THE BRASS TACKS OF ADVENTURE

In Which Romance. Lurks Around the Corner
Chy JOSEPH BOARDMAN. Jr. flustrations by vasosae vosw sresaa

| NSHINE WAS IN THE ROOM when Carrie aw ok “Tad s play eirens”™
‘ -“‘H!"fll!‘\ the bed f'\{.'lnr\l'lL A white fare of tyving “1 don’ (| ber oy ol I winit W iy i wdventures an” How
sheets went one wav: Carvie herselt went fhafterine v re meeain® to bawl,’
”I"{ other until =he brought up agmnst the window ' Fhat brought on oo quareels ot when they had made 1t up Jim said
Sl s andd there she stonnd, with the fresh mormmne ni wottdd  play sy entie LT dul n ktow  whot Kind she wanted Juist
coming throngh her mght<dress, leaming on the st adventures '
\ and Tooking amd Tooking at the _\.H'il aeross |he streel “What s otrl there? =l askid stiddendy., poiting
Ltwas Hhere, snre enough, with the grass all pale with “Thnt 's well, Trell vou,” Jim sand e o Tow voiee, kicky ot toe on Lk
dew i the shmdows, all green and Dasliange i the s ot “] I dow’t eo ont there mueh,. There s juneles an’ ~nfke Yo
i 11 was |-|||_\ the vard aervoss the street, It was <o ot bevond the oeean, whoere they s thom SR in? Well, ot thepe 1 priuny
1 not o hit diffevent. alter all.  Aud: it s all Yoreien.”
“0Oh, dear!™ the Litle gl said to herself, *1 wish it was veal ™ And neatn, “duneles?" satid Carvie, sk L UM, Gy ! Come on, let s et titlo ten
as if Jim had been there: =Sav, dim, D odo wish it was real” They did, Hrst eross the oeean i the noowheeled body of an expross
It was only vesterday afternoon that she first saw Jim.  She was hollway wingon that Iay st thie top o the Dittle Dl Y owas o stormy passage, and ey
up one of the faney poreh-posts, and he eame tearing across the road Hike a Pt {hemselves shipwrecked st Tast on an s knowinn shos Plicn, they prowled
- house-ufire, chasing something very small and gray and lively, whieh he eangln i between the grape teelhs aod thie ligh ek wall, thvoneh a0 vank, wald growth
Ir Just as it was going ander the lmi't'h. He -1\|]-]-|--| s sprenking witn o stick of tomato-vines and holly hooks and ighestanding corn Jim was atroid ol th
and held it up by the tail. pdaee; but e erawled abiead all the same, and showed Carme the very  hollow
“That "= a monse,” he =aid erinninge,. “Was Nou seqred I bhetween the corn-stalks where he bl siw thie sk Whoen ot st they eann
Carvie came down from the post with o bang and ok the warm Litile body to the stable, the gel popeed 1o hee oot ad stood looking wpoat the garder
in ber hand, saving that <he was o't afvaid, aod that it was o eat, any way, not witll heside them,
’ a mouse,  But Jimowas sure it was o mouse, and saud e was
coing to bury it e his cemetery over m the vard: =o Carri
wernt acro=s the street with lim to hiold the funereal =He kel
him vight away  he had been plaving eseape from Labhy Prison

under his grandinther’s poveh, and lie was the divtiest little

. ]'ltl_\' -]':l' i-:u! ever seeh.

| The cemetery was a blaek plece off ground under a thiek
leaved little cherrv-tree, where it was so dark that nothing
would grow. Jim was minister and Carrie stood up and made
believe sing The Palims, and they put apple-leaves and a big
red tiger-hly on the grave,  And all the rest of the afterioon
he was showing her the things he had in the yvarvd, and they
played

“Carrie-ee!”

Her mother's voice from the foot of the stairs brought
her sharply out of her window-mnsings, and the little girl had
to come back to the dreariness of dres=ine, ;lnu{ alter that to
hreaktast and dish-washing, But the first instant she could

¢ slip away she went pelting over into that wonderful yard,
/ Jim was not there.  She found the hittle hidden grave just as
they had left it, except that the leaves were enrling at the edges
and the tiger-lily was all wilted and bloody-looking,  There
was no fun o standing there looking at i, so she went on to
the cirens-gronund Jun had shown her, where there wera two
big clothes-posts all ready for the tent and trapeze. Over by
the high brick wall, Jim saud be had laid out a eity. The
Miblie Gardens were all done. with a fountain that had real
- water i it and wooden fish with tin tins.  Then, in the open
\ eronnd behind there were great rvanches and herds of wild
l steers and cowboys; and off the other Wiy, toward the tenee,
Wel \\IIIII]“ Lo |||Il'\f|":_ i!:: TWis I'!'I“Il"— |i|l --1.!1\\}!.‘]“ IIII"-ili"—.

some artichokes and thickets of hngh-grown S paragus,
| Carrie looked at the water-logeed Little fish, and at the
piark lawns where new grass was coming up in patehes like o

{ funny green rash on the ground, and tried havd to believe in

them, When Jim was there it was all real; she coulil make

! out the little ¢ity all around her with its long, straight streets

| anid its speeding trolley-cars elevators, too, i all the houses,

| Jim said.  But now she khew it was a ]Jl:l)‘ t'll1.\, m]]‘\' an ordi-
A nary dooryard like her own, and so she wanted Jim,

She heard himn presently as he eame elumping down the
hrick walk., e turied the eorner quickly and leaned against
the house and never saw her,

#SRay, Jim!" she ealled gaily: then saw he was erving, and
stopped,

“Wha-aw-aw " he wailed, lis head stull against the wall,

“sav, what what s the matter?”

"Thr-_\ "le “'|'I".\ in® elrews,”™ L wol oul, turming halt-ehoked,
SANRT T ean't. Not even lLioldd np the tent, Soaid | was a Fresh
kid, An’ 1 got a rock, an' Pete Morrissey e basted me, Wi
his fist! An' — Ow-wow ;

-—— Sl ! said Carvie, coming eloser.  “Bawlin' over plavin’
cirens ! Bofore 17d ery over that! o I')'-h.‘lh} ! Say, ‘rv-haby

Jim whirled and faced her, his fists donbled ap, water
running off his round, dirty e¢hin, He was more ashamed of
frying betore her than before :Il,‘\' .-1'.11:1:1[\' L’ir'|. “r-:' face
wias lonmsh and not very white; her nose was long; her hair
was reddy-brown, and it hung down her back in a thick, solid
pig-tail with an elastie at the end, =o that she had no rbbons
to bother with she looked that same way all over; like a
chmbing-nround kind of girl who would n't ery. So Jim felt
cold inside, as it his tears were tfreezing up, and stopped,

t ain't b ery Hlil‘l\... Jiee shonted

AN vight,” suid Carme, “Now, let’'s u play st

Carrie looked at him dumbly. pitying him. She folt she ought to have made him sit down before




