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Ris nind. Some chap might db a gool
play. he thought, about dual personal.
fty.  There were angles of that sub-
Jeor the theatre hadn't touched.
It wasn't for him; he was through with
wiiting Not for §50,000 In ad-
vance royalties would he go throug't
such pn expericnce agzaln, Buill, the Jdex
wan Intoresting.

Aefore the traln had passed Engle-
wond he called the porler and nshed
for ane of those small tibtes they give
your on Pullman's, 1le got paper nnd
peneil from his bag  The last ecall fov
im  completely b
in the seenarto of h's Arst act,

He sondered 1, perhiaps, he ouglitn’t

that

Mhays,

Innecheon found

woted

to wive Frobert from Cleveland and
et Bilm LWnow what he wan doing

7 nt Cleveland he was much

Lo busy Lo think of sending

' telegrion. Nevor had an lden

intrigued him go much,  Clhar-

netern pnme to Jife and compelied him
Lo vecast him first pet. A givl more fns-
ciunting than any he hied ever knowi
danced Into the to his bewil-
dered delight—he hudn’t thuught of her
al all, He stopped and did think about
her —mude jittle sketchies of her au the
side of He frowned as he
tried oo think of an actress who conld
play hey, Then he wrole some more.

He
WhRE ON a lrain
and he
oul any dignity at all, convinoed thit
his shins would never bLe the snanie
Ajuin,

“Look here,” he sald o a girl In the
wioution opposite ""Huppose
were in with & man, uand
wunrieled with him, and wonied o
make up, but wanted hiny to make the

nelion,

s pagper,

got np abruptly, forgetting e

The table tripped him,
serntmblod into the aisle with

Tiin. you

lovi hnd

Lrat move, how would you maoke him
do it?

She looked up, not smiling exactly,
and yel disunetly wmused. KU strack

Stockton as cxtremely curious thut the
deseription he had set down on papel
of the girl In his play should so exactly

fit thls young womnn whom he hind
never Geen hefole, atd whom he hadn't
poticed a1 all on the way Ivom Chi
CHED

S el ghe sald, ' might do it one
wiy, nnid 1 inlght do It another. [i's
abaurdly shinple, of course.’

“ORY sald Stockton rather blsnkly.
ol thought 1t would be hard.”

Now she lnughed. She ianghed qulle
pleasanuy, boeonuse  alie  had  very

pretwy, very even, vory white tecth, and
(L redduer than lips usuanliy
Also hor lnugh broke her face into
bewitehing ereases, and mude hor oo

T wopre

ire,

weinkle oo manner odd and interest

i,

YNol pb opdl!™ she assured Ll with
docision,  “O1 cn . M you'd turned
your qitestion atound—if you wanted

to manke o man do ite-then it wouldn®

be bard: 0 owonld be = Bt
o ogirll Oh, donp there nny
whve! she o might be l—inierestinghy
W, you knew, Or she might prrmange
some sitantion so thar he would be
frightiully In the wrong, Tell me- how

serioun g quarrel are they hinving? Are

they stdl spesKing 1o une wnothor !
Youd bettep wll me Just bhow thing
are—ttien Loy Be alle o BUREEN
sometling.

That avvined sensible,. Aond when, of-

1or @ tme, they
they wianied

weoere lnformed that A
dinner nt all they'd
have to go back to the dining-car, it

nny

wiun the most naeacal thing in the warld
o
alking
fulnd

them to o together, and Keep on
they dined Stockton
this girl eharming. There wan
She understoml
his“problem perfectly: sahe look o ine
He didn®
130
surprised and pleased, because most of
the

while
no nonatnse about e,

tatligent Interest do e have

o explain  techmicnl lerms,

womea he knew when he found

himself tnlking to them alaut plays,
made Jm  rrightfully uncomfortadle
They looked soulful, and sald it oausi

be »o interesting to write playa, and

wnked him how Lhie got hie ideas?  Did

e watt for inspleation?

This voung woman didn't act tn thut

willy faabion ot all,  Moreover, she was,

he discovered, extromuoly attenetive

‘Heie's o duanny thing!™ he twid her

“Most viirfous colpoidencd! T owis wit-

ting there, writing — just

seribbling

down rough notes Hut 1 h‘-! W

fectly definite ldey abont the chiaracler
of Helen. [ described her, And the
dereription fits you perfectly! Listen!™

He found the puge and read:

“ 'Helen—-about twpaty-three, Mod-
ern young woman—extromely smart
and pp-to-date. Slender—not too tall,
Brown hali—almonst red, but nol quite,
Beantiful complexion, but doesu’'t look
as If it eame down from a shop—a Hitle

bit tanned. BSmall bhands and feet
alender ankler, Nose turns up a llitile
bit, Iiyes quite large—sort of dark

#ray color with long Inahes—they lnagh
o good deal, Dimple in left gheek, Very
protty thun Leautiful' "—-

He stopped, because the jyoung
WOTAn Wi, med, on the verge of
hysterics. He frowned, Nothing he hnd
aidd stvuck him as funny.

“Well," he eald rather suikily, “that
deseription does Ot you, And it's queer,

ritlieg

beoaune | nevir saw you bfore 1 wrote
It I nuppose you were sitting neross
the alale, but &t was sn busy | didn't

nolice yun,’
“IUs—it's just u coincldence, ns yon
syt nhe guaped, She rose. 1 #8up-

pome veu're not going lo smolce™
e 1Ho
thowght fully,
“Why, yes"" he “T'd better hatve
think, 'll be

witerward 1

considerad suggestion
M,
Woclgnretie, nhle to
work hettop

of It."
e woent off gratefully to

hradn't
thinught

the cluh

HE HAD HIDEOUS MEMORIES OF THE LAST TWO WEEKS;
TASIES OF REHEARSALS AT GROTESQUE HOURS,

while Lo fAnished a
clgarottes,

smoke anid his own thoughts,

taer, and st thove

half-dozen wrapped  in
The: new
play woas shaping well—=very well, in
deed,
alsle had wen roully helptul; her s
geations hod boen (o the point. Thanks
to ler, e had worked out o most g
the second act) he
thought he would bo nble o begin die-
fating the end of
the week

The young woman across the

Ing miloation in

his firet act before

She smiled at il when he went back
tor Yeiw gection and began work againg
he nodded, remembering her dimly ot
And

ik ng

graterally lietle later, wheno the

Hartor wos up her berth, she

eane amd el gpposite Hlm o Wis see

tion
I suppone you live in 3

e nodded
kince |

Now York®

she wald, “I haven't bhoen

there was six! U'm so thrilled

sl Lthe lded of srelng it W-MOrTOW
morning that T Jun't supposae 1'11 sleep
A wink to-night. I've come all the wny
from Californin sinea Monday morns
ing."”

He felt rhapsodie about New York.
He didn’t exactly remember why, but
e did know that he had climbed on
this train with Te Doums bursting for
uticrance,

“Wonderful town!" he sald sentimen.
tally. *“A great city ls the only place
where you can get psace and quiet.
It's big enough to hide in, 1f people
won't let you alone, you can get awny
from them anyway.” He frowned, with
the alr of a man trying to remomber
something, “People always trylng to
got you to promniise to go to thinga -
dances, teas, things like that” he sald
confldingly, “Kaaler to promise than to
sny no—and then you forget and go to
w club and tell them to say you're out
it any one telephones. There's some-
thing like that some time soon—I think
[ tofd & man in Chicago 1 had to be
back to go to (L. Shan't go. though
silly thing -costume dance or some-
thing, But I didn't want to travel with
the man in Chleago. Complieated thing,
life, lso't ity

She Inughed rather jhelplessly—and
disuppeared pehind the curtalns of her
Ie went to bed himaelf soon af-
that, because the porter anld he
wanted to make up hisn berth, and

berth

Ter

FAN-

Slockton hadn't mastered the art of
defying people ite porters, -
I8 neighbor nodded to him

cheerfully at Lreakfast in they

morning. He thought she
looked awfully well. 8he ha|
put on a little fur hat that wos tie

mendonsly becoming, and she wore a
gorge suit that was delightfulls
severs nnd very amusing in its contrast
Lo her own plquant femininity, Bof.
brown furs jay on the aseat
Qhe leaned across the alsle and
to him,

“I'm frightfully excited*
1 love poming to New York!
an  aunt and eonsing |
haven't seen slnee | was 8lx, you
know, and they'll probobly think I'm
awful bore,'

For a man who dealt In plays ha was

(MTEE

oppasite
hers
Wl
whe sall
I'm vis

iting two

remarkably obluse
recognising cues.

"Oh!" she sald then, “do 1—do 1 look
all right?

Heo exnmined her with some care,

*1 think so” he aald judicially.
“Why, yes—1I think you look very well
indeed.” N

Bhe bit ber lip

""Thanka,” nhe said
Interrupted you"—

It wns quite true, He had soent for
Iim little table agnin, and wos worliing.
He glageed hungrily at the sentresml
khects of paper,

"It'a quite all right,” be assured her
“I'm just getting some ideas down be-
fure I forget them." ITe glanved from
the window. *“"Oh—-Yonkera! We'll be
in the station in abont half an howe."

And he began writing asgein,  The
voung woman !oo¥nd al him In power-
Iegn leritation.

In the malter of

“U'm alrald 1've

Her eyes seemed to nek
what yvop could do with o man ke
that? She (lked him immensely: he
represented somothing quite new in hee
e
ithough
lim

liis

all,
culled
reasonably 1all, {opsely
put together; he had something of the

syporionce with
bad leoking, ot

wouldn't have

TR wosn't
you
handsome,

He was and

cngagingiy awkwarnd gunli
pup.
though he had
hair eurlier in

Iy of & Retler
Hia rforehead was high, and al-
probalily brushed his
the mornlng, It was
disordered now, because he was alwoys
running his hand through It while he
worked or talked, She liked his soft
collar and hls rodgh woolly salt: ghie
liked o
that, she thought., was whelly ehura
teprimtic of Lim And
wondered who e was, and whethier she
woulll see him in New York, Mer eyes
snapped as she deolded that if she did,
she would have chance to thank.
Plainly, he dido’t mean (o do doything
1o that end,

cortiin uhrenee of procision

ahie corteinly

‘:-'tﬂl.'ktfm, of courss, simply hadn't had
thoughty Jike that about her at all—
vonsciously, at least, Had he had them,
Lz would have become bashful at once,
Had he thought of her as an attractive
young woman, pleasing to the eye, de-
lectable, nu the givl i Lis play was de
leetable, heo

club car

would

Mgl o

I

A

Lig
long  singe, e pro-
nounced views about men wlio seraped
aequaintanee with women on irmnins. He
didn’t 1lke that sort of thing, If any
one had suggested to him that In this
se he had done something of the soit,
lie would have repolled the s
indignantly,

This was entlrely different
ings with hor amounted 1o no
ihan asking u man for o wateh for a
cighretie, or an

time,

oution

mosre

Inguiry
Al Fot, in the tunnel, after the
had come and thken his
und made up o he
livvahed o, vague stiriings of his gon

uhaut the

portet tiable

WY, him stand

whence made him turn o oy,

“Your—=friemds—ure tu mect you, |1

sippose ™ e gadd. T menn Yol Knpw

about enba and things?

"I think so she sald In a choked

vl O, “yor- they eo sule Lo 1neet
meS"

*Of course,” he sakd, He
her, voguely dissatisfied.

looked at
e knew he
winted to say something or ouglit to
sy saomething more, feit that there win
somoethling he wanted to usl hes $ikt
wus still on the
the vallesd
platform and stopped, pnl
the ponfusion of getting off
around, fist an one foul

whille A L of liis

IoREUe, tridin e along th
thers
He
nud then oo

while o porter gunithered her

Wil

st oed

the other,

bpvigs, and then he suffercd pgonles of

cminirraanmont heea use Ll man
thought they were tagether, amd toled
to take his thinga too.

“Well*™ he mingd mouch confuscd -

Hrted his hat and ran awny, as |f sonie

thlng tremendonsly tmportant Lad to

He didn't wee the

e donbled gp 1o lhugh, of

b done ut ohee WY
Al
el

Fhibn-

iters untll Iw

wt T e

i waunm wtill 86 npaot, when he ron

Pl gute, that he didn't see Mirs

sy ond her two daagl

Wik iy om top of theln, wiaon It was

e too date Tor b o elnde
He gasped indignunls How
Kncan he

Anil what

cOMmiug (o
g o
O
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L L hgm ;
f e Ly
s wiN cumiung oy this t4nin
the devil dlid they mbenn b
mest LimY  That wan eoing
altogether oo fae
=0l rhiee onde Oy A e
b
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