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" New York!" said Miss Carroll,

“lan't the station

distuncee:  low dwell-
ing=houses, old, of red
Livick or brownstone,
or red brick trimnied
withhrownstone; high
store-huildings, new,
of plain gray stone or
white marhle; hotels
whose rools At en-
eil Lo serape Uhat onn-
v sk, aned ehueehes
whose steeples Lhreat=
ol 1o pier

Agnin=t thispai
Tehirround — oy era
whirs —staml peopl
Curhs and sidewidls:
alave them doorw
wid dooe=stops; above
them windows  and
haleonivs; amd alwove
wll roofs, wero erowid-
ml so thivk that it was

the side-drips
h‘ui heen enshioned in
hlack and whit

Watehing the pro

sion altentively, the
stood inoa massed
quict.  Indesd,  the

only thing that seemed
1o move actively in
all thut , hoxisd-in
seene was the parade
it<ell. And that—a
narrow, many=eolored
homan ribhon—
surged  steadily  up
the  ineling of  the
Avente as iF it were
being unwound from
a monster reel sta-
tioned in Washington

beautiful ! Why, it's almost ke a church!'" Sguare,  Banners® of -
wll sizes, shapos, and
gation,” Maxwell said, as the porter v colors topped it. Everywhere glared the

turned with the checks,  “Come on, givli]
Hurry!"

The other two followed her striding
progress down Madizson Avenue nnd into
Forty-first  Street.  Alead, where  the
stroet intersected the Avenue, was a mass
of women. In suits of uniform ent made
of white duek, and hats of uniform shapo
trimmed with purple and green and ypol-
low, they stood in the midst of & jungle of
gay-colored banners and pennants:

Beyond them and above their heads
a stream of banners and  pennants,

spgually gay-colored, was flowing up the
Avenue.

“They'll fall in presently.” Muaxwell ox-
plained, “and we'll po with them. This
iz bully, because we can seo some of e
parade before we got into it oursely

1d in your wagon? asked
ERITITL
ure!” hie answored.

May we =

RESENTLY there was a stir in (he

white-duek ranks ahead.

“They're falling in, girls,”
claimed,  “Come onl”

She jumped to the sidewalk, and (he
other two jumped alter her. A ripple ran
through the white-duck mass.  Suddenly
it was o symmetrical phalanx,

The last line in the phalanx, and only
thres in number, the girls approached th
COFHEL.

“Can T march with pou ladies?™ came
a voiee in Maxwell's car, =T'meall alor

It was a girl who spoke,

SO eourse! " Maxwell answerd.
glad to have you.”

Still the last line, but now four,
swung into the Avenue,

For o few momients, husy getting into

Maxwell vx-

Sk

“Wa're

1|h-_\'

atep, alining  themselves, <tealing <o
reptitions glinecs ol Aheir sarroundings,
the girls took no notice of one another, In
truth, they looled o Httle dazed; for he

geens was an extraondinary one,

Above war a sky so blue and close that
it might have heen & painted canva
Below was o steeot 20 smooth and silk
that it might have heen a plane of polished
agate set between the sidewalks.  And
falling sheer from painted blue sky 1o
polished gray stroct were what might have
been  side=drops,  These  drops  wern
painted too—each with a line of huildings
that stretehed into the very infinity of

slogan: “Vores rok WoMe

Mere and there uniformity in 1'(:~|Im|1|
haal been obtained. More ofton only an
approximate uniformity had been  pro-
dueed.  Oftenest of all uniformity” had not
oven heen attempted.  Pieturesque and
even heantiful features sometimes mnl.n]
o briof, faint applause.  Oceasionally
hands elapped; choers, jeers, hises re=
sounded.  But for the most part the effect
was of a growing silence and =tillness, aml
this growing nee gl stillness of the
spocintors was the aceumulative cffad,
not of heauty, but of numbers.  On they
came, aml on—thousands of women—
theown together as with an undi i
nuting hand, short with tall, fat wi
wok with strong, old with young, shahly
with smart, alien with native, black with
hite,  On they came, and on and on, as
if they would never vense.

Miss Carvoll spokoe first

A= long az §live, I'm going (o remem-
ber s, " she said. SJust won

“1 watehed you throe ladies guite o
while,” the stranger murmured in Max-
well's ear, 1 made up wmy mimd I'd come
lwre this afternoon besauze T wanted (o
finel some lady 1 eould talk toe 1°d been
standing on the cormer nearly two hors
when you eane along, 1 hadn't seen any-
body  that felt Hke opening up to.
There's 2omething—"  She stopped. =]
thought 170 like to talk it over with sonn=
bondy,™

SAN right,” Maxwell said.
yvou if we can. Keep yi
Lok straighit ahead. k as low a8 vou
can without seeming to tall. I liston
carefully,  Stop when the marshal comes
by, My name is Maxwell Lee. 'l in-
frodaec you toomy friends when T oger
himneo

ALy noe i Pauline Lo
stennger snld-simply.

She owas o tall giel, full-bisted, steonge-
fentired, vigorous-maotionsd, and land-
some. She was blond; that is to say,
1the bag of hair hanging from under her
little  eoeked,  pill-box-shaped hat  was
gold:  but her pink in the sumn,
had o tinge of hrown in the shadow, and
hier big eyes wers brown in any light.
She wore @ suit of shepherd's plaid which,
following the mode of the previous year,
mnde Do ook like o .
Froneh Zouave and a figure in & Japanese

Wl bl
rshoulders boek!

Favor,” 1he

print,  Her waist, of eheap lace bt elean,
her gloves, of eotton but spotless, her spits,
of woolen but immaculate, were all white.
Litthe cheap pearl and jot car-rings tinkled
at her ears, a soiled red leather vanity-hox
tlanglid from one hand,

What iz that building, Miss Living-
stone?” Miss Carroll slipped sideways 1o
Cordelin, out of o mouth that Tooked
el

SThe Publie Liheo

rodd owith movieless lips.
1 Aiss Careoll commented la-

SPhere's the Cathedral,” she
announeed o hwaself presently.

Iz that Centeal Pavk-—alead —whor
the tross are™" she hegan uegain presently.

“Yeap and the gold gentleman whom
yon will presently see riding a gold horse
is Gieneral W —I-—HsII Sherman. Wh's
Miss Loe talking to

“1don't know.  Some givl that followed
1= into the parade,

The music stoppod  ahraptly.
cane aquick stop in the marching.  Th
reel from which the human rilhon was
untolling buckled.  The rilibon bunehed.
Banners and flags dropped to the asph

Corilelin an-

Thare

The ranks biroke, Small groups o,
“Ciirks, Lot me introduce Miss Le Fo-
vor,” Maxwell said.  “Aliss Careoll and
Miss Livingstone s L Fave
Again the musio started.  The lines re-

formed.  The four givls foll into e

o bostay il hiave

Miss Lo Favor!

Hll“ would you lik
dinner with s,
Maxwell asked,

Miss. Le Favor stosd in the center of
the hotel room, swingiog her vanity-hox.
She seemed dazed, almost Frightened. 1t
was 4 hig room, spacdous enotgh to hold
eomfortably, in addition to o desk, «
table, and ehairs, two single heds aml a
eotieh. A big wardrobe trunk steod up-
right in one corner; o sceond  teink,
anfaller bt still lavge, stood open beside
ity o hat trank, open, stood heside the
saaller trank, and a traveling bag of hlasek
leather hrought up the rear.  Maxwoll, in
o rose=eolored  néglipfe, hor hair down,
was unpacking, At the two windows wore
hoxes of erimson geraninms amd white
daisies that breathed a delicate minglod
perfume,  Above them awnings in hroad
green and white stripes seemed (o seoop
out of the air great cubes of purple
shadow and to throw them back into the
FoOIM.

Three doors stood open, One led into
a hig closet whore an eleetrie light starved
the duslk: another (o a big, airy batl-
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room, lustrously filed and vividly te
sellated, where s tub of gleaming poreela
decorated with nickel yawned, and wi
in wanton abundanes, towels of all ]
anil thicknesses ranged.  The third led
into unother room, Through that door
ne the sound of voives as Miss Living-

it
stome and Miss Carroll chattered over
their unpaeking.

<1 don't know,” Miss Le Pavor an-
swered, T don’t feel dreessed righit, "

“Whitd vou are wearing i= all vight, but
I'd like to lend you an evening dress,”
Maxwell went on pleasantly, “if vou'd
G D W v s thissd 1 oman sure
will it vou,  1t%s old, but very simple and
very pretty, 1 think,”

Miss Lie Favor stood for nn ieeesalute
interval, 1hi|1]\i|uz she bt har upper I||.
That exercise proteaded Ler jaw a litgd

Maxwoell wenl to the wardrols
and Lifted a gown from the hanger,

“This is the on Wait; I have

s pnel shpy to aadel.”
s Lo Favor looked ot the gown, like
IIILF wilored gossamner; ot the stoekings,
like Fog-rodored Glms; at the slippers, fog-
eolored too, bt high=heeled and galden-
Bigekled,  She was seowling wow, and 1t
seowl wiped out suddenly all the femingne
values of her face,

Sl he erey to wear i, "
rougehly, *I ever Tl o deess like
im my hag

Maxwoell n]n e the drawers in the big
mahogany hureai.

“Help yourself to whatever you need,”
she offered. *You bathe fiest. T want to
do a it o nnpacking.”

Miss Lo Favor exnmined the contont=
of the burean deawers with o hawk-eyed
interest. Shyly ot fiest, then with eng
nims; she pleked out things here and there,
With ane arm full of clothes, she stoppusd
atl the bath-room  door. ay, vouo ol
hair just like s lion's mane, haven't you?”
she commented,

Maxwaoll’s hair was short; it reachod o
point half-w, 1 her shoulders sl
her . But it was so thickly orinkldd
as to e hush, v bronze-hrown

stoek-

she Deeathasd
that

frame for the w of her faee.
“You don’t ever have to waye i1, o
you?" A Le Favor went on. “What

are you girls doing?
lust teaveling rownd
“Yy Maxwell answersd,  “That de-
seribos it perfectly.  Troveling round.”
Pauline wed the loek of the door.
“Are you she nsked, “or do yon
work!
‘' not rich,

nsked suddonly.

But many people would

Sun B oanered with vou faidios 2
came o vaice in

Mavwell's ear”




