
THE DESERET WEEKLY

from the brick walls landand the smoke
that puffed out in uny clouds from
every crack and crevice but sudden-
ly1 he heard a sound away up there
throughough the smoke and he stopped andamid
listened yes there could be no mis-
take someone was cablingacal linga childs
voice muffled and choked with fright
and smoke and with auall the strength
of wilwillI and lungs he answered it

he thought he could almost catch a
bobofsob of joy and then it came again
afstronger and clearer for the hope in it

hereonhere on theithe third floor to the right
im locked inohin oh please pleaseplead

orimellcome
with an answering yell he turned and

dashed up the stairs three at a time
on the third floor landing a Pfiremanreman
passed him

better hurry out 0 this young fel-
ler he shrieked through the roar of
the fireare and the yells from the crowd
things is gettin too hot for safety

here an an empty flat folks
moved out a week ago and he passed
onto the smoke he had given his
warning to an able bodied man if
saideald man chose to it
that was none of his business he did
not even hear the blows which echoed
out of the dusk behind him

harrington was almost in despair
he had nothing to work with but his
flats and they were already bruised and
bleeding and still the locked door held
he almost gave up and his hands
drooped down the panels when sud-
denly they caught caught on a key
pool why had he not thought to look
for a key before but then of course
he hadbad thought it was inside in a
second the door was open and he was
groping his way in crying out at every
step lislistening breathlessly for an an-
swer and then when it at last came
faint but certain going toward it
swiftly thankful for the knowledge
that the room was quite empty and
there was nothing for him to stumble
ever the cries came from an inner
room and its door too was locked
but now his hand dropped straight to

thehe lock turned the key that was there
and he was inside the room beside a
girl of well he could not tell her age
ttft might anythingbe for her poor little
body was frightfully misshapen and
though her voice was young her face
was drawn and old can you walk
he asked and she nodded yes

without another word he threw his
arm around her and side by sidesidetheythey
turned into the hall there was no
time or breath for talk the emke
was blinding choking harrington
felt in his own pocket as he mutteredrec
handkerchief in the girls ear ancand

she understood him on they fought
down the stairway with now and thena rudy glare breaking through the
darkdaft behind them the stairs were
hot to their feet they could not bear
their hands uponupion the walls or bannis

but were forced to go blindly
down groping with their feet alone for
the landings and turns of the stairway
the girls knowledge of the place stood
themthein in good stead how she had saldsaidnothing to him but harrington hadhalf unconsciously felt the guidance of
her body and the pressure of her handupon his arm and trusted himself to
her

1

the way seemed endless each mmo-
ment grew into an hour and then at
last as strength and breath were al-most gone he felt a breath of sweetersarair strike on hishie forehead and a mbspentment later they stumbled half faintats down into the street the last ones
out of the burning house
harrington hardly heard the cheers of6

me0 clovd otor felt the handshandhands9 theatt helpedmm up the next hebe knew he was lying

back in an ambulance with the girl
beside him the doctors facedace close
above thiemthem both landand marchisMarvmw alwshis head
poked through the back as he talked
excitedly asking prapraisingJoIng wondering
allajl in one brelath

in a moment more marvlin had
dropped down and the ambulance had
started on its way As harrington
realized it hebe sprang up but the doc-
tor held mmham back not now my
boy he saldsaid you lotlet somesame one else
write that story youve done your
vartpant and though inwardly fuming
harrington let his head fall back again
agarrat the cushion and hishis eyes mettmet
the girls

she began to thank him but he
stopped her dont he gaad hoarse-
ly anybody would have done it
how did you come fcobo be thereme girls eyes widened into horror
he did it she murmured 1 I saw

him light the fire and rushed to tell
and then he saw me and caught me
and carried me into that empty flat and
locked the doors and her wan facedace
grew drawn and haggard with the re-
membrancememimem brance

nishis bruises
his cachingachling head land smartingami arting eyes

he looked at the doctor but
worthy was sprawled across this little
seat altaft the back watchingwartching the people
onan the street and whistling A hothat
time lnin the old town as the most
appropriate tune forflor a fire he would
inart hear and harringtonHarrtneiton every news-
paper hnatinat in him roused to the ut-
most leaned eagerly forward and by
shortshoot terse sentences drew the storystary
from the frightened girl

her father the janitor had been
discharged the day before for drunken
geeeliea and it hadihad aroused every evil in

in the man he was drunk when
the notice came and through the day
he grew drdrunker till by night he was

with drink and anger
she had watched him asa miudo as

she dared fearful chait he would at-
tempt some mischiefmi and had alt last
followed him to the basement had
seen him light a pile of shavings there
and then on to their living rooms where
he had fired the the bedding

everything that would baitch rereadilyaddly
and then as she tried to slip past him
had seen her and turning with an

clasped her in his armsarmis why
he had carried her to that empty flat
she did not know he might have left
her in their burning roams buttbust carry
her he had and though she screamed
and beat upon the walls wath all her

astrenstrength no one had heard
though shehe could hear siosd clearly and
understand soeio well so so
horribly well

As charringtonarringtonlH heard the story told
in short painting gagaspsspa his heart
throbbed so90 heavily that at times he
had to strain his senses to hear her ait
all and then he could feel his strength
slowly coming back tommto mmhim in fact he
almost forgot that hebe had ever lost it

rieife endand he alone knowknew the story of
this fire know it as no other man could
know it for the girl already weak and
faint had gone beyond her strengthstrengith in
the telling and the doctor still whistl-
ing softly to himself was working over
her nobody would be allowed to see
her that night harrington knew be-
sides who would think of asking her
how it started some women porteraretore
might be sent to try and find dut how
she had felt and what she had to say
aboutt her resourcerea and woof thoughts
had passed through her ednd when
things looked as though she might be
roasted aitianaat any moment but as torfor the
cause the thing reporters and police
and insuranceInarurance men and owners were
hunthuntingng for she would not be thought
to kzknow of that he had a Iescoopcoop one
of the biggest the paper had had forcor a
long time and he must helie would get

down to the office and write ioupita tip him t
self

As that determination came to him
the ambulance stopped with a swingawing i
ing jolt and he saw otherorther faces join
the dcdoctorstors at the rear

here tend to the girl he oalcalledled to
them ashes done for dying im
afraid icanI1 can look after myself and hebe
slipped to the ground beside them his
head spun and his legs shook
bously bait by a tremendous effort otof
his will he stiffened nerves and mus 1
cles watchedached his chance dodged S

swiftly behind a huge orderly and i
in a second more was through the great
black gaites and speeding up the al
lent street towards the rattle and the
roar of the elevated trades a block or
two away

the ticket seller stared at him wonwon
dering and almost frightened and
showed signs of stopping him until hebe
saw that badge the guards on f
the train snickered to each other and
treated him with the patronizing way
thythoy reserved fr1 r drunken men and the
other paispassengers drewdraw back an dismay
from his dirty tatteredtabt ered clothes and
smoke face but HarP
did not notice them his whole atad
and strength was bent on the work be-
fore him and as the train whizzed on
he was thinking over every aspect of
the story that he would write composcompoc
ing it from first to lalastqt and he knew
that he would not forget one word and
wull be tableable to write it all after
that liehe neither knew or cared what
would happen

it was 11 when he reached
the office the forformsn for the first edition
closed in a quolum ter of an hour and moot
of the copy in though here and
there were swiftly gliding pencils and8
rattling driven by ata

looking menmea marvin was ttherehaaee
hammering out his story as magitasfaajro keya71

1

and fingers could go and kelley who
had comecame in first had jut handed in
his copy and was stanlstandingklIng the center
of an animated ring when audsuddenlydenly
mis evans who had just pinned on her
hathait and started toward the door gave
a little cry and stepped back

it was Imarringtonharrington he was very
straight and his face had a grim set
look while even through the dirt theytilly
could see the red in his cheeks and the
light in his eyes 1

he pushed by the office boy that
guarded the door opened the gate him-
self and marched in among them
while a sudden silence fell on theme great
noisy room

the night city editor looked up
hello he began and then realized

that he had forgotten the cubs name
and stammered a little what had the Akid came back in that plight for mar 1

vin and kelley covered the story thisreport would be no good and yet the
fellow would expect toito be considered
a hero for coming at all and the night
ccityity editor said something forceforciblelible un-
der his breath he was not a soft
hearted man i

but harrington did notmot heed hewalked straight up to the desk
can you he asked and they COU

hear his voice all through the
can you hold the forms open torfor alf 31

ten minutes longer
the night city editor stared and eveveitathose who were writing grinngrinneded 5

1I suppose I1 could the night
editor began sarcastically when hahararing ton interrupted him thenen youyott
must he said simply it will be wor
your while and hebe walked directly
over to Greysons desk drew totowardbardic
him some scattered sheets of copy pspam
per and the typewriter there and bit 1

9ganan to write
it seemed to the men that watwatchedchelt

that they had never seen the kkeyaL floift
so and as they saw the burned alsebleedsta
ing handshand that pressed them one orcw ttwo
gulped audibly and misa evans ash
her eyes


