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RYO F YOUTHFUL LOVE IN DEPARTMENTT
WHO'S WHO IN THIS COMEDY.

NANETTE WRENN, suburban and progressive, who leaves a
home of plenty for a department store position.

SCHUYLER TAYLOR, known in his set as "Sky," assistant to
a wealthy and doting old Boston grandfather.

MISS ML'LCAHEY (MAE), who has little appreciation of the
higher possibilities of art study or of salesmanship.

STELLA TRACY, Bathroom fixtures.

JULIE DORT, Laundry furnishings.
GERTIE NOONAN, Kitchenware.

W All interested in the outcome of the delightful little comedy that
has Endicott's as its scene of action.

ate of the tree of knowledge,
FVB departed from Eden. No- -

nette Wrenn read n book, and
shook tho dust of Leicester from her
feet. The dust. In so far as her
trimly shod feet were concerned. Is
purely figurative, for Nan drovo the
car to tho station. Her father, who
toad played hookey from business to
eco her off, sat beside her. Her
mother was In the rear seat.

"She's so reckless," mourned Mrs.
Wrenn, to herself. "Oh, how I wish
he'd never seen that book."
The book sho referred to was "Mod-

ern Woman and Business." It was
.supposed to be Inspirational. At that
'vloment, however, Mrs. Wrenn would

have catalogued It nmong the works
of the devil.

"Oh, dear!" she murmured, as Nan
came to. a Mop at tho station plat-

form, "if I'd only been firm."
Nan, howewr, was swinging free

of tho steering wheel with the- lithe

trace of her years, which totalled
3kcnty-two- . There was not such an
awful lot of her, but what there was
was crisp and decisive, llor Iialr was
frankly brown unalloyed, but 't was
pretty and she was wise enough to
wear it in a way that revealed tho
lines of her shapely little head. As
ho thrust a stray w.sp of it back Into

place sho turned gray, beautifully
lashed eyes toward her mother.

"Now da be .a duck, like father,"
she beseeehed. "I'll bo with Aunt
Jennie, and nobody is going to kidnap
mo."

Tho train was whistling for the
curve, and so she broke off to givo her
mother a k.ss und a hug. Then she
turned to her father. He, having
swallowed his emotions, managed to

(gpilo qulto creditably.
'"mVntl K',. ...1.1 1.. T u nn.Mj.i

you'll como rolling homo In a
automobllo and lift

tho mortgage on tho old homo-stea- d'

'

Nnn' mother nroduecd a handker
chief. "Give my lovo to Aunt Jen-
nie," she whispered. "And bo suro
U wear your rubbers."

"And so Nan went to Boston, her
fortune for to make. Sho Had set her-
self a dctlnlte goal (as thu book rec-

ommended), and a week later tho
Leicester Item, which ever follows tho
fortunes of Leicester's sons and
daughters afield, announced her first
step on the Journey toward this.

"Miss Nanetto Wrenn of West
Leicester has accepted a position
In Endicott's, the big Boston de-

partment store. Sho Is employed
In the china department, on tho
fourth floor there. Her many
friends wish her all success."

Endicott's, In Boston, Is a
NOW, department store, with

hundred-od- d departments.
x lie luumi iioui is uiu inuv

Ince of china, bathroom fixtures,
kitchenware, glassware, candlesticks,
laundry furnishings, fireplace fix-

tures and of vast barren vistas, with
hero and thcro a supporting pillar, ic- -

Vnd which salesladies may hide, like

patrons. In short, the fourth floor of
Endicott's Is like unto the. fourth floor
of any department store displaying
similar wares. Or, at least, It was
until Nan appeared there, to assist the
blond and vivacious Miss Mulcahey.

Miss Mulcahoy's friends called her
IMae. That privilege she graciously
(extended to Nan, forthwith.

"So long as we're stuck In this
Ljftle," said she, "we might as well

friends, us girls ought to stick
together. That's my motto."

Composedly sho patted tho blond
Ipuff that flared wide from cither car.

"I don t hafta work, sho ex
plained. "Ma was simply wild when
It gotta Job. Hut no girl wants to
Istlck about homo."

Nan tried to look Impressed nnd
(apparently succeeded. For:

"I'll show you tho ropes," of- -
Mao. "I'm not tho sort that

Ifered to cut a new girl out of all thu

Nor was sho.
"Will you please show this lady

plain glass tumblers. Miss Wrenn,"I iho would suggest, ever so graciously.
Of course if tho customer happened

!o want dinner sets, that was differ
ent. To what she tormed tho swell

l:rade Mao condescended.
"I've been here lonrrer." h ex.

lolaifled to Nan, "and know how to

handle that sort. What you want is
experience."

Experience was, Indeed, what Nan
was after.

"The goal of the most ambitious
young saleswoman Is to become
one of tho fabulously salartcd
buyers who go abroad two or
three times a year. . . . The
buyer's Job is one of the biggest
In the business, requiring a fine
grasp of human nature, knowl-
edge of commodities and admin-
istrative ability of tho highest
order. Tho aspirant ... Is
interested in more than tho de-
tails of her own Job. The manu-
facture of the articles- sho sells,
their history"
Thus "Modern Woman and Busi-

ness," speaking as a prophet! To
Nan, Endicott's was an empire to bo
conquered. Sho wished she might
have been set down in somo other
province than chinaware. where tho
overturn Is slow and the possibilities
of achievement fewer; but, as china-wa- re

it was, she mapped out her
cammipn nnd put It Into exeout'on.

"Whnt d'y' know," exclaimed Mae
to one of several masculine admirers.
"She went up to the Public Ll'bry
and got somo books on the hlst'ry
of china. Not the country where
they eat rats, silly but the china like
we havo in the department. How it's
made an' all that. Can you beat It?"

tho Public Library, even as Mao

IN had said. Nan found tho books
sho wanted. These she studied
with the zeal of a young profes-

sor preparing for his Ph. D. Tho
Art Museum was free on Sundays.
Thcro chlnn became ceramics, the
prose of Endicott's display tables be-

came bits of poetry displayed In glass
cases. Potters long slnco turned to
clay had fashioned them Iridescent,
opalescent jars and vases, exquisite
plates that ran the gamut of every
color known to man, and caught every
vagrant gleam of light and glorified It.

There was, too, a pcachblow vase
which was miraculous, so miraculous
that somo of Its prodigal color seemed
to escape and tint Nan's checks. At
least so the tall young man thought.
She looked up, suddenly conscious of
his presence, and surprised his scru-
tiny. And then they both blushed.

"Oh, I'm sorry," ho said, Im-
pulsively. "I didn't mean to be rude,
but"

Ills eyes were straightforward,
clear and candid as Nan's own. No
ono could help knowing that he was
nice. At least, so Nan assured her-
self afterward when sho had tlmo to
wonder Just how she had permitted
herself to bo drawn Into conversaUon,
at first anent tho peachblow vase and
then other things. Such as ceramics
ho had seen In the Louvre In Paris.

"I got In the habit of dropping Into
tho art museum whllo I was across,"
ho explained. "I became Interested,
and now I often drop in here."

Nan's mother would havo been
scandalized, but the peachblow glow
stayed In Nan's checks all that after-
noon.

"Oh, you Nan! A pick-up- !" cried
Mae tho very next noon. "I'd never
have thought it. What's his name and
what doe3 he do?"

Nun Just then would have put tho
peachblow vase to shame. If Mae
had only not been with her when she
encountered him again on Tremont
Street and nodded. Or, better still, If
she had only had the wit to ovade
Mae's inevitable demand for informa-
tion. Now sho was In for it!

"I don't know," sho confessed hon-
estly.

"Well, you aro slowl Why didn't
you ask? Ho looks nil right, but you
never can tell. A girl has to bo care-
ful, flraco Sloane met a man at a
dance last week and sho simply raved
nbout him. Sho said ho was a perfect
ly wonderful dancer and In business
with his grandfather"

Nan bit her Up she had Just been
on tho point of saying that he hod
Bald something about being in business
with his grandfather.

"And only yesterday sho snw him
driving a street car. You can take it
from me, girlie, and find out just what
his job Is and what he pulls down per
week licforo you go very far with
him."

Nan retorted sho had no Idea of go-
ing any distance whatever with him.
Indeed, as she assured herself, sho
might never oven see him ngaln. And
of course It wasn't because she had
tho slightest Idea that ho would be at
the Art Museum the next Sunday that
she went there or spent ten minutes
more than usual In front of her mirror
before going.

Ho was there! And she could hardly
utterly Ignore him.

"Wo haven't been introduced

yet" ho begnu.
"I wondered IT you had forgotten

that," Bhe murmured.
"I haven't," tie acknowledged; "t

know It Isn't done. Mr. Nobody
can Introduce Mr. Anybody to a Kit 1.

and then It's all right. Hut I don't
know a soul you know, unless un-

less she'll do."
Nan's eyes, revealing her surprise,

followed the wave of his hand and
met the glance of a statue of Minerva,
eying them with cold and Impeccable
dignity.

"Miss Minerva," he explained, "has
permanently lost her voice as a result
of standing around In drafts In In
that rig. Hut as a mutual acquaint-
ance of us both she begs permission to
present Mr. Taylor to"

He paused, his eyes pleading that
she would not fait him. And well,

the modern business woman must
learn to Judge character for herself.

it Is possible that tho hot

NOW that ushered" In July
havo made tho Art

Musoum and the Tubllo Li-

brary less attractive to Nan, anyway.
This was the first summer she had
worked, and tho book had emphasized
physical fitness as a prime requisite
of the modern business woman. This
being so, she saw no reason why,
with all outdoors calling her of a SaW
urday afternoon or a Sunday, sho
shouldn't go to Illversldo for canoeing
or to Nantasket for u swim when
Sky Taylor suggested such trips, as
he inevitably did. Especially as she
always paid her own sharo, that, us
tho book had Informed her, being tho
modern business woman's way.

She learned that his grandfather
handled real estate and such things,
nnd had on office In tho Ames Build-
ing and that he had a sister, who was
visiting friends at the seashore. Be-
yond that she never questioned.

But such meagre details failed to
satisfy Mae,

"Yeah," she scoffed. 'The Ames
Building Is full of offices. Which
one? And as for that sister busi-
ness, how do you know that sho isn't
waiting on table at a summer hotel
somewhere?"

"I don't see what difference It
makes If sho la."

"Well," remarked Mae, "I hope
you wako up before tho wedding
bells ring."

Nan flushed. "I don't see why a
man and a girl can't be Just good
friends"

"Friends! I suppose he's always
popping up around lunch time be-

cause you'ro a first aid to digestion."
"I pay my own check. And 1 don't

sop why It's anybody's business"
"Helicve me, you'vo got a lot to

learn. One thing is that a man who'll
let a girl pay her own check Is a
piker."

"That's nonsense !"
"And another li that If you think

he can hang around the employees'
entrance like a lost dog looking for
Its master without everybody sitting,
up and taking notice you've gqt an-
other guess coming. There's talk al-
ready and there'll be more beforo
you're through."

In which Mn'e spoke as prophet
more of a prophet, indeed, than she
realized. That very night, being what
she described as an "off night," mean-
ing that there was no masculine sail
on her horizon, sho retired to her
room, attired herself in peignoir and
bed cap and proceeded with the pcru- -

sal of her favorite publication. This
was u weekly devoted to highly spiced
gossin at out people moving In circles
to which Mae in her dreams aspired.

Even the breadth of a continent or
un absoluto lack of any idea who was
roferied to fulled to dull Mue's avid-
ity. Judgo, therefore, of her inteiest
In the Item:

Wo wonder If the well known
eccentricity of a certain elderly
Bostonlan of true Brahman stock
will permit him to countenance
tho lntriguo his grandson Is in-

dulging in. The grandson, known
to his friends by a nickname more
descrlptivo of the firmament,

himself circumspect; but
spending much tunc In the vicin-
ity of the employees' entrance of
a certain department store is
hardly a way to avoid gossip. An
added plquuncy is given his

In that his sister, n bud of
last season and a member of thu
Vincent Club and the Sewing
Circle, is to bo married In early
September. No ono expects that
sho will be asked to welcomo tho
young man's Inamorata as a

but ono cannot won-
der what her emotions will bo
when gossip percolates through tn
Newport, where she now is. The
young man Is associated with his
grandfather, who has long main-
tained offices in tho Ames Uulld-in- g

for the handling of his con-
siderable fortune, much of which
is In real estate. The question to
which every ono In "the know"
eagerly awaits un answer Is
whether tho grandfather Is
acquiescent, believing that young
men should bo winked at whdo
sowing their wild oats, or Just
unaware of what Is going on. If
tho latter proves true, wo may

T

yct see him. advised of what Is
transpiring, mtrng the rolo of a
bull in n china simp!

dcscillio any young Woman,

TOtinder .ui clioumstanccs. as
simply pnpeyed, Is ungallant.
Hut no nt her terms would have

sufficed for Mn just then.
"Well, for the loe of Pete!" sho

"Wait until 1 show lljtlo
Miss lr thnt! Perhaps
nfter this she'll glvo mo credit for
knowing u thing or two, nnd not try
tho high and lofty when 1 tell her
something for her own good."

Nan, however, failed to rise to
Mae's expectations.

"She tried to make me believe It
was nothing In her life," Mae con-
fided to Stella Stacey, In tiathrtiom
fixtures, at noon. "Hut she didn't
fool me! Not a hit! You'll remomler

" GRANDFATHER OF?' DE-

MANDED. YOU

I never trusted him. And, say what
you will, an honorublu gentleman
wouldn't complicate a lady by putting
her in such an equivalent position."

From the dlstnnco enmo n hall,
"Miss Mul-cahe- y. M-l-- !"

Hue Ignored it.
"Believe me," sho went on, "I'd

like to bo a fly on, tho wall when shu
lights Into him ihls noon. Yes, ho
wns waiting, the same as usual. Oor-tl- o

Noonnn saw him I'll bet
he gfts n good enrful she's
quite through him."

The of Julie Dort, laundry
furnishings nnd electric washing mac-

hine-', Interrupted her.
"There's nn old gent looking for top

sets out there," said
"I should worry," retorted Mae.

"It's time Nan was back t relieve
ine for unywny."

Nevertheless, she did mov( lunguld-l- y

"Siimpthlng I can show sho
usk.-- without enthusiasm.

Tin- old gentleman gave her n quick
glanco. "I dbftft know exactly what I

he said slowly. "It's to be a
pi ( sent for a brldo. I thought thnt
perhaps a tea set bo nice."

Now, no girl becomes a saleswoman
in Endicott's until sho has
through a three-day- s' of Inten-
sive training. Hut to Mae's way of
thinking salotmunshlp wns wasted on
certain people. Sho had already

her customer und had his
number! She gestured toward a How-rr.-'- il

nightmare.
"Special- - two twenty-nine,- " she

vouchsafed negligently.
Her gaze travelled off Into dlstnnco,

wl.i'i- - one trim too tho floor
Inipitiently. WH!ft had got Into Nan
,1. -- In- think thnt nobody else had
,h'i-- i wltli gentlemen to keep'

you any other designs In

WORLD IN

stock?" Interposed a meek
Mno gavo him a look. Just a look!

Then sho nodded toward a whole table
full of ten sets.

"All specials." sho said. "Tho fiold
bunds, two eighty -- nine; roso nnd
luster, three seventy-fiv- e; fruit and
flowers, four nnd a quarter If you
want to go thnt high.-- '

Once again she let her glance nnd
her thoughts pass nwny from him. Sho
was unawaie he was studying her, or
that his eyes were keen nnd sonrchlng.

"Miiy I ask your name?" he asked
mildly.

Mae wheeled upon him. "If you're
hinting thnt you're going to report

sho said fivezlngly, "go ahead.
My number's eighteen twenty-three.- "

Just then Nan appeared.
"Will you please wait on this

gcn'lemun, Miss Wrenn?" called Man.
"I'm going to lunch, If you don't

'WHAT SAID HE'S HE'S SURE HE
AND WILL COME WITH ME TO TAKE DINNER

WITH HIM

outside.
beforo

wltU
advent

Julio.

lunch,

forth.
you?"

want."

would

passed
course

friends
"Have

voice.

me,"

mind."
In tho tall of which was concealed

tho sting of reproof, and Nan real-
ized It.

"I'm sorry I was late," she mur-
mured.

"You oughta bo!" retorted Mao,
nnd stalked off llko an offended god-fles- s.

In tho dressing room her
BUT changed. She had

glimpsed tn Nan's eyes that
which filled her with almost virtuous
satisfaction.

"They must of suro had one grand
spat," she assured herself.

They had. As Sky had eagerly sped
to meet her sho hud taken a tight
grip on herself. Sho reminded her-

self that what shu had read made no
difference to her. Nono at all! Only
ho hadn't boon honest with hor, and
sho had no idea of eating lunch with
him that day or any other.

"Whore shall we go ho
demanded, blissfully Ignorant of this.

Now was the time to tell him,
calmly but with utter finality, that
thcio wore reasons sho had no In-

tention of going into thu details
why sho preferred to eat alone here-
after, so far us he was concerned,
and that In tho future he was to
consider hor no friend of his. Sho
had decided Just how sho would say
It, refusing nny explanation; but that
had been thought out without his
oyes meeting hers. And they looked
so nlco. And honest!

"I'd I'd rather walk first," Bhe told
him, and bit her lip to keep It from
quivering--

"Something wrong," he said, with
Instant sympathy. "Whut Is It?"

"I I " sho began.
And then It had all come out, In

exactly tho way sho Dad determined
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It mustn't He listened, lus Hps net-
ting tin- - tlghtei, his eyes on her with
an expression In them that somehow
made tint angry. What right hail ho
to look reproachful?

"Yuu mean," he broke In finally,
"that you believe surh a thing
Printed tn a paper like that""

Nun's heart a modern business
woman really should not have such a
thing leaped at that. Peiliaps -

"You mean It Isn't true?"
If he had tieen lees nngry himself,

less the affronted young male, his
heart would have leaped, too, at the
eagerness that, without hor realizing
it, shone In her eyes and vibrated
through her voice

"Oh, It's true enough about my
grandfather . . . nnd my sister,"
he admitted.

Ho paused to consider her. The
engerness was gone from her eyes
now. Sho didn't, he decided, care
for him. Not tho least little bit. Elso
shn couldn't look at him like that, so
nard und unyielding.

"I suppose," ho said, bitterly, "that
It's useless for ma to try to explain."

Nan managed to muke her eyes
meet his and to control her voice.

"It Is," sho said, firmly.
For an Instant ho gazed at her.

Then, without a wold, he turned
away. Aji for Nan, nn instant later
tho trafllc policeman took her firmly
by tho arm.

"Look hero, young woman," he
said. "You wnlt until I give the sig-

nal for crossing tho street or you'll
land In the hospital.."

Nun hardly hcurd him. When ho re-

leased her, alio continued on to the
Common. To think that he that ho
was that kind! Hardly, conscious of
what she did she slipped to a seat
beside the Frog Pond. Men passing
by eyed her curiously, but she was
unconscious of them. She cast a
quick glanco at the clock in thu
steeple of the Park Street Church.

"After 11" she murmured, aghast,
and started forthwith for Kndlcqtfs.

The woman who works has no tlmo
fo weep, at lenst during business
hours. And, nnywu. sho had no In-

tention of weeping. She "Per-
haps I can Interest, yrm in chlnu lea
sets," suggested the old gentleman,
without malice.

She gl.tneed up and saw- - not the
battered hat nor his shabby over-
coat but his face. A shrewd, keen
face, yet kindly as he smiled st her.

"Oh, excuse me," she apologized,
and, hardly realizing whnt she mm
saying, added. "I'm a llttlo upset."

"Young people often are," he ob-

served. Ills eyes studied her an In-

stant longer. Then, "Hnven't you any
tea sets that I could present to nl
brldo with some .degree of tnste
something that wouldn't cir.se her to
put poison In my tea tho first tlmo I

called on hcr7"
whimsicality was contu,

HISgious; sho smiled, if un-

certainly.
"Of course," she suld.

"Over this way. . . . This ls(,the
set of a Thousand Wise Klen. ' You
can see their faces on the cup here,"

She passed It to him. Ho hold It.
In tho muscullne way, gingerly, as If
It wcro a baby. "How much Is this
set7" he asked.

"It depends. Half a dozen cups
and saucers would cost $75. If you
wanted tho whole service, und per-

haps matched plates too"
"It would cost much more," he com-

mented dryly. He hnndod tho cup
back to her. "I wonder If ft tea set Is
what t really wunted after all. Or
perhaps I should say what she
wants."

Mae, one may bo sure, would havo
beon on to that dodgo. "Fourflushor,"
would havo been her Inner comment,
"He's gotten In too deep und Is trying
to buck out without losing faco."

Nan, however, was well, less ex-

perienced, perhaps. "It dopends upqn
what else she'll have for presents. If
sho haB lots of other things too, sho'd
udore u tea set."

Ho seemed to turn this over In his
mind. Then his eyes fell upon tho set
of sets, so regal that It had n-- gass.
case all to Itself, .like ceramics, In the.
Art Museum.

"What's that ono?1' ho nnked. -
"It's a reproduction," said Nan.

"Persian lustro and undergluzo color.
There's' a plato llko It at thu Art Mu-

seum."
She paused to stoop and open thu

case.
"Do you go to the. Art Museum

often?"
She looked up, surprised.
"Why, I've been several times, al-

though" she blushed unaccountably
"not lately. Being In the chlnn de-
partment here, I was interested In
knowing all I could about ceramics."

"I liegau to suspect you of ambi-
tions," ho broke In. "What aro
they?"

"Why to bo a buyer somo day."
"To be a buyer," he repeated. Then,

very deliberately, he added, "Does
that precludo marriago? Or have you
never considered that?"

The quick color flooded her cheeks.
Yet, somehow, sho never thought of
resenting the question. His hat was
shabby and so wna his coat, but he
had tho head of an old Human Em-
peror.

"Nover!" sho said, nnd If somo
people would have wondered at tho
litter finality nt hr tone, tht! old gen-
tleman apparently did not.

He considered her briefly.
"I'm sorry," ho suld, yet theio was

u nolo of whimsicality In his voice.
"Because a certain young man nbso-lute- ly

ruined my dnlly routine a whllo
ago by bursting In on mo with a wild
tale that began with something about
a peachblow vnso In tho Art Museum,
nnd ended with u threat to go to New- -

York and whip a certain edltoi within
an inch, of his llfo."

paused expectantly. But Nnn

HE was beyond words. She toul l

only gaze at him, wtld-aye.- it

und bewildered.
"He'" young and impetuous an't

rather foolish," he resumed, lu- -

tone, "but h's my grandson
nnd I'm sort of fond of him. Just
now he's seeing Indigo becnuto hn tie
lieves that somebody doesn't care i

snnp of her finger forhtm, elso Mhn'd1

have trusted hitn, wiuv
anybody said. Hut I persuaded hhn
.to stay In the office while I well'.
Investigated."

Nan struggled to find her volir-- .

"Then you're you're"
"I'ifi the vecontrlo old lloitnnlnn

always doing queer, things." he,ni-- . i

knowlcdged. Then his eyes search-
ing hers as If he would se strlilglii
through them to her heart, he added
"Are you absolutely suro you don'i
want him. my dear7' Because h
seenvi ubsolutely sure he wants yoji

Naali eyes fell. "Ho hi shoui- , ,

havo told me," she murmured.
"I'vo ndmlttcd that he's young ne,

foolish, And lovo made him u Ittil
worse than usual, thatls all. He hu
a notion that If you knew Just who h.
Is-- -- or perhaps I should say who '

nm you'd bo stand-offis- becuuse-sha- ll

tell you exactly what he sunt
to mo?"

Nan mannged to t)od.
"He said, 'I didn't have muci)

chnnee, nnywny; nndJI thought I'-

batter go slow because she's os prou t

us tho dovlt, anyway.' "
Mae, returning from her lunch v,; .

that Instant, saw them stanjln,
there.

"Egypt's Queen!" she gaspee
"She's showing him the $1,000 sei
She must havo gone clean dafTyl"

Interested in spile of herself, sle
moved toward them. Ho saw hf '
first. He regarded hor, humor light
tng his. eyqs. Then he turned, buc
to Nnn.

"I'-n- nn old busybody, but m
years torlng me certain privileges
I'm glad that I choose- to exercise
them, , evjun If It seems Inexcusable
to you," lie' said. Then, rnltjlng i, i
voice, he ndded, "You can onarge'l'i
set and send It."

Nun looked up, incredulous. 'The
you really really want It?" .

"I want that too," he said slgnlti
can 11 y.

"Too?" hr thought echoed. "Wei.
Tor the love of Pete!"

An elderly woman, who, wished
glazed teapots, kept icr busy lu

the next twenty minutes. TJien:
"Well," Mno dernandcti of Nnj

'"who was he? Croesus J. Midn
' 'himself?" - '

"Ho wanted a tea set for wed
ding present," said Nun ovnslvely.

"I'll say so." acknowledged Mm
"Hut who'd 'a' thought that old core
hud a nickel to his namo. A thoi
sand-doll- tea set! Somo peoph
certainly have all the luck. Wtmi
else did he buy?" ... ,

Nun looked nt her, perplexed
"What' else?" '' '

"He said ho wanted that, too. Su.
whut are you blushing about?''.

the elevator well came, tin

FHOM of a. door slid open aiuii
elevator man's husky lun

tono: "China, bathroom fix
tures, fireplace fixtures"

Nan, seeking escape, moved swlftb
thnt way. und then, us swiftly, souglu
sanctuary behind ono of those plllart
which give salesladies chances to hide.,
like startled nymphs, from prospectlvi
purchasers. Only ho wasn't n pros-
pective purchaser nnd ho had already
seen hen.

"Nun!" he cried, breathlessly any--

body who covers the gioundbetween
the Ames Building and Endicott's as
swiftly as ho be other
than breathless. "Is It true?"

"Is Is what true?"
"Whut grandfather said he's he--

suiu of" he demnnck'd. "And will
you come witli mo to tuko dlnnerwltb
him He told
yuu. Will, you?" . ,

(

It w;os much more than, an nvitu i

tlort to 'dinner that hu wiuji so wist
fully wultfng her unswer to, und sin
know It. "

"I . , .. does he really want mo . "t

to?" she temporised, in u voice sli- j
hardly recognized iih hor own.

"Does he! Oh, Nan, he's y

alKiut you us I am!"
At that Mue, who hud, been llstenlnu-wlt- h

both her tars and her mouth u-- .

well - at least It was wide open-shrugg- ed

one shoulder expreislvcl
"Oh, don't mind me," sho said. I'll,
beat Jt." .

To Stella Stacy, la bathroom fix-
tures, she unburdened herself:

"Oh, she's hookbd him all right
Some men fall for that stnnd-Qllts- n

'game Mo, I'm Just natural nnd my- -

self nt all times. I don't pretend tn
be u modest violet, but, hejlcve me,' '"virtuously "If a guy rushed In uivj
tried to propose to mo during busi-
ness hours I'd tell hhn where he got '

ort."
"Even If ha had a millionaire

grandfather?" suggested Stella un
kindly.

"I wouldn't marry a man named
Sky for two million." retorted Mae
She sniffed disdainfully. "Sky! Sky
toriler, I say !"

Eventually, however, sho relented '

and Kent Mrs Schuyler Tuylor a wed '
ding 7rn;rnt

"Her and me," sho explained to nil'"
and sundry, "wurktd In tho same de- -

purtmnnt y'know. And we were Jus'
llko sistrs. We hd a lot in common. '
y'see, hecnuse wo dldn'' either of u
huftu work just doing it nfer fan,
y'know'"

Ccpyrisht. All rlht rvryd. l'rlnutv
by 'irTinirmnt with S!trotwilU &n.
ptimt UerMcn. New Voric T i
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