“Suy,” she said, “do you ever git up
'll"r" #

‘\uinl-,“ anid Jim with
“1'd never darst to. An’
would n't hike i, neither.”

“You don’t darst to? "Fraid-eat ! *Frail
! Oh, Migter "Frad-eat !

Shi !,-u],’.loll hier

SETIHMIR Oyes, gy -

Clramm'pn

finger half an ineh

From his nos then, shie broke and ran.
ln o minnte she eame backing aronnd the
corner of the stable
dop-lndder that had
when the stenmer was  wrecked, Jin
helped her to set it ngainst the wall,

ST win't afraid,” he said. “You lamnme
YT |I|l'.'~|..l

“No,

agnin, draggnge the

hesnn the Lifebont

\fu'l il e

You nll vends

I 'm the tallest,
me an’ boost, Jim, There!
Now hoost, Boost haed !

Jim did as he wos told, and Careie went
up non waving lees mnl
cluteling fAngers from the top of the had
der to the Lo of the wall, Sl |p[|u-|]
Jun up by the shoulders, and then e
both knelt, ¢linging
looking at the great depth below, Ju
felt unsteady, Thgh places always senral
him, and as he looked down at the ite
nl |'||i'-~ nndd ash |-i]|-~. ond the thick i
among (hem he felt as il he were out
floatinge on o ralt, somewhere 1 the sky

But ot just saited Coarrie. In half o
minute ghe had found out thit I]‘-'_\ could
el from the high wall to the stable rool
and’ woy over she went, with her pig-tail
tieked in ber month nod Jim atter s
The -]||1Il- of the shimgles
steep Lo elimb: but they lay on their stom
achs with arms spread out, and wormed
themselves along antil they had the ridis
pole safely noder their arm-pits,

“Say " Carrie shouted, tossing her hair
down her back agnin wath a quiek, hard
hend-shake.  “Ain't this fun?  Like rveal
wdventures ' Like chimbing mountains, Jin

swerinmble of

o one another and
1

e

wins almost Lon

Definntly demure . . . a little jaunty

. and so very pale

Say. don’t yon wish it was real 1

“M-m-yee-ah,” Jim answersd ratlier weakly, “Like olimbin® the Andes
Mountaing, Let's us play we're in Porn” '

“Sure! We re in Pern,

“Naol*

Jim had no doubts on that point.  The houses and vards all looked
gueer: so Tar below, with the high fenees all thinned and nareow and the
trees withont any triunks, only tumbled, waving leaves,

* Fraid-eat! O, Mister "Feaid-op !

I snother ad straddled the vidge; then, she got to her
hands and knees; then, she steaightened hersell and stowd up there ngainst
the blue sky, shaking her head till her ved pigatail flapped on her shoulders.

Say, Jim. do you darst to stand up

-l'l'I-Hal Lnrris

“T'm o goin' to walk to the euperlow,” she shouted,

The enpola was not o rod away; but it leoked teg times p= far,

nt slowly post him,
front of the we of the

O R eat " Carrie sang 1o Jim oagain ns she we

walking the very rvidee, fitting
oot

That wps more than the Iil«l_\ conltd stand e
\hl!]l.;ll'«. s that he eonidd not =i and then
|-l1»\|n'-| Iinsel l'lll!!.~1|l\' to his feer, He could stand, atfter all nnsteadily ;
but he stood e h.H'I“_\ tontehisd the
clapbonrds gx she turned, she was =0 sure of b Slowly she
started townrd him

ench heel exactly 1
ull'.rl
fixedd his
seared, dumb and white he

evis on the

Carrie was ot the \'II}H‘I'.'\ alveady,
ioolimge
;I'_’.Ii.ll‘

“Carrie! Carvwecee! Mereg!”

It was o shriek from Carrie’s mother,  She was
Jim saw her oo dash: then,

erving and woving her
wpron on her porel hits eves v baek to
the rool.

“Pon’t RRALL look!™ he shouted.

But he was too Inte, Carvie turned and saw
vards, too, and the waving trees and the thin then, the
steep, smooth slant of shingles, and the swkeming deop nt the eaves, Jin
sitw the look of 1t come on her face before ghie began Her _\'l'”i.!'l.'
ery shrilled in his ears, Her arms went ont. She was losing her balanee,
Jim henrd, snd walked straieht to her as if he bhad oot been abfradd,. She
him, and he eanght bher arm with his hand aod looked her in

her mother, She saw the

Penees below

Ty =eredm

rrnhbed at
the eyes,
“Be you a "fraid-cat 7 Be you a "fraid-cat 7 Be you a "fraid-cat "
He kept saying it over, He was not talking lowd;
had talked — slowly, with his eyes half shut.
stratghtened hersell, and Jim tarned, ns sure-footed as if he

noway he pever
changed. She

1;.1.-1 Tn'l-!! on

but m

Fhe girl’s e

the ground
“Put your hands on me,” he orderad
Bhe did as be sapd, and they walked back slowly 1o wher
elimbed the rool. Thes holding
.'Ir‘.tl landed nt the foot of the ladder at lnst, safe an d sou

1 ey il{l‘]

went down ~'|-\\|\. gt 1o one anotlher,
il e oy four
lorn Ht!"'l\lll‘,_'".

“Carvie-ce ! her mother’s volee came to them over the fenees

Y eon, Ma! the gl ecalled.

?‘;’Il' '!|'|n||‘__']:f Iur'i p'i‘.: ‘.i]l over her \i'l!‘l'ir" aran, ns "'I"I
hrl_\, and stood |~illil||L: It aw L\\.HI“I\

“Yon

furned to the

Haay, .'.IIJ.“ she suid - Voll did n't =43 I was a "Traad-cat up
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vou know, that was awilul good ol yeu, Jim,
but she hugeed him all of o
Next 'l;t_\
to s grandiather wus
Bt often th
oeean and the

there, did you?! That say h

He hnd no den what wos coming;
and gave him a warm, big Kiss
doot's: the ti.l} aflter, Jim's visi

=tiedede
on the mouth.  Then, she ran away
her mother kept her
aver, il after that they did not see each otlier for sixteen VUnrs.
Loy T.h- vard aeross the street and look for the
Andes,  And, finding them ordiary dooryard and stable; and
of few dreams, she made a great deal of their one daring doy ol
d wisghed and wighed that Jim wonld come again that Jim

wontld mnks

arl '.\1-'Ilii o ovel

pangles ahd 1he
n il

play-adventures, nn

heinge

vould come, and bhe with her again, having adventures, and that he
t all be rend,
I,
NI IN AW \\ he olidd I in:lppt': el in New \lll'li‘ where anvthing may

haprpen, ed almost wnvthing

Jitn cnme swingihge througl

where s tloes I'lil['[\l'n ouee or LWiee o venr,

g Forty-tlrst street, his hands in s overcont pockets,
a hard winter wind from Jersey WMarving in his face. It was neavly eight o'elock
an overtime relwarsal had just let out on Sixth avenue, and the givls of the chorn
all along the bloek to |'-1-1.I'i"\'.1_\. fttering and slanted agninst the
wind like the Haes in H 'r.i]lir-|-!l'[l:tl. Jam Tul"_"‘li Jrinst I|n‘m. 'Iu!li-'l| the Broad
Wiy traffie in the lee of o theater that looked like a sunrise. and ||'i--}|--| on wito
seventl

wepre strange

nvenne,

pl.li”i'd it Phe ClrossIng ahove: the dark mass ol
antomabiles surged forwand at the'signal, and then he was i the thaek of i
dark shnpes, growhng, swerving, shaking paired lights ke lorms; guick
class and metal, humped chanfenrvs, bearbike and wountainons, thie
i mantle and a shining throat; gasolene-smell, elaeking chmns,
-hrll![\_ hoots, hoof-heats, and over all 8 ereal "ilill.irl‘_' roar as the Ir-r|!t‘_\ wels
A north-bound taxi braved sl
They belonged to the relenrsi

'I.Fl' l'i\hl'f'!l:.‘lli" \\i\]‘\]ll

rushimnsg,

rlares of

flnsh of o

IR |fn\\:| ke ||.||l|:-ill.-_ surl’ on the vrossing,
ey l_\_ -]'J!Hir.:_‘ apart a 1..|[»!--
crowd, and the gl was Uarrie,

elose o hm,
He never woull have known her if he had not seen her jump, ene hand

thrown out, the way she nsed to, with o ek, hard headshake, She was Very
small.  He had alwavs supposed she was a tall girl,
“Hello!  Say, hello! lLe through the

know me !

shiouted racket.  “Say, don’t yon
N0 she answered hing coldly, with her head up and her lips pressed tight,
“Yes vou do. You 're Carrie —"

““I]'.\ Jim! Well, of all |-r-n}-]-- and vou 've grown s !

Now, don’t you keep me hove talking in the street

My, yon ‘v

L] v
ZTOWI here's a chanee

He tucked Ler under his arm, whisked her through the breach hetween o
lmousine and n laupdry-wagon and landed her on the sidoewalk,
still exelaiming and looking,
and eame np to them,

“Mr. St. Clair, 1 want you to meet

(Continued on Page 1)

Wiile they waer
a man saved himself” from the whizzing Avenne
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