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ng Tales of Love and Adventure

Nos niche in the

hallway the tele-

phane bell begun o

ring  vielently, It

broke the dark wl-

lenen of the place

and brought Mliller,

who was smoking

In the dusk, out of

his revery with an

ungry start, Ha

roge, taok  down  the recclver
gazed meditatively at the wallpaper

“Hello,” he sald

“Is this Madlson ?"

“Yop'

“In this Mr. Willlam Lindlay Mil-
ler?"

"It 8" eald Miler, “"and his eyes
lont thair maditatlve stare. The voloe
was a woman's, and It wan unusunlly
swont, with a soft magnetie quality
that provoked an instant Interest. At
her next words Miller stiffened with
surprise.

“It'a really Billy! Billy  Miller!
Isn't it funny how easy ILis to get you
on the wire? Untll now yon've always
wonmed mo far away—so absolutely
unattainable.”

Miller frowned.
Hemanded sharply.

The volee rippled a Iittle, “Or
course you'd ask that, but I can't tall
¥You because I'm no one you aver saw
or even lheard of, If we do uncon-
ventionnl things we must be oareful,

“Who s thig?" he

Call ma ‘Nobody'—'Nobody of No-
whore,'*"
Then—"What are you doing?' said

ha voles guardedly,

"Tooking up ths number ol
Bloomingdale Insune Asyium.'”

“Nonsense!" Thers was another rip
plo of laughter: “lsg any one thers
with you?"

“Only a dog, but he's very intalli-
gent.  Would you care to spesk to
him 7™

“No; I'm coming around. T whall
ba thers In a few moments, Goodby,”

Thore was an unmistakable elick.
Miller grasped the telephone excitedly.
“What!" he shouted. “Here, Contral,
don’t cut me off, 1 want that person
again, Beo quick. You cant? Hlame
it, you—0!"

the

Miller slnmmed the rogeiver into
the rack Hie sat down on a chualr,
and a brindled terrier came and sal
In front of him and thumped u stubby
tall on the rug,

“Here's o mess,” sald Miller with
uw wry smilé, “Fritz, o lady I8 coming

W Ko us—an anonymous and unin
vited lady But she had o pretty
voles, "

At 11 o'clock he threw all the cush-
lons at ¥rite and cont himself upon
the couch In disgust The wvening
had been uneventful, and ha could

only conclude that some ona hiad been
trving tg play a stupid and pointiess
joke

i the third day after, which wans
n Sunday, Lokarl, Mille='s Japanese,
woke him from his morning doze with
A summons o tho telophone.  Miller
went In his bathrobe—yawning,

“Heollo,"” he sald crossly

“Good morning, Bily.”

Billy jumped,

"OF  course
me."”

“1 belleve
ones before.”

“0, that is nice of you to remember,
na's mind Is often eloudy on Sun-
day morning, 100, What do ¥you
think?"*

"1 belleve you're n womun, so 1'd
best not tell you what 1 think,” sald
Rilly. “I supposa all this is some kind
of a joke on me.”

“0, please don't think that,” it
ploaded, “If there Is any joke about
this, It In all on me, and it's a very
misorable joke ut hest. [ can’t tell you
what It ls, and please don't try to
guess.  Did you walt for me the oth-
or night?l

“1 wus home all the evening,” sald
Billy, cuullously.

“And who came?”

“Nobody."”

“Nobody T

“Nobody at all”

There was o pause. T suid | was
pobody,” reminded the voice, gently,

Billy hung up with & slam and went
back to bed, He trled to sleep, but
could not, *I sald 1 wns nobody," re-
pented the voiee, Insistently. “Stafr!"
growled Billy, and turned on his oth-

yvon won'l recognise

I've hearg your volce

The Fruit

AMSERSBY olten gaz-
ed  admiringly at
tha little plot of
ground, Iald out
with goeometrical
procislon and cared
for so palnstaking-
Iy, Flowoers, most-
Iy old-fushioned ya-
rieties, everywhere
bervibboned the

witlhs and formed gay carpets In tri-

nopglens and squares and stars.  Inslde
tho white paling, and quite overtop-
ping i, was o hedge of rare pink roses,
hut the garden’s erown of glory wus
the little cottuge in its conter, mistily
proity back of its screen of vines

The old Indy who lved there was ns
noticeable as  her garden. Her bluo
oyes held the look that only a greal
sorrow  can  glve, Hometimes she
sowed for hours seated upon her amall
porch, Agaln she worked among the

flowers, hor snow white halr muking a

strange contrast to their brilllancy.

There always was an attitude of ex.

pectancy; somelimes her lips moved,

and the rofrain was invarlably the
same: WL he ever come?"

HEN Flecira Day un
sapectedly foll heir
to $10,000 through

they will of  some
nadf-forgoton  rela-
tive, overybody in
Wesgtmore wus in-
topested, for overy-
body  knew Lht
$10,000 must seem
a vast fortune to
Pieotrs, who bad perhupe never had

1en cents which ghe could spend fool-
ishly all her 1ifo long

Hleotrn was nearly nfiy had
gray balr and saweel brown eves wid
# Iadot eolor n her delleate chooks

Hho

she wore her clothes the longest of
auy woman in Westmore, she worked
the hwrdest and she got the lewst

lensure out of life  Jyst two things
haud Klectra in abundsnce, and these
two woere good health and patience
he oue hor parents had endowed her
with: the other she had acquired
through the varied experiences of
diffieult Tire
Plootra's Hie haad
put sho had Hyved It vallaotly in e
dght of ail Westmaor Her father
and mother had boen poor, but proud
'hedr greal desire had been o
i m large Mo ey gol they
in time for Electra to e bora
aud when they died thoy left
g her, |ﬁu\1|ll‘tl||a“h unimor! gagcd
Put they lett nothing olse Flecivi
had grown up with groat respect oy
the house. When It came to her she
regolved whatever came o kesp W
Shee fixed I up lo the bost way b
conld and began o Keop bourders
Sometimes vo wore than one,  Bhe
managed o lve, to pay her taxes aud
billg, but that was all, And shoe
worked Hke a wlave. At b o'elwek
cach morning she was in her kitchen,
and often It way 10 at night before
sho erept, aching in overy bune, to her
bed in a lttle bare room. The best

boen very hard

une
Hye

LTHET
e,

Often, too, her thoughts were of Lhe
fime when she wnd Robert, her hius-
band, had been w part in the great
socheme of things., Life then had not
resolved (self Into “Just waiting' All
day Robert hud worked in his office.
und aho kept the cottage and eared for
Bob, thelr only child, so happy and so
grateful for her blessing that no day
ever seemed long.

Then & change came, SHght at Arat,
a mere hint— that confinement was In-
Juring her health; that she wag giving
too much time to the child, Later
thers was open eriticlsm and recrim-
Ination, Little Bob was selfish, disa-
bedient, and wilful, and she, his moth-
er, could see no fault. His father pres-
ently, In her mind, came to be unnat-
urnl and strangely shortaighted

It was not til Bob was sixteon that
ghe began (o veally worry. Ewven thien
sho stood betweon him and his father,
concealing all she vould, feebly pro-
testing against his idleness, hin dis-
polute compantons and his  frequent
absences from home and school, She
slinted herself that she might give
o him, and not il bis debitg were be-
vond her abllity to pay did she permit

or side

This was the beginning of Billy Mil-
ler's courtship.

It rang up every two of throe days,
somaetimes n the morning and #ome-
times In the evening

At first Billy was annoyed; Inter he
became regigned, and then interested,
#0 that at last he found himsell lis-
tening eagorly for the telephone bell

He had relinguished the Joke theory,
It did not seem probable that any onae
would persist In n Joko for six wosks
when thers was no satislaction to be

gained

The awner of the volce told him
thut she had wanied (o know bim
and could find no other way. Billy

began to belleve her, but he was pot
o valn man, and he wondered,

AL the end of threa months Billy
wag In love, Sometimes he wrestled
wordlly with “Central” and found that
her calls had come fromn one of the
hotels on tha avenue, or a pay sta-
tlon on the upper West Blde, but his
knowledge did not help him at all

He felt that Lis position wax ludi-
how he looked,

crous, Bhe knew

knew whers he Hved, knew everything
about him. He grow nervous and
rostloss,

“1 saw you totlay,” she told him once
us he stood glaring helplesely into the
transmitter. “You came out of your
club and drove south In a cab. It was
about 4 o'clock.”

“Just about that,” msadd Billy, with
o miserable Inugh. “Whera ware you?"

“Crossing the avenue halfl a bloek
above " §

“WIT yon be there tomorrow at the
same hour?”

She guve the negative he expected,
“You know 1 can't.” *

“T know you won't,”
terly

She had laughingly reproached him
for not recognizing her in passing.

“It was on Broadway,” she saild.
“The girl wan very pretty,”’

“My cousin,” sald Ellly, bluntly.

“She was too pretty for a cousin, 1
hated her”

“1 hate her, too- ot times, 1 hate
ovoryvbody these days, bocanse they're
evervahere and yYou're nowhere™

he sald, bit-

f Years

W knowledge of them (o reach her hus.
band

Robert had beon furious. “The fuult
I your own,” his told hery. *You have
spolled the boy, Agalnst my Judg-
ment and wishes you have persevered
In & course that may ruin him for Hfe.”

“No, Robert,” she had protesied,
“mother love nover vel ruined a chlld.
It never will, Leave my son 10 me,”

ut that evening there had been o
scens, Ttobert lind luld bare his son's
eyvery fault, cvery weakneas, ending
with a scathing robuke and & demand
that henceforth, he liva in accordavee
with a new order of things. And Bob.
with thinned Hps and glesming oyes,
had 1oft the house without a word,
while she, with aching heart, shud-
dered at the look on the faces of [u-
ither and son and remained silent

That was the end. She never saw
him agaln.  After a sloepless night she
learned that he had been seen board-
Ing u westbound train. He wus with-
out money, she knew and no reasoning
could comfort her. Vainly she told
hersell that after & while he would
come home

Her husband’'s assurnuve that what

ciimmbers were apcred to the board-
ore

“"Klectis,” Miss Jowett  wald, *1
wouldn't work the way you do for

anyithing, WhY don't vou soll, rent or

glve away that hons«? 1 vould get
you w splendid Job as housekeeper,
where you'd have decent hours and
vompanionship, As it s now, you're
searcnly  stopping long enough 1o
sleap.’

"1 suppose | am (oolish,” Electes re
plied, gontly “"T'se often thought of
i, Harah, 1 could sell the house, Per
haps, even, 1 could rent it though It's
pretty big for one family But, do
vou know, | love that house? 1'd hate
Lo S08 sLlrangors in it

'Oh, | know all abouat
Jewetl suld, hmpatiently. “"You pught
tov have married Miles lHeed He'd
never have gone ronming off to Ore
gon then Lve always held that up
againgt vou, Eleetra, and you know
i Mileg was my cousin, and |1
thought o lot of him.  And he thought
hig exer of you. Now he's 'way oul
there, and | expect uny duy 10 hear
he's dend

“Wall,
help #t
tiv aligy
Waert with
well as b

\li

that,” Miss

sighed Blewtra I couldnt
Mother was siek and 1 had
with hes I did want to go
e bt may be I's As

such thing, " erled Miss Jew
it Ldfe would have been altogether
differont for you I vou'd married
Milow. Now, vou're working yourself
o doath for a house that you haven't
d woul to lvave 1t o

Nevertheless, Hleotra kept the house
And oue day while she wus shaking a
Tug out of an upstairs window with
hor head done up In & towel the post-
man cams down the street with the
letter (hat told her of hor legacy,

"Now, Kloctra,” suld Miss Jewett
whon she heard, “I'm so glad for you
I can't express It. BHut | want you

should be sensible and get all the
comfort out of this money you cun.”

“Im going 10" Electra replied, She
was u lMttle dezed from the sudden-
ness of such tremendous good fortune,
but her gulet fuce had & look ks that
of 4 prisoner who has walked out of
A dungeon into the Hght and sir for
the first time in years. “'m just going

1o, Surab I've thought it all ouL
Wihy, lnst uight | searcely glept a
mite. | was too happy to sleep; |
wanted o think. And 1 don't mind
telling you my plans. They're not
new  pluans. 1 began to make them
VORrs ago when 1 used to dream of

bhaving & lot of money- just girl non-
eense, vou konow, bur still she
paused with o long breath und & smile
“Well, Sarah, it doea seem s if that

dream was coming true part of It,
nnyvhow You see, 've plwavs lived
in this house and been poor dn it

Why, sometimes when futher wak liv-
Ing we scarcely had enough to eal
Since he and nother went )'ye Kept
boarders, 1've boen n slave to other
people: they've had my best rooms
and 1 ve slept in the attle or in that
buck room over the kitchen. All the
money 1 gol had to go Inw food and
fuel for other's wecommodation I
haven't really had a home for myself
Waoll, that I8 all past now, Sarah. I'm
EoIng to have thix house Nxed up and
painted Inslde and out. I'm golng to
have sll the rooms papered and a hig
window c¢ul in the parlor, 1I'm going
1o have a furnace and books and I'm
going to Uve here alone. My land, 've
been so crowded lately that it seems
o me | can't get space enough. 1'm
golng to sleep in the best bedroom and
sit In the parlor, and ' going to
read and grow posies and go ta
ehurch overy time the bell rings and
glve tea parties to all my friends — '
nh:l ::u;ad for breath.

ewott wiped an eye. 1 Kuces
you're gung to take comfort,” she

“Of course; because I'm nobody—
Nobody of Nowhere,'

“Will you ever be Bomebody
Somewhere?"

"“No, never.”

“Do vou mean that?" he asked sar-
nestly, -

“Every letter of it, so please donl
nrgue.” o,

“T eant,” he said hopeleesly. “'You're
too unreasonable and logleal.” :

“I'm not trylng to be logleal. I'm
following my own instincte. 1'll try o
explaln those, but you won't under-
stund becuuse you're u Man.

“Flye vonrs ago when you were in
gollege 1 aaw you for the first time.
HSome ome told me your name and
und things about you. After that 1 saw

of

vou a number of times In different
places, 1 wanted to know you, but 1
couldn’t think of any way until one

night thig wicked old telephono tempt-
ed me,

“1 wae afrald at first and | thought
and thought and consldered just what
chance therc was of my ever meating
you in the natural course of eventa, |
declded that there was about one
chanee fn a hundred, so 1 rang up
vour ‘phone number and forfelted that
chance.

“But ringing you up was an ndmis-
slon and 1 ean t deny what (t implied.
Ah, Bllly, can’t you understand? 1've
made advances which only a man can
make with any decency, und conslder-
ing evorything 1 shall never, never
meel you face to face and say “This Is

“You will." sald Billy suddenly.
“You'll mest me tomorrow st Daw-
son's Art Galleries.”

“Not lomorrow, or ever,'

“1 have something to tell you.™

“You must tell everything over the
wire. 1 cun’t meet you,"

“Very well, Are vou listening?”

“Yeou"

“Then (s just this: You'll have to
congider me some In this affnlr, Per-
haps you never unticlpated the presant
sltuation, You saw me and You cared
enough for what vou suw to make ad-
vances, wWhich, ar vou say. no girl
should make. Well I've only heard
you; but 1T care enough now Lo be

ever ubility he possessed would de-
velop more quickly and surely smong
strangers did not appexl to her, Hers
miist be the guiding hand.

“He went as o tramp,” was her cons
stant moan, and soon she became ob-
seaacd with the ldea. She thought of
im ay o tramp, she dreamod of bim
ns o tramp, she serutinized the faces
of all the tramps who came 1o her
door and scont them away comforted
for his sake,

When the years had plied up
ten, twelve -and alie had oot heard
from him she gave up hoping. Then
Robert died, and she was, indeed alepe
Unable to endure the lonelineas while
surrounded by familiar  scenes and
faces, she drifted to & distant clty, and
after a while, with the longing for the
old home strongly upon her, bought
the cotltage with ita plot of ground
Gradually the old Jife asserted itself,
and presently cozy nooks spoke 1o her
of Robert and Bob, Then, by & sudden
resolution, the garden became a ro-
pliea of that other, where memory still
Hyed

OUne morning she sal on her porch
with a magazipe v her hand. 1t was

elght,

sld. And she leaned over and paticd
Electra's hand

In course of time the old house
shong with fresh paint, the front yurd
was crowded with flowers, new our-
talns  fell at all the windows, and
Electra went In and out in new dressens
of gray and white and black that were
vastly becoming.

One day as she stepped out of hel
door she came face to face with a
mun whe was just about to ring the
bell, For an instant they stood gue-
ing at each other in bewilderment,

then he sald, quletly, holding out his
hand

“How do you do. HElectra?” |
thought 'a eall on you. but neve:
mind, if you are going out. 1 can
vome some other time. I'm here to
stay

“1 am glad to see you, Miles, ' Klecs

ire stammered “Come in'

She led him into the bright parlor
und they sat down. They had much
o talk about He hud made his
“plle," as he expressed i, and had
come home Lo spend It and Ais old age
among the friends of his young years

When he went sway Electra
walohed him from the big window., He
had grown simost fine looking—a big.
clean, pleasint faced man.  She
smiled to herself. “1 guess the rest
of my dreams s coming true,” she
thought, She looked about her hap-
pily. T'm so giad that 1 got thinga
fixed up -for Miles. "

Destined,

“1 belave.” declared the Irishman,
"t hat me YOuDgest sob's born £ be a
AUTESOL

“Phawit leads ye t' say thot? asked
his friend.

"0l caught him usin’ th' sclasors on
& ook Oid lately bought, an’ belore
:Nl:."".‘ #top him he cut oul th' appin-

ready,ns soon a8 you will let me, Lo
make the most serious advances @
man can make. Do you understand?”
“T—1 don’t kmow."
“Then 'l put It plainer
hundreds of girls, but | never wished

I've seen

to marry them, It's only since I've
talked to you that I've cared to thin_lt
what marriage might mean, [ don't
know who You are, whero you are or
what you ure, but I m stuking every-
thing on what I belleve you to be.
Now will you meet me tomorrow?”

“1 ean't,” sald the volee falntly.

“Tomorrow,” repcated Billy

“1 epn't—l1 can't.,”

“You must,” he eried,

“Dear Billy, no, no, no.”" Thora wus
something that sounded like & sob, and
then silence, Billy dashed the re-
eelver at the instrument in helpless
rage.

The following afternoon he went to
Dawson's Gallories. Why he went, he
could not have told, except he Was
moved ag the drowning man is moved
to grasp a straw,

There he saw a girl In a big black
hat, whosn glunce was softly imper-
sonal, Hilly looked st her and won-
dered. There was another woman
who returnod boldly his bright ques-
tloning gaze, and Billy shuddered as
e turned away.

“She can't be like that,” he protest-
ad Inwardly. "It lsn't pousible,” and
he thrilled suddenly at the memory of
the volee with u sob in it."

“1d wtake my Ife on that voies,” he
thought, and looked again at the girl
in the black hat. Suddenly he walked
neross (o where she stood before a
large painting.  HMe lonned forward
und looked keenly Into her feee,

“So ¥u cume after gl he sald,

The girl retreated In genuine sur-
prive,

“You're mistaken, | think,” she said,
and turned her shoulder upon him,

Billy apologlzed and left the gallery
with hot cheeks,

“It wasn't her voice,” he told him-
self, “"and I'll never try that again.”

Late thut night he left hig club, The
elock in his hall steaek 12 as he closed
hisn own door. His eye fell upon the
telpphone I‘mk Iying on n table undey

this day twenty years ngo that had
brought such grief Into her life,, and
her wounded heurt bled afresh. In
valn she tried to read. Article alter
article proved meaniogless: but the
portrults appealed to her. “Leadors of
the New Congress” closely held her ut.
tention

“None of them ix handsome, us |
though my son would be when a man,”
she mused, turning the leaves, But the
position they occupled brought ihe
thought of the study and energy re-
quired to reach g pace like theirs, and
she fell to dreaming how her son, now
o oman, would look, Would his face
have the low, ignorant, viclous exprog-
slon of many of the tramps she had
seen T .

“1 see where | futled,” she moaped
aloud, “Somehow 1 could not undor-
stand that work and atudy were neces-
sary. In my lignorance | ruined my
boy."

A fuchsia, heavy with  Us purple
bloom, slipper from its prop and fell.
She gol up to raise it. Suddenly her
gate lateh clicked, and, glunoing up,
she saw n doctor coming In,  She had
seon him pass several times lately, go.

A ll“lC

'VE two tickels for
the game tomor-
row, Beuy," Billy
Moreland was
wpeaking over ihe
telephone,

“Yes?" Belly's
lone Wha non-¢om-
mitial,

"' be aver
about 2;30—" Here

he was interrupied
_ “You really needn’t bother Billy. for
:lm "u:izg ullt:hh‘l'om." and a ahurlll -
e click 1o i 1 »
el s B ) that she had hung
Billy gasped Ever since he frst
mét her o their freshman yvear he hiad
|ak§n m-ll'lkuruund and now
“Just e & girl,” be thoughi g -
Iy: “because Tom Lyle is l-i..mﬁ;"::
the football team and gors his picture
in the paper every so ofien, Oh. hang
It 1 jJust show her a thing or 1wg!"
Bhe peedn’t think she was the only
pebble on the beach (though in l'r:l]lll,l
she was the only pebble op  hLis
heu[n. He'd ask some other girl to
gv. There was Marjoric—she didn't
E0 with anybody since Hurry went 1o
college und Marjorie was one nice girl
Acoordingly be called her up, wnd
although she seomed a bit surprised
ahe consented.
"It's nice of you to wsk me. Billy.”
she told him. I dido't expoct f; l:;in .
"'T‘hf niceness 18 on  your slde
Mary, he assured her gallant'y.
though in his beart be bad the gruce
10 feel cheap--it was sort of mean to
usk one girl just Yo spite another.
The game wus & flne one. Their side
soored o goal and & touchdown and
the school cheered long and loud.

Al his side Marjorie babbled 1
cheerily, but somehow he muldn: ‘:::11
Betly out of his mind, Wha had he
done 10 offend ber? 1t wasn't like her

the instrument, and the sight of it
brought back all his trouble with a
rusgh. He took 1t up, ruffMng thin,
cloaely lettered pages with an up-
huppy frown,

“Id eall up every number in the
book If it would do any good." he sald,
thoughtfully, and was about to put it
down again when the bell began to
vibrato cloge to his ear.

He reached quiekly for the receiver,

"Billy!™

“Hello! 1 didn’t suppose It eould be
you so late”

“I know, It must be midnlght, but
1 wanted to spoak to you."

“I wish you'd want to do someihing
more than speak, 1 went to Dawson u
this afternoon. Were you there?”

"No.”

“I've baen thinking things over ever
since our talk last ovening'

“Are yon golng to meet ma?”

“No; I rang up to say ‘Goodby. *

“What!"

“Goodby, with a caplital 1, Billy— for
nlwaya”

“Without my ever knowing anything
more about you?"

“I can’t help It. I'm sorry, sorry,
that 1 over callead you up, I never
thought that you'd tuke me serlously
Hke this. But after what you sald
last night, wa can t go on."

“But you enn't ond it now after a
whole year of —of- "

“Of what? Of nothing at all
can't care for a mere volce,
soon forget all of it."

“I won't!"he cried savagely. "It
fsn’'t the voice | love. I know your
whola personality. T ecan tell when
you're sad or happy or slok or well.
You care, too, You sald so. If you
ring off for nlways now, I'll belleve
forever thut you did this for a vile
Joke on a vulgar ber'

“You can't think thal,” she said,
gently, “when you remember some of
the things | have sald.”

“Then 1'l) forget them.'

“Vory waoll; 1 suppose that is best.
Suy ‘Goodby’ Billy.”

“No."

“toodhy."

“T toll you 1T won't say ‘Goodby.'

There was no antwer, He leansd

You
You'll

By Will Seaton

- gt -

Ing 10 a nearby house, where there wun
u nick child,

“I notlced your garden and came in
for u better view, I hope you will
pardon the fotrusion.”

“You are very weleome,” she told
him, “Many of the blossoms are al
their best. The hot sun brings ouf
their beauty. If you like 1 will pick
some for yau.”

“Thank you. You are very kind, It
reminds me of my mother's garden.
The rose hedge, the shape and ar-
rungement of the beds und the fowers
themaelves, You have a beautiful and
un artistie home,”

“Not & home., Home is where tlicre

s love and compuanionghip. 1 have
nelther,”

“"You live alope?"

“Except for my fowers. My lLius-

band is dead and my son, whom I, in
my lgvorance ruined, left home, &
tramp. | think of him always. Some-
times he is In city slums, again in rall-
tosd  camps, or in prison. sMy son,
whom I would have died 1o save! If 1
could only know! But he's bpover
written nor sent me a word.”

she turned, her hands full of flow-

——

(Joose’

done something—but what?

S0 wrapped in thought was he thal
he dide’t notlce that Marjorie’s chat-
ter had ceased 111l he felt her hand on
his arm,

"I know you are thinking about Bet-
1y,” she suld in bher earnest’ little way,
“'ugd I think I know what the trouble
N.

Billy was tall und fair and most
girls thought him “awfully good look-
Ing."” but Marjorie's bheart was at Har-
vard with one Harry,

“"Haven't you sort of fallen iuto the
bablt of taking Betiy as & matier of
course " she began., “Don’t you al-
wiys wsk her to let you walk home
with her or do you just accept that
privilege as your right? Ob, don't
think me ‘butting ln.' " Marjorie's sen-
sitive face fushed. “But often and ofi-
en that is just the trouble and no girl
likes (0 be taken for granted, Billy."

Billy drove his hands into his coat
pockely wnd looked at her, light be-
ginning (o dawn on his face.

“By jove, Marjorie, 1'll bet you're
right! It's mighty good of you to put
me wise, Girla are all Chinese puz-
#leg to me,” and Billy wrung her bano
In his Joy .

Mavjoric smiled & pleased little
smile, “T'll be watching for resulls
now." she told him.

But all wus not yet ¢nded. 1t seem-
ed when he sought an interview thal
milady's time was all taken up for at
least a century. But Billy's nice boy
volve pleaded so hard and so earnestiy
that  she relonted and told him he
might came home with bher from meet-
iug the dight afier next.

Impatient Billy would have sworn
that there were at least 48 bhours In
cach of those days. He ca brief
glimpses of her sun-gold halr fMesh-
lng through the corridors wt school,
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By Flsie Endicoll

pointed night
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