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THE DANGER POINT

By George Munson
(Copyright byJW. G. Chapman.)
When Eileen Rbber.ts reached the

age of 35 she resigned herself grace-
fully to the prospects of spinster-hoo- d.

She ceased to struggle against
a tendency to adiposity and settled
down to the expectations of a perma-
nent position in the firm of Wake-
field & Gray, exporters.

In an office filled with smart youths
and giggling girls, Miss Roberts
ought to have held a higher position
than that of a clerk. But she had
never had the money to study ste-
nography when she was a girl, and
afterward she had her sick mother
to care for, a task which absorbed
the whole of her $10 a week. Simple-minde- d,

she was the butt of the
younger and more thoughtless ele-

ment
When a young clerk passes a wom-

an with the flippant remark, "Say,
Eileen, I'll get you a beau before long

trust me," he needs a man of ma-
ture age to take him across his knee
and thrash the viciousness out of
.him. At least, that's my opinion. Poor
Eileen Roberts looked woefully out
of place, and neither Wakefield nor
Gray had ever considered her seri-
ously for anything better.

With her placid, good-natur- face,
her tireless industry, her patience, it
seemed incredible that any one could
make sport of her. She was just the
woman, too, whom some rogue might
.have taken advantage of. Perhaps
it was better that she had not mar-
ried, to slave for the sort of man who
would have deluded her into wife-
hood. At least, many thought so.
.But most of us thought nothing at
all. And it was always good fun to
"get a rise out of Eileen."

New girls were always coming and
qirls less new going. There was lit-
tle Bessie Waters; she hadn't been in
the office a week before she began
to tease Miss Robeits. It was a

m

strange thing, too, but the elder
woman seemed to take an amazing
liking to her. She never' noticed Bes-

sie's pertness and she tried to make
up to her in various ways, which
amused Bessie.

Pert little thing that she was, Bes-

sie was quite frank about her history,
shamelessly so. She came from the
orphanage out on Grant st. Wake-
field, who had somehow been in
touch with her parents before their
death, had interested himself in her
and given her the position. Miss Rob- -
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Knew Miss Roberts Had Spoken the
Truth

ert's adoration for her was quite the
most amusing thing in Bessie's ex-

perience.
"Say, Miss Roberts, I'm going to

get a beau for you tomorrow," Bes-
sie would say. "And when you're
married, maybe you'll let me come
and live with you, instead of at the
girls' home. We'll all be happy to-

gether Mr. Roberts and you and
me."

She told us all how Miss Roberts
had taken her out to Wnch and plied


