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NOW GD ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XV
“SO you thought I'd forgotten
you?" Derek said, handing
Gail into the walting eab,
“Well, that would be easy,
wouldn't i{7" she countered light-

“Think so? Blue eyes held
hers while he caught her hand in
his,

Gall flashed him a swift glance.
Derck really meant It! “Maybe 1
missed you & little bit 400" she
sald, “Didn't you promise to
show the little country girl sround

selt on a wide window pepch
which was banked with flowers,
Gall added, “I'Il wait here”

* 0 @

‘“You like Derek, don't youl"
she demanded, gazing steadily at
Gail,

“He has been very kind to me”
;‘Qulukly Gail told of their meet-
ng.

“Just like Derck. He had a
long, hard row to hoe, though
meeting himn now you'd never
know it, Bul success is not going
to furn hig hend. I don't want
creatures like that Travers girl
to do it, either. Better have your

ent anr d immedi=

ately."

“But we're not engaged!” Gail's
cheels grew rosy,

"You will be,” said the homely
old woman, patting the girl's
shoulder as she moved forward
to meet a beloted guest.

Again Gall's eyes turned to
Derek. He was coming across the
toom, bringing Lucille with him,

“Hello, Gail, 1 thought you'd
like to know that Derek's going
to paint my portrait. I want him
to come to our place now and se-
leet the frock I'm to wear, but
he says he has to take you home."”

Gail storted to say, “All right!"
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say i, I hu]‘l.n it gues-on '.‘his way being  decornted with  vases of
for mumlm.. Smiling goily, Gail colorful flowers. The committos
told Derek all that had b""“? hap- in charge of the shower and
pening at Madame Lizelte's, Iuneheon arrangements  ineluded
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of Park avenue's most Imposing | Edwards, R, 0. Varnum and
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she had stopped at “Madame |In 1081, desplta the depresaion. ;
Lizette's 1o buy a new evening |Two ralsed thelr dividonds, anid e
wrap. She had been wearing an |six reduced them,
old tweed suit and after one look
nt the rather dowdy costume, Fixing rubber grips to horse-
Madame Lizetle had shown her shoes prevents the horse from
lo the door, alipping on eonerete phvements In
“I suppose it's not very nice of | et Weather,
me to talk like that about your
employer,” Mrs, Morton said, g
smillng rather sardonically, “but F’apper Fannie Saya |
I have my reasons, Come, tell
me all about yourself"
. . at

UICKLY she won Gail's confi-

dence, Then she turned {o
Derek. “What I wanted to see
you about partieularly before the
crowd comes is a portrait of my
swon's small daughter, I'd like you
lo paint & portrait of the child,
but she's quick as lightning and
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“You've made a hit with her,” IR

Derek told Gail.

Gail smiled os they passed from
one group o another. Would she
ever remember who was who
among all the people to whom
Derel was introducing her?

“0h, excuse me a minute, T
forgot to ask Raf Gregory, the art
critle, why he gave old Hazlift
such a knock. He ought to know A . - I :
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“All right, Derek.” Seating her- : |
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