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as it was, to earn the shelter of the voof and the vight to exist at all,

BRINGII\IG the FAIRIE 0 BROADW\Y
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HERE once ived in o garret a man named Emmanuel

Fink, who was not only old and vgly and poor, but

4 who, i deliberate contradietion of Christinn doctrines,
dehghted 1 himself wicked., He hated

\ Lhive wordid, he hated |l|*n||||>_ he hted things, It s true that
the worlid always had knocked him about as something su
llv'illnn'lh. that |u‘l"|-||t' had never enred whether e
lived or died, and that plensant things had never come
his way. He had, from birth, inhevited tronble and
care, and only after many phases of privation had e
the shabby garret of ths lowlizing
on the dark side of the great nosy eily

|'ul|f-l|it‘l1l|'..’

Il'.'ll'lu'll dulnous

hwnisi

The child waiched him, passionately ab-
sorbed in the deft movements of his fingers

So to continue lile sueh
Emmanuel
Fink worked. Perhaps under other eircumstanees he might have been a famouns
seulptor; as it was he carved hittle wmonsters an wood, painted them red o
and sold them to an evil i picions old Jew who owned o Loy .‘-|Il.I]l.

He needed small imagination i their moking,  What he did was to stare at
hitsel! in the erazy evacked mirvor banging near his miserable and twist
his face into ingenious gritaees, gs i it were mande of rubber,  The tricks |l|;l_\l'tl
him by the mirror, his paturnl nghiness and his wstinets of o aareaturist, pro
videsd army  of They from the dusty

But even o garret and its attendant rool vost money,

Eréen,

ool

enough dens tor an o=l ers. wlared

corners ol the voom; they formed fieree munatore battahons trailing in fnotastie

file from rickety chair legs to the deerepit cot; they smirked odiously ranged
wlone the walls, and ~.|-|un|l'd under the hed, 'I'Iw_\' |m-rn-|! digbolically from e
high window throngh which sty gl j-ililli”_\ iosrap ol light on VUry suinny
Giutsh, tather of them ll“. tu;l|| with a l||;|r|'- l';,u'l-_ Inrked near the l]nul,
and frightened the Ditle waid of all work every time she entered the room, which

was seldom,

days

RAZY Ewmmanvel Fink loved these monsters, beeanse after all it is every

mian's puture 1o love something or someone, and e hatod evervihing else,
Also beeause i mwaking them, he felt he was revenging himsell’ on the detestable
\\ullnl, .l.}.l'_\ werg Ili“ #'\|:Il‘>~itlb| llfI lh‘”l“:l'l‘,

But in spite of his work, and the long lmngry days when bhe fashioned mon-
sters so skiltully, the wherewithal 1o eat wos senree,  He barely eked out an ex-
wtence,  One wight as he toiled betore the evacked marvor in the light of a thek
ering candle, inventing horvible than the
was hungry was disconraged and lonely, he
have than the eonvul
face unaecustomed Lo tears I ‘\itllc-t! Ia_\ Lhiys SRR T
ster and ealled it Pain il vt 1y 1
than all the others,

.‘\.vﬂ\ e I'.ll:lll.]‘!_\

seVEl Ve, _|||-|-|-|I:a'.'i\,

ErITHeeEs Ol bicanse he

Nothing eould

his desn wrinkled

e ol her,
and heeanse he

hl'l'!l muore

wepl

|.|ll.-i'!'.|.|il!l\ LToles e shiny od

'
rpriinines, he made

sl He

i s

This monuster ]n'\-l il more

nnwe 1| e

hyinise

Wanl Ini
to the
]| l"‘}-l"ullln\

nyo Ill-ui'.;'].! i it the
she had ealled tlas

Not that the ehild, Awelia,

had seven venrs
.|.I-i1::|1'.|
hold, a nuisance,

auang;

Wits naughly or nuisy,

but ley |-.11|;|| young presence annoved the thin-hipped mserly mother,

by
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Phie ehild was ol strong enough nor old enough to take the place of the mnid
of all work, wlieh o itself Amelin conld
ol M p and downstanrs wil ot ecomterhinge ].n-.n_\ |-:ll'1\.l'._1~—~_
vonld not think ||i|||l\|_\. or bring bhack beer Cvom o neighboring saloon withot
sl it

most of {he

was sufheenl sonree ol grwvpinee

. t.-itlol ol enrry

1[: shionrt she was more ol
dav 1 the

A NursAnee

than a l-l-l|-.
kitehen stiremg bean soup o wilaeh the

v e wis Li‘fll
Lanadlanily

Wiks

VT '.l'lu!. ur W l*h\l",.' dishes 1 -r.:l-h!l'_’ waley Nl |1'.|t| TN Er seen 1|n' Ili'.l'i
lodger 1 the garvet, who made monsters

Then one -L‘l_\ ||||'_\ el

It was on the stmirs. Al the way down from the top Heor, Old Fink had
heen making Laces, partly from Lugbar, partly to Keepoan praciies, He was
cartying, wrapped i on -|nlll|'I-'-| newspaper, a bateh of wonsters to offer to the
Loy e lant,  Ameha was toiling wp the stadrs, clutelnng a piteher of Tonm
iny beer, When she saw Fmnimnnel Fink making Cnees, she was so territled
that she sereamed ot the top of ber thin Linde voies, ol dvapeed the pitele

whieh fell wirth s Jowsd thump and broke into o hondred bits W\ herenpon she
turned and Hed back to the kitehen

LD Fink stood staring alter her,  He wld limselt that he was delighted
to have actually frghtencd somebody, A on aeconnt of me,” Le
mured, 1T ouly she knew how wicked | was,”

Then he stepped wingerly over the hits of broken pitelivr, sonking his shaliby
shoes in the beer wlineh was drpping from step to step. iy 1o waste it he
winihled thirstily, and continued his way in haste, for aleeady e henrd (e
shrill sealding voree of the landlady from the thivd Hoor, enlling, *Melin
A-melin.”

The little
vrowled,

“But these are beauties,” eried Emmanuel Fink eageirly,

“Naw !" snarvled the Jew. 1 tell you they give kids the Jim Jams,”
turned his back on Fink, and began cvossly dusting a blue,
with pink eheeks and flaxen hair,

“But " persisted Fink.

“1 know my business,” said the merchant disagreenbly.
elty at first,  Now nobody wants 'em."

Jew met him L'imlllllh‘ “Say, I've had enough monsters,” Lie

and he
glassy-eyed doll

“They were n nov-

stmmanued Fink glaved at him defiantly, hugged his package eloser and strode
from the shop, upsetting a wooden horse in the doorwg av.

“Hey

there,” shrieked the but Old Fink did not listen. He
walked away i the shadows of the
late afternoon

It was Devember
Fink wandered aimlessly  townrds
sixth Avenne, where the Lights hlng
mg from shops lut his blinking eves,
ke hostile things, eXposing wil hout
their ecrude  glare,
the dilapidated condition of hig thin
vlothes, the unshaven hollows ol his
clieeks, the flevee wrmbkles about los
evebrows, The elevated ronved
fully over los head,  Ldlers hrashed
elbows  mud  busy  passers-hy
shoved lum aside,  In the disinnes
the great silhouettes of titanie build
Hgs like fendal
against a wintry sky.

“They 've  all  monsters,”  mur-
mnred Ol Fink l“l-l'n1|\||'||ill‘|.\.
There seemed no ]IlJIl'i' for him nny-
where, The Life of the eity surged
and swayed about him in uneven
rhvthins, Forloronly afl last, he tarned
and trudged back 1o the c||ru:)‘ lodg

tradesiman,

:l.l'ul very rold,

herenth

erey,

liis

losiarmisd towers

Mo one indeed

paid &ny anention

w the farlorn ug house, Amelia, i the entry,
couple saw him and seattled away, He
pretended not to notice her.  But
pnee i s room he went to the

('|.1|L|-|‘ T,
“1 guess | ean look like other
folks o 1 wwt to, That ehild
e 0t ook 2 He tried to smile bt it was as i the pleasant
mseles ol his face were rusty,  He only achieved g comienl loer,  With that,

biow vier, e wils llu!'u corntenl

Now he {aeed wand Hi= hittle store, pul by for o rainy day, would keep hi
Tor 4 wWeek of =0 no more.  He conld not go back to the Jew and e was too
discournged to try other 1oy shops He ”"I.‘ kniew (Continwed an Page 9 )



