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ONAS PAYTON, the senior partner

J of the firm of Fayton & Seymour,

put down the pen with which ho

Bad been writing, removed his glasses,
and rubbed bis puffy evelids

*Coma in!*’" ho called.

The door of his office oponed, and
Bmith, the bead clerk, contered. Bmith
was a tall, slender, middle-aged man,
ms dignified as a minister and as pro-
tise ns a collego professor. 1o looked
as if ho suffered from dyspepsia, and
probably did. Closing the door after
Lim, he approached Payton’s desk.

““If you are not busy,'’ he said, in
his slow, deliberato manner, ““there is
eomething I would like to speak to you
nbout. !’

“‘I'm not busy,’’ gaid the senior part-
ner. “Bit down. "

Smith st down, folding his hands in
his lap,

4Tt is about Miss Dalton, our stenog-
rapher,”? he said.

Jonas Payton started ever so slight-
ly, and cast a quick, keen glanco at
the other’s face. What he saw, how-
ever, told him nothing. He nervously
shuffled two papers together,

““Well, what about Miss Dalton?’’ he
demanded.

¢*She has been setling a bod example
for the other cmployess, Sho bas besn
Inte every morning for & week. As yon
asked mo to be ms easy with her ns
possible, 1 have said, nothing to her.
But the other employees, seeing that
Bhe is not reprimanded, are commene-
ing to follow her example. Pardon my
Baving so, but I think she should be
Eiven a severo reprimand and that she
ghonld be fined.”

Jonas Payton beeame snddenly eon-
scipus of the fact that for the last few
moments be had been holding his
bresth. He now ceased to do so, lesned
back in his chair, stuck his thumbs in
his vest pockets, and gazed quizzically
&l the other,

' Smith,'" he enid, ‘‘did you ever
have to get up st 5 o'clock in the morn-
Ing, light a fire in a wood stove, get
dircakfast for yourself, an invalid moth-
er and three emall sisters, get tho sis-
ters off Lo school, make up thres beds,
wash the breakfast dishes, clean up and
put in order a five-room house, and get
to work st 8:301"

$ Wiky—no, sir.”’

“* Do yon think yon conld do all those
things and get to work at 8:30 on time
pvery morning?'’

Smith ecoughed,

“‘Probably not,”" he said, ‘‘In faet,
I'm tfuite certain I could not,’’

““Well, Bmith,"" said Jonas Payton,
€'1 happen to know that Miss Dalton
goes through the program I have de-
talled every morning before coming to
work. You can see, then, that it would
be hardly the right thing to fine her
for being n liftle late once in & while,”

Bmith got to his feet and turned to

0.
HVery well, sir,’’ he said.

Payton stopped him as he was about
to turn the door knob.

““Ons minute, BSmith,’’ he eaid
®There's o little matler that 1 want
your opinion about.’’

Tho head elerk came back and again
sat down

““Youn’'re a family man, aren’t you!"'
msked Payton.

1 am,'" Bmith,

“‘And a chureh-going mant’’

‘¢ Yes, sir."’

“*1 understand that you hold some
office in the Second Congregational
Church??!

“‘Yes, 1 am one of the deacons."’

11t meems to me, then, that you are
pretty well qualified to pass on a ques-
tion of—ah—ethics. Don't you think
m'.-!

‘¢Why, T suppose T am. That is—"’

fEWell," interrupted the senior part.
mor, ““tall mo what you think of a mar-
riage between a girl of 20 und & man
of 501"

Smith raised his Hand and rubbed his
¢hin. That was as near as he could
goma to showing surprise,

1t would depend entirely on the
eircumstanees, 1 think,"' he said, after
a moment's thought, **If they loved
eact other, T da not think the mere dis
parity in their ages should prevenl
them from marrying. Buch marringes
are assuredly nob infroquent, snd many
of tham resull Bappily.”’

$iAnd of they dida’t love cach

other? That is, if the affcctian was
all on the man's side, and the girl wos
willing to marry him becanse of the
things he could givo her?'’

“A marriage under those cirenm
stanees,"’ said Smith, with considerable
spirit, "'would be highly improper! "’

“‘Horo is another case, Suppose the
man for somp reason could not bo eor-
tain whether the girl was marrying him
for loye or for monoyi’’

Smith besitated,

‘I am afraid I do not quite under.
stand. '’

*“Then 1"l give you an example. Sup-
pose I fell in love with Miss Dalton,
our stenographer, and wanted to ask
ber to marry me. Iam 50 and she is 20,
Now, if I had done certain—ah—~favors
for her—for instance, if I had paid for
an operation on her mother, if I hal
financad a legal fight to recover her
mother's share of an estato left by a
distant relative, if T had supplied the
funds for her brother to go througl
school with—she might feel that ehe
wos not at liberty to refuse to marry
me, Knowing this, wonld it be right
for me to ask her to marry ma? Would
it be right for me to take & chance on
whether ghe would accept me because
she loved me or because she thought
she ought to?’!

$Why, if you had dons so mueh for
her,"" sald Smith, “‘1 bardly seo how
she could help loving you.'

{4BLill, that doesn’t answer my ques.
tion,"’!

Payton had taken up a small cheek
book. If Smith bad noticed be would
have seen that the senior pariner was
gripping the the book so tightly that
it erumpled. But Smith did not notice.

‘It seems to me,’’ he said, *‘that it
would be all right for you to ask her
to marry you, if you first explained
that she was not to feel bound to ne.
cept you beenuse of the favors you hud
done for her.’’

Payton dropped the cheek book and
frowned at the top of his desk. That
frown really meant nothing, for the
senior pariner always frowned when he
wished to mnsk his true emotions,

“'What if it wns your daughter who
loved o man of 50, instead of Miss Dal
ton?'!

It took Bmith several minules to
frame an answer to this.

H1f ghe really loved the man of f0,"'
he said finally, *'T would not come he-
tween them. T would make very eertain,
however, that she really loved him.''

The senior partner partner replaced
his glasses, took np A pen, and drew
a sheet of paper toward him. Then he
wrote the following:

“My Dear Miss Dalfon: Tf you
dont’ mind waiting for me a few min-
utes after elosing honr this evening,
I would like to walk with you to where
you take your car, I have something
extremely important—to me, at least—
to talk over with you, Sineeroly, Jonas
Payton.'’

Ho folded the paper, put it in an
envelope, and handed the envelopa to
Bmith,

fEWill you pleass hand this to Miss
Dalton when you go back?' ho re-
quested,

fiMiss Dalton went out to lunch with
voung Norton just before I left,"’ said
tho head clerk. ‘*I sbhall give the note
o her as soon as she returns, though.'

‘““Very well,"’ said Payton. ‘‘And
thank you, Bmith, for answering my
questions. '’

As soon as Smith was out of the room
Payton took up 8 telephone directory
and turned to the pink *‘elassified’’
section. He Lunted through the ““J's"!
until he eame to *“Jewelers,'' He koew
Liffany & Co. to bo the biggest jewelry
gtors in town, and found {heir num-
ber. Then he called them on the

"phone,

A goft Jewish volce answered him
prosently. What was that? Could they
have a $500 dinmond engagement ring
delivered to Jonas Payton's office be-
fore 5 o'slock? Burely, they could! But
—h'm—what size of ring did Mr. Pay-
ton wish?

AMr. Payton seratehed his head.

SWhy ' he said, ““to tell the troth,
I didn't kvow they ecame in sizes."

The other offered to send someons
over to talk it over with Mr, Payton.
Ile could probably give a preity defi
nite—

“40h, never mind dbing that,*’ said
the senior partner. **You just pick out
n ring you think will fit tho most por
fect secondfinger in the ‘world, and
it'll be sure to suit,’’

Ho hung up the receiver, got up and
went out. In the vestibule he turned
into a little cloak room to get his hat
and overcoat, While he was fumbling
around in the semi<darkness ho leard
somebody enter the vestibule from the
outside, A moment later he heard voices
—familiar voices.

“'Nellie,'” said the first woice, 0
young man's woice, ‘‘why don't you
tell me just what you mean? You say
vou ean't promiss to marry me beeause
of Mr, Payton, and that’s worse than
if you just refuzed me flatly,'!

“Put T don't wunt to flatly refuse
vou, Fred,"” said the other—Misa Dal-
ton's—voice. The words came ¢hok-
ingly, as if the speaker was on the
point of brenking into tears, *‘I don't
want you to think that I don't—don't
love yon. T want you to understand
that it's beeanso of—of Mr. Paytou
that I can't promise to marry you.'’

“What on earth has Mr. Payton to
do with it? He's just your employer,
the same as he is mine, He—-"'

e jsn't, Prod. Tle's more than my
employer. He's—will, T guess 1 wight
as well esplain it all, Two years ajgo
my fatlier died and left us with searee-
!_t" anything. T had studied stenography
in high school, and 1 got a position in
an offica uptown at $8 n woek. My
littte brother etarted eelling nows
papers. Wo made enough hetween us
to keap ourselves, mother and the pirls
alive, Matlier needod to be operated on,
but sueh a thing seemed out of the
question. Then Mr. Payton saw me at
work one day, and wns somehow nt-
tracted by the way T took dietation,
He offered me #12 a week, and I ae
soptod. Soon he began to show spacial
intorest in me. He found out abaut my
mother, and offered to pay for the
aperation, T let him, Tater T let him
send my brother off to sehool, T conlid
neit bomin to name the other things T've
tet him do. Don’t toll me 1 did wrong.
Frad. You don’t know what it means
to soe yonr little brother going to the
dogs on the etrects, and to see your
mothor slowly dying because there isn't
money to pay for a doctor's attention, "’

Payton conld henr the young man's
broath eomo in quick, short gasps.

¢You don’t mean, Nellie Al

f0Oh, Tred, don’t look llke that!’’
pleaded the givl. ‘‘Mr. Tayton 5 oa
gentleman, He says ho does nll these
things for me hosnuse he foels like o
fathier to me, and he helieves that is the
rensan, too, But some day ho'll realize
it's—it's another reason. And when he
aska me to marry him 1'll have no right
to refuse him."

(1 ¥on will have a right to refuse
him!’? eriedl the other fiercely. ‘‘Why,
vou ean't let an old man like him come
between us, Nellie, He's old enough to
be your grandfather!'’

¢‘But, Fred—oh,
Pleasa—""

Payton plainly heard the young man
gother Miss Dalton in his arms. He
stepped out of the closet, affecting to
be greatly astonished at tho sight which
met his eyos.

Why, what in the world!'" he ex-
claimed. What does this mean?'’

Misa Dalton drew away from yonng
Norton, flushed, seared, trembling, The

don't, Fred!

young man, however, stepped up to his
employer, his blue eyes blazing

“'1t means that Miss Dalton and T are
going to be married!’ ho said de-
fiantly. ““Wo love each other, and
nothing in this world can come between
us. Lf you think, Jonas Payton, that—""

HWhy, bless my soul!"’ said the
senior  purtmer innocemtly. ‘¢ What
could eome between voul! I don't be-
lieve I've ever scen & more porfoot
mateh in all my life. It's hard to tell
whieh of von ia tle Juekiest. I cone
gratulate you—hboth of you}'

Jonas Payton went back into the of-
fien with Norton and Miss Dalton, lefk
them at the stenographer’s desk, ond
went over to where the head clirk was
ak worl,

“Smith,’" he said, ‘T've just talked
with Miss Dalton, so there'll be no need
of giving hor that note, 1f you'll give
it back to me L'l tear it up."

Smith handed over fhe note, Payton
tore it into hits and threw the bits inte
a wasle baskot.

“iBy the way, Bmith,'" he eaid,
‘4what iy young Norton's salary?"’

‘U Eighty-five dollars & month, 1 be-
lieve,"" said Smith,

I'ayton dubiously rubbed his ehin,

“ You're n family man, Smith, Yom
know what it eosts to keep a family go-
ing. Do you think Norton could eom-
fortably support 8 wife on the salary
he is getting?"’

COWell,' said the other, ‘Cif they
wera willing to do without luxnries they
could get along pretty well on $50 a
manth."”

tYHut, '’ =aid Payton, ‘‘the partienlar
girl Norton's going to marry has been
doing without luxuriea all her life, and
it's about her turn to have s few of
thom, Conid she do this if Norton was
drawing $1251""

S ¥es, indeed!"

‘“Well, then, suppose we raize Now
ton’s sulary to that amount, The firm
won't miss thoe difference. Anl say,
Smith, I've got one more question to
bother you with, I'm not as well posted
on etiquotte as I might be; would it
be all right for me to give Norton a
#500 dinmond ring to give his girl, or
would he be insulted?'’
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