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XLVII-WAITING

“Harnlgan,” sald the Little Flap-
pet sddenly, "how old are you?”

She was sitng beslde Harplgan

i1 the Iront seat of the big car, her
small figure almost completely hid-
den in the depths of o fur Tug,
above which her pale face pecrcd
oul wistfully at the foggy alter-
oo,
It was nearly & month sinte
George  Paget's death, Only &
month!  If anyone had told Blddy
it was o yenr sho would have be-
Hoved it, and now she wis walting
nt Waterloo in reply to a wire from
Hugh Hubbard saying he would
arrive thal aftermoomn.

In the last foir weeks the Littie
Fiapper felt that ahe had turned
into n grown-up woman, M oot lnto
quite & middie-aged one, which was
why she wsked Harnigan wilh op-
parent drrelévancs low old he wos

Harnlgan suiffed, and folded his
arms firmly ncross his cliest,

YT really couldn't say, mlss 1'm
sure,” he sald stiffly,

“1 only nsked” Blddy Informed
him, "because, although T know 1'm
sl quite young, I fecl about o
hundred! S0 I wondered how old
you felt, and how old you really
nre”

“AL times," Harnlgan sald after i
moment, "L feel a8 old aa I look,
nnd at other times mueh older.”

"1 seet Biddy sald gravely, "How
much longer have we got to wait?

“Tha. taln s Inte, mis—{ifteen
minutes late, Owing to the fog on
tha line T should sny, miss”

Hatnlgun spole ns I the fog wore
the exclusive property of the radl-
Wwuy company.

Bho' leaped forward and peered
into the foy.

“lan't the train  slgoalled  yel
Hurnlgnn?™*

“Not yot, miss

Blddy glanced up at him

“I'in going to mest Mr. Hubbard,
Haornigan," she sid with a note of
defianoe In her voloe, .

“Indeed, miss?”

*¥es: but Mrs. Paget is not to
know. At least—you see, she will
know later on, of gourse

“Yes, miss"

Biddy frowned in  exnaperalion.
EBhe wished John Blalr was with
her, It was so easy to conflde In
John, to shift the wolght of one's
responalbliities on fo his kind and
asturdy shouniders, but, although

hmd pore, and realtzed more acute-
Iy all be had done for her—all he
had done for everyooe,

She had met Dolly Berson ance
—a pale-faced, eringing Dolly, who
had not breathed ope word of her
laust Interview with George Paget on
that tragle morning. 8o much the
Little Plapper had betn spared, ab
lonst, and nobody else who knew of
bher visit to the houss had meb-
tipped It, In the following teagedy
no doubt It had been forgotten, 1f
Biddy had known— But merell-
fully sbye wns not to know. Dolly
hind been reckless and doflant,

“No more money Lo be gol out of
you now, I suppose?” she sald, with
bravado,

"No," Blddy anuwered, with trem-
Bling lps. “And now Marna knows
all about the other, too, Marnn
knows everything there s to koow."

Poor Mama! Whenever she
looked st her Lthe Litfle Flopper'a

hole body soemd to  mchie with

ndetness and sympatlhy,

Fvin to Blddy's ndoring oves,
Marna hod aged nogreat deal since
Gonrge Paget's death.

Bhe had grown so qulet—alic so
seldom laughed—Iit soemed to Blddy
that she was like someonoe slowly
tleeding to death from an internal
Injury. And yet Dr, Liscard sald
ahe wos wonderfully well, il things
confldered—ao much better than he
had dared hope. She hnd listened
vory nuletly while Blddy told her
ubout Dolly Benson, and the reason
why sho wanted tho 40 pounds and
when the Tdttle Flapper had fin-
lahed, she andd gently,

“I'm gind you told me. I used to
wonder somotimes—" She gpoke as

If It wos all yonrs ngo. “Bus 4t
doesn't  matter,  Nothing  really
muobtera”

Jahn Bialr pnd Biddy had talked
things over between them, and had
declded mot to say anything about
Hubbard's returin,

YWalt till he comes nnd leave I
to him to declde what to do' wis
John'a ndvice, and the Litile Flap-
per had engerly agreed

Bhe was thinking of It now as
ahe walted with Hornlgan in' the
foir, wondering it what Dolly Ben-
son had sald when they last met
wonld really come trye.

Dolly had been brutal fn  her
frankness N

“Poor old George! T rather liked
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