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brought you home,” Bim said pa-
tiently. He wants You to lunch with

him. He is waiting on the phone.
Oh—well, say what you like— any
thing.

Bim went away without answer-
Ing, and when she returned Julie
was still sitting up in bed, her hands
clasped round her knees, a little
frown of pain between her eyes.,

What did you say?

I said you would be delighted to
lunch with him and he is calling at
half past one,

Julie scowled.

I told you to send him away.

You didn't, You told me to say
what I liked. 1 said you would be
delighted. 1 like that man,

Go with him yourself then.

I would have done if he had ask-
ed me,

Julie lay back on her pillows,

Where's the tea *

Just coming., 1Is your head very
bad?”

The very devil, Julie tollowed
Bim to the door with envious eyes,
How on earth do you manage to
look so fresh at this ungodly hour?
she grumbled,

Bim turned round with a faint
smile,

I don't drink too much, for one
thing,” she said lightly.

Schofield came for Julie in a big
car,

It's awfully good of you to come,

ed. 1 have not forgotten that we
met last night for the first time,
but directly 1 saw vou everything
wias changed for me. | ha.¢ never

never felt for any Weaks Wl g
felt for you last night, 1 darcauy
vou think it presumption on my
part to have said ag much as 1 have
done, but some day if there is no

| other man you care for,
| Julie Gasped,

You're nol
|ing me to marry you?

Some day I want to ask you if
you will,

Julie felt as if she were dreaming.
| She broke out desperately:

But you know nothing about me

*nothing!

I know you are the woman with
whom I could be perfectly happy.

She laugher derisively,

That is a bold statement. If 1
were to tell you .
| He just touched her hand with
| his,

Nothing would make any differ-
oence,

She felt her eyes wet with sudden
tears.

Are you just joking? she asked,

No,

She looked at him a long moment
in silence; she felt as if she saw him
now for the first time. He was not
voung, as he had told her, and he
wias not good-looking, but there was
something in his face-——a steadfast-

yvou're not ask-

Nonscuse! a man like that—
Julie broke in excitedly:

I tell you he does—ask any one
ho knows him! he’'s a woman
hater,

I'hen there must be a good rea-
son for it,

Conceit, 1 should think! Julie
said flippantly. He imagines that
all women are running after him,
Schofield looked surprised at her

vehemence,

It sounds rather as if you dislike
him, |

Julie shrugged her shoulders.

There was a little hard look in her
pretty eyes.

I don’t dislike him, she said, I'm
just quite indifferent.

Since his introduction te Doris at
the Faun, Giles saw a good deal
more of her than he wished to see.
At first he had accepted her invi-
tations in hope that perhaps Julie
might also be included, but he had
always been disappointed.

Once when he had mentioned her
name to Doris she had frowned.

Oh Julie! I think I've shown her
at last that her room is preferable
to her company. She's really too
impossible. You know who she is
running about yith now?

No.

Lawrence Schofield. I

[ don't know him.

You do. You were introduced at
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There was a little silence, then

Chittenham asked quietly:

lh:: ;u- going to marry Miss Farraw, W.P.CHISHOLM M. D
General Practitioner

*
* *
p + + |
So people say. He's years 100 (& Phones:  Office 10, Res. L ¢ |0
old for her, of course, but he seems | Gold Hill, Oregon, *
absolutely devoted, and she says it's ’. +

only his money she wants, and it's PEREe20000c00000
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Doris laughed.
It was the next day his mother
telephoned him. He could not go
with her, |
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