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for the first time, that it was headed
Cedar Bluffs, lowa. His home was in
Ohio. He turned to summon the janitor,
but thought of Miller's slowness and
ran down to him instead.

“Is there another John A. Davis in the
house?’ he demanded, so excitedly that
the placid German took his pipe from
his mouth without the extra inhalation
tiwh which he usually indented his sen-
tences,

“Yes, he come last week to Mrs. Allen,
flat 5. He her relation, she says, lookin’
fer yob, I dink. You git him letter?”

Davis stood still long enough to draw a
long breath. Then he went to hunt the
othey Davis. Luckily it was too early for
the latter to have gone for his breakfast.

He found a siim, boyish namesake, in
whose somber eyes Davis saw the record

was a telegraph office. When a mere boy
Davis had learned telegraphy as the only
thing in his village that offered a way
to his higher ambition, and when he had
stood there some subconsclousness had
caught the message as it cllckwiM
the names had startled his numb senses
into recognition.

He bade the younger man good-by with
a warmth that made the other lreasure
the memory gratefully, then he hurried
back and sent his sister Mary a mes-
sage that he was coming home at once.

There was now no need that he should
go away without seeing Miss Chester, o
he turned up Park avenue toward the
contractor's home, It was early, but he
thought as he went up the steps that he
would not tell the servant he was leav-
ing; he would let her coming to him de-

morning, and I meant to postpone the re-
hearsal until to-morrow. How much
later must I put it to get my star per-
former in?"

At another time Davis would have
heard all things sweet in her rebuking
possessive, but now he was toc troubled
by her misunderstanding to take com-
fort.

“Oh, 'm not coming back, that is, not
until after the holidays,” he said awk-
wardly,

“But my theatricals, my house party,”
she exclaimed In dismay. :

“] am overwhelmed,” he sald, abject-
edly, “but perhaps Dick Adams—"

She sometimes had a way of putting
nim beyond the pale of her conscious-
ness with a careless droop of her lids.

before he laid his head down agalnst
hers.

“Oh, John, you did come,” she cried.
“Didn't Mary get my message? he
asked.

“Mary is with your Aunt Lucy. She's
sick. Let me ring the bell for father;
he’ll think I've got an early dinner.” She
smiled happily.

“I'll’ g0 meet him,” said Davis, feeling
that he could not endure the strain of
feeding two palrs of hungry old eyes at
a time,

His father had always se@med much
older than his mother, but Davis was not
surprised to find him younger now. A
gap between father and son is not span-
ned by a hand-clasp 8o easily as with a
mother, but it seemed to Davis he was
closer to his undemonstrative father than
ever hefore.
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