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The Shingle
Blacker’s
Joke.

By CHARLES SLOAN REID.
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HE gleam of a pink frock far
down the side of the mountain
had caught Tom Awiry's eye,
and he released the handle

of the drag saw and sat down up-
on the log he was cutting. The sun
showed littie . merey to the shiugle
blocker, and Tom threw open his shirt
front to invite the coolness of the
breeze. thoughts were pleasant,
and they had been in that stite for the
past two weeks, ever since Tilly Mar-
tin had promised to become his wife.
He now looked upon the old cabin with
disgust. It was unfit for Tilly's oceu-
pancy. There must be a new one, and
some goml American dollars must be
turned out of the shingle blocks before
the thing could be accomplished. Un-
der these circumstances time was pre-
clous, and the growth of the heap of
gawdust at Tom's feet had 8 wonder
ful velne to his eyes. But the sight of
that pivk frock amopg the lanrel leaves
down there along ithe stream bronght
to him the temptation to lose at leaz
one half hour oot of the mornings
work.

Tilly wasg fishing, and with some suc-

cess, for she was intensely interested |
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and never once turned he 38 (U4}
the side of the mouni above
where the shingle blocker was atw
Tom got up from the log and strod
off toward the stream. The pink frock
had remiainsl motionless for some
time, and Tom knew the fish were Lit-
fng. When within a dosen steps of
the bank of the stream a smile of mis-
chief passed his lips, and he turned his
gwinging gair'into a creeping step and
moved stealthily forward until he was
4ust behind Tilly, where she stood
watching the bobbing of the line. Tom
“emught her by the arm, lifted her clear
of the bank and dangled her form out
over the wiater. Then there was a
geream of fright that echoed down the
garge for a mile and started the pheas
ants from their hiding places among
the undergrowth. But the seream had
hardly escaped her iips when she was
drawn Lack again and into the em-
brace of Tom. and the echo of his
langhter followed that of the scream.

But when ihe moment of “surprise
had passed and Tilly had glanced up
4nto Tom’s face her cheeks went fram
the white light of feur to the danger
mlgna! of anger, and she broke from
his arms and stood at bay against the
trunk of a poplar. Her bosom rose
and fell tumultnonsly, while two tears
glistened in her eyes. Tom took a step

THERE WAS A BUREAM OF FRIGHT.

backward and allowed his chin to rest
on his breast, crushed by the reproach
of Tilly's eyes.

“Pilly, I—I—are ye mad with me?"’

Tilly eaught her lower lip hetween
her teeth and remalned silent, her fin-
gers working nervously.

“For heaven's sake, Tilly, tell me ye
ain't mad, so I can look up again!”

But nothing came from Tily save
the sound of her still labored lLreath-
ing. Tom’s head remained bowed, and
he waited 2 moment. The waters of
the stream swished against the rocks,
but the music of it did not at that meo-
ment appeal to the shingie blocker.

“Tilly! Oh, Tily!”

The cry came from the depths of his
soul, and the tone of it seemed of eav-
emous origin. But there was only =i
Jenee for an answer, and it cut into
his heart like an edged tool. If he had
taken a moment to consider how fright-
ened she would Lo, this awful situa-
tion might have been avoided. But it
was too late to think of that now, A
weakness seized Tom's limbs, and,
with head still bowed, he sank to his
kpoees, with his hands ontstretched im-
ploringly. :
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His voice was weaker, and the sad-
pess of his tone was surely enough o
declare the fullness of kis repentance,

“Tilly, ye're too pure an' sweet, an’
yer heart’s too good for ye not to for-
give me.”

But the unshed

tears still glistened
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tionless and stared after her until 1l
fast vestize of the pink frock was In
fed from view among the interminalie
green of the lanrel's Then, |
with hiz hat in his luod, tarned
back up the hiil toward work,
Blowly he went. The slow machinery
of hiz brain was trying to Lring out
clear realization of all that luul hap-
pened. A choking sensation was sfris-
gling for a grip of his windpipe, aund
he tore away his shirt collar . well
down upen hiz shoulders. The plans
for the new cabin now mocked him in
his thoughts, and seattered to  the
winds was all the promised happiness
of a lifetime. and all this for a little
prank of mischief.
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Me: hile Tilly had wandered from i
the laured path and had climbed a |
bowlder whence she could look back |

over the hiuff, and she watehed Tom

climbing  the mountain. Her anger
wis passing away, awd already she
regretted her fmpulsive speech. Dot

it was= now too !

“Poor T
her exves o
hpr. “Gh. he's so
inst like a child in his hands.
an' even i he had dropped me
the v d not have been ain
th I hatve
gone Frown
Tom!"

She =at dewn on the rock and cover- |
el her Cace with her apron.

“An® I told him never to speak to
me again, [ wonder if e will think 1
meant it sure “nopgh”

A deep, mudible
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an’ payed saeh oo fooll

sab came now, and
Tilly's small body swayed from =ide

to side. Preseptly her ears ecanght the
ewish of the drag =saw Tar up the
mountain, and she knew Tom had

zone back to work.

Swizh, swish, swizh, swish!

Tilly sat for -an hour and listened.
There was noever a pause except for
the few seconds required to change
the saw for a new cut. At Iast the
dinner horn sounded from over the
stream, ani Tilly went home, In the
afternoon she came baek to the bowl-

der to listen to the sound of Tom's
BEaW.

8wish, swish, swish, swish, intermi-
nably.

Tom stopped no more to rest, as he
had been wont lo do occasionally.
There wis a fierceness In the stroke
and a rapidity of motion that accom-
plished wonders. It was work, work
now, no matter what the muscles suf-
fered.

Swish, swish, swish, swish!

Tilly =at and listened through the
whole afterncon. Oh, would he never
etop one minute to rest his tired arms?
At last the sun sank below the crown
of the mountain. and when the shadow
of nizht fel! vpon Tilly she drew a
long breath of relief. Dot not antil the
last moment of the twilight was spent
did the sound of the drag saw cease,

Tilly crept home again, picking her
way along the trail
the laurel
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SBwish, swisl, - anizh!

Tilly Lowed her Lier huands,
and the tears scalded her fingers as
they fell from her exes.

Bwish, swish, awish, swish!

How the faint and faraway sound eut
upon her ears! After awhile a mar
came to the door of the eabin from the
inside.

“Tilly, what air ye zettin’ out here so
late ahcut? He looked down upon
the girl from the doorway.

“Nothio”, dad,” was the answer.

; é}'ﬂthin‘? «Well, then, I'd shore go to
bed. Hello, what's that?”

Swish, mtbh. swish, swish!

“Dinged if Tom Awtry ain't a-cuttin’
shingle blocks by moonlight. Means to
build that new eahin purty soon, 1
reckon, Tilly.”

Tilly strugeled to suppress the sob
that roze in her throat.

“Well, Tom’'s not comin' here tonight,
gal” =aid the man, “so ye'd as well go
to bed.”

“I'm goin’ in a minnte.”

Tilly's minute lasted an hoor, and the
sonnd of the drag saw had not e
when =he went (o hed.  Tate in
night, sleep! shi crept o win
dow, thrast L ad out throuzh the
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The day passed. and anather :
other, and Tilly s misery deepened with
the dawn of each succeeding one, and
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deor was closed behind him; then she |
Liarel and sped along |

plunged into the
the trail toward home,

Sunday she went 1 flumber of times
to the bowlder, whenee she could see
Tom's cablo, bt oot was the
door opened during the day. Monday
the drag =aw stoml idle where the
shingie blocker had left it. And now
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Tilly. The silent, deserted look of
Tom's eabin filled her with fear. It

wag not that she feared Tom had gone
away. The untinished work, the halr
ent shingle block and the disorder of
things teld her that he had pot gone.
Towmn wias Hl-or—Tilly clutched at her
temples to stay the throbbing. No.
Tom could not be dead. -

Tuesday Tilly crept through the lan-
rel, passed the hase of the bowlder
and went on =lowly, but unhesitating:
1v, up the side of the mountain toward
the cabin where Tom lHved alone.

As she neared the eabin she quick-
ened her step. Had she walted too
Iong? O, if Tom would only speak
to her when she rapped at the door!
She stood a Ml minute with her smail
knuckles poised to strike the rough
boards. Her heart heat tumultuously
and her knees grew weak as she
theught of what might have happenad
In ihat cabin.

At Jast the knuckles fell upon the
board, and a faint, hollow tuattos echosd
from the fnterier. But no other sound
suape in answ A terrible sense of
horror fell uwpon Tilly, and a guick
fover parchell her lips anld tonsie.
Then suddeniy her knuekles he
long narvous raf m the door.
bowing her head tinst the board,
she noaned:

“Oh, Tom!™

A mmnent e

“Tilly, Tiliy!
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seid, then— :
came faintly from nyn

With an exuberant jor Tilly reached
for the latehstring, and the door swong
Inward. On the floor, with his heml
near the doorway. lay Tom. Tlis i
wias sunken and sallow, and his ¢
seemed far back in his head. ;
clagsped ler hands and stood looking
down upon bim, that sickness of soul
which had charneterized her feelinis
for the last week again coming upon
her. ' ;

“Tom, ¥e've been Ixin’
Baturday, aln't ye?"

Tilly dropped by his side and
one of liis hands in hers,

“An' it's all my fanlt, Tom. 1 heard
yer saw goin’ day an' nizht an® never
stoppin’, an’ I was *feared It was éom-
in’ to this." :

“No, Tilly; it was all my taalt. T -1
didn’t think it would scure yve so,  An
arter what I'd done an’ ye wonld not
forgive me an’ told me never to speak
to ye azain I had to worlkk hard to
keep from thinkin® about it all. Tio ve
forgive e now, Tilly " ;

Tilly raised Tom's head on her arm
and lzid her cooi fingers upon his
brow. |

“1 forgive ye afore 1 ot home, Tom,
but T didn't waut to go back an® tell

here since

tonk

Ye. An'—an’. Tow, if ye knowed how
I been fep! aliwit it ever si: 1
reckon ve'd forgive me”

“Forgive ve. Tilly?  It's liké—like

takin® a peep into paradise to have ve
back again.  An' now when 1 o
leetle stronger we'll have that nesw
cahin” ;
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Milford granite, O e futerios
eolumns have been used, torethor
subelued Beht, o impert a solemnn of
teet, umd the walls are finished in light
gray Ruoxville e, The sarcoph
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which the remains of Mr. and XMr-
MeKinley have heen placed are o
black and green polished granite,
the flooring beneath them is conpwr=e’
of several rare varieties of granire and
marble in different colors. In the wall
of the tomh are niches for the cushkets
containing the hodies of Mr, McIKin
ley's two children. i
Tpon the grand stairway which leaud
up to the entrance to the tomb i=s 3
bronze heroie siatue of Mr, MeRKinley !
and over the entranee i a Innette con |
taining appropriate allegorieal fieares |
Both statue awd luneite are the work |
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