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Watching Tudie Get Her Cue
Continued fmrr. page 5

don't say anything; but just waits while she
devotes a few minutes to the silent stare

business. Then all of a sudden she turns

and springs a new one on me.
"Torchy," says she, "Iam going to face

him. I'll"give him a chance to say what he
wishes. Only Ican't go through itall alone,
and —and there isn't anyone Ican call on

but you. Wili you come?"
"Well," says I, "Ican't say Tin strong

for mixin' up in any fam'ly rows."
"Youneedn't," says she. "Ishall not ex-

pect you to say a word or do a thing, no
matter what happens. And no doubt Ishall
deserve whatever he says to me. But not

alone! You know something about me— you
wen- nice to me when Icame near losing my
cat, and —and Iwant you there."

"Count me in then," says I. "I'llswell
up as big and imposin' as Ican."

"Good boy!" says she. "Home, Stephen;
side entrance," and in ten minutes more we
rolls up to one of these big fam'ly hotels
somewhere along in the 70s.

TPHERE'S some class to the joint Tudie
\u25a0\u25a0• opens up with her latchkey, too.—

-
Turkish rugs, swell door draperies, and big
vases full of long stemmed roses. Also
there's a snappy eyed French maid who
looks like she might be onto her job.

"Has Mr.Westover come in withQuito?
"

says Miss Tremaine." A'om, M'selle," says the maid.
"And the other

—
is he still waiting?

"
says

she.
"Oui, M'selle," says Annette.
"Then 'phone down to the office and say

Iwillsee him in fiveminutes." says Tudie.
"Torchy, will you wait here?"

"I'm as good as nailed down." says I.
With that Icurls up cozy ina windowseat

where Ican get a 1< >ok out v>nto upper Broad-
way,and prepares to do the patient dummy
act. The five minutes is hardly up before
there's a ring at the apartment door, and
Annette shows in Z. K. Looks a good deal
like his pictures, too; one of these smooth
faced, iron gray old boys, with a hard jaw
and a pair of narrow set, gunnutal eyes.
He seems sort o' surprised at discoverin' me,
and stops as ifhe was goin' to duck out.

"It's all right. Governor,*1 says I. "I'm
only the third party. Miss Tremaine'll be
out right away, Iexpect."

"Thank you," says he, about as cordial
as if I'd invited him to jump off the dock,
and that's as chatty as we got.

It's nearly ten minutes more, though, be-
fore there's a swish of the portieres and
Tudie glides in from the next room. Ami.
say, Ihardly knew her for the same girl; for
most of the puffs and ringlets has been shook
out <>r unpinned, and she's let her own hair
down until it hangs loose in a knot at the
back of her net k, and she's washed off the
artificial complexion and unhooked the ear
pendants.

That way she looksmore like the Mary
Dinneen Iused to see dodgin' through the
boardin' house hall in an old dressin' gown;
but this clingin' laev affair with the low eul
neck want any punk article of that sort.
It brings <mt her figure stunnin', and slit-
looks no more than the twenty she rlaims.

"X/fR.WESTOVER, he seems a little jarred
at first;but he recovers quick and goes

through the preliminaries polite and easy.
Then, glancin my way,he suggests that he'd
like a fvw minutes' private conversation
with Miss Tremaine.

"It's only a young friend of mine,'1 says
Tudie. "Iprefer thai he should stay."

"Very well,'1 says Z. X.; "but i* may be
embarrassing toallofus. I et my errand
concerns my son. Miss Tremaine, and er
his relation, with you."

"Then there is nothing that needs to be
discussed in private,' 1 says she. "Torchy
knows. l\>- just told him all about it."

"Indeed!" says Mr. Westover, liftin'hi:
eyebrows. "May 1 trust that you will be
equally frank with me? 1 wish to know,
first of all, just bowbig a foolyou have made
of Duke."

"Win1," says Tudie, with one of them
gurgly laughs of hers, "it seemed to me the
job had been finished before 1 ha.! a chance.
W.i. Duke ever so wise, then?"

Which w.e. battin' 11 up some, eh? He's a
game old sport, though, lie never squirms
or so much as colors up. He jusi bow and
wrinkles them square mouth corners a bit."

1 believe we have never taken much pride
in Duke's wisdom/1 says he; "but .it least
he has avoided making his follyconspicuous,
until recently. We er his mother and I.
hardly appreciate the honor youdous. M.i\
Iask forthe exact status? Is there a formal
engagement ?

"
"

N< '," says Tudie.

"
Perhaps it is a secret one, or only im-

plied?" suggests Mr. Westover.
"There is nothing ofthe kind." says Tudie.

"and there's no prospect that there willbe.""
Iam relieved tohear it,"says he.

"
That

being the case, woulditbe possible to induce
you to send Duke about his business?"

"Youmean
—"

begins Tudie.
"To end — —

this sort of thing." and he
waves his hand over to where a big photo of
Duke is displayed on the mantel.

"Ican try,"says Tudie. "Ihave tried."
"Oh, no" doubt," says Mr. Westover,

smilin' sarcastic.
But that was the wrong place for him to

get humorous. Iwas watchin' Tudie, and I
saw them big grape colored eyes of hers turn

black in a second. They looks hard and
wicked too, and she stiffens up that straight
backbone of hers until she looks a foot taller.

"Perhaps you would like to hear me do
it?" says she.

"Itwould be very convincing," says he.
"Is he likely to

—
or— to

—"

"He ought to be back very soon," says
Tudie. "Isent him out to the park to exer-
cise my dog."

And' that gets Pa Westover in the short
ribs. He gulps once or twice, and then man-
ages to growl, "With your dog! Young
woman, who are you that

—
that

—"

"Ishould be very glad to tell you pre-
cisely who Iam, Mr.Westover." says Tudie.

Do you remember, by any chance, the
family that occupied tenement H-49 of Mill
No. 17 for a dozen or more years?

"
"Why

—
why, no," says lie. lookin* puz-

zled. "We have such a large number of
mills, and so many, many

— "

"Yes, 1 know," breaks in Tudie. "The
name was Dinneen. Peter Dinneen was
head of the family. He was one of the loom
fixers in No. 17."

"Why, yes." says Westover, "Ibelieve
Ido remember an old Peter Dinneen.
Didn't he have a large family of boys and
girls?""

Eleven," says Tudie. "Iam the young-
est."

You!"says he. "Youare one
— —"

"Iwas," says Tudie, steppin' up close and
lookin' him straight between the eyes. "All
the Dinneens have worked at your looms;
four of my brothers, six of my sisters. Do
you know what that means, Mr. Westover?"

"Why
—

cr
—

in just what way?" says he.
"In the matter of how long they can

Stand it and live."says Tudie. "Only three
of my sisters are left. Do you find me good
looking. Mr. Westover? They say Iam."

"I
—
Iindorse the popular verdict," says

be."'
Well, twoof my sisters were much bettor

looking than Iwhen they first wont to work
in No. 17," says she. '"You would hardly
believe it to soe them now. And when Iwas
sixteen Iwas sent in to learn to run a loom.
Ihad dreaded it for years; but Iknow that
my tune was coming, for when a family
lives on mill wages a!! who are old enough
must help earn. And you know what We
got."

Mr. Westover ain't answerin' now. He's
just gazin' at her through them narrow set
eyes of his."

Hut Iwas amfllhand just one day." goes
on Tudie; "then 1 ranaway. Itbroke my
poor old dad's heart; but 1 couldn't go back
into thai millagain. 1 couldn't feed myself
to your looms as Ihad soon my sisters food
themselves to them. And !happened to
km>\v .iwayout. 1know ,igirl whohad goneinto chorus work. Oh, yes. lknew the kind
of girl she had become, all about it; but I
took the chance, just the same, with my
eyes wide open, and

— Well, here Iam, yon
see, and there isn't a Dinrieen loft in your
mills, and

—"

JUST then she breaks off; for there's a step
in the corridorand we hoars a key turn in

the door, and in drifts a sappy faced youth
earryin* a toy terrier in his arms.

"Ami." continues Tudie, "here is your
Duke!""

Hah Jove, yes. Toot ie!" says Duke boy,
dropping the dog and gazin' admirin' at
Iudie. "Had an awfully jolly tramp with
Quito in the park, y'know. "Rog'lar lark.
And Well.linjollywelldashed! Father!""

How are you, Duke?** says the oldgent,
bowin' dignified.

"Oh, I'm rippin*," says Duke. "Hut
what's all this, oh? You're not up here
rowin with Tudie, are you? Cawnt have
that, you know.*1

"Your father." says Tudie, "has merely
dropped into ask me to send you about your
business, Duko. I've promised Iwould, and
Int going to do it now. So run along with
Papa. You're an awful bore, anyway."

And you should have soon young West-
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