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ally, “but I won't look like .|
w”sm of jard on a grid

*How ™ - asked John,

“Pon’t try te kid me when iU's this

hot.” 3

“I ain't kiddin’.” T. Paser insisted,
“But you fellahs that shrivel up like
sponges when 1t gets dry ‘nd hot swall
back up to the normsal shape a3 soon
a= wé have a shower.” :

“Speaking of heat” John asked ma-
iclonsly, “haye you had your bowl of
soup yeb today ™™

*Deén't talk to me about soup,” T.
Paer pleaded. "I crave somethin® cool-
in' to'my Innards:

“1f you can leadl ms to 2 oool place,”

~  "rhay aln’t ne such pimes” T. Pasr

mourned, “or If they is, we'd Q'tt sun
stroks gettin® jo L™
“You Xknow,” John confided, "T've

been thinking of trekking up to Jake's |°

placs anél getting & sandwich and a
stsin.”

“The heat must of got you," T. Pasr
commiserated. *"Dé you tTesl kinda
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Anmmn BROWN ladghed at
‘a jesting speech, and,

herself.

. It was

“That sounds good,” he sald, “and
natoral”™ :

“Nataral ™ she repeated.

“Tes--patural 1n a girl of your age.

“And ¥ am 37, oh Fears older I”

a g £5C7 o 8
That I tha vight sge for a
dodtor, I » she You
are NHdt 86 % to make mis-

. takep—98t yOUly enough to have many
.| yenrs of work (ha#:i yon.™

. “The last part of that statément
Ay bDe HMERE-T hops” he rejolned.
e, makes mistakes. 1
am - “very much afraid of some

mistdkes 1 may maks.
71 did not know you could be afraid

of anything,” she commented. -
“I am,” ha déclared. .
“Of what?",

“l may tall you sbmé time.,” he an-
swered. “Doa’t forget th ask me.™

“When?

“When I know you better.”

They webs in the park now. It was
twilight, and foggy. The tress weré
shrouded n ‘& gray mist through
which the lamps shone Yellow.

“How beantitful it is!"
sighed happily.

“Yea—it reminds one of a Corot,” her
companion sald, - .

“Of a—what?™ she #bked. Then,
athamed of her ignorance, she aApolo-
gized. “Pleass ‘axciss mé for asking
that. But I khow 88 little. And I did
not understand ‘what you meant.”

“I mean that the landseape looks
1ike a pigtare by a man named Corot,”
ke explained simply.

Her cheéks burned with mortifica-
tion. “OR!™ she burst - Torth, “how I
hats my lack of eflucdation! I chnnhot
understand the ‘meaning of Jols of
things -that effucated people fer to.
Art for Instants, I know nothihg of it
I give myself away when L try to talk
with educatéd people ™ = °

“You- give yoursell away, but not
in the sense you meéan,” the man said
gtavely. He was driving slowly, and
watching her “You just proved
16 me somathing that T Bave always

jeved about you—that ¥you are abso-
hifely sincere. Why, most girls would

Adelaide

nbt have abksd what & “Corot’ was!

;""’f"“’é’é’,’@ .
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centage.”
“It's &ooling.” John argusd. “and
that's what you wanted, isa't 1t?"
“That's what T come after,” T. Paer

“They've took away the
pretzals where you could tAke a miti-
ful for nothin' "'nd put thewin' gum at
§ tcents a throw in Its place ; nd where

salmon

meémbdry. 7
‘It don't do any pgood to peddle
salty stuff these days.” John sald in-
formatively. “One stein
want to hanile.™

Girl |

They would have sald, “Yes, indeed!

{and pot have kaown whether he was

fleah, fish or fowl You wers too
honest to pretend. That is what I
must find In a friend—absoluts sin-
ecerity.”

“T don't evem kEnow how you spell
that artist’'s name,” the girl dsplored.

Carter spelled it for ler. “But that
is besida the point,” he oontinded.
“What I was saying is that you are
the typé ohsé &an trust Aml1‘ I trust
you.”

“Thank you.”

“Reading and stugy will make up
one has had

~ “Perhaps I may soma day have the
time to Btudy and rédd more,” =she
said humbly. -

“I am sure you will. You say you
know nothing of art. But you know
something of mesic—<don't you?™

Her héart gmve .a aickening throb.
He had said she was 3insers 4nd that
he “trusted her. Yet she had never told
him of Heyman's cabaret. Why should

she? What business was it of his?
Perhaps, when shé had an oppor-
tun would tell him., Yet—he

would think it dreadful for a girl to
have sung In that kind of a place
Patricis had reférred Lo it as “rapid”
and "gay,” and had spoken of getting
ber, Adalaide; “out of a scrape”™ when
shé teok het Prom Heyman's

“I don't know anvthing about clas-
sicdl music,” Adelalde sald now.

“Where did you jearn to sing?”

“A woman who was kind to meé
give me lessona” Then—with a suds
defh #ffort=—"W I left school, T had
t go to workk [ ‘was in a milliner's
shop. My employer's assistant kneéw
sométhing of music. She taught me &
lttle. But I Bad no voice to amount
to anything."”

She looked at him anxiously. At all
avents, he know now that she had
been in a miiliner's shop. Wounld he
look déwn om a girl who had held such
& position?

“You Wera a .plucky little thing to
start out. th fIFNt the world single-
handed,” he approved. *“Tt must have

been hard.”

“It hafl to be done,” she replikd.
“Yon ses=mother's eyes Tailed, Anhd,
anyway, 1 would not have Tet her sup-
port us. She s the bravest woman in
the world.”

“Tall mé About BER” he urged.

. Adslalds did not Mad it hard to &l
him about her mother-—of the fight
she had made to suppoft her ehildran
aftér hér husbend's death—of her &x-
quisite néedls-work, of her biiRdngss—
of het detarmination to keep Jehale at

L
“Bhe s ‘wonderful!™ she sald as &he
finished the recital. “That Is w I
have feit that I must do my part t
[ éan never be as Tine as mather. Tt
wea fof her sake that I camé to Mr.
Hollingshead's - An@," with a catch in

thet I—hat T—sang"—

He sééimed nol 16 B8 listening. 1
supposé we would bést §o dack now,”
he sald suddedly: may bé won-
ae'ﬂ”n where you went with your let-

She lenced. TYet, as
in the dim light, his

“kind and gentie—not as if

in-

is =il you'

her breath—Tit was for her saké Ihat |/
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