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TIIE ROMANCE OF-A BUSY BROKER
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THE ROMANCE OF A BUSY

BROKER

Pitcher, confidential clerk in the
office of Harvey Maxwell, broker,
allowed a look of mild interest and
surprise to visit his usually expres-
sionless countenance' when his em-
ployer briskly entered at half past

—
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nine in company with® his young
lady stenographer. With a snappy
“Goodmorning, Pitcher,” Maxwell
dashed at his desk as though he were
intending to leap over it, and then
plunged into* the great heap of
letters and telegrams waiting there
for him.

The young lady had been Max-
well’s stenographer for a year. She
was beautiful in a way that was
decidedly unstenographic. She fore-
went the pomp of the alluring
pompadour®. She wore no chains,
bracelets or lockets. She had not
~the air of being about to accept an
invitation to luncheon.* Her dress
was grey and plain, but it fitted her

1. in company with——together with,
%07,

2. plunged into——buried oheself “into,
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figure with fidelity and discretion.*
In her neat black turban hat* was:
the gold-green wing of a macaw.?
On this morning she was softly and
shyly radiant. Her eyes were dream-
ily bright, her cheeks genuine
peachblow*, her expression a bhappy
one,* tinged with reminiscénqe.

~ « Pitcher, still mildly curious,
noticed a difference in her ways this
morning. Instead of going straight
into the adjoining room, where her
desk was, she lingered, slightly
irresolute, in the outer office. Once
she moved over by Maxwell's desk,
near enough for him to be aware of
her presence.

1. fitted her ficure with fidelity and
discretion—— LU MEEHUIE S A4, E
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The machine sitting at that
desk' was no longer a man; it was
a busy New York broker, movéd
by buzzing wheels and uncoiling
-Springs. |

“Well—what ig it? Anything?”
.asked Maxwell sharply. His opened
-mail lay like a bank of stage snow?
pn his crowded desk. His keen grey
gye, impersonal and brusque, flashed
aupon her half impatiently.

“Nothing,” answered the steno-
grapher, moving away with a little
smile. |

“Mr. Pitcher,” she said to the
confidential clerk, “‘did Myr. Maxwell
say anything yesterday about engag-
1ing another stenographer?”’

““He did,” answered Pitcher.
**He told me to get another one. I
notified the agency yesterday after-

F

1. the machine siiting at the desk——-
48 Maxwell.
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noon to send over a few samples?
this morning. It's 9.45 o'clock, and
not a single picture hat or piece of
pineapple chewing gum? has showed
up?® yet.”

“I will do the work as usual,
then,” said the young lady, ‘‘until
some one comes to fill the place.t”
‘And she went to her desk at once
and hung the black turban bat with
the gold-green macaw wing in its
accustomed place.

He who has been denied the
spectacle of° a busy Manhattan®
broker during a rush of business is
handicapped for the profession of

1. samples— R, (PEEMSER AR
fER—%, BES,)

3. picture hat or pieco of pineapple
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anthropology.? The poet sings of
the “erowded hour® of glorious life.”
The broker’s hour is not only crewd-
ed, but the minutes and seconds are
hanging to all the straps and pack-
ing both front and rear platforms.’

And this day was Harvey
Maxwell’s busy day. The ticker*
began to reel out jerkily its fitful
coils of tape, the desk telephone had
a chronic attack of buzzing.® Men
began to throng into the office and
call at him over the railing, jovially,
sharply, viciously, excitedly. Mes-
senger boys ran in and out with
messages and telegrams. Theclerks

1. to be handicapped for. .¢..——%
JR e BB/ AT,

2. crowded hour~——the time during
which one is busy, fFHEIZH,
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in the office jumped about lik2 sailora
during a storm. liven Pitcher’s face
relaxed into something resembling
animation.

On the MExchange there were
hurricanes and landslides and snow-
storms and glaciers and volcanoes,®
and those elemental disturbances?®
were reproduced in miniature® in the
broker’'s offices.. Maxwell shoved his
chair against the wall and transacted
‘business after the manner of a toe
dancer.* He jumped from ticker to
phone,* from desk to door with the
trained agility of a harlequin.

In the midst of this growing and
important stress the broker became
suddenly aware of a high-rolled

-
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-2, plemental disturbances e 4R
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fringe of golden hair under a nodd-
ing canopy' of velvet and ostrich
tips,® an imitation® sealskin sacgue*
and a string of beads as large as
hickory nuts, ending near the floor
with a silver heart. There was a
self-possessed young lady connected
with these accessories;® and Pitcher
was there to construe® her. |

“Lady from the Stenographer’'s
Agency to see about the position,”
said Pitcher,

Maxwell turned half around,
with his hands full of papers and
ticker tape.

“What position?" he asked, with
a frown. |

1. canopy——IREBIEFMIS

2. ostrich tips—5eE, HHLiET L
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3. imitation——counterfeit, {F{;% )
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“Position of stenographer,” said
Pitcher. *You told me yesterday to
call them up and have one sent over®
this morning.”

“You are losing your mind,?
Pitcher,” said Maxwell. * Why
should I have given you any such
instructions? Miss Leslie has given
perfect satisfaction® during the year
she has been here. 'The place is hers
.a8 long as she chooses to retain it.
There’s no place open* here, madam.
‘Countermand that order with the
agency, Pitcher, and don’t bring any
‘more of 'em in here.”

The silver heart left the office,
Swinging and banging itself indepen-
dently against the office furniture

1. have one sent over——send one over,
iﬁ“f@z@%o

2. lose one’s mind——lose one’s wits;
be mad, ¥,
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a3 it indignantly departed. Pitcher
seized a moment' to remark to the
bookkeeper that the “‘old man” seem-
ed to get more absent-minded andt
forgetful every day of the world.”

The rush and pace of business:
ogrew fiercer and faster. On the fioor?
they were pounding* half a dozen
stocks in which Maxwell’s customers
were heavy investors. Orders to buy
and sell were coming and going as
swift as the flight of swallows.
Some of his own boldings were
imperilled, and the man was working
like some high-geared®, delicate,
strong machine—strung to full ten-

1. seize a moment——i{: i H % L
Fo

9, forgetful every day of the world———-
forgetful of tho world more and more day by
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gion,' going af full speed,® accurata,
never hesitating, with the proper
word and decision and act ready and
prompt as cloekwork. Stocks and
bonds, loans and mortgages, marging
and securities—here was a world of
finance, and there was no room? in it
for the human world or the world of
nature.

When the luncheon hour drew
near* there came a slight lull in the
uproar.

Maxwell stood by his desk with
his hands full of telegrams and
memoranda, with a fountain pen over
his rigi: ear and his hair hanging in
disorderly strings over his forehead..
His window was open, for the beloved

1. strung to full tension——(}%2%) BE:
BRI,
2. go at full speed——(B52) Pl E#
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janitress Spring had turned on' a
little warmth through the waking
registers of the earth.®

And through the window came a
wandering—perhaps a lost—odour—
a delicate, sweet odour of lilac that
fixed the broker for a moment
immovable. FKor this odour belonged
to Miss Leslie; it was her own, and
hers only.

The odour brought her vividly,
almost tangibly before him. The
world of finance dwindled suddenly
to a speck. And she was in the next
room—+twenty steps away.

“By George.®> I'll do it now,”

1.  turn on——37 BRI Y, i turn
on water, gas, steam, electricity, etc. (FTB8
SRR MTES,) turn on B turn off (FRED
MM,

2. the waking registers of the earth
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said Maxwell, half aloud. *T'll ask
her now. I wonder I didn't do it
long ago.”

He dashed into the inner office
with- the haste of a short trying to
cover. He charged upon® the desk
of the stenographer.

She looked up at him with a
smile. A soft pink crept over her
cheek, and her eyes were kind and
frank. Maxwell leaned one elbow
on her desk. He still clutched flut-
tering papers with both hands and
the pen was above his ear.

“Miss Leslie,” he began hurried-
ly, “I have but a moment to spare.
I want to say something in that
moment. Will you be my wife? I
haven’t had time to make love to you

1. a short trying to cover——an at-
tempt to cover the distance in a short timey

ERES,

— g ==



L REHRYE 0 BEBRAIE o “HIF
RELFM - RAMUEBHBEER
¥ A7 S 4T M o

WREF W ETHHFASE o ®
F A - Bl E R HE 3 o AL g I S
=R -

MBS M3 TH R D o — PR
TR BEATEE T M0y T R o o5 4R
MEERENRBme EELRE
1o — T B SEAC B S b o DR 5
BE T 42 5 VR T RO AL MR R A A b
HKEBETRERE o

R R O I S S nn i M BY s B
WMOo“PRABS~- Al o RE
B - HAZhB—BDER o
BB AERMEN ? REAF TG —

2. ('hal'ge_ llpon- s 8 e gu—r—" lﬁ]""”ﬁggﬁr
JEE BEPIIER B M ST IS R kL,

—. 97 —



in the ordinary way,!® but I really do
love you. 'T'alk quick, please—those
fellows are clubbing the stufling out
of Union Pacific=.”

“Oh, what are you talking
about?” exclaimed the young lady.
‘She rose to her feet and gazed upon
him, round-eyed.

“Don't you understand?’’ said
Maxwell, restively. ‘I want you to
marry me. I love you, Miss Leslie. 1
wanted to tell you, and I snatched a
minute when things had slackened
up a bit. They're calling me for the
‘phone now. Tell 'em to wait a
minute, Pitcher. Won't you, Miss
Liaslie?™

‘The stenographer acted very
queerly. At first she seemed over-

1. in the ordinary way-——-—iﬁ?f?%ﬁ@@
FRABEBUART A EVHRTZ thir, TRIEREEL L
LEBHERET .
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come with ‘amazement;* then tears
flowed from her wondering eyes; and
then she smiled sunnily through
them, and one of her arms slid
tenderly about the broker's neck.

- T know now,” she said, softly.
“It’s this old business that has driven
everything elsz out of your head for
the time.? I was frightened at first.
Don’t you remember, Harvey? We
were married last evening at 8 o’clock
in the Little Church Around the

Corner.”

]

1. overcome Wwith amazement——c¢xe
tromely amazed, AFHFIE R,
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THE LAST LEAF

In a little district west of Wa~
shington Square® the streets have rumx
crazy® and broken themselves into
small strips called “‘places.” 'These
“places’” make strange angles and
curves. One street crosses itself a
time or two.® An artist once dis~

1. west of Washington Square——waest.
Ofuuu' ZE""'"ZE#J; Square’ XE@D '}j‘t%o

2. run crazy——got mead, 'i%?ro
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covered a valuable possibility® in
this street. Suppose a collector with
a bill for paints, paper and canvas
should, in traversing this route,
suddenly meet himself coming back,
without a cent having been paid on
account!

S0, to the quaint old Greenwich:
Village the art people soon came:
prowling, hunting for north windows
and eighteenth-century gables and:
Duteh attics and low rents. Then:
they imported some pewter mugs and.
a chafing-dish or two from Sixth
Avenue, and became a ‘“‘colony.”*

At the top of a squatty, three-
storied brick house Sue® and Johnsy
had their studio. Johnsy was fami-
liar for Joanna. One was from

—

1, a valuable possibility——BJI35 T 40t
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2. colony——people of one cccupation
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Maine'; the other from California®.
They had met at the table d'héte® of
an Kighth Street ‘‘ Delmonico’s,”
and found their tastes in art, chicory
salad and bishop sleeves so congenial
that the joint studio resulted.

That was in May. In November
a cold, unseen stranger, whom the
doctors called Pneumonia, stalked
about the colony, touching one here
and there with his icy finger. Over
on the east side this ravager strode
boldly, smiting his victims by scores®,
but his feet trod slowly through the
maze of the narrow and moss-grown
“places.”

Myr. Pneumonia® wasg not what

1. Maine—EBIME A,

9. California—2:B RIS BEEX,

3. table d’héte——common table for
guests at hotel on which meals arve served at

fixed hour and price, RIB I h RIS
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you would call a chivalric old
gentleman. A mite of a little woman?
with blood thinned by California
zephyrs was hardly fair game for the
red-fisted, short-breathed old duffer.®
But Johnsy he smote; and she lay,
scarcely moving, on her painted iron
bedstead, looking through the small
Duteh windowpanes at the blank
side of the next brick house.

One morning the busy doctor
invited Sue into the hallway with a
shaggy, grey eyebrow. |

““She has one chance in—let us
say,” ten,” he said, as he shook down:
the mercury in his clinical ther-
mometer. ‘‘And that chance is for
her to want to live. This way
people have of lining-up on the side:

1. A mite of a little Woman——-———-{g.j'ﬁj"
}ﬁﬁ‘-fﬂﬁ"lﬁ‘?o K Fn his cook of a wife, {li3H>
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of the undertaker makes the entire
pharmacopoeia look silly.* Your
little lady has made up her mind?
that she’s not going to get well®.
Has she anything on her mind?”
“She—she wanted to paint the
Bay of Naples* some day,” said Sue.
“Paint? — bosh! Has she any-
thing on her mind worth thinking
about twice—a man, for instance?’’
“A man?"” said Sue, with a jaws-
‘harp twung in her voice. ‘‘Is a man
worth—but, no, doctor; there is
ncthing of the kind.”
“Well, it is the weakness, then,”
said the doctor, “‘T will do all that

1. This way p-ople have of o0 oo s
“fhis way (which people have) of. ... lin-
ing-up on the side of the undertaker, 3H{E
undoitaker —J5 i, SLEE 70256 Cunder-
taker BULLMCHI I IS EGA L) 2HE
LHRN R F SRR BRI 2 2, WEHEEERL
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2, make up one’s mind — W FHAE
decide fi7, JLEB B CHIEY

3. get well——-recover, Y2k,

4. the Bay of Naples——35% KFiifEiF
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gcience, so far as it may filter
through my efforts,’ can accomplish.
‘But whenever my patient begins to
.count the carriages in her funeral
-procession 1 sSubtract 50 per cent
from the curative power of medi~
.cines. If you will get her to ask®
.one question about the new winter
:styles in cloak sleeves 1 will promise
‘you a one-in-five chance® for her,
instead of one in ten.”

After the doctor had gone Sue
+went into the workroom and cried a
Japanese napkin to a pulp.* Then
she swaggered into Johnsy’s room
with her drawing-board, whistling

1. so far as it may filter through my

-efforts thIR B R BIIRIE2Z R,

2. get her to ask——manage to make

ther asky FRMEAEIMEIZe s o« w0

3., one-in<five chance

Hirbdo

R0 i
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ragtime.?

Johnsy lay, scarcely making «
ripple? under the bedclothes, with
her face toward the window. Sue
stopped whistling, thinking she was
asleep. |

She arranged her board and
began a pen-and-ink drawing® to
illustrate a magazine story. Young
artists must pave their way! to Art
by drawing pictures for magazine
stories that young authors write to
pave their way to Literature.

As Sue was sketching a pair of
elegant horseshow riding trousers
and a monocle on the figure of the
hero, an Idaho cowboy,® she heard a

3

&

1. whistling ragtime—-38 5 Sue HE
BEAEA SBROORETE, LUILR A Z .

2. make a ripple—BLEE M make a
movement. |

3. pen-andrink drawing

REAIE i Hehimdiy stk
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low sound, several times repeated.
'Bhe went quickly to the bedside.

Johnsy's eyes were wide open.
She was looking out the window and
counting—counting backward®,

“Twelve,” she said, and a little
later, ‘‘eleven;’ and then “‘ten,” and
“nine:’’ and then “eight” and ‘‘seven,”’
almost together.?

Sue looked solicitously out the
window. What was there to count?
There was only a bare, dreary yard
to be seen, and the blank side of the
brick house twenty feet away. An
old, old ivy vine, gnarled and decay-
ed at the roots, climbed half-way up
the brick wall. The cold breath of
autumn had stricken its leaves from
-the vine until its skeleton branches
clung, almost bare, to the crumbling

1, count backward count from
Jarger numbers to lessor ones, FEANRIELE W
WAL o 4= R b
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bricks.

“What is it, dear?’’ asked Sue,

“Six,” said Johusy, in almost &
whisper. “ They’re falling faster
now. Three days ago there were
almost a hundred. <1t made my head
ache to count them. But now it's
easy. There goes another one. There:
are oniy five left now.”

“Five what, dear? Tell your
Sudije.”’?

“ Leaves. On the ivy vine.
When the last one falls I must go-
too. I've known thatTor three days.
Didn’t the doctor tell you?”

**Oh, T never heard of such
nonsense, ' complained Sue, with
magnificent scorn. ‘‘What have old
ivy leaves to do with your getting
well? And you used to love that
vine 80, you naughty girl. Don't

1. 'Tell your Sudie——Sudie H: Sue .
BHEE, RFHE=ABCKES, WESN
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be a goosey'. Why, the doctor told
me this morning that your chances
for getting well real soon® were—
let’s sse exactly what he said—he
said the chances were ten to onef
Why, that's almost as good a chance:
as we have in New York when we
ride on the street cars or walk past
a new building.® Try to take some-
broth now, and let Sudie go back to-
her drawing,* so® she can sell the
editor man with it,* and buy port
wine for her sick child, and pork:
chops for her greedy self.”

“You needn't get any more
wine,’ said Johnsy, keeping her eyes.

goose, 18,

2, real soon really soon.

3. FSEHINEB I HE-FERLRTD
OB e, BEEE T LIIERY Johnsy Bh5,J%
imE A Ak,

1. goosey
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fixed out the window. ‘‘'There goes
another. No, I don’t want any broth.
That leaves just four. 1 want to see
the last one fall before it gets dark.
Then I'll go too.”

“Johnsy, dear,” said Sue, ben-
ding over her, “will you promise me
to keep yvour eyes closed, and not
Jook out the window until I am done
working?' T must hand those draw-
ings in by fto-morrow. I need the
light, or I would draw the shade
down.”

“Couldn’t you draw in the other
room?’’ asked Johnsy, coldly.

“T'd rather be here by you,” said
Sue. “Besides, I don’t want you to
keep.looking at those silly ivy leaves.”

“Tell me as soon as you have
finished,” said Johnsy, closing her
eyes, and lying white and still as a

n

1, I am done working——1I have finishe
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fallen statue, “because I want to
gsee the last one fall. I'm tired of
waiting. I'm tired of thinking., 1
want to turn loose my hold on
everything,? and go sailing down,
down, just like one of those poor,
tired leaves.”

“Try to sleep,’ said” Sue. “I1
must call Behrman up to be my
model for the old hermit miner. I'll
not be gone a minute.? Don’t try to
move till T come back.”

Old Behrman was a painter who
lived on the ground floor beneath
them. He was past sixty and had
a Michael Angelo’s® Moses! beard
curling down from the head of a
satyr along the body of an imp.

1. turnloose my hold on everything——

?ﬂﬂ.‘f’a‘i-“ﬁﬂ\‘@ﬁiﬁo
2. 1'Il not be gone a minute——I’ll
come baock very soon.
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Behrman was a failure in art.,? For
forty years he had wielded the brush?
without getting near enough to touch
the hem of his Mistress’s robe.? He
had been always about to paint a
masterpiece, but had mnever yet
begun it. For several years he had
painted nothing except now and then
a daub in the line of* commerce or
advertising. Ile earned a little by
serving as a model to those young
artists in the colony. who could not
pay the price of a professional. He
drank gin to excess,® and still talked
of his masterpiece. For the rest® he
was a fierce little old man, who
scoffed terribly at softness in any

1. was a failure in art failed in art.

9. wield the brush e,

3. without getting near enough to
touch the hem of his Mistress’s robe~——his
Mistress 53R 007, 2 TLEMRAE HEE
EsIE1gTIO T FICes
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one, and who regarded himself as
especial mastiff-in-waiting' to pro-
tect the two young artists in tha
studio above.

Sue found Behrman smelling
strongly of juniper berries® in his
dimly lighted den below. In one
corner was a blank canvas on an
casel that had been waiting there for
twenty-five years to receive the first
line of the masterpiece. She told
him of Johnsy’s fancy, and how she
feared she would, indeed, light and
fragile as a leaf herself, float away
when her slight hold upon the world®
grew wealker.

Old Behrman, with his 1ed eyes
plainly streaming, shout:d his con-
tempt and derision for such idiotic

.

1. mastiff-in-waiting——waiting {1 ** {3
%2 /%, A maids-in-waiting (B {HFREBRS
KD

2o juniper berries——ktidTF, U gin
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imaginings.

“Vass!” he cried. ‘“Is deve
people in de world mit der foolishness:
to die because leafs dey drop off from:
a confounded vine? I haf not heard
of such a thing. No, I vill not bose:
as a model for your fool hermit-
dunderhead. Vy do you allow dot
silly pisiness to come in der prain of
her? Ach, dot poor leftle Miss:
Yohnsy.''®

“She is very ill and weak,”’ said
Sue, “and the fever has left her mind
morbid and full of strange fancies..
Very well, Mr. Behrman, if you do-
not care to pose for me, you needn’t.
But I think you are a horrid—old:
flibbertigibbet.”

1. - vass=what} dere=there; de=thes
mit=with; der=the; dey=they (HIAFH3F
4E4E{EE 4T Noun 4E Subject #35 B fil—
they, g /& AN haf =have; vill = willg
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“You are just like a woman!’?
yelled Bzhrman. “Who said I vill
not bose? Go on. I come mié you.
I'or haff-an-hour I haf peen® {rying’
to say dot T am ready to bose. Gott!
dis is not any blacz in which oneso
goot as Miss Yohnsy shall lie sick.”
Some day I vill baint a masterpiece,
and ve shall all go avay.t Gottl
yes.”’

Johnsy was sleeping when they
went upstairs. Sue pulled the shade
down to the window-gill, and motion~
ed Behrman into the other room. In
there they peered out the window
fearfully at the ivy vine. Then they
looked at each other for a moment
without speaking. A persistent, cold
rain was falling, mingled with snow..

1. You are just like a womanl——Z&Z A
SR BN/ Lo

2. peen= been.

3. Gott=G0God; dis=this; blace=place;
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Bebrman, in his old blue shirt, took
his seat as the hermit-miner on an
upturned kettle for a rock.

When Sue swoke from an hour’s
sleep the next morning she found
Johnsy, with full, wide-open eyes
staring at the drawn green shade.

“Puall it up! 1 want to see,” she
ordered, in a whisper.

Wearily Sue obeyed.

But, lo! after the beating rain
and fisrce gusts of wind that had
endured through the livelong night,
there yet stood out against the brick
wall one ivy leaf. It was the last on
the vine. Still dark green near its
stem, but with its serrated edges
tinted with the yellow of dissolution
and decay, it hung bravely from a
branch some twenty feet above the
ground.

“It is the last one,” said Johnsy.
“1 thought it would surely fall

- 6t —
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during the night. I heard the wind.
Tt will fall to—dqy, and I shah die at
the same time.”

“Dear, dear!”! said Sue, leaning
“her worn face down to the pillow,
“think of me, if you won’t think of
yourself. What would I do?”

But Johnsy did not answer. The
Jonesomest thing in all the world is
a soul when it is making ready to go
on its mysterious, far journey. The:
fancy seemed to possess her more
strongly as one by one® the ties that.
bound her to friendship and to earth
were loosed. |

The day wore away,” and even
through the twilight they could see
the lone ivy leaf clinging to its stem
against the wall. And then, with
the coming of the night the north

——

1. Dear, dear! an cxclamation
expressing swrprise, distress; sympathy, etc,
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wvind was again loosed,* while the
rain still beat against the windows
and pattered down from the low
Dutch eaves.

When it was light enough
Johnsy, the merciless,* commanded
that the shade be raised.

The ivy leaf was still there.

Johnsy lay for a long time
looking at it. And then she called
40 Sue, who was stirring her chicken
broth over the gas stove.

“T've been a bad girl, Sudie,”
said Johnsy, “Something has made
that iast leaf stay there to show me
‘how wicked I was. It is a sin to
wznt to die. You may bring me a
1ittle broth now, and some milk with
.a little port in it, and—no; bring me

1., the north wind was again loosed-—
‘the north wind began to blow again, 4L/E X
IRNALSE T o |
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a hand-mirror first; and then pack
some piilows about me, and I will sit
up and wateh you cook.”

An hour later she said—

“Sudie, some day 1 hope to paint
the Bay of Naples.”

The doctor came in the after-
noon, and Sue had an excuse to go
into the hallway® as he left.

“Kven chances,” said the doctor,
taking Sue’s thin, shaking hand in
his. ““With good nursing you'll win.
And now I must see another case I
have downstairs, Behrman, his name
1s—some kind of an artist, 1 believe.?®
Pneumonia, too. He is an old, weak
man, and the attack is acute. There
18 no hope for him; but he goes to the

prm—

1. had an excus2 to go into the hallway
- went into the hallway ‘under some
pretence, FEHCEBLAMIL, (Sué BIEmEFA:
B} Johnsy JH& 4N, {73 Johnsy {55t 773G
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hospital to-day to he imade more
comfortable.”

The next day the doctor said to
Sue; “She’s out of danger.” You've
won. Nutrition and care now—that’s
all,”

And that afternoon Sue came to
the bed where Johnsy lay, contented-
ly knitting a very blue and very
useless woollen shoulder scarf,® and
put one arm around her, pillows and
all.

“l have something to tell you,
white mouse, ’® she said. ‘‘Mr.
Behrman died of pneumonia to-day
in the hospital. He was ill only two-
days.* The janitor found him on
the morning of the first day in his
room downstairs helpless with pain.
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His shoes and clothing were wet
through® and icy cold. They couldn’t
imagine where he had been on such
a dreadful night. And then they
found a lantern, still lighted, and a
ladder that had been dragged from
its place and some scattered brushes,
and a palette with green and yellow
colours mixed on it, and—look out
the window, dear, at the last ivy leat
on the wall. Didn’'t you wonder why
it never fluttered or moved when
the wind blew? Ah, darling, it's
Behrman’s masterpiece—he painted
it there the night that the last leaf
fell.” |
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