
ominous that -theifour boys started for
tho\ Creek;- of ..the ViWJllows,sfor:/fJlirimy
had gone to the'ereek times without num-
ber :in that' very 'company.*;' 7-ItJdid; not
augur evil:for Jimmy;Sears ;that;the -lot
felito him ;to

-
go
'

forth'V;and iforage T- a
chicken for. the great corn! feast .of 'ths
Black ,Feet— a savage ;tribejof J four;war-
riors -among whom Jimmy 'was known -as
the "Bald Eagle." \u25a0Perhaps fthere; were
sigms; and warningsfin all these" things:
but; it' is;onlyi-necessary. ;to?know ? that
when Jimmy !Scars stooped \to pick up his
nall-pointed.arrow,;lying,beside a stunned
puilel.; he :heard ithe; sharp ;nasaP"sping"
of a^rock whirringnear Ihis;head.v Chick-
en and bow and :arrow in hand, he began

to;run, 'not looking;back. ;'..\u25a0-.-' -v /':.\u25a0
."Here, here, 'i'Jimmy; Sears", hold^ on

there!" cried' aj,voice.oJlmmy|knew^the
"voice.

'
11
'
and Vthe)'chicken £belonged itb

the same person." ,*•So Jimmyiquickened
his speed.^ He heard the clattering, thunip
of pursuing feet \u25a0' It:was 200

'
yards .to.the

that the baby would take
-
all the care ,

due to his toddling sister. He saw, from
"

the elevation of the haycock on which he
and the little one eat that her throat had
been cut in a'"cowardly, manner, while she,-
smiled. It eeemed deliberately ;cruel.
A lump of pity filled.his throat for the
child. Still, in his heart, he forgave his
mother for-her part In.the duplicity.
These reflections kept Jimmy quiet for
ten minutes.

'

At the end "
thereof a- calamitous \u25a0_. fate

took him up and made him Its toy. ;.Trag-.:
edy is tne everlasting pilingup of;little
things. . So Jimmy Sears could

"
not;know,

that an evildestiny had come to guide his
steps when he started downward, for Itj
came so gently. .To meet "Piggy".;Pen-
nlngton and "Bud" Perkins and .."Abe"
Carpenter coming out of the Pennlngton
yard' was not such a dreadful thing.'Jim-
my had met them a 6core,of times before
at that particular gate,-! with no .;serious 1,

consequences. It was
*
not ;in '\u25a0the"-- least ,

'•nd' of '.the cob-styewn^tew-lot.' "
tPneiboy-'-

fixed,his'course toward the -lowest lengtn
of. fence.; Then he kept rhis eyes upon
,the ground.". lie clinched his 'teeth, and
skimmed |over the earth. J The feathers in*
hia hat—stuck there

-
tofsatisfy the "veri-

ties of his assumed t Indian
*

caught the breeze; so. rather, than lose his-
hat.-he-grabbed it in-the ;hand that -held
,the :chicken. .He cleared the"ifence :and"plungediinto tbo • timber.-; J.T^oking over /hi3;shoulder hesaw^a man's form,on- the^
:enc? :'the jthud;cf boots -onithe:sod fand I
;the Vcrash ;of branches übehind '}him sent \u25a0

;terror through .the boy's :;frame;rarid1he ,;
turned .toward the" creek ithaf flowed: slug-^
gishly.\u25a0near,-, by. :He \ took

'
great \

strides, i.throwing,his head: from!side^to
'.side as he >ran. s;The .boy/ knew !pathH,It:led, to \u25a0 a, rickety ferice-^a' cattle-guard »
that crossed .the: rlver^ '/'.''.-\u25a0" -:"r'

\u25a0 :;v:v''..-
,^The boy;was ;sure , that :no man • would ;
dare • to' follow him,:'even ifIthe .fence ;
would hold- a man's weight:l

'
He had scur-:rled \u25a0up the :bank before 5his -pursuer ? had

-
reached the side Jimmy ,had -leaped J fromiso: lightly. He scooted 'through :;the*vun-
derbrush. ;>Again y and ;-again

'
did; .the

"champeen'u fence-walker 1/ -";smile .to -'\u25a0" him-
self ,as;he slackened his 'ipace itoidodge :a•'

.volley.iof;rocks;;arid ,'again /and \again *did :
James ]Sears —an exemplary; youth;for^ the \u25a0<

imost jpart,*who '-.,knew
'
his

*
ten (coriirnand-

ments V by_:heart— look-;exultlngly:.at v.his I
pullet.\ He)gloried >in*

his
•iniquity. J Len- '\u25a0-

tulus
'
returning -to Capua' with1victorious

legions was not so proud. But there the
evil spirit swooped- low :upon him—the
spirit of destruction' that always follows
pride. 'Jimmy tripped, and lunged for-
ward; the chicken, the hat, the bow and
arrow, and* the boy all parted company.
Then Jimmy felt

'
a pain— a sharp pain

that he. recognized tocr well.
-
He. feared to

make sure of, the extent of his injury.In-
stinctive .knowledge ;told him he .had
"stumped"' his ;toe. J
3|jThe:pain rlnhi3 foot began to throb as
he.gatheredup\hischlcKen: and weapons.
He*walked. for; a few .'moments >iwithout
looking at. the wound. He felt the oozing
blood, :

"
and ;he bent his

"
body

'
and [ went

\u25a0along,' grunting at every "step. \Finally,
cominguinto, a. flood ".of;sunlight on the

ipath.'.-he •. sat"on: :a.log .and slowly• lifted
up; his" foot,/ twisting his face into an
agonized r.knot.' He • peeked :at >his vtoe, at
first stealthily; then, :little by little tak-
;ing..away .his" nursing hand,- he gazed
fixedly at- the wound.
lln the .meantime :the chicken, which

had been" lying!behind
*
him.under, the log.

had regained. its senses, squawked hoarse-
ly: twice,,and:;walked Into the bushes.
When ;Jimmy's Tmind;turned to', his

- prize
the prized was He :had .been .in the
depths. a's~' he' sat '"on-the llog.V>But the loss
of:the 'pullet- brought s with"it a still fur-
ther' depression, and /Jimmy': forgot . all
about: his impersonation ;of .[ the \u25a0 jjalrl
\u25a0Eagle.VrvHe lost this conceit in'the red
ocher/ stripes on|his ;face" and the irides-
cent < fgathers* In

-
his,hat -.and1the ;"blue-

black mud on his:nimble feet.' \u25a0 For;a few
moments -^hej was .*: just;"a,;sad-eyed ,'poy

ijWhpTsaw^ the: hand of.' the. whole .{world
raised fasainst^him; .^Hls stubbed toe' was•hurting; him,"*and the'murmur of;a ripple

Jin'th"e stream a'; few,rods ibelow.the cattle
;guard '^called \u25a0* to

'
himienticingly.

'

\u25a0•;As \u25a0; soon:as the":boy {deemed it safe ,to
venture^out f;of .the thicket, ,• he hobbled-
down 3 to,the -water's Tedge and \u25a0 sat for a
:long, time \u25a0:in':.the .shade, ;with'the "cooling
water

-
laying;his bruised ;,feet* He knew

.that
"
the > other ]boys;would Imiss .; him,"=but

lie>dld not :;care. r

'
He "was" enjoying the

gloom'tliatl.was )settling down-, upon \u25a0; hirnr
;Slowly.Tand \by, \almost *Imperceptible Jde-
fgrees ;there rose In'ihls^ conscience a sense
of guilt.";"For

' another?; hour^ he 'wrestled
witha a L persistent -; ;doyll:\u25a0--, thaf

'*was
.tempting him'to1strangle" l^is 'scruples; he
won. vJlmmjV Sears;ihad -seventeen cents
in'his 1 castlron • bank[at )_home— the \result
i'ofj'a '-_ year's"^ careful \u25a0? saving, i",HeTcrossed
!.th'e'creek [arid{trudged. back to "; town,'""and
fancied'- that; he |,was*,walklngiiri"a;sancti-
fied Lroad ;

'
for he \ was full of.the -resolve

!' try g«;straight |to \ the \u25a0 store VofIthei
'
grrocer

who;owned the
'
chicken and

•'offer all;his

shaled the other Sears children and
taken them into the bedroom to see their
new sister, Jimmy was not to be found.
None of the older children had looked
at the baby. They had turned their
heads away deliberately, and had re--
sponded in guttural affirmatives "~\vnen
they were asked Ifit was" not &..'pretty
baby. But Jimmy had escaped 'that hu-
miliation, and since,, then he.-had a.«olafed
all snares set to lure him into his nioth-
er's room. Ho sat. In the barn, fuming
as he recalled what he had heard while
Annie was in h!s 'mother's room early

that morning. There he heard this inou-

oloßue in Mrs. Jones' =voice:
"See little sister's hands. Oh, what

pretty hands!"
Jimmy had reasoned and probably cor-

rectly that the pause was filled by the
child's big-eyed astonishment. I»Irs. Jones
continued:

"Weenty. teenty little feets! See little
sister's toeses. What little bitsey toeses.
Baby touch little sister's toeses."

Jimmy had chafed while he listened, but
now chat the scene came to him after re-
flection, he saw how inhuman a thing it
was to dupe the child into an affection
for her inevitable enemy.

"Docs baby love little sister?" continued,
thr- voice. "Love nice, pretty little sis-
ter! Sweet little sister! Zhere! Zhere!
Zhat's right; love little sister!"

As he toyed with a wisp o2 hay, Jimmy
Sears' blood frozk in his veins at the
recollection that his own mother had lent
her countenance to this baseness. He
knew, and he knew that his mother knew,

This scorn fell most heavily upon Mrs.
Jones. The Sears children regarded her
familiar jocularity with undisguised re-
pugnance: and when Jimmy heard Mrs.
Jones tell his little sister Annie, that
mocnintr. that she was no longer the
baby, Jimmy's rage at what he consid-
ered a Sieudish thrust at the innocent and
forsaken child passed the bounds of en-
durance.. He hurled a bit of that anger
Jn' tn* clod that'hJt Mealy Jones. Then
Jinjmy walked doggedly back to the
house. He coaxed the little sister from
the kitchen, took the child's chubby
hand, and led her to the barn. There
Jimmy nursed his sorrow. He assured
the younger as they sat on the hay that
he for one would not desert -cr. "even It
mamma had' forgotten' her." lie hugged

the wondering tot until',her "Jibs hurt.
tnd In his lamentations referred to the
new baby as "that old thing." The even-
Ing D**or<« wh«» Mis. Jones had mar-

When Mealy Jones came back, the barn
wherein li** had left Jimmy was empty,
and cniy when Mealy had started home-
ward and a clod came whizzing down
llie alky, hitting him under the ear, did
Mealy know how Jimmy Sears resented
an insult. Mealy looked around; no one
•was in sight. "\u25a0

Right here the reader should know
that Jimmy Sears was not alone in his
displeasure. There was mutiny in the
Sears household. When the baby came.
the four eio-rr ot the eeven Sears chil-
dren joined Jimmy in informal, silent se-
dition. They looked upon the newcomer
as an intruder. For all who extended
sympathy- to me pretenaer the Insurgents
developed a wholesofme scorn.

fJTr-FJ? s cool of the morning.

i^s_^ \ The pigeons were

,{/?*, gossiping under
'
the

lytM %J? barn eaves. In the
(£*t^ app!e tree a robin's
Cfy *&, song •throbbed at in-
/ &jk- tervals. and the jays

( l^( were ••chattering in-
t j j rc"!santly in the cher-
ri 3 *

ry trees by the fence.

3* z The ?W
''vas still on

r*^L1 the grass that lay in
XiTfr'S I the parallelogram of

S^vf'x^'XJ. snade made by the
//w^\/A$ Sears dwelling, and

fjtyfc/i'<-k% in the twilight of

grass I*riinil the elf-people were whis-
pcr:r.s and tittering and scampering about
sii surreptitious revel. The breeze of

•\u25a0dawn. Upcd and worn out. was sinning

tS a litful dese in the cottonxvood foliage
jcar by. In the lattice of the kitchen
perch t—o buttcnlits were chasing their

•tittle brethren, the sun flecks, in and out

arnon? the tranches of the climbing rose.
Evrn me humble burdock weeds and sun-
ittoweis lining the path that led to the
gate sccraed to I

-
exalted by the breath

of the ni^rnin? air, a. -3 they were not
out of harmony with the fine, high soul
of things. And yet. in that hour, -ames
Sears stood near a rain barrel, bobbing
up ai!d down on :i churn handle, with a
green chicked gingham apron tied about
Iks ut-ck. His t>aeU ached, and his heart
tv.is'full of bitterness at the scheme ot
creation. For ft was Saturday morning—
fcis by every law, precedent or tradition
known or reported in the Court of Boy-
ville. But instead of inhaling the joys
of the new day, James, whose courtly
name was "Jimmy." looked for yellow
crannies .on the dasher, and promised
God that, if He would let him grow up,
his little boy should nevenhave to churn.
liver and anon, from some chamber in

the house behind him, came the faint,
Kasping; cry of a day-old baby. That cry
drowned the cooing of the doves, the
eong of the robin and the chirping of the
dv/eJlers in the grass; to Jimmy the bleat
of the little human lamb sounded like
the roar of a lion. lie could endure penal
6ervitude on his Saturday with a patience
bom of something approachin^a philoso-
phy; he could wear a checked gingham
apron, even as a saint wears an unbe-
coming halo; but the arrival of the new
baby— the fifth addition to the family ia
the short period of years covered by Jim-
my Sears' memory— brought a. prickly pill
of wrath and dropped it in the youth's
brimfull cup of woe. As the mi.iutes
dragged wearily along, Jimmy Sears re-
viewed the story of h's thralldom. He
thought cf how, in his short-dress days,
l*e had been j>ut to rocking a cradle; how,
in h!s knied days, there had been ever a
baby's calico dress to consider;. how. from
his earliest fishing days, there had been
always a tot tagging after him, throwing
fiticks ar.d stones in the xvatcr to scare
the fish; and. how, now in his^trimmjng.
and c£.ve-dwc-uing duys, there -'was a
cv.arm c<f tow-headed Searsas, -a creeper,
r toddler, a stuipbler and a sneaker to
run away from.

'
As the churn dasher grew heavier the

wrath in Jimmy's cup began to sputter,
dissolving into that which in his older
sister's h»»art would have been tears; in
Jimmy's heart it took the form of con-
vulsive sniffing. The boy could hear his
6ister clattering the breakfast dishes in
tho kitchen. The thing that ground upon
his heart was. the firm footfall' of Mrs.
Jcnc-s, a neighbor woman, who was over-
Beeing the affairs of tne household. Jim-
my could not remember hearing that
footstep except Jn times of what seemed
to him to be the family's disgrace. He
hated Mrs. Jones because she tried to
cool his ire by tlescrib'ng the superior
Xwints of the particular new baby that
had arrived each time she came upon her
rrrands of neighborly mercy. Just as the
>«Mlow granules l«=gan to appear'Jn the
buttermilk pool on the churn top Jimmy
iirard a step on the gravel waik behind
Jiira. The step came nearer. When Jim-
my lifted liis eyes, they glared into the
fare of Harold Jon^s. Oholer cooled into
surprise, and surprise exploded into a
vapid. Printline "Huh!'' which was fol-
lowed by another' "Huh!" that gurgled
out into a r*-nl latigh as Jimmy greeted
th«; visitor. The Jones boy giggled, and
Jimmy found his tongue and uske<l: "Did
you ever churn?" When Harold admitted
that he. -too. • \ras ?. Fjave of the churn.
thf freemasonry of Boyvillfe wras estab-
lished. A moment later "Mealy"—which
was Harold's title Jn tht» court— was ex-
emplifying the work. When Mrs. Jones
came outjtif the house to take care of
th* butter, she saw h*r son and Jimmy
lying on the prases. Half an hour later
thf bcyg-iii the barn heard Mrs. Jones'
voice calling: ''Harold. O Harold, don't
you want to come and iook at th«> babyT'

Now. James Sears, In the twenty-four
lio-jrs of h!.B new sister's life,had not let
tho fact of hfr existence form expression
on His lips. Much. Ifps had he lowered his
hostile Hag to salute her. But he knew
Instinctively that Harold Jones was the
sort of a boy who would un?ex himself
toy looking at a baby. When Mealy an-
ewcred, "Yes'ra," and trott*»d down the
back yard path, to the kitchen. Jimmy
Sears bcorned him heartily enough to
fancy Mealy in the. act of holding the
loathsome thing in his arras. Further
oontumely was beyond Jimmy's imagina-

-
.

- '
-.J.

J

aranable resources', in payment- for the.
wrong. he had done.' Only, the heel of his

:left foot touched the ground, "'and he
progressed slowly. So the- ifternoon was. :
old when ;he turned the corner and i

trudged;Into;Baker's ,store. The speech
'tie was going to make Jimmy had recited
;tu himself over and over. He intended to i
walk up to the. counter and say, "Iwant ,
to pay for that chicken

•
Itook, Mr.Ba- ;

ker."
Jimmy harbored a hope that the grocer, i

pitying the poor, lame boy, would call ;
him back and cancel the debt, and perr :
haps give h4m a stick of licorice. Jimmy
knew his part by heart. He was sure ,
there. would-be no halt or break in this ;
dialogue. But the demon that was tor- ;
luring his destiny that day probably .
chuckled as Jimmy crossed the- grocery
store threshold. i

The boy that the grocer saw when he ,
looked up from the pickle barrel certain-
ly had a badly freckled face; the grocer \u25a0

thought the boy had 'bold, mean eyes, j

The youthful jaw set firmly,and the pain •
inv his foot engraved ugly lines in his j
face-.. The button was off one wristband, j

A long tear down the lower part of his ,
trousers leg revealed a glimpse of brown ]

tanned skin. He was not a boy who ,
looked like a creature of dreams and of «
a. high' resolve. No boy who amounts to ,
much ever" does look the part, as the.ac- ,
tors say. So when Jimmy Sears— ragged -,
and brazen— stood before* the wronged j

ichicken owner,- rage flooded the man's ,
bosom.

-
He rushed around the counter ]

end, mumbling at the boy. The instinct
of fear crowded all the fine speeches out .
of Jimmy's head. He backed off, and ex- -
claimed, as he saw the grocer grab a \
butter paddle: "Dem you, don't you^ ,
touch me; I'llpay for your old chicken.
Watch out now!" ,

Two scale weights slipped involuntarily

into Jimmy's hands, and he backed from
the counter tot the. sidewalk. His hands
were uplifted as if to throw the weights. .
The grocer had not come up to the boy,

'

wlipshouted ina burst of fear and anger:
"Ill-pay for your, chicken. Isay. Now

you keep away from me!" . . .
The grocer, hesitated, dismayed for a-

second time by the threatening weights

in the boy's hand. -But pride, urged the
man on. He stepped "up quickly, and

. planted. a' smarting blow ;on Jimmy's leg.
It.was well for the grocer. that he ducked
his head; for when the paddle struck the
boy did not: flinch, but let drive one
weight after another,, and cried before
each crash 'of glass tuat the-flying irons
made inside the store. "Yes, you will!"'
and again." "Yes. you will!"-

He forgot the ache In his cramped heel
and -the burning in his bruised toe as ha
ran to the middle* of the street. ;

\u25a0 "You, old coward, why don't you pick

on someone your size?" ,
The tears were rising to his eyes; he

had to run to escape from- the tide.- Just
as he turned \u25bahe. caught a glimpse of his-

father joining the gathering crowd. After
"that his;feet grew wings.

A"freight train stood ;on the track in .
front of the boy,, a .quarter *of a mile
away. A'imad impulse:came to him as
he ; ran, '.- and he . yielded " to it. He ;

clambered -breathlessly,; into a Icoal car .-'
\u25a0and snuggled down. lnto a corner inside a'"
little strip of shade. \u25a0 and panted like a ,

..hunted •:rabbit." A. sickening paia throb-

bed \u25a0up
;from his \u25a0 toe.

'
,

• rThc train moved .slowly at first, ana
Jimmy

'
knew ;that \u25a0he could not hide from

the .train';men :in ;a coal; car. He ,
had^'a vague idea that midway of the :
train, between twoibox cars,' would be a '

safe place. When the traln^began to in-

crease its speed "Jimmy:climbed up the

side of a cattle car '•;and ran:along the
roof

'
He bad •gone three car, lengths and

was about
6

to \u25a0 make his ,third jump. wAr*
he saw the angry, face of-his father.
appeared on the depot platform ju^ *^>-

)JSs«^ fto:him^ Instinctively,the bo,^ .
ed tothe

'
other. side of.the car roof. *nd

his -jump -fell:short. -The father saw his v
son's head go down, and for an aHvful

'
minute Henry; Sears' heard -the lumber-

'
'•'ing • train' rumble by. \u25a0 In, the first' second
;• of that".minute

'
the :frantic

'
man ,listened •

•for" a' scream./ He :heard ;. none. AThen ;
slowly he sank upon a baggage truck.. He \u25a0

'\u25a0 was? helpless.' \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 The: paralysis '-.;of horror,

was upon him.. Car aftercar. jolted along.* '

'At la3t r the yellow caboose tflashed by.

him. Half of the longest second Henry
Sears ever knew, passed before he dared
turn his eyes toward i*»e piace on the
track where his son went down. Then 1

he looked, and saw nothing but the cin-
der, track and the shining rails. But an
Instant later ho heard a. farnilTar whoop

end. staring: around, he saw Jimmy sit-
tingon a load of wheat which was stand-
ing between the railroad tracks. In this
the boy had fallen after his sidewise- jump
had thrown him from the moving train.
When Henry Sears saw ais son. Jimmy
v.-as holding hl3 foot, jiggling it vigor-
ously, and roaring, moved half by the
hysteria of fright and half by the pain
of a fresh laceration of his bruised toe.

The boy's face waa black withcoal dust
and wheat chaff, and tears were striping
his features grotesquely. The palsy of
terror loosened its steel bands from the
father's limbs, and he ran to tha wheat
wagon. Jimmy Sears, for all ha or his
father knows, may have floated to tha
ground from the wagon bed. But a mo-
ment later. In a frenzy wherein anger
furnished only a subconscious motor and

.joy pumped ;wildly at. the expanding
valves of his blissful he,art. Henry Sears
took, his 13-year-old son across his kne»
and. spanked, him in a delirium of ec-
stasy; spanked him merrily, while a
heavenly

-
peace glorified his paternal

soul; spanked him, caring not how many ,
times, the little,body wriggled and th»
little Voice

'
howled and the dirty llttl*

fingers foiled his- big. bony hand as Itfell.
An hour later "Jimmy Sears had washed

the. dirt from the Interior of an Irreg-

ular circumference that touched his ears
and his chin* and his hair. Until tha
twilight fell he. stayed m the connlns
tower in the Pennlngton barn and watch-
ed his home "through a crack between
two boards. When he saw his father
leave the house • for town after supper.
'Jimmy- hurried down a lane In sight of
his father,' yet out of his father's reach.
At the close of twilight Jimmy Sears
came up the hard-beaten path, that led
to his home, through burdock weet&,and
sunflowers. There was a light in; tha
kitchen, and through the window^ ho \u25a0

could see Mrs. Jones moving about. He
'

observed that the supper dishes were
being put away. He saw his eldest sis-
ter, with the tea towel la her hands, •
chatting happily with Mrs. Jones. The
spectacle filled him with rage— Ha felt
that the other children had deserted him
and that, in the war against the new
baby, they had' left him to fight unaided.
He met a little brother, who- greeted him
with, "Uh-huh. Mr. Jimmy, you just wait
till pa gets you!"

"Oh, Jimmy!
—

where
—

you
—

been?!' de- '7
manded the.eldest sister. "Mamma's been ~
asking for you all .day. I'd be ashamed i
if Iwas you." \

Th« boy did not deign to speak to Mra.'
Jones, and kept his back to her when, h^
could. He did not answer his sister's
question.

"Got anything here fit"to eat?" he ask-
ed as he threw open the cupboard doors.
The insult to Mrs. Jones was not kcci-
dental. Jimmy supposed that she had
cooked the supper. He put two or three
plates of food on the table, and drew up a
chair, sneering bumptiously. "What's
this?" as he dived into each dish. \u25a0%

His sister's "Why,".Jimmy" ana her
warning frowns did not change his course,
airs. Jones went to the" front of the houso. 1
diplomatically leaving all the doors open
behind her, that Mrs.;Sears; might -hear
her son's voice. In-a -moment the boy
caught the faint sound 1 cf bj3 mothe£
calling from the distant bedroom: "Jim-
my. Jimmy, come here; Iwant you."

The boy pretended not to hear. She
called his name again. "Yes'm." he an-
s'a ered. When she repeated her request
he rilled his mouth with pie and replied:
"I'm a-eatin*. now." H; slipped a piece
of ice down the back of hi3adoring sis-
ter, who sat near him. When she wept
noisily, he laughed under his breath and
spoke aloud to. his sister at the dishpan:
"Whafd you want to take Annie's doll
away from her for? Give it back, why
don't you?" \u25a0;\u25a0>'.

"Why—Jimmy— Sears!" retorted th« glrL
Then, liftingher volca: "Mamma, Jim-
my's put Ice down—" But the lad pressed
the Ice against the child's back, pretend-
ing to remove the source of the trouble,
and the child's lusty howls drownted
girl's protest. When he heard the beVl-
room door close to shield his mother from
the turmoil, Jimmy knew that he. had
outwitted Mrs. Jones, so he -quelled tha
disturbance he had caused. When Mrs.
Jones returned to the kitchen tha boy
was sitting on the porch steps with his
little sister, telling her about Raw-head
and Bloody-bones, greatly to the child's
horror and delight.

Jimmy heard his elder sister lnqulr*.
"Did mamma eat her supper?". He heard
Mrs.' Jones respond, "Xot very much :of
it; but she will after a while. Iguess.
She • said to leave itin there."

'
;

•
"Couldn't she eat any of that nle»

chlcKcn Mrs. Pennlngton sent?" •;;'\
"No, nor Mrs. Carpenter's lemon Jelly."
"Poor mamma," sighed the girl.':

"
\u25a0\u25a0

But Jimmy had other reflections. Tea
minutes later he walked past his moth-
er's open door, and fumbled around In
the sitting-room. ,' ..•..'

"13 that you. JimmyV .asked . his ..mother.
"Yes'm," rejoined the boy.% r •

"What are you doing?" --•'•*-•
"Lookin' for my other coat.". "Won't you come in and see mci Jim-

my? Ihaven't seen you for; two;whol»
days."

"Ina minute," returned Jimmy.
'

Standing awkwardly in the doorway,
he asked. "What d" you want?" :

"Come^over here. Jimmy." returned the
mother. "My poor, neglected .boy."-

He would not let his eyes find the new
baby. He stood Btiffly on one foot, and
gave his mother his hand. She drew,him
down and kissed hl3 cheek, while he peck-
ed at her lips. As Jimmy rose his mother ]
smiled.

"Are you hungry. Jimmy?" .
The boy nodded a vociferous .affirma-tive.-.Being a boy, one of the lowest or-

ders of human creatures in point of in-
tuitions, Jimmy could not know that hi*
mother understood the rankle Inher son's
heart. \ Nor could he divine, that she
kept the supper dainties as peace offer-
ings.

;• "Won't you have some of my supper?"
-..i'Don't-you want it?" returned the boy,
to justify,his greed.

"rip,Jimmy, I'm not hungry, lkept it
all for you." ..-/\u25a0'

While her son sat on the floor,eating o.T
the tray ton the chair by the bed. his
mother's hand was in his hair, stroking it
lovingly.' His sister: and the other chil-
dren looked inand saw. him. Jimmy knew
they were whispering "HoggyT*. but he
did not heed thexnr

"

As his ;stomach tilled:' his beartj over-
flowed.., a common coincidence even with'
olderv and .better boyr than Jimmy, and
tho tears came to his eyes. At last, when
the plato was ckured. he rose and went
to the place where the newcomer lay.

He.bent, over -the little puff in the bed-
clothes and grinned sheepishly as he lift-
ed "the cover from . the sleeping - baby's
face.: He looked '"at; the red features a
moment ,curiously, and said in his loud,
husky, boyish voice: 'Hullo, there. Miss

"

Sears ;how
'
are you this evenin* r.'."-""T

Then he pinched his mother's arm and
walked out of the room, his soul at peace.

(Copyright by the 3. 3. McClnre Co.)

"A MJshty person
• • • walketh wltn•

•Ho winlceth *i:hhis *yes. he speaketh with
his fe-u he teach; th with his Sneers

•
he doviEeth mischief continually.

•
"ThTfrorc rliall hi? calamity come suddenly;

fudJenly shall be be broken without renitdy.
•

T was morning— the

THE' ;SAN FRANCISCO 'SUNDAY CALL..X

JAMES SEARS A NAUGHTY
PERSON


