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Bringing the Falraes 0 Broadway

(Continued from Pa

how to make monstos, or rather, be-
Ing obstinate, he only would maks
monsterd, So there e was, withh his

means of Hvelthood pone A dav o1
two he staild in his room like a
wounded anfmnl, savage and despond
ent. Guigh, fnther of monsters, and
the flork of left overs” ssvted evil
reminders of the ugliness of 1«
world On the third day, came
cautious rap on hils door,
“Well?" he grumbled

Amella appeared, waxen and frag-
fle, In a loose gingham dresas, though
It was the day before Christmng, A
sickly ray of lHght straving through
the high window, fell on the menas
ing army of {mps Amelln shrank
against the door, clutching the knob,

Emmanuel Fink would not ae-
knowledge even to himself how glad
e was to seo her, 1le who hated the
world and the people In it, accepted

suspiclously thisg first stray human
bit of vouth offered him., He had
caten nothing but bread and cheess

twice n day. He was hungry.
“Mr. Fink,” sald Amelin, absent
mindedly patting Gutsh, "“Why don't

you make gomething pretiy
“Eh what?”

ER thwarted feminine instinct
plerced timidly through starved
Inexperience. “Something pretiy
not that thev're really
khn added politely.
“But they are.
0ld Fink decidedly.
made ‘em.”

“Oh!"™ 8he looked bewilderad,
“They're ke people's souls -
and moean, like the thoughts peopls
hide,” burst forth Old Fink vindi
tively. *Child, where everythings
fine and rich on the surface, the
people are all sllck enough, and bow
ing and scraping. That's only show,
Nonsense, hypocrisy,” he screamed,
growing very exchied., "“Seratch the
surface, Soerateh it You'll find
things like my monsters there. .
envy and selfishness and hate, 1 tell
you. Look at me. Nobody's ever
done me a good turn, Nobody's ever

cared whether I lived or died.”
“A lndy In the street, once gave me
five cents and & rose,” ventured little

ugiv.”

sald
why |

Jideous,”
“That's

ugly

Amelia,

“Humph!" grunted Fink. *“1'll bet
the rose was faded.”

It was,” acknowledged Amella

sadly, “But I put it in water and kept
it a day or two anyway.”
“Don't tell me. . They're
heartless hypocrites, Something
“You tell me

a lot of

pretiy, " he sniffed.
to make something pretty Well,
what ?"

“Fairieg!" sald Amella unexpect-
edly.

“Falries!" Fink actually laughed.

“I've never seen one, nor have you,
How c¢an you suggest such a thing."”

“1 can imagine,” eried Amella
cagerly. "We had a lodger once who
had a little girl, and the little girl
had a falry story book. I peeked at

some of the pictures”
“S8o0 you want me to make falries?
Fink meant his volee to sound sar-

castic. Meanwhile he roved about the
room, glaring at his monstera who
gimpered and leered back at him

Indeed they were not pretiy.

“1'"I1 strike a bargain with vou,” he
sald at last, “Describe a falry and
I'll make it.”

A!\IEI.IA. perched on the bed, held
three monsters in her lap, caress-
ing them, She
"They're Hitle,"”

thought a long while,
ghie began,

“S8o are thep,” he pointed to the
floor.

“Fairles are Hitler. And pretty.”

“Humph!'"

“And kind.”

“Little, pretty and kind. So that's
vour fidea, 18 117" 1inaturedly,

Emmanuel Fink grabbed a knife from

the table, and Jabbed at a plece of
wood

“The lady who gave me the rose
had a falry farce. Kkind of smily

with a dimple™

Fink started to shape the plece ol

wood, The child watched him, pas
slonitely absorbed in the deft mow
ments of his tngers He loved th
work. There was no doubt of thut
He loved to feel the konife whittle and
vut and shavi he loved to smooth
the surfaces, to see a form grow, Hig
eyes became fntent and bright He
bent hig head lower and pressed his
Hps together, and through clenched

th hummed a tuneless alr.

"Wings?' he spoke Tor the first
tiwe in Half an hour,

Atelia clapped her hands “Oh
YO8, wings. "

The falry was flnished. A charm
ingly carved bit it was, dainty and
perfeet of shape, a tiny being with

and wings
e ordered

elish face, and draperies,
“Now the palnt brush.”
Amelia about, without looking at her
“Here Mr, Fink., How beautiful!’
A skilful dab of pink, of blue, of
gold, and the thing was done,

“How simply beautiful!” sighed
Amolia.

The old man looked gratified, for
got his bread and cheese, forgot his
hunger, his loneliness, He only rose
once from his chalr, to light the can
dle that burned in feeble rave,  1le
worked on squinting, until his eyes

smarted #0 that he had to stop. MHe
had made a dozen falries, all lttle
and pretty and kind, with wings
palnted gally,

"Now what are we golng to do?
asked Amellan slghing ecstutically
Her peaked face was pink; her hands
eager llttle claws, played gently wilh
the falrles.

Fink sat frowning. All of a sudden
he stretehed his eramped arms and
leaned forward excitedly. *1 tell you

what. I tell you, Lwe'll put ‘em
in & baskel and go out and s« them
ourselves. And if anyone buys ‘em,

we'll pet us a rett] Christmas dinner
Jurkey and ple”
Amelin's little face
fully, *“8ell them?"
“1I'll make you others," said Fink
hastily, and counted them. “Twelve
fairies! Let me see. B0y tweniy-
flve cents each. That's three dollars.
We can have a fine dinner for three
dollars.”
Amolia gazed at him rapturously.

clouded wist-

“Oh Mr, Fink. JTeally?”
“We'll start right away. Go get
your coat, and find me a basket.”
“Mama's out, too,"” cried Amelia,

“so | can go. And 1 think there's s
basket in the cellar,™

“Hurry up then* Fink put on his
old hat, his old muffler and coat, and
counted the falrles once more,

Amella, a lttle shawl over her
head, another shawl over her shoul
ders, came back presently carrying a
comfortable looking basket,

“Well, well,” exclaimed Old Fink
Importantly, patting her arm. "What
a clever Httle girl!™ Then with the
falries carefully arranged in the bas-
Ket, the two stole from the room, and
like thieves tiptoed down the stalrs.

Il was snowing. Old Fink shivered
as the scurrying snowflakes settled
gently over his shoulders, I'm afrald

for the falries,” he sald,
"Let's  cover  them,” suggested
Amelin anxiously.
“Then no one would ses them,”
answercd Fink, shlvering — and
Amella shivered too. They walked
quickly past Third Avenue, and
Fourth Avenue on to Broadway,
where in the full glitter of brilllant
come and go, they sought to sell the
fairles But they were both thmid
Fink carried the basket and Amelin
clhung to his arm, and neither really
knew how to go gbout selling the ls'ill
fairies = &
No one seemed to want to buy: no |
one Indeed pald any attention to the
forlorn couple. It was everyone for
himself,

Meanwhile It grew darker
snow whirled In maddoer flakes, as if
in a last erazy dance. The alr feod
Lightsa bobbed out like great orangs
jewels People hurried faster and
faster, thelr arms full of bundles
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Molaries!
How it used
o make the
crisp winter morn-
ings times of jubila-
tion!  Spread on bread
or hot cakes or waflles—.delic)-

ous, appetising, smacking-good. With the

kiddies and the grown-ups, too, calling fur
more, more, more,

Wanldn®t you like to expeerience that splemdid
plensure agnin® Then—getl from your grsces

Vun of

Duff’s Molasses

“amlt it on your cakes or muffing.  Feed it ta the
childrop—they Il thriveon it. Duf™s tasies even
better than the molasses you loved ns o ohild
Not an inslpld sweet but a sweet of chargeter
with n deep Tull favor. A relreshing reliel Proin
wition Dulk molasses and glucose syrups, Dull™s
casly more s sclentifioally canned in whasle
wotte mtid healthfal is best for cooking Ginger
bread Cakes and many splendid poodies,
Avold soldered can molasses,  Soldering burns
the molnsses, Youn potice the scorched taste,
s b sold omly in sealed cuns, Get Duffs,
1t your Grocer happens to be out of Dull's Mo-
lasses, inais? that he gets it for you—or write us,
We send you a Recipe Book free giving many
fmons Molasses recipes; also, o sample mitndature
etk of Dulrs Molasses, The book gives you
clinnee to win 850,00 and othor prizes for molasses
recipes. A postal will bring both.,

P. Duff & Sons—Pittsburgh

Largest Canners of High Grade Nelasses (n the Wirrid,
Eatablished 137

Look om the
Can for the
Ginger-
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WASHES CLOTHES
WITHOUT RUBBING
Blues ¢ Brigttens
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HANDS AND
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