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‘How Mrs Ouster Mislaid that
5200000 NestEaq g

' . B -

““If he
_bought me,
' why didn’t
' 'he pay for ~

me?’’ She
Asked When ¢
- It Seemed
. That a
. Shabby
 $25,000
. Was All
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It was hinted that the proportion-
ately small inheritamce was so fixed

fiot because Oyster had ceased to P
love her—quite the contrary; thers
were those who said it was be-
cause he feared if he left
:”h:udu ar.m’ :mlg},h’
ore y W younger )y ]
for the hand of the attrective
widow; and attractive she still .
suggestive of the birde
of a young man than the widow of
an cld one,

Before her marriage the follow-
ing was written of her:

“Cecil's hair rippled in matural
waves, sweeping the floor when it
was hanging down her back She
had big, lustrous eyes, that semt
thrils down the spine of many male
admirers, Her festures were per-
fectly chiseled, she had fine color

:g foot, with hand to matech”
~But .alack and alas, she had no
&Nﬂl yearning for “book learn-

pretty Syracuse widow of the
aged Washington millionaire, &

forehead.
; there had been $200,-
000, there? "
And what had she done with It?
bad mislaid

Oh—she

it
;

;

:

&

R
&y

By~

’

“Uncle George, I want you to meet &
friend of mine—Miss Ready,” sald Mrs.

Merrill, The girl held . out her slender
hand.

He was George M. Ayster, Jr., of 'Wash-
ington—seventy-three years old, a wid-
ower of twenty years standing, gay de-
bonaire, a member of many clubs and
with an income of not less than $80,000
& Year. ' 2

From that time om, it was understood
that none of the acquaintances of whom
Mr. Oyster made in Syracuse or those
whom he had known in New York E‘:
Washington and who were attending
Fair could expect to see thp wealthy ex-
hibitor at any function unless Cecil Ready
was invited. He loaded her with flowers
and bon bons and books. Ha took her for
long drives in the mo and planned
parties fqr afternoon and evening in
which her pleasure alome was consulted.
He gave her his first-prize blue-ribbon
Horse.

“It's like a dream. I have to pinch my-
self to be sure that 1 am awaks,” the
girl told her friends who joked with her
about her “grandpa,” as they called him.

The fair had not been over for a fort-

“Do everything possible to “Persuade
her,” the letter ran. “Tell her that it will

give me the greatest happiness of my life
if she wjll accept.”
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“But I can't love you as T Sould
were Young,” thé girl tolﬁ_
wouldn’t be fair to you”
~*If you'll only let me love you, Ill
satisfied so long as you merely
me,” the ardent wooer is said
replied. .

‘The announcement was

and Syracuse stood amazed. But
Thursday, January 13, Cecil, accompanied
by her mother, her sister and Mr.
Mrs, ‘Merrill, left for Washington. And af
9:30 o'clock on the night of January 18,
Cecil Ready and George M. Oyster, Jr,
were married in the drawing room of the
bridegroom’s apartment at the Wardman
Park Inn.

“‘T'm the happlest man in the worldf®
said the bridegroom.

At midnight the bride and bridegrooml
left on & special train for Miami Flagy
where Mr. Oyster had engaged an entirg
floor of the new Flamingo Hotel for hig
honeymoon.

“And we were happy,” she sald a littlg
while ago in telling the story to a friend,

“Everything went on beautifully until
one day early in March when Henry M,
Bronner, Mr. Oyster’s business manager,
arrived from Washington. He said
Mr. Oystéer must go back with him at once

o

but he would scarcely speak to me. I do
not know what had come between us off
what infloence had been exerted to allenats
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