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ausded it occaslonally (o wsaunter
along the road to town
Lysandsr understood Asn, who had
never lked him muoeh, and meant
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"Bure,” Lysander grinned. Fo walked
—thoughtrfally—down the street. Well
—he would leak about g bit—and be-
iieva In his Iuck,

He walked miles, going into ail the
houses opean for inspaction, tried to
outline a pelling talk, talked to sev-
eral owners and agents, learning
prices, saying le was just looking
around, His splrits rose. Looked
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He i an scstatic vislon of Phylils!

He found only ene of tha owner's
cards—B. W. Anderson. address and
phone—and put [t in his pocket,
for particular reason. Just then
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and quoted the price!

It weemed 1o ba Mizs Hrowning who
lhud the and the say-sn, and
it was pirin that nhe was most amici-
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