letter and uttered a rude word

He was devoted to Kittls, but In
that moment he would have snloyad
taking her by her pretty shoulders
and glving her a gond shaking Why
was it that girls of Kittia's sort navay
realizad the value of a fellow’s time?
Kittla appeared to think that he,
John, was in New York for tha Eole
purpose of entertaining any friend of
hers who suddenly declded to spend a
few days in the matropolis. Whaereas,
what he was really hers for was to
wrest from the reluctmnt eity an an-
nual income which would send his sis-
ter comfortadly through coilege. pro-

JOHN EMITH !aid down hils aister's

vide her with pretty gowna a:
stockings and matines tlekets, and
leave enough to &upport his brave

front &8 & young and succeasful cap-
taln of industry.

To meet thelr combined expenses
and to be a Httle ahead of the game
kept John hustling., Both he and Kit.
tle wers natural spenders, and thalr
easeful life before thelr father died a
bankrupt bhad not given them a tralo-
ing which helped tham now. Their
Etrongest emotion next to thelr grief
ovar his deathi was an Immensze and
borrified surprise at the sltuation of
Penury in which they found them-
E2lves—a surprise their mother shared
to such an extent that tha shock of It

kilied her. She diled, iIndeed, with
something of the effest of 1} tening
into the next world to ask her hus-
band how It had happened.

The five years following these rca-

lamities had been hard years for John,
but he had made tham ds easy s he

could for EKElttle. Then he had §

his real start and had dug into his
work and had begun to make money,
which Kittie spent as § usly and ans
Irresponsibly as she had spént her
father's money. John didn't mind
that. Kittie was all he had, and she
was having a wonderful time. Even
now, recalling this, his brow cleared
and he plcked up Kittie's letter and

reread ita last paragraph with a for-
glving grin. Kittis could nst
how busy he was. That was Kittis's
only fault

"You will liksa Mary immensely,”™
Kittle had written. “She's the dearant
thing In the world and so pretty, and
her name Is Smith, you know, so per-
haps ahe's our cousln or something
I won't ask you to meot her at
train, for that might mot be convan-
lant” (0, thoughtful littla Kittie!)
“But ghe'll go right to the Beresford
when she arrives at 4 Thuraday, and
I want you to be at the hote) at 5 and
tnke her somewhere for ten Then
¥You can make some mares plans, for
she'll be in town three days. She's
going to be bridesmald next month at
the Knapp-Darroy wodding. Do be
Eood to her, Jackle, durling. BSha's

‘one of my dearest frlends, and I want
¥You to. live up to all I've told her
about you.'"

John's handsome young face wore a
reconciled but thos htful
as he folded the letter and put it In
his pockat. His mind worked !ut
on its liitla problem. Thurse
wis today. At 57 It was
rast 4, and ha was In his

the

exXpression

Im!'
downtown
office, at least a good half hour from

now

the Beérestord. Kittie's latter had

Juse
come to him In the last mfternoon
maill. She hade't allowed him much
time to turn around; but that was
Kittia’s way. She was llke a happy
child In her gay aessumption that
evarything and esvervbodvy coyl |! hao
shaped to
egain. He

ment s o quar
tha

late to warn
part, who wans i
ment in the subwuy on his
John's offlce. |

John closed the drawer of his desk
with emphasis that worked
last trace of his irrit:
his ster
to calm
to tha nearest
would take the
to tea ati Eome plice where good r. ml
and good music were provided, he
solved, and before she left
would take her to dinner and the
theater. That would represent ail the
time and money he could spend on
her, and ke would have to glve Kittle
a genties hint about sending him nn‘y
ones else while.

Ha entered ths tob by of the Boreg,

r_‘.-'l

off

re-

town he

for a

ford at exactly § o'cloek, and, ap-
proaching an aloof youth at the hote!
dosk, asked that his pame be tels-
phoned up to Miss Mary Smith. The |
rather wooden countenance of the|
youth sudden!y tock on an “_‘.\L"ff;ﬁ!r-:‘.|
that made |t almost human. He tt.rnndl

upon young Smith a quick glance that |
held Intarest, appraisal. and envy

Then, as a light In & window vanishes
when the ashade s drawn, hls counte-
nance resumed its professional mazk. |

But he answared Emith more ful 'I}l
than be had answered anyone else
that day

*"Miss Smith was just here at the
deak,” he zald, “Her train got in an
hour late. She can’t have gone up In
the olevator yet. No—thera she s
near the seocond car, wilh two pages
carrying her bage”

John Emith did not catch ths last

worda He was on his way to the ola-
vator, and as he flew he understood
the olerk’'s expression and the pres.
ence ‘of the two pagesn. Ho had plc-
tured Mary Smith as a pretity collegs

girl—young, =slender, fiuflfy, rathar
giggly—the type, in short: of Kittle
and most of Kittie's frionda. “What

he saw was & girl «o arrestingly love-
1¥y that he actunily caught hi=s breath
at the firat glimpss of her.

- Bhs was young and slender aa he
had sxpected dbut hers all ressemblance
to his mental wislon ended. Her
yvouth and slendarness were the youth
and slendercess of a Diana. Her halr
and wonderful eyes wara so da~k as
to bs almost dDimox. She carried her-

« galf with s proud sweet dignity, and
with ths polss of a woman «of the
world. Bhes was quietiy but exquis-
itely dressad, svery articla she wore

belng designed to set off har amazing’

was speaking. jn & wvoice that per-
fectly expressed her personality—a
voioe softly contralto and musical.

“My train was late. I hope I haven't
kept you walting.™

“No—I just got here.”

He was still holding her hand. She
withdrew it gantly. It was ciear that
ghe wan sccustomed to putting dased
young men al thelr easps. She went
on with the graclousness so much
than her syears:

1 wonder If ¥You would mind walt-
ing for me a faw moments—not more
than 15. I'd like to look at my rooms
and brush off goms dust. But I won't
stop to changs my gown™

Heo backed away as shs spoks, his
ey2a on her face.

“Youw'll find mo walting here in the
ioabby.,” he was able to bring ount
“FPleass don't burry. All my tims is

older

bha smiled agaln, and with a friend-
ly little nod entersd the Open' door
of the now waitingz elsvator.

“Fifteen minutes,” ghe repeated.

Left alone, John stood for a mo-
ment, staring at the ascending car
that bore her cut of his sight. Then,
still with that odd, new sense of belng
temporarily dazed, he went back to
the hotel lounge, chose a seat in a
ramote corner, where he could wateh
the elevator doors, and let himself
eimmer, a8 It were, in a senss of In-
credible well being.

Parfect though this was, at firat it
was also vague. The only fact in It
was the wonderful and €atisfying fact
that he was walting for her. Tha
knowlodge was enough. He did not
try 'to analysze it. He mersly sat still,
emiling rather fatuously. Then, as
tha moments passed, he realized that
his stunned brain had resumsd its
functions, It was planning, plannlng
faverishly, making a scheadule of en-
gagements that, if poasible, would
cover every waking hour of Miss
Mary Smith's viait to New York. Shs
was to be here thres days—three en-
tire. glorious days,

Of course he would take her to din-
ner and the play tonight Could he
call In the morning and take her out
to breakfast on the pretext of show-
ing her the flower market and
some unusually interesting restau-
rant? FProbably not, but he'd try it
They would have luncheon togathsr,
of courze, and in ths afterncoa he
would hire an automobile and -take
her for a long drive. They would
dine togethar somewhere up ths river
and get back late—very late. ‘The
following day Hm'm'm, for the
foliowing day he had half a dozen
important busineas conferences,which
arranged thamsslves In an Impreasive
row bafora him; but hs would get out
of them all, of course. Times enough
for thst sort of thing when she had
left town.

Fully ten minutes passed befora he
took in what really had happened to
him, and he discovered it now becauss
he suddenly reallzed that he could not
taks his eyes off that slevator door.
Ehe might be back at any mionute, but
the minutes were dragging Intoler-
ably. He had never felt that way
about a girl before. He bad heard of
fellowa being bowled over after one
glance. He had read about it too. He
had fallen in love at last, and he
had done it with a suddenness and
thoroughness which he would mnot
bkave belleved possible.

Hs had never bellsved In love at
I . He had thought that love,
£ It ever came to him at all, would
be a thing of slow growth, based on
knowledge mnd mental kinship and
uz iderastanding. Yet, here he was, At
b o'clock a tired young business man,
slightly irritabls because somewhat
bored, and only half alive., Now, at
ten minutes past §, a lover shaken
by -his [irst passion. dazed yet thriiled,

humbla yet triumphant, wretched be-
e she wi not here, ecstatioc be-
o ghe was coming, and more in-
tensaly allva than heée had sver been

or draameéd of being.

The wonder and splendar of the ex-
parience overwhelmed him. Hs was
almoat 20, and he had never been iIn
love before. He bhad about given up
bope of ever loving or of being loved
Heé had even begun to cherish a wish

that Kittie might not marry either,
and that they two might make u
home for each other. That aspira-

tilon now smecmed & thousand years
behind him. The life he had lived

seamed to have been passed on an-|

othar planet. He had come Into his
haritage as a man.

The elevator door on which his
straining eyes were fastened swung
hack and the girl cames forth. There
seemed to be others In the car—at
lennt there were vagus shadows that
probably fancled themselves men and
women. As hé rose and want to meet
hor John set hia young jaws and reso-
lutely steadied hiy nerves. What had

happened to him was a miracle, but
the girl knsw nothing about It To
ker he was & stranger whose sole

clalm to consideration was that ha
was the brother of her friend. He
was her host in a strange city and
she was for the time dependent upon
his courtesy and common sense.

No suspiclon of what he felt must
reach her. His role was that of Kit-
tie'sa brother, an agreeabls youmng
man plsasantly interestad In his als-
ter's friend and normally anxlous to
make her visit pleasant. To ecarry
out that rele would be difficut, but—
he knew—to carry it out was his only
chancs of winning the girl. One falss
move or act, a teo-impnlalve word,
and he would lose her forever. Ths
knowledge restored his polse.

“This is wondarful” he jested as
they met. “It's exactly 15 minutes™

“And you e¢expected to walt at least
half an Bour?™

“I havs o =lster, you know. At &
guess, 1 shon!d say that I've spent
about «ight years of my life waiting
around for Kittisa. Whare shall we
go?™ ha asked, as he healped her into
a taxicab. “Have you any choice?™

She shook Her head.

"No. 1 dido’t sven koow wa wers

Hat in hand amnd =til}

gcing out But i{t's very nice." she
added, with her young graclousness.

“The Plaza,” he told the driver, and
then, as he sat down, turned to stars
at her.

“¥You didn't know?

*No; I thought you were mearaly to
call. It's very nice of you to take
ma out, after that dusty Journey.™

The taxicab had turned Into the
park, the driver evidently preferring
its quiet roads to the traffic conges-
tion of upper Fifth avenue. Mary
Emith looked out of the window and
drew a deep breath. 5

“How heavenly ths park is" she
sighed. “And how I love Naw York
in the spring!"

“I love It all the year "round.”

John gased out at the park with a
proudly proprietary slr He felt as 1t
New York were his and as if he were
giving it to her. Certaiply he would
glve her as much of it as thres days
permitted. “I'm _sorry the Jjourney
was bad.,” he added, sympalhetically.

He longed to be saying all sorts of
thinga— brilliant things, personal
things. But the safe course was to
|he strictly bromidle until she knew
him better. They talked of tralns,
then of travel. Insensibly tha talk be-
came more porsonal. When the taxi-
| eab stopped at the entrance 'of the

Plaxa he had learnad that she had

bean in Parizs throughout the previous
| summer and she knew that hes had
served his country in the wsaviation
COrps.

Thase oxperiences éngromsed them
throughout the tea hour. To an ac-
companiment of soft musle, chearful
voices, toasted muffins and jam they
exchangsd sxperiences and mage view-

peints. For this hour they weare clti-
zens of the allied lands rather thazn
of one. He took her with him inte

the desp blue of French and German
aiies: and' it was whils he felt higher
among the plouds than he had aver
besn in reality that Johm Emith re-
csived the shot which brought him
down to earth.

“l wizh 1 could stay in New York
longer,” the girl sald, wistfully.
“There’'s so0 much to talk about—and
Lo see,” she ended.

The words went to her companion’s
head, but he held Bimself steady.

“I wish you could. teo,” hs sald
with an, emphasis that made her
glance at him in surprise, *“But we'll
make the most of your three days.”™

“Three days™ It was her turn to
look at him in amazament. "Why, I'm
sailing for Cuba tomorrow afternoon.
Didn't Uncla James tell you that
whan he wrota?™

John shook his hend. The Jolt was
so staggering that he could not utter
a word. but it left his mental proc-
aspes unimpaired. Ewen bafore she
had ceased speaking the whale aitua-
| tion was clear in his mind—oeciaar with
s abhorrent clasarpess. This Mary
Emith—therefora, oh, bluck reaflaction,
she was not his Miry Smith! In a
big bhotsl like the Beresford thers
might well be half a dozen Mary
Emiths and ha had drawn the wrong
one, though to him she was abso-
lutely the right one

A "flash In" of Klitlg's 1ittle col-
lega chum sitting in her lonely hotal
room walting for him to Appear was
regarded with ealious Indifferences
and immediately dlsmissed. A vom-
panion flash of some unknown voung
man, walting In the lobby for the
Mary Smith whose dark eyes wera
this Instant regarding him ovar her
tea cup. was surveyed wilhh more Tels-
ura and pleasure. But ail the time

| Johin Smith was thinking {aster than

he had ever thought before.
Eis proper courss was clear and he

m little breathless, John faced her.

knaw {t. He should explain the sltu-
stion to his companion at once, apolo-
gize for hils unconsalous part in the
mixup, and, mow that the tea hour
Was over, escort. her back to her
hotal and, If she =0 elacted. bow him-
self out of her lfe. It would be for
her to decide whether she would ar
would not continue thelr acquaint-
ance., He was not sure what that de-
ciglon would be, but he fearad it

This Miss Mary Smith was not an
unconventional person. On the con-
trary, she wasa a thoroughly sophisti-
cated and well-bred one with an ob-
vious socizl backgzround and tradi-
tions. Whatever ahe might decide an
to the future, one thing at least was
cloar. Bha would not dine with him
tonight and go to the theater if she
discovered that he was a stranger.
Yet It was absolutely necessary to
his life's hapniness that she should do
both—that, since she was to leave
New York so moon, ha must make use
of avery mgment she was here to im-
press himself upon her.

All's fair In love and war! The old
motto e&wept comforiably Into the
foreground of his mind. She should

not be allowed to discover the mis-
take that had been made. Hs made
thi= decision suddenly and I[rrevoea-

Bly. Therefora, ahe must not even bs
allowed to return to the Beresford. The
chump who was (0 have met her
might be walting in the lobby. Also,
he, John, might run across his own
1ittle Mary Emith. He must not riak
any such contretemps. He leaned to-
ward his companion and asddrossed
her with entire assurancs.

“1 hope you will like the programma
I have arraaged for this cvening.,” he
sald, casually. “We're going to have
a ®#pin out inte the country for an
bour or two. The apple blossoms in
Westchester are gorgeous and I want
you to see them befors it gets dark.
Then we'll dine on the terrace of
Briarciiff inn, to show you the won-
darfu] view and we'll get back In
tima to ses Ethel Barrymore In her
new play."

The beautiful AMiss Smith looked
slightly overwhelmed but also, he ex-
uitantly realized, greatly tempted.

“It's a wonderful programme,” she
anid, hesltatingly, “and of course I
should lovas it, but—"

“If you wers to stay longer.,” he
explained, “we wanldn™ need to rush
matters. EBut you're lsaving tomor-
row, don’t you sesT 1 want you to
have all the pleasant expsriences wa
ean crowd into these fow hours. - You
can rest on the ship, you kaow"

“Y-e5."" Bhe was plainly wavering.

“It's extremely kind of you. But
surely 1 ought to go back to tha hotal
and dress.”

“Not for automobiling and a dinner
at a country inn,' he polnted out.
“And as to the thaater, half the aud-
jonce won't be in evening dress at
this season.” J

Sbe met his eager eyeas with the
beautiful smile that made his beart
busts quicken. .Then, ag If irrepres-
sibly, she Jaughed out in sudden sur-
render and to John the soft ilmughter
wa# the most besutiful music he
bad ever beard.

“It will bs glorious,™ she sajd,

From this moment John rgailized
that his position was that of a skater
on axceedinzly thin ice. AL any In-
stant he might break through, or
skate into one of the mumerous air-
hotas In thiz little social pond The
most serious of his dangers was the
mysterious “Uncle James."” & g=ntle-
man on wWhom his companion showed

& recurrent desire o conversse. It be-

|

It conveyed, would have mountsd to

“Fiss Smith?™ bhe asked.

her companion’s brain if he had not
been so Increasingly conscious of a
oced of caution

He tried to Keep the conversation
general. At the lttle table on the
kotel veranda with the shadowy, un-
dulating landscape of Wastchester
stretch'ng below them and with lan-
terns ghining like glowworms in the
distant shrubbery, hs succeeded In
doing thils, but with Increasing 41101-
culty. There were s0 many things
ha wanted to know about her, Also,
thera were o many things ke want-
ed to tell her about himself.

In this respect he let himself go a
littla, He dared not agaln mention
Kittle, of course, nor his past. which

riight conflict with what sha had
been told of him by “Uncle James™
He realized that she 414 not even

know hiz name, He had hurried to
her gida stralght from the hotel desk,
and she had acteptad him without
question as the man ahe had expect-
€2 to meet her. The reflectlon re-

minded him of a new danger. He
cften dined at the Briarcliff (an.
It was x favorite resort of his, and

the waiters knaw him. It ons of
them addressed him by name——

It was at this precife moma2nt in
his meditations and as if evoked by
them that the head walter approached

the table, bearing down upon the
couple with the affabllity of his type.
He had been out of the room when
they arrived, bul he made up for this
flaw in the service by putting into
his gres some#thing more than
merely c tlity. There was a hint

of the hospitallty of "old home weak"
in his welcome to the reluctant dinar
he pnow addresged.

“Oh, good eveéning, Mr.
haven't had you with us
waaks," he ndded,
sverything all right™

John looked up at him and allowed
a rapld succesilon of changes (o
eweep zoross his expressive face, It
was an artistic performance, for the
changes took in first surpriss, then an
Intant of puzzlement, and faslly
courteous comprehension.

“Oh, yaz, quite zll right, thank
you,” he gald, and noddad kindly at

Emith. We
for several
n:paush eiy. “Is

the man. As the latter retreasted
Johns made a casual byl sufficient
comment on the incident.

“Some head walters,” he annognced,
“appear to call all diners ‘Smilth.’ Just

RS NOmME men call all. waiters
‘Czorge” ™
He wes quite satisfled with this

erfort, but the Iady's comment wiped
the smile from his face.

“But they ought to do mueh bhetter
than Smith,"” she suggested. “Don't
most man resent being called Emith ™

John was under the lce now, cold
and gasping, but he rallied feebly.

"Oh, 1 don't think =o0. TYou sges,
tEere are so many—er—distinguished
Smiths, and 1's & name of such fine
traditions—*

He was glad to be Interrupted by a
waller, who served snother course.
Algo ths interruption gave him tlme
for a saving remembrance. #»

*“Your own name s Smith, you
know,” he could not help inding
her. *“That alone lends luster te L™

“I know It I3 Smith"—shs spoke
eadly, lgnoring the complimeat and
with an effert of dwelllng on what
now appeared to be the flaw-In &
happy life *“I've always hated 0™
She smiled the smile that so enchant«
ed him. “I hope to change it mome
d.-y"‘

Under the shock of these simple
words John Smith went ynder the joe
again snd for a perceptible interval
remained thers. When he smerged
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and when she set down the glass there
was an odd light In her eyes which
had not bean there before., But she
spoke indifferently.

“There's no reason why I should
Bpot answer your question,” she =said
& 8hs resumed her dinner. "I am not
angaged to be married.™

Her host drew a deep breath and,
leaning back in his cheir, baamesd at
her ecstatically. His relief was obwvi-
ous and almost pathetic, but an un-
sympathétic nature sesmed to lle up-
der Miss Smith's besutiful exterior.
Bhe ate her dinner with an expression
of datachments, as If h#r thoughts
were elsowhere. John pulled him-
self together and galiasutly went (nto
action sgaln

*“These little porsohal prejudices are
vary intsresting things"™ heo aald. “T've
got a few myself, butl I make a spe-
c¢lal! point of not indulging them. To
yield to tham !s too narrowing I'm
sura you feel the sames way. For ex-
ample; Just suppose you learned to
love a man namad Bmith. Surely you
wouldn't refuss to marry him merely
becauss his name was Smith, would
you?™

He asked the. quention in what he
fondly hoped was o carslezs manner,
but his heart dropped a beat as he
waited Tor her reply. For a momant
it did not come., Miss Smith was oh-
sorbed in a head dress worn by a
woman guest who had Just taken a
geat at a tabls near her., Bhe geemud
hardly to have heard bls question and

almost started when hes urgently re-
peated: “Would yout He could smes
her mind return to him as If from a
littla journey.

Would 1 refuses arnyons named
Smith?T™ she asked, rather vaguely

g -

“Why, I have never thought about 1L
She smiled again. “Fate isn't as re-
lentless as we think,” she sald. "1
don't belleve she would play such &
shabby trick on me as to et me fall
in love with a man numed Bmith. You

gee, I have had the nnme for Z1 ye.ﬂ'.
as {s. I think I have had my share
of it

Her companion again submerged
like a submarins. The attention of

Miss Smith returned to the elaborate
coiffure of her neighbor. Then John
came up for alr. Another eaving re-
flection occurred to him.

“0Oh, well, If It cames to that,” he
sald, comfortably, “a man couid have
hiz name changed by law o some-
thing fancy, like Algernon Groave
Montmorency. Lots of men do. Wo

you like that name:

“No."

“What would you like? What's
your favorite name?™

“Pavid.”

“That's a fige nama." John prom

Iy decided that his new name should

be David, “What elsa®™
"Well If T were choosinE a mame
fram aill the world"—XMiss Smith

spoke now with the thoughtiulness
due to the impertance of the topic—
“i think I should choose 'David King.'
I don’t like middlo na
“and I don’t llke ilast mames of mo
than one syllable. I think David
King is a dignified, manly name.”
John mnoddsd

e

“And Mrs. David King wiil loock
great on visiting eards,” he con-
tr'butad. *“=o order yours as soon
as yvou like. Thatl's going to be your
future name.”

“Is this a prophecyT” Migs BEmith
seemed really Interested. Emith

ghook his tead
“No!l it'’s o mere statement of fa
Hls ;,u::e! slowly drew on her gloves
FIt's a quar past seven, We
must back to town,” she de-
clded.
“All right But wa've
a lot of things we can’t di

start

£ot

gcuas st the

play. For example, what tims shall
1 call to take you out to bhreakfast?®
You musin't miss the f[lower mar-
kst

“O, thank Fou wvery much, but 1

ean't broakfast with you I'm golng
to hreakfast in my room and shop all
morolng!™

wGroeat Scott'™ The world grew
dark before the eyes of young Mr.
Bmith “And sall at 4! Why, that
doesn't leave us any time at all!™

“You might corma to lunch with mae
at ths hotel”™ ‘The lady was plainly
relenting. "That !5, If you don’'t mind
junching late—about half after one”™

“And vou sall at 4" Smith dully re-
peated. "“Well, {f that's the best you
can do for fme—— But don't let's
lunch at the hotsl,” ke addad hur-
riedly, a sudden vislon of Kittle's
friend and Miss Smith's unknown es-
tort returning to him, "Meet me at
Delmonico's, and we'll stop at the
botel for your bhaggaze on the way
tc the bopt™

“parhaps that will be bettsar,” she
conpeded. “It's nearer the shops.”

Mr. John Bmith put In the golden
hours of the fellowing” morning
siranuonily waiting for half past one
Morés than 10 minutes befora that

tima ke reached Dealmonico's. and
having ordersd a perfect luncheonm,
estabilshed himaelf In thas lobby to

walt" for his guest. 1In tha amotional
strain of their parting he had for-
gotten to tell Miss Smith im what
rcom they would meet. Early that
moreing, however, desiring (o hear
her wvolee, ho eslied her up on the
pretext of such understanding He
was forced to lsave bis mesusage with
an indifferent clerk. Miss Srnith had
alrasdy gone out, but might be back
soon. Sunk in & big chalr and re-
flecting slocomily upon his disap-
polntmént. Mr. Smith. was startled
by a fresk young vdlee.

“How o you do, Mr. Bmith? This
ja Kittle's brothar, fsn’t 11T I 4ldn’t
got your telephone message from the
elerk tlil half an hour ago. Then I
biirried 1:ght up here. It's eo kind
of you to take so much troubla™

Motlonless and with dropped jaw
John stood and stared at the figure
before him, whose wvoice had broumght
him mechanicaily to his fest. 1t was
a pretty girilsh figure and the girl
waa the fiufly, fapper bype he had

to mettle |

men,"” sho ndded, |
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besuty and succesding admiradly In aod that "Uncle James” was not only “¥ou haven't mads any—any ar-,or'gloslly sxpected Miss Smith to be
its mission. Hat in hand and atill & \-‘_ her uncls but her guardian, rangement to change it—have you? | The aes of a clerk had given her his

T he Strange Ad- little breathless, John faced her. Swimmlcg along the bank of the| She suspended the action of her| messzge, And hers ghe was expect.
“Miss SmithT" he asked. Hudson iz the soft spring twilight Ef:l;l;r::ti loloalted at ?;mtu-nh ;au«g ing to be entertained and fed and ;‘q
- She turned, looked at him avely, 4 . r expression showwe oFe UWp the last hours in which the
venture Of a Tired snd then guite suddenly uml!‘c;_ The :ﬂ:s::‘ L;‘;r;ﬂ;:nlﬁ:wu?l:e; r:d;::: surprise am4 & Suggestidn of disap-|only Mary Smith on earth conld be
- = amile made John a trifle dizzy. And i i :':nim way—snd John lNstened proval, but he met her eyes with|with him  Words falled John, He
Bu.ﬂﬂess 1“1&” Who this was the girl Kittls had called w0 wm: rapturs, content with anything ao;met.hm‘ thikl ‘.‘.1“ touahed hem stared, speechless, while the round,
preciy!” Women were like that. Ther Eeemts B4 aald Gut Wissky GonBining Riy Ta- Pleaze tall me he 'htlf:f-- “Are | pretty face of the girl regarding him
-d > . . simply cpuld not appreciate ons an- i Eponses almoat to monosyliables. De- You engaged to De married? In alsiowly took om an express'os of
Didn't Believe in other’s besuty, but they would rave tached as her manner was, the girl|oCSPefate attempl to seem normal he | puzxled confusion
over Eome barbersd Adonis. His re- yet :ons‘e;-ed- the 1mpreuiur; that she ::ﬁ:ui\‘;iﬁtcl: BELB';FT! ?:d so:;ni 3 ‘\In? Sm:’-.‘ e
y > flaction was checked by the dlscovery b i ¥ F cle mes in’ ohn Smith™
Love at F‘[rSt S,ght that Miss Mary Smith was halding out ){ :;::‘L ‘Trt‘::: “’;l;l‘ “'r:“."“::]iklln;;m::r'a tell mo you wers,” he added, with un- A pax® was panning,
her hand. He took it in a daze witn old frisnd. The subtlaty of the com- | orr - ouf PAthox. mame. Mechanically Jehn
a tremor running through it. Talk :->='me:~.a the vital ‘mportance of what Aliss Mary -Smith drank half a glass | mechanically he acce
of Helem of Troy. And mow aha : ] of water. She drank it vory alowly, | BO¥Y gave him, ap

Ming Smith, and opene
aote,

“Deaar Mr. v
wth 1t! It's ¥
see, T'm not chum at aill
though 1 know her and I amm In her
ciass. I had to come down unaxpeot.
edly yesterday The other Mary
Smith decided to walt till morning
and I was 30 lonesome—and I knew
the whols plan and I was sure Eittis
wouldn't mind—and s whez you
cameé up and spoks to me in the hotel
I took the othar Mary's place just for
a lark and to ser If I could carrv it
off I'm 3o ashamed of myeeifl i
know the ranl Mary
iag and 1 hope rs . in
with her. Goc I won't apolo-
Eize, But please forgive me for
evorything—and especiall teas-
ing you about your name and letting
you reéealiza that I wasn't the real
Mary I did that to see what you
would do. Mary Sm

. ronderfulr™

Az they took In this remarkable
document the eyesm of Johnm Smith
shone llka (ncandescent lights Tha
next instant wis addressing the

ins
second »

o I!'l"-‘ for you!"™
John fer He took
ker (nto eated her
#t the b patd for
har 18 iy tipped

hurled himseilf

Hes was not surp
Mias Mary Smith s
and that her luggag had already
baen sent to the boat -he WAN, hows=-

ever, cn the ( of Havans 'ni:in he
bribed his way on board. “Thers, in
t final bour before Its salling, Mr.
John Sm most sloguent
and soul sat hour of hkis life.
| The resul Lo
thea =oc 3
that ev ed
her 3 tz
“You seo,” J 18t
becoms engag And
under some man’s

on=

er full and

=1. by Elizzbath Jordan.)

Many Nature Mysteries Are
Sh 1 Unmlvad.

Connndrums Sct, Which, Man With
All Hin Learning, Can't Answer.

ATURE is full of mystery. Shs
apts conundrums which Man,
with all his learning., im znable to

answer satiafactorily.
Crows
topa or

when =t
whan
invariably

rest

foraging

ve séntinels
warning of
giftad th
way? Ho
duties of the

When rook
first shor will se
of birds

A% 5000 K8

+ ] vond
cioud of birds
at the same
may be n troe-tops
for an hour How do they know
| when they mra at a safe fitudea?
Tha most concelted ren of the
bird kingdom is the on turkey
coclk He Is arrogant,
agegressive, ever seesking & l'['l:l-."l'_!.
but usually the combatant to
run away when a o Te
place Why has N & on 4
with such a strange mediey of gu
tliesT
Why is it that the common mala
barndoor fow]l has been singied out
by Nature t0 be a perpetunl deman«
Strator of the art of politness to ths
weakor sex? As msoon as the sosliaral
ETows a comb and a volce which can
crow, he begios to pay marked at-
tention to the opposite sex. He tends
them, hunts for them, snd declinss to
eat until they have matisfied thelr
ants. For agos < has besn
killing off cockere but the chive

alry of the barndoo
tarnished.

Pigronas
for ages,
what myastar

ir fowl remaing un-

SAve haen
but who

used and atudied
can explajn by

lous sense the homer sety
hi® course? A young blrd has baen
sont away 100 miles and liberated in
siranged surroumsdinze, and within a
faw hours has been found spfely
parched in his own dovecote. How
did he find his way home?

Question of Car RHeplacement,
Bclentific American.

As bighway transportation deval-
ops and passengsr cara and trucks
becomn practioally the scle means of
road travel, the pfoportion of first
purchasers of cars and trucks In the
total of car sales will decrenss, and
the demand for pew chrs sach vaar
will become mors and mors Searly
squal to the numbér of caras which
drop out of esrvice. For this roason
it s becoming increasingly Ilmpor-
tant for the irads 10 Know how many
cars will be requirecd for replacemeant
of those withdrawn from sarvice
Analysis of registration. production,
export mnd !mport figurea ovear =a
period of years [eads to the con-
clusion that the average lifs of the
2000000 cars retired from sarvics In
the jast seven years was sbout 6.3
years, =




