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THE GIRL from
PROSPERITY

By GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER
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(Copyright by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate)

When James E. Carroll, his attire
fully keved up to his pink tie, swag
gered Into the Hotel Be.velgh barber
shop, the boss barber loafing over at
the table of Bessle Willlams grinned
in spite of his present ill humor

“Pipe the village cut-up,” he ob
served.

The Manicure Girl surveyed the
newcomer with a keen eye.

“No, Billy." she replied, “it's the
village sport”™

“Whatever he I8, Insisted Billy,

*be's a Hick and looking for a ten-

cent shave™

Again the girl surveyed the new-
comer critically

“No,” she once more dissented, “I'l
bet you the size of the tip that he
tips you ™

“The same which would be a fine
and wise bet for me to make [ think
not," observed Billy, and added a
foreible word or so under his breath
as he started forward, for Mr. James
E Carroll, baving looked down the
lime of Greeks and Itallans who stood
invitingly at their empty chairs, gave
a glance at the only American barber
in the place, and cllmbed Into the
only chair which had no attendant

“I'll take a round trip.” he affably
observed as Billy slipped the sleeves
of the shaving apron over his arms.

“Shave, sir?™ coldly inquired Billy,
who, nevertheless, had understood
perfectly v hat his customer meant.

“The whole howling hippodrome.™
said wour Mr Carro!l, unabashed
*Do evervthing vou know how.”™

“Just watch me make this f(resh
wop's pocket change shrink down to
the edge of his return ticket”
growled DNilly to the Manicure Girl as
he made a pretext to go past her
table for fresh towels

“I wouldn't have your Ingrowing
grouch for money.” laughed the girl.

“You would If you ached to fur-
nish a flat and got turned down
every time you mentioned t." he
complained.

“l told you that was barred.” she
informed him. *“1 think I sees myself
in an East Harlem flat, with cheese-
cloth curtains on the front windows
and a garbage can on the fire escape,
counting how many wieuerwursts we
get for a dime”

It was in consequent savageness
that Billy began upon the task of
giving his country customer “a round
trip.” He cut that hearty young gen-
tleman's halfr, and singed and sham-
pooed and dandruffined it, he shaved
him and massaged his head and his
face, he put upon him drenches of
every bottled thing in his possession,
then he grinned, yanked up the chalr,
Jerked off the towels and handed over
his largest check PBut Mr. Carroll
was scarcely Interested.

“Is that all you can do®" he asked.

“We have a chiropodist, but he's
not on duty just now,” snarled Rilly:
“while you're walting, though, you
¢an get manicured.”

“Me for the manicure. I've heard
about ‘em.” sald Mr. Carroll; “and
Just as a sporting proposition I'm
golug to sample a sample of every-
thing there is In New York.”

“Just go right ahead and see {f New
York cares.,” Blll advised him.

“l don't care whether New York
ecares,” returned Mr. Carroll, largely,
“and that's where I've got the best
of New York."™

As a matter of living up to that
largeness he presented Billy with half
a dollar, then he swaggered aeross
the shop to the cashier’s desk, flaunt-
ing a twenty-dollar bill in his hand
and glancing with speculative assur- |
ance at the row of manlcure girls
Tess, who was quite universal in her
tastes, used her large eyes freely, but
with the usual negative effect. No-
body could be persuaded to belleve
them. Instead of succumbing to the
girl who owned them, Mr. Carroll's ,
gaze roved right on over her head to |
the deceptively demure Miss Wil |
lams. _

“Mr. Smarty from Smartville,” com- |
mented Tess with a toss of her head.

“l don’t want him,” retorted Miss
Willlams, “If I draw Johnny Fresh
Il give him the =alting down of his
life. It'll be a real quiet convention
we'll hold, with me in the steam
roller part.”

As a preliminary to this process,
when Mr. Carroll sat down at her
table she spread out both his hands
before her and surveyed them eritie-
ally; then she smiled with an appar
ent attempt to conceal 1t; then she
looked demurely up. Mr. Carroll was |
red. Some uncomfortable thought
held him silent throughout the entire
operation, checking any desire for
conversation and killing any ineclina-
tlon whatsoever toward fippancy,
When he got up to go he looked at
the change dublously, then at the
girl, then back at the change and

again grew red. His dilemma was
obvious. He did not know whether
or not it .as the proper thing to tip
& lady. Sometimes Miss Willlams
took tipe and sometimes she refused
them. This time she acceptea befors
one was really offered

“Thank you,” sald she
Fweetly. |

He pushed a quarter toward her

very

tentatively and she swept it noncha = Was feeling & lot more cheerfal.

lantly into the little drawer of her
table

“Thank you." she sald again, still
very sweetly

Those were the only four words
that had been spoken during .le en-
ure event

“How did you tame him, BDess®™
asked the other girl,

“Made him see the size of hias
hands.” explained Miss Willlama with
a shrug “You can do that with any
of them that have big ones, and after
that they’ll lay down and roll over
and jump through hoops at the mere
glance of command ™

The next day he came agaln, but
with not nearly s0 much assurance.
\gain he took Billy's chair but there
was very little aggressiveness about
him.

“What will you have a sample of
today *” asked Billy.

“Shave,” sald Mr. Carroll, wearily,
as he lay back in the chalr.

When Billy turned him loocse he
went over to Miss Willlams and
spread out his hands upon her table,
dropping opposite to her with a
dead-tired alr.

“You don't want me to treat your
nalls again® she objected

“Sure,” he sald “l came In on
purpose.”

“This Is one of the good things you
can overdo.” she told him. “If I'd
give those nalla the full course so
soon you'd have to get a new sebl™

He was quite dismal about it

“Can't you just fuss around with
them a little bit, then® he Inquired
“I'm so lonesome | could go to jail
for company.”

“Maybe | could fnish yesterday's
job a little,” she returned. "It wou!d
be cheating but | don't mind,” and
she studied them carefully

The fact of the matter was that
Mr. James E Carroll was quite pal
pably unhappy, and the Manicure Girl,
who always wore her claws un
sheathed for “fresh” people, could not
withhold comfort from unhappy ones,

“What's the matter® Hasn't New
York been clubby with you® she
asked, as she went gingerly to work.

“No.” he complained “the town's
too slow. There's more fun out in
Prosperity, Indiana, where [ came
from.”

“That {sn't what alls vou.
a gir! back in Prosperity ”

“There’'s half a dozen of them,” he
grinned.

“Yes™ she Inquired. and looked
him over carefully. “Thera's only
one. TI'll put a little het down on It;
a bag of peanuts agalnst a package
of chewing gum "™

He looked a long time at the Manl
cure Girl's imported pompadour, ther
he called a boy and handed him »
quarter,

“Bring a package of chewing gum,®
he ordered.

That's when Miss Willlams begar
not to dislike him so much.

“Yes,” he went on by and by
“Thera la just one girl back in Pros
perity, that ls, one worth mention
ing, and I'd glve a hundred dollarn
it she was here.”

“So much as a hundred left,” she
asked, in apparent surprise; “and you
here two days®”

“It does melt pretty fast,” he con
fessed smiling, “but I'm good for »
few days longer. [ brought betweer
three and four hundred dollars witk
me.”
“Gee!" exclaimed Miss Willlams
“What will they do for a circulating
medium out there?” |

“Oh, there's some left, I guess,” he
told her. “but not among the gang
You see, | won this In a poker game
the biggest one we ever had Irp
town.”

“My, what a wicked little sport'”
she gasped. 1 guess you're the hor
rible example In Prosperity. 1 guess
they won't let you come to the chureh
sociables, nor the husking bees, nor

There's

| anything. What does the girl think

of it?™

“She doesn't know anything aboul
It,”" he returned rather soberly. “I!
she found it out, I don't think she'd
like It very much.” g

Misa Willlams llked him even bet
ter for the weriousness with which he
congidered this phase of the matter.

“Of course, she’s pretty,” she sug
gested by and by.

It was good to see his face ligh!

up.
“I call her Reddy, but her halr lsn'l
| really red,” he explained. “It's s

dark brown, that seems to flare ug
copper colored sometimes when the
sun shines through t: and she has
the brownest of brown eyes, and the
reddest of red lips, and the whitesl
of white teeth, and the pinkes
cheeks: and—"

“Sure.” she Interrupted: “T know
the kind. You can find her on the
front page of any of the twenty-sfly
best sellers, and on the covers of al
the magazines when they haven"
anything special to feature; and |
supposs after this lonesome 1itth
Seeing-New-York trip all by yourself
you'll go back home and marry the
glr] In the last ehapter.” j

“You bet I will” he returned, de
m:.aumumnhpul

The boss barber was not, however.

“Some chummy with Mr. Yap from
Yapville,” he sneered to the Manicure
Girl

“He's a real niee Uttle Hick, Billy.”
she insisted “but he was as solemn
as clasale musle, and you know me
Any time | see anybody look moo
eyed I've got to be Husy lossie, the
Cheerful-Chirkerup

Y80 1 notice,” sald Billy, “"but you
usually manage to spring that gag
on the strangers ™

“You needn’t worry, Hilly,” she re
torted “Not that you've got any
mortgage on the premises. but that
1 hate to see you taking all that spite
out on the poor Dagoes Consldering
the couple of hundred dollars my pet
Hick has left, he's not likely to be In
any more.”

She was mistaken. In a week he
was in again, more aggressive even
than he had been the first time Some
way there was a change In him  The
nolsy tie was gone he had a new
hat, and he carried himself a shade

“scrappy.” as she expressed it

“Helle'™ she halled him b
thought you'd gone back to the girl In
Prosperity.”

“Not yet,” he sald “1 don’t think
I'm going back except when | go
after the girl™

“No*™ she asked “What's hold-
Ing you®™

“Money,” he replied gleefully, and
displayed a huge roll of bills

“Who dled In your family™ she
asked

“It isa’'t that” be lsughed “Dut
New York has too much loose coln
for & man to leave [I've found out
how to take Its wealth away from it"”

“Good'"” she exclaimed “Little old
New York needs a trimming Go

after it and get it good But how
are you doing M* I'm greedy to
know

“Oh, just speculating a little in

stock and gralns.” he replied

“Reuben. Reuben'™ she gasped
“You'll be the death of me yer"”

“You're mistaken in the name.” he
retorted. “It's Hiram H. Haoks of
Hawkinsville, or possibly Josh Dill
of Picklesburg.”

She surveyed him with some dis
favor

‘My. but 1 bet they miss you In
Prosperity. What a merry wag you
must be when you're going good ™

“Regular clown,” he grinned
“Just for that 1I'll make you listen to
my real name”

From his pocket he drew a stamped
and addressed letter and pointed to
the “James E. Carroll” written in the
corner under the Belvelgh card.

“And here's the girl,” he sald,
poilnting to the address with a
strange combination of diMdence

and assertiveness. “Elizabeth Ruth

“Hick fan't he, My * Yap, | guoss!
Also a pinhead and s few olher
things: but just the same he came
here to spend three hundred dollars,
and he's been here over A week and
he's got aboul six handred of it left
1 call that real Marathon blood my
solt  If you'd go out and turn & few
tricks like that you could come down
to your dally toll In & burs wagon "

.Ilnll be down on the Nowery pan
handling before he gets through,™
growled Dilly

It did not seem to happen right at
once. however. Every time James E
Carroll came In he looked myore pros
perous, and he told the Manleure Girl

ecach tUme of how much money he
wias making as a “grain and stovk
operator Every time It was more
and more He didn't exactly boast
about 1t he was only gleeful In »
large, childish way, and It Is douht

ful If he gloated to any one else as
he @id to Miss Willlams He had
constituted her his confidante from
the beginning. and seemed to feal 1t
a solemn duty, as well as & joy, to
come In and let her know his prog
reas It was strange, too, to see his
transition from a country boy o an
all.rounder His clothing now was
up to the minute, his talk up to the
pecond, and everyihing about him
was right on the dot. but In place
of the rugged pink and brown of his
cheoks he now had & massaged com
plexion, and there were pouches under
hin eves

The Manicure Girl came In one day
laughing and still half vexed

“Ouess where | saw James E Car
roll.” she sald to Teas. “in a big red
racer with three stunning chorus giris
I was with Frank -you know him,
head rusher over at Churley's

““It's Plunger Jimmy Carroll’ Frank
told me

“Oee' 1 sald  ‘Has he got sa far
along that Hroadway knows him®™

“‘Sure,’ sald Frank He's the hot
test member on the maln stem.  He's
Just Jimmy, along the line. All the
late places know him and all the fol
lles and FluMes know him How's
that for a pace™

“He got the quickest education of
anybody ever | saw, comn
“If he was mine I'd have a sparkling
rock as Big as the head of & hat pin
out of him'’

“You've had plenty of chances,” re
torted Miss Willlama but | don't no
tice that TiTany ¢«fMect on vyou

Mr. Carroll came in the next day
bpaming

You ought to see my new car.,” he
told the Manicure Girl as he sat down
at her table

“l saw it yesterduy,” she snapped
“You were peddling a fine load of
shrimps.”

“Weren't

onted Tons

they the

class of the

e

- /"c:-w.q_ = F

“In a Blg Red Racer With Three Stunning Chorus Girle.”

Emery. Don't you think its some
pugupking of a name?™

“It's a shine to Ellzabeth B Car-
roll; and for that I suppose 1 get
pald double.”

“You sure do,” he agreed. “I'm
writing her a dandy letter. I'm tell-
ing her all about the good business
I'm In and how much money I'm
making. Why, say, do you known
I'm ahead over five hundred dollars
since | saw you?

The Manlcure Girl pushed back his
hand, and hastily reached down his
hat from the hook overhead.

“Run!" she exclaimed. “Get away
quick before they find out you've got
it, or they’ll take it away If they have
to strangle you™

He merely grinned.

“Oh, I don't know,” he sald eon-
fidently. “I've  noticed that the
people who dp gouge Its money out
of New York, and keep It, come from
places  like Prosperity, Indlana
There’'s a lot more where this five
hundred grew, and I'm golng to plek
it.”

“Poor child,” she commiserated. *]
ean see your bumps on the way "

“Maybe 80,” he admitted, “but let
me tell you, lttle lady, I'll be hav-
Ing the time of my Iife until they
reach me, and If they clean me I've
made my three hundred streteh o
Ie-"x long way."

e held his head high and his
shoulders square asm he walked c::g.
and Billy snorted; but he ot no satis
taction out of the Manicure Girl.

card”™ he laughed, and seemed quite
proud of It. “That flossy blonde on
the outside was Beauty Phillips, the
sensation of “The Pink Canary.' She's

' golng to star next season, and Angel

Jimmy may back the show.”
“Fine for Reauty Philllps!” sald the

| Manlcure Girl, and then she was an-

grily silent for a few minutes. “Look
here, Mr. James E. Carroll,” she sud-
denly demanded; “when did you write
last to the girl In Prosperity ™

“By George, 1--1 Intended to write
her last night,” he stammered. *]—
I haven't been answering her letters
as promptly as I ought, and that's a
fact.”

“When — dld — you — write — to
~her?" she Insisted,

“Well, it'a been—why, eonfound it,
It's over three weeks,” he finally eon.
fensed

“And then I bet it was on one
page,” she snapped back aut him.
“You told her You were Loo busy to
write, only just those few lines, but
would write more lomorrow.”

'.!'hll‘. time she made him blush.

‘Now,” she sternly went on, “you
Ko right out of here and write to that
Eirl; and keep It up, or don't ever
come back.”

“Cross my heart, hope to die If 1
don't,” he promised.

The next time he eame in he wha

leading a particularly ugly bulldog.

“Isn’t that a lovely mut? he anknd
uhﬂdm-cﬂlhoahlabhu

“What's 1t good for besides kil
| —i

tng " she asked eyelng the oreature
with supreme disfavor

“I's to make an already 1--:!-.,
beauty look still more ke & gqueen,
he told her, complacently I eaam
ined something lke two tons of dogs
to find this specimen | bought It o
take my place In the honk Wwagoh

alongaide of Deauty Phillips, when I'm
inte the

busy throwing & harpoon

wheat pit” '
“Iid you write that letter yot'" she

demanded

“Yeu,” ho anawered shortly
“It's about time to write another
one, lan't 1t

“No" he replied, deflantly
guilng to writle any mow

Bhe looked st him ant shook ner
head., but she sald nothing, and her
vory sallence angered him

‘What's the use®™ he hotly went
on and she divined that, after all
his anger was more at himsell than
at her  “Why should 1 hide the facts
from myself any longer ['ve grown
away from Prosperity ™

“1 should say you had” she agreed
“If Proaperity could know how you ve
changed for the worse It wouldal
recognise you on the street

“It's not my world any
continued, paying ne attention te her
Interruption. “and the people are not
of my world

“So vou hinted before she re
minded him. “but that dossn't keep
you from writlng to the girl”

He hesitated a moment

“ut her lotters do,” he fnally sald
"1 got one from her yesterday It
was about nothing but the new coat
of palnt on the Haptist church and
about there being an epldemlic of
measles 'n the town, and about -~

“That's about far enough ™ she told
hMm, furfously angry “Awful drivel
jsn't 1t* | can see the lttle fool out
there now. sitting down to writs about
such triflng things In her Ignorance
Red halr | think you sald she had
and red cheeks, and you called her

I'm not

more " he

Reddy Coarse ignorant country per
son, ao doubt Well, 1 don't blame
you for shaking her, now that you

have got up among the real people
real ladies ke Meauty Phillips and
her crowd, and real gentlemen of the
sort thal loaf around the hotel bars
on Hroadway You're right to eut her
doead right now Why, she might
sometime come to New York and |If
should meel yYou o
Hroadway
of your swell friends, and should nod
you'd be dlagraced for life
I'll bet she'd be & seream on Nroad
way, with her funny clothes and her
funny little hat and her red complex
lon.

“Thatll be about all™” he sald, as
he Jumped up and unwound his dog
chaln, and his tace had turned sud
denly pale "My ideas have changed
somewhat aboul things back in Pros
perity, but | can’t stand for haviag
that girl roasted. even In & Joke

It was over a month before ha
came In again, and the Manicure Girl
had missed Bim Now she saw at
once that something was wrong He
was nervous and abstracted, though
he tried to be his old Mlppant self
With the shrewd eyes of Misa Wi
llams upon him he kept thinking of
one thing while he talked of another
asked questions without listening to
the answers, then asked the same
Qquestions agaln

“How much did you lose™ ahe
fAnally asked him

He stared at her In wonder

“How did you know® Where did
you hear™ he slowly questioned

You've been telllng me ever alnce
you came In,” she sald

“1I expect 1 have” he admitted,
“WelN, they got to me In lumps and
goba. For the past month | think |
was about the only bull In & bear
market. | went down the greased in-
cline so fast It smoked from the frie-
tlon. The frst of this week | had
o sell both automoblles

“lI ean mee the headlight and the
ellmmer studded watch going next,”
she commentad, with & shake of her
head. | wsuppose they've about got
all that automoblle money by now

“Buppose agaln,” he retorted. “They
did get nearly all of it at fArst, but
the market changed at last. znd I've
made a little money since. If I'd closa
out now I'd have at least three thou-
sand.”

“Tell me whers 1t 1a aad I'll Ko
gt it for you,” offered the Manleurs
Girl, hastlly. “You take that money
and go right back to Proaperity, In-
dlana; buy the village dry goods em-
porium; marry that girl. settle down
and get fut.  Then this experience
will have done you Kood ™

He shook his head

“lI can never go back there.” he

she happen to

when you were with some

o wvou

rald: “never! That's not my world,
I tell you. I'll make back the money
I lost

I've learned a fow tricks In
the last couple of woeks. ™
"Oh, New York will sducate you
she owned. “but, you know, ollege
graduntes dor't amoust {o much.”
“Never mind,” he insisted “Tya

played this game to win befors, and ,

I ean do 1t agaln. Wateh me. "
“You'd better send at leant one

 thousand dollars of that money to the

girl back home to plant under the
collar stalra,” she ruggested

She watched him narrowly, and
then she smiled to herself The men-
tlon of the girl In Prosperity did not
seem to annoy him this time

“That much money wouldn't neare
her, at any rate” he wsald, amiling.
“Bha's rather welltodo for A eoun-
try town. She's an orphay and lves
with her marriod slster Dot don't
you worry about that thousand 1|
ran use that to elegant ndvantage
myself "

The next timo she saw him was on
the street. He tried to pass on by
with a nod, but she called to him and
Se came back raluctantly,

“What's the matler with yum
demanded.  “You look like 4
day's thresoeul bunch of soup
tables

He glanced down at Blmaslp o
fully Hin cloihes nesdeq
and pressing. his shoos needeg
ing. his fave neoded ahaving

“I'I give you four guosses M

fored, with abh stlempr g '™ |
gnyely y

I only need one” ahe
You wouldn't listen 1o joy
Hessle, and they got you i

You," he admitted, “they gy
and they got me good I haveg)
dollar

‘What are you golng to de> |

“1 don't know he »ald "y
apite of his sttempt (o UR1
manfully thers was a s
volee  The ginger wans all tof ol
'l get another start somebey |
guras A

‘“Oh, yea " she agreed q,q-"

your friends are sure to hely -q.’ -
back on your fesl agaln h 4
Phillipa, for Instance

Hang Neauty Phillips’ " he sy (08

‘Huch language'” o1 lningll
buj neverthaless she secretly :
ed In It, this time. "1 guess yogl
about ready to go back to Frospery
she declded R

He drew a sharp breath

“I'd dle fArel'’ he declarsd »
ltve some way though They g
Hye, " and he laughed bitterly
passed a growup of Just such me
I may become, altting on the
bench at Herald square. but 1)
om living, | am sure of tha!

He ssomed to be afrald thw |
would not  MHe seemed o be
of himself and suddenly Mia B
liams saw with & shook that he u B

one of the tragedy Kind' It
her to swift thought and a sgds
baold ldea came 1o her iy

“l belleve | know of an opening
you." she sald, with & supp
gaap at her own temerity .
nership that would be about the
thing you ever had offered 1o
Come around and scc me nent
day aftlernocon ™ :

"What kind of a busineas 's 1+*
asked ecagerly a new light of
springing in his eyes

You musnt ask questions”
warred him, because | dun't wapt 8
dimappoint feel veory
though, that | can land It for you

That afternoon belween work
wrote a leller, & proceeding
always made the hoss barber ner

Nilly, howaver, managed to g}
glimpee at the envelops hafore It
malled and felt betlar about
the letter was addreased to Kl
Ruth Emery, Proaperity. Indlana

On Monday morning. Ellzabeth
Emery and her slater arrived,
Elizabeth Ruth sent down word
she would like 1o see Mias Wil
That young lady promptly went o
the room, and was confronted b
girl almost as pretty as Jimmy
tried to describe

The two girla shook hands, and §
there had been any distrust o
bosom of Miss Edwards it melted
a moment as she looked Inte
truthful eyes of Heasioa Willlama

“Where Is Mr Carroll®™ saked 8
girl from Prosperity, with trembl
cagernesa  “How (11 s he* Has
A good doctor™

“I'm his only doctor™ respon
Miss Willlams “and the only
scription I've glven him was the
I wrote to you You see, It lan't
body that's wslek, ft's his m
Jimmy Carroll's a good boy byt
a fool”

Miss Emery flushed a bit. In
nantly, but her alstsr smiled

“I suspected as much.” she
"1 think your description I8 ab
right, Misa Williamas He s &
bhoy, and I'm afrald he is the
of "

“l guess he's cured of that”
Misa Willlama, laughing, “but a
all, he's no bigger fool than the ere
that put him on the reefs  He thou
he could play the bucket ahops
ne living man has ever kept at t
and finlshed on the cozy side of
For about a month he thought
owned New York and now he's do
and out; that's all | tried to get
to go home, but he wouldn't go, s
sent for the sheriff ™

The girl from Prosperity was
plussed; also she was honest

“I don't quitea know whether
thank you for Inducing me to t
this trip or not” she sald, a It
coldly

“Walt until you see Jimmy,~
sponded Misa Willlams easily,
she felt quite confident of the
come

It was about two o'clock when
came, looking worse than ever
was pale now and also shabby.
she Judged that maybe he was b
ETY, too, but he was shaved and
clothes ware brushed She looked
his hand.  The ring was gone
had made that sacrifice to ap
neatly In  case the “partnersh
chance” should come out right, a
he was tremblingly esager to know
*he had hearl anything favorable

fhe took him up to the girl from
Prosperity fust as he was. He wil
not be whiter when he is dead thas
he turned when he saw her For b
moment they just looked and looked
They were both frembling Thet
slowly whe held out her hands to him
Buddenly, with a sob, he dropped o8
Win knens batore her there upon the
parlor floor, and burled his head upot
her handa.

Outslde In the hall the Manicur
OIrl was dabbing her eyes with #
pocket  handkerchief and  upbralding

herself

“I certalnly am the prize Weaping

Winifred,” she nald, Impatien
#he hurried for the slevator . |

she

o

you 1




