
to one side, set off with a gilt buckle and
a puff of bright -blue plush. He glanced
at her sharply.

"Well, bui—but how are you getting
on?** he demanded.

Minna laughed scornfully.
"I?" ehe cried. "Oh, I've gone to helL

Itwas either that or starvation."
Presley regained his room at the club,

white and trembling. Worse than the
worst he had feared had happened. He
had

'
not been soon enough to help. He

had failed again. A superstitious fear as-
sailed him that he was, in a manner,
marked; that he was foredoomed to fail.
Minna bad come

—
had been driven to this;

and he. acting too late upon his tardy
resolve, had not been able' to prevent it_

Were the horrors, then, never to end?
Was the grisly specter of consequence to
forever dai.ee inhis vision? Were the re-
sults, the far-reaching results of that bat-
tle at the irrigating ditch to cross his
path forever? When would the affair be
terminated, the incident closed? Where
was that spot to which the tentacle of
the monster could not reach?

"Here is a coincidence." exclaimed the
new-comer as she sat down; "surely you
are the young girlwho sat opposite me on
the "boat. Strange Ishould come across
you again. I've had you in mind ever
since."

On this nearer view Minna observed
that the woman's face bore rather more
than a trace of enamel and that the at-
mosphere about was impregnated with
sachet. She was not otherwise conspicu-
ous; but' there was a certain hardness
about her mouth and a- certain droop of
fatigue In her eyelids which, combined
with an indefinite self-confidence of man-
ner; held Minna's attention.

- :•'
"Do you know," continued the woman,

"Ibelieve you are In trouble. Ithought
so' when Isaw you on the boat, and I
think so now. Are you? Are you: in
trouble? You're from the country, ain't
you?"

Minna, glad to find a sympathizer, even
in "this chance acquaintance, admitted
that she was in distress; that she had be-
come separated from her. mother, and that
she was indeed from the country.

"I've been trying to find a situation."
she hazarded in "conclusion, "but 1 don't
seem to succeed. I've never been ina city
before, except Bonneville."

•"Well, it is a coincidence," said the
other. "Iknow Iwasn't drawn to you for
nothing. Iam looking for just such a
young girlas you. You see, Ilive alone a
good, deal and I've been wanting to find a
nice, bright, sociable girl who will be a
sort of companion to me. Understand?
And there's something about you that I
like.' Itook to you the moment Isaw you
on the boat. Now, shall we talk this
oVer?"

But once seated, the demands of the
animal—so she could believe—became more
clamorous more insistent. To eat, to rest,
t-> be safely housed against another night,
above all else, these were the things she
craved; and the craving within her grew
so mighty that she crisped her poor,
starved hands Into little fists. In an agony
of desire while the tears ran from her
eyes,* and the sobs rose thick from her
breast and struggled and strangled Inher
aching throat.

But in a few moments Minna was aware
that a woman, apparently .of some 20
years of age, had twice passed along the
wal.k In front of the bench where she sat,
and now, as she took more notice of her,
she remembered that she had seen her on
the ferry-boat coming over from the city.

The woman was gowned in silk, tightly
corseted, and wore a hat of rather osten-
tatious smartness. Minna became con-
vinced that the person was watching her,
but before she had a chance to act upon
this conviction she was surprised out of
all countenance by the stranger coming
up to where she Eat and speaking to her.

brown and sear under the summer sun,
*he caught a rUmpee of tail buildings and
a flagstaff. .The whole place had a vaguely
public, educational appearance, and Min-na guessed, from certain notices affixed
to the trees, warning the public against
the picking of flowers, that she had foundher way into the grounds of the StateUniversity. She went on a little further.
The path she was following led her. atlength. Into a grove of gigantic live oaks.whose lower branches all but swept theground. Here the grass -was green, the
lew flowers In bloom, the shade very
thick. A more lovelyspot she had seldomseen. Near at hand was a bench, built
around the trunk of the largest live oak.
and here, at length, weak from hunger,
exhausted to the limits of her endurance,
despairing, abandoned, Minna Hooven sat
down to inquire of herself what next she
could do.

"Mrs.
-
Annlxter." he -asked, "Hilma—Is

she still with you?, 1should like to sea
her before Igo."

"Go inland see Majrnus," said Mrs. Der-
rick.^ VIwill tell her you are here."

Presley stepped across -the stone-pavei
hallway, with the;glass roof, and after
knocking three 'times at the office door
pushed it open and entered. .
."Magnus sat Inthe chair before the desk
and did not look,up as Presley entered.
He had the appeararce of a man-nearer
eighty thanslxtr. Allthe old-time erect-
ness was broken and bent. It was 'as
though the muscles . that.once had held
the back rigid, the chin high, had soft-
ened

'
and stretched. A certain

'fatness,
the obesity of Inertia, hung heavy around
the hips and abdomen, .¦ the eye

-
was

watery.and vague, the cheeks and chin
unshaven and unkempt, the gray hair had

••Would you like to see him? He is la
Uip office. You can go right In."

Presley rose. He hesitated a moment,
thfn

—
: v . ; •

."He willgo with you, then V Presley
paid: "that willbe some comfort to you.
at least" ¦• ' -

¦-¦ -s'
"Idon't know." she said slowly; "you

nsve not seen Magnus lately." •-•-
-"Is b«*—bow do you mean? •Isn't he any

better?"
--- . *-

-
.v.--:

-
¦--- -..

'.'You' see," -she explained, "Ithappen*
.that my old place is vacant In the semi-
nary there. Iam golntrback to teach—
literature." She smiled wearily. Mlt Isbeginning: ail over attain. Isn't It? 'Only
there Is nothing to look forward to |now.
Magnus .Is an old man already, and I
mvst take" care of him." •• - -

<*>¦-
-

.Mrs. Derrick met him in the
'
dining-

room. The old look of uneasiness, almostof terror." had gone from her wide-open
brown eyes. There was In them Instead
the expression of one to whom a con-tingency, long feared, has arrived and
passed. :The stolidity of a settled grief,
of an

'
Irreparable calamity,. of a despair

from which there was no escape, was in
her look, her manner, her voice. She
was •listless, apathetic, calm with the
calmness of a woman who knows she can
suffer no further. --"_•..¦ ¦•- ¦

- •
"We are going away." she told Pres-

ley, as the two sat down at opposite ends
of the dlnlnsr table. :"Just Magnus and
myself—all there Is left of us.-. -There is
very little money left:Magnus can hardly
.take 'care jof himself, . to1

-
e»y tnothing of

me. Imust look after. him now.
-

We are
going to Marysvllle.".
'"Whyrthere?" • ¦ ,'• - *¦

Jai'ed for life! No outlook. No hope
for the .future. Dav after day. year after
year,* to tread the rounds of the same
gloomy monotony. He saw the gray 'stone
walls, the Iron doors; the flagging: of tha'"yard," bare of grass \or trees— the cell,
narrow, bald, cheerless; the prison garb,
the prison fare, and round all the grim
granite of insuperable barriers, Ishutting
out the world, shutting in the man with
outcasts, with the pariat* dogs of society,
thieves, murderers, men below the beasts,
lost to all decency, drugged with opium-
utter reprobates. To this Dyke had been
brought— Dyke, than wbxm no man had
been more honest, more courageous, more
Jovial.' This was the end of him—a
prison; this was his final estate

—
a crim-

inal.
-
: •

'
J*resley found an excuse for riding on,

leaving S. Behrman behind him. He did
not stop at Caraher's saloon, for the heat
of his rage had long sinco begun to cool,
and dispassionately he sr\w things in their
:true light. For all the of his
wife's death Carahcr wan none the less
an evil influence among the ranchers, an
.influence that worked only to the incitng
of crime. Unwillingto venture .himself,
tc* risk his own life, the anarchist saloon-
keeper had goaded -Dyke and Presley
both to murder; a bad man, a plague
spot In the world of the ranchers, poison-
ing the farmer's bodies with alcohol and
their minds with discontent. - -
At last Presley .arrived at the ranch

house of Los Muertos. The place was si-
lent t the grass on the lawn was half dead
and over a foot high:,the beginnings ot
weeds showe-i here and there inthe drive-
way¦¦ He tied his horse to a- ring In the
trunk of one of the larger eucalyptus
trees an dentered the house.

"You look knocked' up." asserted the
other. "By the way," he added. "Isup-
pOsa you've heard the news?" .

Presley shrank a little. Of late the re-
ports-of disasters had followed so swift-
iy upon one another that he had begun
to tremble' and to quail at every bit of
unexpected information.

"What do you mean?" he asked.
"About Dyke. He has been convicted.

The Judge sentenced him for life."- •
For life! Riding on by the side of this

man through the ranches by the county
road Presley repeated these worda to him-
self till the fall effect of them burst at
last, upon him.

and solid. :¦--- "¦.<;-
" •

Half an hour later ;"the harvester stop-
ped again. The men on the sacking plat-

form had used UP ap, the sacks. But 8.
Behrman' s foreman, a new man on I»s
Muertos, put Inan appearance with the
report that the wagon bringing a fresh
supply Was approaching.

"How Is the grain.elevator at Port Cos-
ta• getting on,«lr?" 'C'

"Finished," replied S. Behrman.
The new master or. Los Muertos had

decided upon accumulating his grain In
bulk in a great elevator at the tide-
water port, where the grain ships for
Liverpool and the East took on their car-
goes. To this end he/ had bought and
greatly enlarged a building at Port Cos-
ta, that was already Inuse lor that pur-
pose, and to this elevator all the crop of
LosVMuertos was to be carried. The P.
and S. W. made S.. Behrman a special
rate./.

'
¦ • ". - '. "fc

.' "By the, way," said S. Behrman to hla
superintendent, "we're "^n luck. Fallon'a
buyer was in Bonneville yesterday. He's
buying for Fallon and. for Holt, too. I
happened to run Into him, and I've sold
a shipload." . ".

- ,' . ¦

'

"A shipload!"
"Of Los Muertos wheat. He's acting

for some Indian famine relief committee—
lot of women-, people. up In the city—

,and 'wanted a whole cargo. Imade a
deal with him. There's. about fifty thou-
sand tons of disengaged shipping In San
Francisco Bay right now, .and ships are
fighting,for charters, I'wired McKlsslcJc
and got a -long-distance telephone from
him • this morning*. He got me a bark,
the Swanhilda.,; She'll" dock day after to-
morrow, and begin loading."

"Hadn't I-better .take a run up," ob-
served the"superintendent,. **and keep an

,eye on thlries?" • . .. "No,'.' -answered S. Behrman; "Iwant
you to stor. down; here and see that those
carpenters- hustle the work in the ranch
house. Derriek irillbe out by then. You
see this deali is.peculiar. I'm not selling
to any middle man—not to Fallon's buyer.
He only put, me on to the thing.. I*m
acting direct with these women people,
and I've*got to have some hand in ship-
ping this stuff myself. But I've made my
selling figure cover the price of a charter.
Jt's a queer, mixed-up deal, and Idon't
fancy it much, but there's boodle in it.
I'llgo to Port Costa myself."
I A little later on*in the day, when S.
Behrman had satisfied himself that his
harvesting was going- forward favorably,
he re-entered his buggy, and driving to
the county road turned southward toward
the Los Muertos ranch house. He had not
gone far, however, before he became
aware of a familiar flsrure on horseback
jogginsr slowly along ahead of him. Ha
recognized Presley; he shook the reins
over his horse's back and very soon,
ranging up by the side of the young man.
passed the time of day with him.. ."Well, what

'
brings you ¦ down here

again, Mr. Presley?" he observed. **I
thought we had seen, the last of you.". "Icame down to say good-by to m*
friends," answered Presley, shortly.

"Going away?" *

"Yes—to India."
l*Well, upon my word. For your health,

,heyr* . .
"Yes."

S." Behrman, hypnotized, sat watchin*
that river of grain. All that shriekinj,
bellowing machinery, all that gigantic or-
ganism, all the months of labor, th«
plowing, the planning, the prayers, for
rain, the years of "preparation, tha heart-
aches, the anxietyr, .the foresight, all th«
whole business of-the ranch, tho work
of'horses." of steam, of men: and boys,
looked to this spotr-the grain chute from
the harvester into the sacks. Its volume
was 'the index of -failure or success, of
riches or poverty. And at this point the.
labor of the rancher., ended. Here, at the
lip.of-the chute, he parted company with
his • grain, and frofti here the wheat
streamed forth to teed the world. The
yawning mouths ofthe sacks might well
stand for. the unnumbered mouths of the
people, all agape for,food; and here, into
these sacks, at first so lean, so flaccid,
attenuated like starved stomachs, rushed
the living stream of.* food, insistent, in-
terminable, filling-Che empty, fattening
the shriveled, making -it sleek and heavy

Directly In front of ¦ whera -he t*t on
tha platform was the chuU -from th«
cleaners and from this into the mouth of
a half-«flned . seek an unending
gush ofgrain,: winnow^;^. cleaned, thresh-
ed,-1ready- for the mill. ,

The pour from the chute of the cleaner
had for S. Behrman an immenso ¦atla-
factlon.' Without an instant's pause, a
thick rivulet of wheat rolled and dashed
tumultuous, Into the sack. Inhalf a min-
ute—sometimes In twenty seconds— th«
sack was full, was passed over to to*
second sewer, the mouth reeved up and
the sack dumped 1out upon the ground,
to be picked up by the wagons and hauled
to the railroad. •£ ¦

The fish Eourse. was ;grenadlhs of;bas3
and small salmon, the 'latter* stuffed; and
cooked irt'whlte wine . and
sauce'.'.. ¦¦.-¦"¦¦..¦« -v ¦- •"- ¦*¦-'¦',"•' :"-
."Ihave read your poem, of. course, Mr..Presley Ul—observed-iairs.- Goratd."^' JTheToilers,' •I-*mean. What a sermon you
read us.. you -'dreadful young man. Ifelt
wthatt ought at once to. 'sell .all that I
have! and give" to the poor.'. rPon'tively.v
it;did stir me up. You may congratulate
yourself upon'.making at Meast one con-
vert. ., Just"'. because of that poem Mrs.
Cedarquist ,and I.have started a' move-
ment to send' a who'e shipload of wheat

'.to the starving people in,India. Now, you
horrid reactionnalre, are you satisfied?"

"

J'.''l am very glad." -murmured ¦Presley.'-;: "¦'"*
:"But Iam* afrald.V observed .-Mrs.

"
Ce-darquist, "that we may be too late. They

are-dying so-fastr thosepoor'people^-By

¦'¦. .'-To-morrow— soon—py-and-py^ Hilda.' 'I
doand !• know.\What Cpecome .. oaf uq \now,
what*pecome oaf my leedle bahby.V

¦ She:went on,;holding Hilda against her
shoulder with:one arm as best 'she might,
one^hand • steadying herself against the
fericdjalllngs along the sidewalk. "At last
a1solitary pedestrian came Into view, a
ypung man in a. 'top coat

'
and overcoat,

walking- rapidly." "Mrs. Hooven held out
a riuivering^hand as he passed her. ¦ .T

."Say^ay, den, meest'r, blease hellup aboor'Voinnff."— '
----¦--¦

-
'---.•¦•¦**¦¦.¦»---

other hurried on. . "• .."...,. . .

.''Mammy. I'm hungry." ¦>...¦'.•¦¦•..
'¦ "Ach, Gott; leedle girl," exclaimed Mrs.
Hooven, holding her close • tol:her

'
shoul-

der. the! tears- starting from? her eyes.
.''Ach. i leedle tochter. .Doand.

'
:doand,

doand.. You pralk my hairt. Ican't vind
any si^bber. '.we got noddings to eat,'"nod-
dings. noddlngs." ¦

,¦¦¦ . ! .. • , * .v~ •
• -.".When do we have those bread 'n'

-
milk

again, mammy?" -•~: «" w- . ->.

.-¦•¦Mrs. Hooven crossed the avenue." Itwas
growing late. Without knowing it/ she
had comefto a- part of the city that expe-
rienced beggars shunned.'- There was no-
body: about. -Block"after; block :of-resi-
dences .stretched" away: on;either ,hand,
lighted,"full:of people. But the sidewalks
were deserted. ¦ v '

; * -' ,.-.¦.-. ¦-.-
I 'I'Mammy,".whimpered Hilda, "I'm tired;
carry.'me." ""-"rf"'^';.•,:••''-'

-
; •¦¦-',. *.' ¦•¦¦¦'"•-

Using Jjatls her? strength, ;Mrs. 'Hooven
picked her:up.and moved on"-aimlessly. -

Then again that 'terrible cry, the cry of,
the hungry child appealing to the helpless
mother:.'-

'
<-v~ •¦<•-.. ;----ii, \.'--- '¦••¦¦••. m.. u.. ¦-

-:Presley entered the rdining-room of the
Gerard .mansion with little Miss Gerard
on* hi«

'arm. The other -guests had, pre-
ceded them— Cedarquist with Mrs. Gerard;
a pale-faced,, languid young man-(intro-
duced to Presley as Julian Lambert) with
Presleies' cousin Beatrice, one of.the. twin
daughters. -of-Mr.-.and, Mrs". |Cedarquist;
hisv brother ¦* Stephen, -

whose hair ,¦ was
straight < as* an '.'Indian's but <of a pallid
stfaWt'color^/with Beatrice's sister; iGer-
ard ¦ "Witiself? "*.taciturn, bearded, irotund,
loudV«f'breath, escorted Mrs.,'Cedarquist.
Besidea,thes«- there were one or two other
couples; whose names Presley, did- not re-
member; ¦' ; <¦.;

- . .¦¦•-.. .' . •;<.- -.-"\
The* dining-room was superb in its ap-

pointments. On three. ;sides of the, room,
t6;the J&eight of some ,ten feet, ran a con-
tinuous an .oil paintings, divided
IntO-.long •sections .- by;narrow panels ./of
black oak. -'The .pahi ting'-represented the
persoriages .in.the Komaunt de.jla,' Rose,;
and- was. conceived, in an atmosphere of
the? mOst delicate, -most ephetnerali alle-
gory:¦« One saw young.' chevaliers,', blue-
eyedj "of elemental, beauty, aiid purity.; wo-
mer> A withcrowns, gold girdles1,and' cloudy
wimples: young.'.girls', entrancing Jn- their
loveliness, wearing $now»wh)te.~k.erchiefs,
.their ?golden, hair Unbound and '(flowing;,
dressed 5 in white,samite; bearing armfuls
of flowers; the' whole -.procession' defiling
against of .forest glades,
venerable oftks. half hidden, fountains, and
fleldsvbf asphodel and rosfii.-. . .
• OtheiKwise the room wairsimple.- Against

.the -side of the wall-."unoccupied by the
picture stood a sideboard of gigantic sise,
that once had-adorned the banquet hall of
an Italian palace of-the late Renaissance.
/It•*¦»*¦' blacR'-wlth age. and against its
somber^ surfaces glittered a%v array of-hefvj^ silver/dishes and heavier cut-glass
bowls' and, goblets. . . ,. \;-

The* company sat down to the first
course" -of raw Blue Point oysters.) served
-upon.Httle pyramids of shaved. Ice,\ and
th«;two'butlers at once began filling'the
glasses of the guests with cool Haut Sau-
terrie. V,- ¦' ¦ "-.••• ¦ ¦¦¦-¦¦¦ ¦¦'^•-¦- < -.'-.•

Mrs. Gerard/ who was very proud ofherdinners, and never vable to resist the
temptation of commenting upon them to
her. guests;, leaned across to. Presley and
Mrs.* Cedarquist, murmuring.' VMr. Pres-
ley,- do:you find that Sauterne too cold?
Ialways believe itis so bourgeois to keep
such a delicate wine as Sauterne' on the
ice; and to.ice Bordeaux or Burgundy-^on,
it is nothing shortiof. a crime." /:-» ;. ;

"This iB'irom your own vineyard. Is It
not?'.' 'asked' Julian vLamberU" '.'I think I
reoognize the bouqu«t.!'.:;-^ ¦.,-. -

;y ¦* ., •. .,
l.'He"'strove to maintain an attitude of fin
1gourmet'^unable to refrain •from comment
upon the courses, as they 'succeeded ,one
Another.- -.•¦•'¦ ¦- ¦;.j»*^--.;;", .-•• \ • ¦

•.,¦¦; :¦.,•. •.¦.;.-
¦>little Honora Gerard turned to 'Presley:

"You know," she explained,' "papa 'has
¦•his own^vineyard'in southern France.". He
is £6particular about his wines; turns up
:his'nose at Callfornla*wines.> v AndiJ-am to
go • there--, next

-
summer. ,rFerrieres .' is'•' the

.'name "of-the- place ';where our ¦'¦>vineyards
are, the dearest village!''

' -
-¦ .-.*.-¦;. ".-

• •9he-*iwas" a beautiful -little",girl.' of a
dainty porcelain type, her

'
coloring lowiIntohe;?:She wore no Jewels,: but her: little,

undeveloped neck and shoulders, of an ex-
quisite-immaturity, rose from "the -tulle
bodice of her first decollete gown.".¦¦: •¦••¦'•

-
¦"Yes,", she continued, "I'm to go to E3u-
rope for. the first- time. -Won't itbe gay?
And I.am to have my. own bonne,' and
mamma and -Iare. to travel

—
so many

places, Baden! Homburg, Spa,- the Tyrol.
Won't it be gay T'{/ .; .¦-.¦•; •.

-
.>Presley assented •In meaningless . words.

He sipped his wine mechanicajly, looking
about the marvelous room, with .its-sub-
dued saffron lights, its glitterof glass and
iBilver: its beautiful women in their.elabo-
rate toilets, its deft;- correct. servants; its
.array^of tableware— cut- glass, chased sil-
.ver,- . and" Dresden

"
-crockery.,, tit '¦¦was

.wealth. :vin'.all;, its v outward and
forms, the

'
signs" of an .opulence so great

"that Itneed never ;be: husbanded. \ It was
'the' home of a railway ."magnate/Va'jail-
road .king."ForVthis, • then.r the"- farmers-paid.sit-was.'for-'- this f.that- 8:>.Behrman
;turned '..the screw,.' tightened ithe:viseA*It
was^Tor;'.thJ3 Tthat,l)y>te^ha'd^be en1;driven
to*outJawrry'*and': a

-
jall."^,It'was r.for "that

'L]rxnah'<<Derrick^' had tbeenr bought, -the
i.Govefnor • nilned Vand ibroken,

'
Annixter

shot* down ;>Hooven -killed.
-
'.:

-
¦;-Y.y.;, ;-'

The soup;ipureea'Ua Derby,:was served,
and st. the same time,- as <horsd'oeuvres,
ortolan patties," together with a" tiny,sand-
wich of browned toast and .thin -slices of
ham,*"",sprinkled -.,over * with-

'
Parmesan

¦cheese.' wine, so
"
Mrs.- Gerard caused

ltVtob«:understood, was Xeres, of the V15vintage. '-v .. ¦ ..•.:..'.'.;¦ ; .̂.:%':¦ f..-¦-".: '¦¦'¦

junetltm with.Marketstreet.:, She, turned
Into;the averiue;; and>*wenf ¦'on': toward the
bay," ipainfully traversing block, after
blp<5k,: begging Gf-all.-.whom she met (for
she. no longer made any distinction among
ihe^pftssers-by)'.^ a •• "

:-V j---."
v*den, blease hellup a boor wo-

miitt;":Kc.;>rl'i' ¦•-¦"¦ ¦¦ ;'t ¦¦¦:.;•, -•-'< ,£-..¦¦:';> mammy; -I'm hungry.'* •"! . ¦

>ift..was Fridayinight," between X arid 8.
The/ great •<deserted ..avenue was: already
dark. ,/A? sea' fog was scudding .overhead,
and; by>.degrees descending lower..*4 sThe
warm th/.was '¦ of the; meagerest, : andi. the
street ;lamps,, birds of fire in cages of
glaas.f fluttered vand "danced in the:pro-
longed vgusts of • the trade wind •¦'that
threshed and»weltered in the city streets
fromoff the ocean.? ;• ,

"' :v *¦
=
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¦ "-This Sunday's Call completes :
Frank"Noriis'.gVeat Anaerican

'
novel, "The Octopus."

' '
v;v [

i'{Oet? -Tho Sunday Calls of J
:Novcxnber '>. 0, :i6, 23^ 30 ;and [
.December -7/ (five-cents ;each) !
,and fc you; have -the complete -
novel-^the nearest appfoaoJi. |
to .j the -.r"Great

'
Americar ',

:xNbvel"~" ever Written.' "v
-' • "-. • .!

i-
-J->For fullr announcement -;of \[
cur innovation in short stories !

'¦. cbmpiete 'in\each :issue ;of The •

Sunday,; Call see anotherVpart V.
-ot jtheiMagazine .> :'.-'Ct\
V';>lit*,;¦iimagnlfloentiChristmas J
Edition of ThejSunday ,Call? \

¦ willappear next Sunday, o f.-r.j
?iDon^t-missiit! ;¦ v v ;*;.; :"

? OREAT3EST.FEATUBE EDI- •

TION ,EVEB,;FUBLISltEp. j
¦ ThefNlGospel '_of \ Judas^ Is- <
'
catiot^,.:begins next"Sunday-—

'i
•'a1:- stwy);that,is

'
the:religious ,;j

sensation 'of(the year.' -•{/.?.:«->^ ¦'.-jI


