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Chapter 15
A NEW FRIEND

DIDN'T llks 1" Georgle sald.
“1 bata people killing one an
pther.”

*] gat rather tired of It myselt,”
he admitted “The next pleture s
better” Heo had a nlcc face, oot
strietly goodJooking, but fresh and
henlthy, with brown helr and the
taintest wuspiclon of s moustache
sbadowing bis upper lip,

He looked llke & man who played
outdoor gamen, and lived a healthy
lite,

“It's oxtraordinary how thess
places ull up.” he said. *Hall of the
plotures are utter rubbish, and yet
peopla fock to ses tham."

“Don't you llks the pletures?”
Beorgls neked,

Ha balt shrogged his shoplders.
*Not rary much, but [ came In be
eausa ['va got soms Lime ta walt for
s triend.”

Georgle laughed. “How funny!
That's why [ eama,” They lookad at
ons another with Intereated eyen
“I've Just eome back from Amoricn,”
Georgle voluntearsd,

“ReallyT What's 1t like out
thera?”
“Oh, s suppose it's alright. I think

the ship was the best part of Ii, go-
Ing out and cotming bome."”

“Do you live In Loudon 1™

“No, In the country. Whers do
roi lirer”

*I've gol rooms In lown "

"Somelimes I wiab 1 had”
Georgle sighed, thon ahe suddeniy
recollacted that she was giving ber

fd 1o n @ 1o stranger
and she polled herself up to say
deprecatingly, “1 don't know why
I'mi tolling you all thie"

“All what?" he msked in amuse
ment. "You haven told ma sny
thing except that you live In the
eountry.” He shifted hls ponition a
Hittle, looking at her more squarely
“I'm & triendly sort of parson,” he
sald, “and 1 don't son the slightost
Barm in talking to someone {f you
Hke the look of them, whether
you'va beon Introduced or nobk It's
stich rubhish, all this conventlon
allty,"

Bhe nodded, “Yes, | think so too.”

"My name's Asher,” this rathar
astouuding young man went on,
“Cliftard Asber, and 'm In s sollek
tor's office; Ars ¥ou a business
giri"

“Oh, no**

“1 thought not,* ho said. "Well,
mren't yog golog to tell me your
namat"

YOh, you, It you lke. It's Goorgle
Bancroft, and I'm only just up In
London for Lhe afternoon to ses a
friand"

“I woe. Well, [ suppons there's no
reason why we abonld not talkt*

“Aren't we talking?* Georgle
ankad,

He laughed st that. “I suppose
#0, but [ mean (hare's no reason
why wo shouldn't go on talking”

“No," The llghts wer down agalo
and Georgle felt n little thankta).
Boo had nover mot & man ke this
bafora, and be rather took her
breath away oven while she real
{zod that his friendiiness was just
the sort of thing that appealed to
hor, and that he had tackied her in
Juat the same manner (o which she
bad frst approached Nlehots Doyd.

ELL, why not?” she asked hor

sell. “There's no harm in 1t; we
ahall never sgo each other agafn”
Bat whon the pleturea wore over
Cllford Asher asked hor to have
fea with him,

Georgle shook her head.

“I'm golng to hava tea with my
friend at iz o'clock.”

“Well, oan't you mnanage two
teas? ho askod.

Georgle consulted the bigp clock
on tha wall belore them  thore was
still an hour to klil

*Oh, all right,” ehe aald.

Tloy wenl out Into (xford Street
togethor.

It waa raining a 1ttlo and hoer e
eort suggeated a taxl, but Georgle
refused. “I like walkiog in the raln”

“Vory well” Ho turned up the
eollar of his coat and they walked
slong together,

They went Into a teashop In Re
gont Hireet whara a band was play-
Ing and everything was bright asd
ehoerlul.

“Isn’t it—nles?” Goorgle sald In
wholeliearted anjoyment.

He laoghed. “You're n queer it

*Why notT"

Bhe shook her head. "1 dont
know; It just nover occurs to me. |
live In the couutry, and | don't
know anyone in London.”

“You know me nuw.*

“You!™ Bhe looked at him with
Zrava eyes. “l don't saupposs 1 shall
over see you again,” she sald,

“It you don't, It will b your fanit”
he answeorea,

Hoordered tea and cakeys; lovely
cakes with leing and chocolata

Goorgle's eyes sparkied. *] musto't
eAt (oo much” she mld, “Or |
shan't want anything when [ mut
Nells™

“Nelly!
man then?"

“Ot couras not*

"Why ‘of coursa not'! Don't you
itka mon?”

Goorgle consldered the question
“1 hardly know any." she admitted
alter a moment. "Thers's my uncle.
mnd . .." she broke off; IL was not
jhe tima to speak of Nicholas Boyd
“1 hardly know any." ahe sald again

“Then yott''ro pot |lke the moderp
girl," ha sald,

“I'm mnot modorn,” Georgle an
swered. “1've naver had the chance
to be"

“You mean your people won't let
yout"

“l bavén't any people except an
uncle; at least, yes, I've got a
mother and & step-father but thay're
In Amerien, and I hardly evar see
thom,”

“What & shame,”

She looked at bim. “Oh. 1 don't
know," she aald, “I'm quite happy;
at least 1 was, till—" she broke off
and be added for hae “Till you went
1o Amorlea you wors guing to any
I know what you menn. Lifa's all
right illi you experlence something
better, lan't It? and then you begin
to think, and to want to stretch your
wings a little,"

BEORUIY suddenly remombered
what Mra. Spears hod  sald
about It belog bad for people to
think too mueh. “It you do, you get
sorry for yoursell, and that's fatal”
Y1 ury not to be dissatisfied,” she
said hall apologetically.

The man opposite looked ut her
steadlly for a moment, then ho sald,
"You'ra lonely, that's what's the
matter, Ia'nt 11"

“1 don't know."

“Tos, you do,” he asaured her
chearlly. “Look hers, why not let
me take ‘on out spmelimes? Do you
Itke thoatrea? 1'd like to take you if
your poople wouldn't mind,*

“There's only my uocle, and |
needn't tell him™ Georgle added
Eulitily.

“Woll then why oot? I've got a
car. || could tatch you and take you
homo safoly." Hesaw the refusal In
her eyes and hastened to add, “I'm
quite a decent chap, I ansurs you;
you've nothing to be afrald of.”

*“I'ra pot afrald. T'm never afrald
of anything, but, well, T don't know
ron

“You naver will, unless you let
mé nes you mgain” He thrust a
hand Into his breast pocket. *I'll
Elve Jou my card, That ought to be
some sort of A gunrantee, and I
you'll glve me yours .

“I haven't got one

“Well, toli me your addross, and
'l write 18 down."

Goorgle told him. The lttle doubt
In her mind was rapldly bolng
awopt away by the wense of adven:
ture, and also by the comfortable
knowledge that Mra. Lovelocl. was
reaponsihle, It she hau not sug
gostod thin wislt te London, this
man would never tara crossed her
pathways,

fhe walched Interestedly while
Asher wrote her name and address
In & neat pocket book, then he
looked ap and met her laughing
ayon

“It's fumn, fen't 111" he anked.

Georg!s nodded. “And now |
muat really go," she sald regrotfully,
“I ean't keop Nelly walting.”

He ealled for the bill and they
left the shop togather.

“You'll et me nee you to wherever
you're golng.” he nskod, but Georgle
snld no, ahe would g2 mlone. She
rather dreaded the Inok which
ahe knew would come Into Nelly's
eyox It shs saw her with this man,
and sha did not feel squal to the
turk of a plausible explanation.

You're not :matln: a

They shook hands. "I'll write te
you, or ring you up." e saldy

“Wa don't hars & ‘phone”
Georgle anawered,

“Then I'' write, znd you will
answart®

“0Ot eourse,”

But she was a little dublons s
sha walked away.
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