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" Maud Palmer Hart,
005 West 25th Street,
Minneapolis ,Minnesot=,

-The Red-Headed CGirl-

Tt was a rew November night.At intervals,s ccld sulky
rain descended from the leaden sky,and again a rough wind swept
through the streets ,scurrying the sodden fallen leaves ,and almost
sweeping pedestrians from their feet.Wet weather is very delight-
ful when one is warm,dry,wellfed,and entertaine? by friends,a
book,or agreeable reflections.However when one is under circum-
stances just the reverse of these,as Basll West was this evening,
it is certainly very depressing.

He was slouched into the corner of a ram-shackle cab,
and for the last hour he had been jolted through desolate streets.
He was cold ,damp,hungry.and blue,and it was his privete opinion
that within the last day he had endured all the discomforts known
to man.So he was in & very ill temper and was mentally cursing the
weather ,the cab,the cab man,and his brother whose insistence had
drawn him from his luxurious lodgings in New York,half across the
continent to this bleak Chicago.Tc be sure,the cab and the cab man
had come nobly to his rescue when sall-the taxis incthe city had
been appropriated by the attendants at some flourishing convention;
and the brother in question was a favorite ocne whom he had not seen
for two years or more.But Basil West was in no mood for considering
the reason or justice of the thing,He roused himself to look out of
the window at the dripping graynesS:then sank back and chewed his
wet cigar with unusual viciousness,

The eeb stopped with a jerk,end in a few moments the door
was flung open.West alighted with grim thankfulness thrt his jour-
ney's end was reached.

"This 1s Number 97,is it?"He inquired of the surley cab
men who waa sheking the rain from his rubber coat and hat much as a
dog does after a plunge.

"Yessir."

West extracted his purse and selected a bill ,not without
difficulty for the night was dark and the street lamp made only a
misty circle of light.

"There! Get something hot to drink with that,my man,before
you start back.Good night."

"Good night ,sir.Thank you."

The large square structure which the man had designated
as Number 97,loomed up before him derk and forbidding.No lights
relieved its gloom.It suddenly occurréd to Basil West that his situs-
tion might be awkward if his brother were not at home.Indulging a
childish desire for a surprise ,he had come on an earlier day than




the one they had named,and it was quite possible that there might
be no one to welcome him.Vaguely disquieted ,he approached the left
hand apartment ,shich Will had described as his ,and rang the bell.
It pealed noisily but brought no response.He repeated his efforts,
impatiently,but in vain.He tried the doors and windows opening on
the porch and shook them impatiently,only to find them securely
fastened.

"The Deuce!" He ejaculated,ns he pesused to consider fur-
ther measures.

The cab had long since rattled away.The nearest trolley
was so distent that its humming could not even be heard.He was
totally unfamiliar with the city.The rain was falling steadily too,
and it was growing late.It was maddening to know that his brother's
comfortable rooms lay just behind thcse windows.However,he had not by
any means despaired of finding a way to admit himself.He was too
ingenious to be baffled and too young to be cautious.He first tried
his keys ,beginning with a skeleton key which had often proved
unusually adaptable ,and when he head convinced himself that none of
them were available,he brought out his jack knife and began tinker-
ing with that.Before very long,the door was given up as a hopeless
case ,but one window responded to treatmant.There wes a splintering
of wood,a click,and a soft whir as it shot open.A moment more and
he stood in a warm dark room.

By scratching matches ,he found the switch and turned on
the 1ieht.The obliging window was shut with a bang and his wet wraps
flung with a2 thud to the floor.Then he threw himself into a chair
by the fireplace and looked about him with intense satisfaction.So
this was Will's homel

It wes a long low room with windcws at one end and draper-
jes at the other.It was furnished in some shining dark wood ,and the
colors most in evidence were tan and gold.A grand piano stood in a
corner ,open,with music scattered upon it.A number of books and a
softly shaded lamp made the librarvy table look inviting.There wnsS a
blossoming plant in a gold jardiniere,and 2 sleepy canary Swang in
a gold cage.It was 2 very pleasant room.West felt a trifle envious as
he looked about ,oand he wondered how Will could keep it looking so
strangely dainty.His own apartments were always dark brown affairs,
with nondescript articles scattered about,battered furniture ,and a
decided odor. of tcbacco.

When the French clock on the mantel struck eleven,he
started up.

"Tt's time that big brother of mine came in,"he said aloud.

He rose ,walked over and pushed aside the draperies ,admitting
himself to the next room.,He found the switch here also witheut

difficulty,end when the light flashed on he Saw thaet he was in a
bed room.Moreover,it came to him with an awful shock that it could




not possibly be Will's room.Anyone with a grain of common sense
could see that it belonged to a girl.

Green and gold predominated here.The dressing table was
fitted out with all the dainty essentials to a girl's toilet.Several
sheets of notepaper with the monogram SD littered the open desk.A
bit of sewing with the needle still in it and a green silk kimona
sprinkled with butterflies had been left on the smooth bed.A soft
fragrance clung to everything.West switched out the light hastily
and stepped back,feeling strangely embarrassed and awed.

He hesitated for a moment not knowing exactly what to do.
To remain in this apartment when he was practically certain it could
not be his brothers was impossible.But where could he go? When couhd
he find his brother? As the absurdity of his situation dawned on hin,
he laughed until the room rang.

"I'qd better get out of this place,"he said to himself,"or
the little lady who occupies the green and gold creation yonder will
be coming home and will take me for a burglar.What an idiot T was to=-"

He stopped abruptly for there was a sound of voices with-
out.He dived for his wet wraps hut was only half way across the roor
when the door opened.It was the girl.

"T beg your pardon,"begen West,but got no further,for the
sight of her fresh young loveliness drove every thought from his
mind.He could only stand and look at her.

Now he saw why the rooms were tan and green instead of
pink or blue.The girl had red hair.Yes,it was distinctly red although
there was a suggestion of gold about it.It was bright ,dazzling,
glorious ,a perfect aureole about her head.Then he met her gaze and
it affected him with a very peculiar sensation.He could not tell
whether it was becsuse her eyes were so tender or so wide and won-
dering or so darkly blue,hut as he stared into them it seemed as if
he were being hopelessly entangled,tethered,and bound.Her coloring
was very vivid.The wild rose tint in her cheeks deepened mndetr his
scrutiny and her red,red lips parted as if she would speak.A gray
evening coat was slipping from her shoulders,showing a hint of the
green gown beneath.

West did not know if they had been standing thus for sec-
onds or ages when at last he found his senses and managed to stammer,
"You must pardon this intrusion-it was a wretched mistake=T thought
I was getting into my brother's apartment- But it is unpardonable,

I know."

He had no idea that she would believe his story,but she
seemed to for in a moment she asked,"How did you get Inf?"

*Through the window there,I-it was very unpleasant out

side."




Her eves were still wide with apprehension.
"Who-is your brother?"

"wWilliam West.He is a bachelor and hos romms are at Number
07 West = Street.Can ycu tell me how I made my mistake?"

"Why he lives just across the hall."She smiled now and
seemed reassured.Then as steps were heard without she ran across
the room,beckoning him to follow."Hurry! I will let you cut this
way.Auntie is coming and she would think it very odd.She is more-
conventional-than I am."

She started through the bedroom and down a narrcow dark
passage way.He picked up his ccat and hat and followed her.She
skimmed along 80 lightly #hat he could hardly keep up with her.At
last they reached a door and she unlocked it hurriedly.He saw that
it admitted him to a hall.

"That is your brother's door,"she said,pointing,"And oh,
you must make haste."

They were standing in almost nutter darkness.He could hear
her quick breathing and detect the same fragrance which had clung to
the green and gold rocrm,

"Good bye ,"he said,puttine out his hand,"Thank you for
believing in me.I know my story must have sounded ridiculous,bhut it
was absolutely true."

She gave him her gloved fingertips for just a second,then
started back.

"T will see you and thank you again,"said West ,detaining
her.

"No.That will be impossible.,Ch! You must go.Auntie will
hear you."

Even in the dim light he could see her starry eyes.He
looked into them for a long instant.

"7 will go-at once-since you ask it.But-"

"Shiela!"came & petulant voice,"Where are you?"

"Here I am,suntie,"replied the girl,then turned to West
and whispered,"You mugst go."

"What are you dcing?"came the voice apain.
She put one slim hand on his arm.

"Oh excuse me ,but hurry,Good night."




"Good night.I will do as I said about seeing you,"he
answered.But he could not he sure whether she heard him or not,for
she closed the door and locked it and he could hear her light
footsteps as she moved away.

He found himself in a long,narrow,dimly lighted hall.There
were five doors opening into it,one at the end,evidently an outer
door ,two on the left, léading intc his brother's apartments, two on
the right ,leading to the apartment which he had just quitted.It was
at these doors that Wesr looked with keenest interest,

He seemed possessed of an insane desire to see that girl
again.He stbod quite still ,hi hands thrust deep into his pockets,
living over every instant of their brief acquaintance.Again he looked
into her wonderful eyes.Again he saw the soft color leap into her
cheeks .Again he heard her quiet voice and felt the pressure of her
slim fingers.,

His interest in seeing his brother seemed to have faded,for
after this short pause he walked dwiftly down the passage way and
tried the door at the end.It opened reafily and he passed out on to
the porch. It had stopped radning eand = few stars were shining dimlv.
Great pools of water glittered in strret and lawn and the sidewalks
were gleming.The air was cool and damp.West stepped across the porch
to the window where he had admitted himself earlier in the evening
and peered in.

The only occupant of the room was a slender elderly lady
whom West decided must be 'auntie.'She was walking to and fro and
speaking to someone in the next room in a voice so shrill with anxiety
that West could understand every word.

"You don't seem to be very worried,Shiela ,"she was saying
pettishly,"Though it is certainly very slarming.It would have been
queer enough if we hRhd only founé the light burning,but when this
chair is pulled over by the fireplece and there is a wet umbrella on
the floor== Shiela! Ought I to 'phéne for the police?"

West could not understand the answer and was over joyed
when the draperies at the farther end of the room parted and the
girl herself appeared.She had divested herself of the gray coat and
was marvellous in a gown of palest green.Whatever she had been saying
seemed to be reassuring for her companion nodded inca satisfiec way
and quitted the room.The girl then crossed to the pianoc and seated
herself.Her hands lay on the keys but she dié¢ not begin to play
immediately.Her head was thrown back and her eyes half closed as if
she were in deep thought.As she sat there,guite relaxed,with no idea
that no one was watching her,a wistful expression settled upon her
face.Presently she began to play and sing,just snatches of songs,not
. finishing anything.Right in the midst cf a quaint little melody,she
broke off.There was a frightful discord as her bare arms struck the
keys and her bright head fell upon them.Then she was quite silent.




West stood as if he were rooted to the spot.He could not ®
seem to tear himself away.He was aware that she considered herself
absolutely aloneshe knew that he wes taking = base advantage of her
unconscdousness:he realized that it was despicable of him to watch
her in her grief:;but it seemed to be a judgement on him that he could
not move away.He had to stand and look at her,as she sat there quite
still,the picture of utter abandcmnent.

An@ as he stood and pgazed a miracle was performed.A logici-
an might explain it away by saying that the window which West had
opened &arlier in the evening was locsened by his weight upon it and
flew up,ond that West was so concerned about the girl that he scramblad
into the room with out knowinc what he was doing.To West ,however,it
was nothing short of a miracle that in another moment he found
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-A {igh-Schenl Tragedy-

Carrlinf entered her 1ittle bedroom, shutting and bolting the deor
behind her, She s5at down befere her dressing-table, folded hér arms Vp-
on 1t and stared at her reflectton in the mirror. Ter hair had been
tunmbled, by ruthless fingers, into little curls, Ter face was flnshad
W?th suppressed excitement, =and her expression betrayed mingled smotdons,
fearfullness, exultatien, and dstirmination, Secme Tatent dramatiec instmnc
made her voicse the thought that was surging in her brain.“Carclina. T1law
Mae Deonald,’ she satd, speaking softly but vibrantly, “Yonr chanee has
eoma, at lastl %

There was a note ervshed in her esgéer fingers, and this she spread
ot before har with deliberaticn, “Dear Miss Carclins,* 1t resd, “May T
take you teo thei s dance tonight? I am sorry to aszk you seo late Pmt nn-
t11 this neon I was not certain that T eould go.S1inceraly, ‘enry ‘leyt.”
In her mind®s eye Carclins could see the answer which sha had sent fly-
ing back te him, “Thank ycu, T will ba very g1ad to go., Tou may e¢all fer
m3 at half past =2ight,’” This exchang® had eccurrad in the Tigh-3Schcol
23sembly rcom an hour previecus, The. interval had passed like = dream,

Carcline El1len Mac Donald was eighteen and enrclled as a Senior in
the records of the Red Falls Tigh-School, She wss 2 good locking girl.
She cama from an old and highly respected family and sinee chi#ldhocd
she had been a leader in the most wall kncwn circle of girls, Ne on2
could t2ll why Carcline had never had a swest-heart, but 1t was an wn-
deniable and undisputed faet that she never had, She was wendarfully po-
pular with the girls and far famed for her quick wit, tactfullness, and
raeady sympathy, She was popular with fathers and mothers toec because of
her sweet, deferential, manner, When her “crowd’, upon entering the temns
had 1i1rst Degun tec mingle with the opposite sex, many and strenuous had
been the efforts put forth by her frisnds to get her ®started®” sccislly.
The girls, whe 11k2d her nnecnditionally and cculd mot ha. jealens, had
cften nrged superfluncns admirars to taks her to the 1ittle dancing par-
ties and various affairs that made the Red Falls Tigh-Scherol snch 2 gay
one, The fathers and mcthers alsc had nrged their sens to ask**that nicg
lady~1ike Carcline Mac Donald,’Neither, however had ever sneceesedsd to
any extent and they had eften discussed their failures, among themselves,
with wondar and lamentationg

That had bheen several years hefore, Of 1ate, her impns3ibility had
hean generally accepted and had sven lest its interest as a tepie of
conversation., The girls had ecntinued to 11k2 her, te¢ invite her, and
te take their troublss te her, The parents had continued to approeve eof
her, 3¢ Caroline had dropp2d gracafully into the niche.to which she was
unanimously assigned, Though her pesition was embarrasing, she made the
hest of 1t, She laughsd abeut it to the girlis, and igneored 1t with the
cntside world, Shé cajoled her fond father and mcther into believing &
that it suited her exactly, But in her heart the bitterness had grcwn m
and waxed mighty. _

The wound did not heal, bhacanse sheée kept prebing 1t open with cvrg
icus fingers, She was constantly pondering the great Why of it, Time
and again, wistfully, y=2t guite fairly, shs had weighed her cleverness
against the shallowness of cthers and har quiet beauty against the mere
prettiness of others, She graw te despise her stable character and to
Tong for lightness of mind, Pride made her crush back Ner rebellicnsnss
mt did neot hinder 1ts growth, She wasz becoming cynical,; hard hearted,
and most bHitterly unhappy,*this nice Jady-like Carcline Mac Deonald,™And
at. 1ast a chance had eome,-a chance to try, to tast, te prove her Cons
sgionsness of'power,

The fraternity dance to which Ienry ‘loyt had invited her had bheen
the subject of much lively cenversation ameng the “erewd®™ for a menth
pravions, She had heard the girld diseussing it, Tt was te he held 1n A
fashicnable hall, A full erchestra had been engaged, Iverybody wastense
with expactation ovar prospective®nids,”and wltimately everybedy had
captnrad cne,everybody, of course, but Carcline, She had listened to all
the faseinating rumcrs, she had advised each partienlar girl what te
weary and whan pretty Sva Dinsmecre had been in a Quandary as to which
of several invitatieons to aecept, Carcling had vouch-3afed an cpinion
and had even dictatead a elever note to the youth in whose faver sha had
dacided, 3hs had veen sc umusually sweet and interested that one girl
had even rasurrected the over hashed topic of'why some stupid bey diant

vo be sure it had been recieved wikh

ask that aderable Caroline,™ althe’




but Taint enthusiasm, As the day had approached, Carcline had joined
with the zirls in wondering * whe that good 1looking Tenry "oyt wonld
Eake."{ianry {eyt was a recent acquisiticn of the school and fraternity.
She had succeeded unusually well in mastering her envy and had held the
het tear: back mntil late at night, when she had allowed them to drip
painfully inte ber pillow, She had recieved and answered the note with
ferced calmness, 3he had not even mentioned it to Sva A3 they walked
ﬁrmewnrd together, And now, locked in her room, shefaced her flushed re-
flection in the mirrer, and spread the nete hefore her 3til)l wnbelieving
eyes.“0Oh Carcline T1len MacDenald,™” she whispered brokenly,“Tonight,you
are to see! ¥You are to knowi You are te feell™

She d1d not knew how lcng she had been sitting there, when <he
hesrd the tinkle of the supper hell, and starting mp fornd that gray
twilight had invaded her room, She switched on the light and hastily ar-
ranged her hair and tie, Standing quite still for a moment, she forced
the excited lcok from her face, cooled her hot cheeks in her hands, amd
gropad fer har nsual cheerful expressicn, Then with elahorate careless-
ness, she flung open her door and ran downstairs, 'ley father and mcther
were just seating themselves at the brightly lighted supper tabls,

“Greetings,”™ she called gayly frcem the doorway.

““Why Carcline,’” cried her mother in surprise,” We d1d nct kncw yon
had come in. Mary has kept supper waiting 2 f1ll gquarter of an heur and
we just decided to sit down without you, You spcke, this noon, of going
homa with Bva at ter sc¢ho ol ."m e noae L) s Utemu, g Ao .

Caroline slipped into her accustomed place anGg shecok cut her nap-
kin with deliperation.,*Just up in my room, éxddda ,”” she answered,

“There was no light-'" began her mcther, perplexed.

“Wwell you know how I am,” said Carcline,” T had a good book, and B
the supper oell and the realization that 1t was too dark tc read, came
upcen me sihultanecusly.*” The first 1ie she haa gver tcld her mcther wsas
uttered thus easily.™I can®t get usea to these Temg days anyway,” she
added, lightly,

Mary brought in the simple supper and 1t proceeded as 1t had 2 thow -
sand times, befcreg Mr. MaeDcnald reflecting on the day, as he served,
and his wife respcending pleasantly as she peured the tea, Carcline was
nervens. The elinking emps and plates and the familiar veices irritated
her. She sat silent, and underneath the table her hands were Trckﬁd.Shg+
realized that 1t would take all her wit to make her evening'!=z engagement
knewn, witheut betraying her agitation, Leve made her mother®*s eyes
very keen, ana they were c¢cnstantly searching fer signs of unhappiness
or disccntent in her adored davghter,Carcline®s pride made her instinet-
ively repel any tender sympathy er, The very theught of it helped her &
make the annocuncement casually. y

“ind by the way,’” she chaerved,” T*'ve almest forgotten my wonder-
ful news,”

“What 13 1t2"” asked her mcther, smiling.

“Why, I'm going to make my deout thid aveuing." ‘

“What do you mean by that?' Inquired her father, surveying her
with his face full of satisfaction, \

“Oh there is to be a fraternity dance this evening, you know, Aana
by 2 1lucky chance T am to have an opportunity of going., It happened
1ike this, ycu 3ee,’ she rattled on,* That nice Henry loyt was undecidal,
for some reascn,;23 to whether cor nct. he wounld be able tr’gq, and he
fouind cut Jjust this ncon that he wenld.0f ecurse, every ocdy had heen
asked but he didn't want to go up alcne and happened to think of me, In
the dim ages T did used to go to dancing sechcol, I believe, T think 1t
45 levely., T was getting hungry for some funli” : LA

Tt 1s nice,” agreed Mrs, M2eDcnald placidly, tc Cnrc?:nem 3 An- :
finite reltef, “You do enjoy going cut once 1n A while, don®t you, fori
all yon are generally 50 indifferant,”

"«T think T shall enjoy myself tonight.”
“wyhat =hall yon wear?*™ asked Mrs. MacDcnald, after a pansc.
Carcline welcomed this diversion. The gecod and Had pcints of her

several simple party gowns were dilated mpon and the trying meal was
seon over, She climbed the. stairs to

her room alcne, *Please den't come
with me , mamma,' she pleaded, “It will be lecads mere fnmﬁtchdrejﬁ byin
myself and burst in on you and dad, in my unusual radiancs as 5 SUYPrise,
T will eall Mary tc hock me, 1f T need anyone.

» ghe leooked 3o pPerding
eager thatMrs. MaecDonald yeilded reluctantly, and follcowed her husband
into the liorary.




Fer the second time that day, Carcline locked herself in her roem
ardand s1lipped inte the s1im chair before the dressing table, “Oh T
wonder,’™ she breathed, tremblingly, “Will T Jcck nice and make good and
shew them all?* She revelved in her mind the conditicns to whieh she hxd
vsually attributead her lack of soeial success.,” In the beginning, T was
tco s81f ecnseious,” she told herself,“Iwns unconventional in my attdtnde
towards things and T eould not hide 1t, But-ch- T ean hide it now!* The.
tense face relaxed a2 1ittle,”T shall 1cek pretty., T shall make myself B
leck pretty! And T shall act, Oh how T 3hall actl Pity 1if a gir? as eled-
er as I cannot act what she has seem a thousand times.T shall laugh=---
and chatter--- and flirt, Nec one shall reecgnize in the giddy little &
fcol that T shall be, Carcline Z1len MacDcnald, the mcael, the sensiblg
the well-hehaved,”™ She lavghed and Kissed the flushed image in the glaxn.

In a fever of impatience, she sprang up and, stripping off her
school ¢lothes, plunged inte a prole nged toilet.She rei®ased hey hair
from its simple braids and dressed 1t as she had cften dressed Bva®s,in
4 bewildering array of puffs, with a cluster of 11ittle curls escaping
over cne ear, She powdered her hot face and her pretty plvmp neck and @
arms., She denned her Tlaciest hand embreidered wnder garments gad the
311k steckings that Cousin Etta had sent her fcr a2 birthday gift, Last
of a1l she s3lipped inte her gown, 2 s30ft, pink messaline, and fastenadl
it with deft haste, When she hada finished her tcilet, evean tc 3praying
herself with a dGelicate perfume and tucking a lacey handkerchisf intc W

her sleeva, she ran intc her mother®s room to take a snrvey of her self
in the cheval mirror.The transfotmation was completel She saw = lovely,
‘witching, creature, @moboldened tc practice her new arta, she ccquetted
with her reflecticn,drooping her éharming head, and displaying her dim-
ples, She was sc happy that she laughed alcud and drepped hersell a
gracefnl curtsy.,

A bell pealed sharply. She drew her hands te her gquickly beating
heart and Jistened, {ad he ccme?

“Carpoline,” came her mother*s gentle voice, after a few , tense,
mement. s, )
She flew to thue top of the stai rs and stced there palpitating.“Ves?

“T hcpe yon won't ne too disappecintea, dear,"”™ began Mrs. MacDenald
in a2 treunled way.

Dread--—anhorrible but pe3itive premcnition---swept over Carolinem
and seemea to 3 icken her., Something caught at her threat and refused to

~

lJet her make any reply. She steadied herself by the stair rail and wait-
ed.,

(1

“That was Mrs. oyt at the thone,”™ continued her mother slcowly,‘*ien=

ry sprained hmmself in some way %4 foot hall this afterncon, The doctor
3ay3s he must net venture ocut tonight, Te 13 30 3crYy, dear."

“0Oh it 13 nc matter, mother,”Carcline heard this brougnt forth 1in
her own veice.®] wasn't more tham half dressed any wey 2and T am---Very
~--~3]eepy. Oh don’t come up.lT will---put cn a kimena ---and ccme down--
in a minmte.," T

Mrs. MacDonald went slowly buek #ntc the 1ibrary. Carcline f1ed
inteo Her Jittle bedrcem and flmmg haseif on thée bed, regardless of the
pink messaline and the little ains, She bmried her head in the pillow
and lay quite still,
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