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By O, HENRY,
i
[Depyrighy, 8. by B 8 Mot lure On )
RED halrsd, anshaven, antbdy
oan a8t o a reoking chair L
o window. He bad Just Hhied
u plpe and was puiliig blue
elouds with great satinfaction. He bad
L ivimoves Wis sboss aod douned a pali
of biue, Deded carpst slippers.  With
the morkld thirst of the contirmed
dnlly wpews driiker. he swkwardis
folded back the puges of an evaniog
paper. eagerly mulplug down  the
sirong, bluck beadlines, 1o be followed
ax & ohaser by the wililer dealls of
Pl mimsller 13w
In ne adjuinibng room B Wonon Wits
eooking supper.  (Odors frow siron
ooty and  Lolllug  coffée  conteids
Auninst the cul plug fomes from L.
yesperiine plpe
Outelde war one of thiose

Pow il

#tivotn of the sasl sitde in Wiy o
evilight falin Botin sets g Lis
arubiing offlie A mlghity host gf vl

dren dnwesd wind ran e played i Th

#1reet Above the playgrovnd fore s
tLovers< & uresdl bird The bind wa |
ktown 1o bumorists us the stork  Boe

the poople of Uhrystie sirest were b |
ter orultholoagists ey called 0 ~|
Yullure

A Jittle girl of rwelve cale ap thim
jdly to the mau reading mid rq[]hﬁ by |

the window apd sald

‘fapa, won'l you play a gulue of
checkemm with tme (Ff you nrfen’'t oo
glred ¥

e red halred, unshaven, saothds

gunn sittiog shoeless by the window
answersd, with & frown

sheckers! No; | won't Can't »
pinn who works hard all day bave a
titile rest when be comes home? Why |
don't you go out and play with the
other kids on the sidewnlk

The woman who was cooking came

to the door.
“lobn,” she sald, “1 don't like for
Lixgle to play W the strest They

senrn toe muoch there that ain't good |
for ‘em  She's been In the houss nll |
day long. It seems (hal you might
give up a little of your time 1o amBse
hor when you come bome.”

“Lat ber go out and piay like the rest
of 'em If she wants to be amused.” |
sald the red balred, unshaven, untidy |
man, *and don't bother me”

L] L] . L] - L] - i

“You're on” sald Kid Moellaly, “Fif-
¢y dollars to $25 1 take Annle to the !
dnnee. Pat up”’

The Kid's binck eyes were snapping |
with the fire of the balted and chal
jenged  He drew out his “roll™ and
alnpped fve tens upon the bar The
three or four young fellows who were
more slowly produced

thus “taken®

thelr atnke

[ my gindsome rags, all rieght™

wind, o what'll be done fo you'll
Lo a-plenty,” sald n bettor, with anua

paiory gles

“That's my Mokeut” sald the Kid
steetily  “Fl ‘em  up  all aroud
Mike "

After the round Durke, the Kid's
spuiiign, &pontge holder, pal, mentor nnd
enind vigler, drew bim out to the boot:
Bliark stnnd #f the'silion corner. where
all the offioinl and Lupertanl mariers
of the Bmull Hours Kocial club were
wollied

“Cgt (hat blond out, Kid" was bis
advive, "or there'll be troubls, What
do you wapt w throw dowo that girl
of yours for? You'll wever flud oue
(hatll freese to you ke Lia has, Bhe's
worth & hall fall of Annles”™

“I' 8o Annle admirer!” sald the
Kid, droppiug s clgareite ash i bl
pulistied toe and wiplng It off oo Touy's
shoulder. “Bot 1 wunt to tearh Lie o
inewiny. Hbe [hhiiks | beloug t6 Bey
Bho's been brageing that | durent |
wpeak 10 another girt  Lin e all right
Iy wome ways Shews drinking s Wit
too  uch  lately And =he uses  lun
gunge that & lady saghtn't’ |

You're engaged, aln't yon? anknd
Hurke
‘hare
mey e
| suw you make her drink ber frst
gluss of beer” snid Buorke “That wus
tewe venrs ago, when she used to ovine
dowt tu the corper of Chrystie Dare |
headed 10 meet you after supper. She
wis o guiet sort of a kid then and
conldn't spenk without bhusling o

Whe's & little spithire  sometimes
pow,” sald the KL "1 bate jealousy
fhnt's why 'm golng 1o He daner
with Anule D'l trach ber soiie serfine e

wivell vou better ook u il oot”
Burke's "I Lle wiis |
my girl apd | was o stk ont teon |
datce. coupled ap with au Auule 19
want & st of ehain armor on under |

We'll get married next year

e lant words

Through the lpd of the swrk-vul |
mre wandersd Liz  Her black eyes|
searched the puasing crowds flerlly . bot|
vaguely Now and then she humnwdl
barw of foolish Httle songe.

Lig's skirt was green wilk.  Her!
whist wes a lnrge brown and pink’
piaid well Ottfog and not withont
wtyle  Sbhe wore a clusier of riugs of
hage Imitation rubies and a locket thal
baunged her knees mnl the boftom of n|
gliver chain. Her shoes were run down |
over twisted Ligh heels and were
strangers to pollsh. Hep hat would
scarcely have passed into a flour D& |
rel

The “tamily entrnnce” of the Biue
Jny eafe recelved her

“Whisky. Tommy,” she said as ber

slstern  farther uptown  murmur
“Champagne, James."

vBure. Miss Lizzie! What'll the
chaser be T

“geltzer.  And. say, Tommy, has the
Kid Leen around today ¥

“Why. no, Miss Lizzie, | haven't

waw Lim today ™

“I'm lookin’ for ‘m" sald Liz after

| beast 10

the chaser had spurted Wader ber s
“It's ged to Wie sl be says Be'll take
Anile Karlson (o the dapee Lt him
The plok ayed wihite mrl ' ki
tor w0 Yeu kiow we, Tomms  Twe
Yol dbe ALG The KUt T L shsasng ;
Lok #t thar ring  Vive bunidred e V)
suld M ovost. Ly Blw iake ber to the
danee  Whet'll | dad 1wt W
hear! ont.  Ancther whisky Tomioy

of wontldn 't sten to ne such reports
Miss [lueie.” sald the walter stimsth
Iy frotn the parrow opening ahove hils '
ehin ~Kid Mollaly's wor the guy ]
throw & lady lke you down sarltinr |
on the wide ™

Two yearat repoured LG softening
& ke 1o sentlownl under the g
of (he dist)ller's i “1 hiwuse used
oil* on The sireet of #venin =
waire there wan nothin® dain’ Tor e
nt bome - For a Wons e ) Just sat op
s o i fogked at the Hehis aad
Ved Ehen the Wl |
wad sined 0w '

———

it 1Ay

1l peaple goin 1]

P Tl ity ST
e ol 1o IR Al e EUe e for|
ralr fee Wt Britil L ttiade e ERNe
£ efied all wight w1 Doane and @
tiltiv = Al iwia |
iy, Towmy, you over sew THEY e |
Karlvn® Iritw Fog paersonige Ll
ohlaraform liml A N hve e B

ot e jeo
You tell the Kid IF he
1*1) cnr b= heart out
Toung ™ |
A (litle unsteadily, but with watch
ful and beiliinon vyes, Lix wilkdd wp
Bl Hotrs

(Oh. Vw ek’ for 'm | i
e 1l M
A ot ber whisky

the aveloe oward e

Boctal ¢iub
Al § g'elook the president. Kid Mul

iy pueed upon the foor with o led)
on his arm.  Ax the Lorsinl's wne !u-r:
buic golden, Her “yes" was softened
to & “sah” but Ms quptity of sasent

was patent to the most Milesian ears |
ghe stepped opon her own iruin nmj'l
blushisd, and-she smiled luto Lhe ayes|
of Kid Mullaly | !

And then s= the two stood In the
middle of the waxed fpor the thiog ||
pappensd o prevent  which muany |}
lamps are burning olghtly o many ||,
studlen wnd lbraries,

Ot from the clrvle of spectators o
the hall leaped Fare In a green wili
akirt under the nom de guerre of Lis |
Her eyes were hard apd biacker than
jet. She did nol soream oOF WAVET.
Most unwomanly she ctled out obe
oath the Kid's own favorite oath and
{n his own deep volce, and then while
the 8mall Hours Soclal clab went fran-
tically to pleces ahe made good ber
Tommy, the walier—inade
good an far s the lepgth of ber knife

(Cantinued on Iast page)

New up-to.date caskets and coffins,
burial robes, special line of trim-
mings for Cathelles, G. A. R and
socret orders obtalned from H, H.
Jasparson .

Wo have thems in all
atmes and can it sy

man,
Notwithatanding the

dnct that s serge fab-
ric s very difficult 10
tallor, ours are tallor-
od splendidly, becsuse
they are made by tall
ofs who Iknow bhow
Our guarasiee of sit.
Isfaction goes' wilh ov-
ery Sult.

$10 TS $30

~ Single or Double Breasted Models—Two or three
piece styles. Buying here always means the best for

your money.
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G. W. JOHNSON & CO.

141 N Commercial St., Salem, Oregon

o

Patronlzge owr advertisera

THE FIGHTING CHANCE

By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS

A serial story of facinating intere
published in serial in the
ence Enterprise. This 1s the best
ular book last year.
it from the beginning.
lish “The Fighting Chance.”
best paper this county has ever had.

The Enterprise Publishing Co.

Read the first in
You will wonder how this paper :
We couldn’t, only that we are determined to give you the

Tell your friends about 1t.

Saturday Evening Post, beg :
story Mr. Chambers has published and was the most pop-

stallment in this paper and you will be facinated with

st which went through a number of editions last year,

begins in this number of the Independ-

can afford to buy the right to pub-

Give us $2.25 and get Pacific

Monthly and Independence Enterprise both for one year

\ .




