
ing at him with a direct gaze which
considerably disconcerted the junior
partner.

"Ahem, Miss Gregory!" he began,
playing with his ruler, "Mr. Nobble
and I have been thinking about your
future. We are agreed that your
chances with a small firm like ours
do not amount to what they ought
CO."

"Never mind that, Mr. Black,"
Miss Gregory suavely. "I'm

going te make this a very big firm
indeed, some day. Now, I have a
scheme "

"Excuse me, Miss Gregory," Mr.
Black interrupted, "but the sugges-
tion I wanted to make is this: If you
would like to take a three months'
vacation on full salary and look
around you "

"Why, my dear Mr. Black, I look
around me every day of my life," an-
swered Miss Gregory. "However, I
think the idea a good one. I will ac-
cept the holiday in part that is to
say, I shall come down only in the
afternoons and look about for Ideas
in the mornings. When the time
is ended no doubt I shall return to
my full day's work with a number of
innovations to suggest"

Mr. Black looked at Miss Gregory,
and, realizing his failure, groaned.

"What is the matter, Mr. Black?"
inquired Miss Gregory in alarm. "You
are not feeling well? Can I get you "

"A touch of headache," said the
junior partner. "That will be all,
Miss Gregory, thank you."

And he nerved himself to bearhe
reproaches of his partner. .. 4

"Nobble," he said, when the other
had ended his harangue, "there's only-on- e

thing to be done. We must get
Miss Gregory married."

"Yes, I've thought of that," an-
swered Nobble, with melancholy de-

meanor. "You remember Cleaves,
the good-looki- bookkeeper we used
to have? I moved his desk up next
to hersyou know. He had a taking
way with women."

"He left, though," answered Black. I

"Yes. Didn't give any reasons,
either. Well, Black, the only thing I--

can think of is for you to marry her." f
"Me!" shouted Black. "Why, I'm

never going to marry. You marry her,
Nobble."

"I'll toss you for her," said Nobble
feebly. ,

"Nothing of the sort," shouted J
Black. "You're a crabby old bach'--i

elor, Nobble, It'll do you good to have
a wife a fine, spirited, capable, man-
aging woman like Miss Gregory. Be-

sides, then, she'll give up her posi-

tion."
"Ill see .you " began Nobble, but

without finishing the sentence, he re-

turned to his own desk and sat there,
absorbed in thought

It was a lingular thing, but theidea
of Miss Gregory as a wife appealed
far more to Mr. Nobble than ajj busi-

ness director., Mr. Nobble- - suspegted
that Miss Gregory might have quite
human characteristics outside the at-

mosphere of office work. In brief, be-

fore a month had gone by he had ap-
proached Miss Gregory from another
angle and had fallen in love with his
idea.

He did not say anything to Block,
and yet he began to be-- conscious of a
new and almost unknown sentiment

jealous whenever he saw Miss
Gregory's pretty head in close rela-
tionship to Mr. Black's iron-Jgra- y one,
Mr. Black seemed to be utilizing Miss
Gregory's services a good deal more
than he used to do. And presently it
began to dawn upon Nobble that her
had a rival in Black.

If that was the case, he must es-

tablish his suit at the earliest moment
possible. And he chose a day when
Miss Gregory and he were to have at
consultation on the half-year- ly bal-- .

ance sheet
"Miss Gregory," he began, when

they were seated together at his desk,
"let us put this matter by for a mo-
ment There is something I want to
say to you. Did you ever think of
think of getting er married, Miss
Gregory?" i

- - -


