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THE DAILY SHORT STORY

In the Flood.
Jimmy Woods thought it was a

fcnny flood. In fact, he would
have enjoyed it hugely had he
only known, the whereabouts of
pretty Alice 'Morgan. As it was,
however, ; 'he paced agitatedly
hack and forth on the little patch
oJE roof upon which he was being
borne swiftly down the broad,
muddycslream. Undoubtedly he
was lucky, to have even this small
refuge from the waters, but he
did not consider this aspect of the
case. He thought only of Alice.

As Jimmy paced he glanced
about him. On" every side were
chairs, trees, tables and various
other articles swept from their
ahiding places when the dam
burst. Fortunately most of the
people had been warned and had
left the city in time to escape.
Had Alice been among those?

Suddenly Jimmy stopped his
acing and placed his hand eager--y

above his eyes, shading them
from the sun, as he gazed intently
at some approaching object. It
was evidently a table or some
other article, just awash and with
a woman clinging precariously to
its slippery surface.
" Jimmy gasped. It was un-

doubtedly Alice! Fortune and
the stream bore Jimmy's roof and
the other article together, and
Jimmy had soon transferred the
girl to his more secure convey-
ance.

"Dear," cried Jimmy as he
hugged her close, "I was afraid
horribly afraid; "but now that I
have you here"

n

The girUsmiled up at-hi-

"I'm not afraid either now",
she replied;

Presently" she sat up and brush-
ed the water from her eyes.

"Do ycm know," she declared
inconsequentially, "the thing that
is bot;hering-m- e most now, is that
we'll soonrdj-if- t out of this county
and it'll be days and days before
the water wilL subside sufficiently
for us to go back home. In th.e
meantime we lose our residence in
the county and then we'll have to
reside in some other county be-

fore we can get a marriage license u
and we were to have been mar

ried this week!"
- Jimmy laughed heartily.

"Don't let a little thing like a
little wait trouble," he cried, "af-

ter his narrow escape. Anyhow
hello," he cried suddenly,-"what'- s

tha't?"
Alice gazed in the direction at

which Jimmy pointed and saw
two men on a wobbly roof, rapid-
ly approaching them. One man
carried a pile of books under his
arm while the other wore a white
tie.

"As I Jive," cried Jimmy, "it's
Rev. Samuel Boggs and that man
with him is the town clerk do
you suppose do you .suppose,
dear, that those books and papers
the clerk' has are" k

His question unfinished, Jimmy
gazed ardently at the girl. She
colored beneath his glance. In a
moment the approaching "roof
had bumped into Jimmy's unsea-worth- y

craft, and the two began
floating peacefully down the
stream together.
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