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BEGINNERS' LUCK

r
By Wellesley Pain

aJRS. ARTHUR BYFIELD'S left
M! hand moved a little nearer to

the counter. At that moment a man
looking at a set of pearl studs turned
to speak to the shop-walke- r. Tho
shop-walk- looked round, and, simul-

taneously, Mrs. Arthur Byfleld's left
hand closed over a gold watch on tho
counter and transferred it to the bag
on her wrist.

She sauntered away from the coun-

ter and so out of the jewelry depart-
ment. Then Bhe hurried through the
store and out into the street.

A bus stood on the corner. She
(i climbed to the top and sighed with

satisfaction when the bus turned the
corner and she was out of sight, of
those hateful stores. Now that she
had stolen the watch she loathed it.

tShe wished she had not taken it.
She told herself that she must have
been out of her mind for a moment.
But she would put matters right. She
would send the price of the watch to
Drayford's. No one would ever know
who had sent the money.

Her conscience was comforted for a
moment. She would go home at once,
get some money, and go out and buy
a postal order. Until she had done
that she would havo the unpleasant
conviction that she was a thief.

A man came to the top of the bus
and sat down beside her. She turned
slightly, and looked into the face of
the man .who had apparently been buy-

ing pearls studs when she had stolen
the watch. (For a second she saw ruin
before her. She had been caught by
one of Drayford's private detectives.

Her first impulse was to stop tho
bus, got off, and run away; her next
resolution was to stay where she was
and to look unconcerned; she told her-

self that she could do that.
"I want to speak to you, privately.'
The man sitting next to her was

whispering, but she would not turn
her head at once. The voice was not

s unpleasant. She waited, and in a few

'

. seconds heard it again.
"Wouldn't it be better for us to talk

' elsewhere?"
She shivered a little and stared over

the side of the bus. She tried to think
quickly of the best thing to do, and
suddenly the whole thing seemed quite
easy. She must be indignant with this
stranger for daring to speak to her.

The man spoke again, urging her to
get off the bus with him.

Her resolution tottered fell. She
turned' her head and, with half-close- d

eyes, looked at Drayford's detective

and tried to read his character from
his appearance. His eyes were kind.
He seemed to be a decent sort of man;
perhaps he would listen to an appeal
from her. She would tell him Bhe

had acted on a sudden impulse, as, in-

deed, she had. He would see that she
was not accustomed to steal things
from shops.

"Won't you come along?" There
was just a suggestion of a command
in his words.

"You're mistaken," she murmured.
"You you are probably mistaking me
for for my cousin."

"Pardon me, but I'm not.'
"'Well, I don't know you and have

no wish to speak to you. Kindly let
me alone."

The indignation that she had been
going to assume to fizzle out.

"I saw you in Drayford's just now.
You left in a hurry. So did I. It's to
your interest that I should talk to you
privately."

She rose at once. The man slipped
down the stairs of the bus, rang the
bell ,and handed her on to the road.

"They walked away, and for a few
minutes neither spoke. Suddenly she
put her hand on tho man's arm.

"I've never done such a thing be-

fore," she whimpered. "Can't can't
we settle this now?"

"How do you mean?"
"If you'll just let me go home and

get some money I'll pay for the the
watch and any other expenses there
may be anything you like, in fact.
Let me off, please just this time."

She hoped that that did not sound
too much like a bribe.

Tt's all very well to say you've
never done such a thing before,"
growled the man, "but you know
you "

'I haven't! I swear I haven't!"
"Then all I can say is that you did

it jolly well for a beginner. You must
have had beginners' luck; they're al-

ways a lot cleverer than old hands.
. . . Still, I saw you, didn't I?"

'''Yes, but be kind, and yet me off

this time, please. I didn't know what
I was doing."

"That's what they all say when
they're caught!"

"Have a little mercy! Think of the
blow to my boy my husband! I'll
give you anything you like if you'll
only let me go!"

The man looked at her closely for a

second.
"Do you mean that?" he said slowly.

"You'll give me anything I like if if ,

I let you go?"
"Yes, yes anything!"
"You're not fooling me?"
"On my word of honor no!"
"Then give me your promise that

you'll never do this sort of thing
again."

"Of course, of course I promise. How
good you are. What can I do to show
you that "

"Keep your promise; that's all."
"You may trust mo to do that. And

the watch; you will take it back
to?"

"No, thanks," said the man with a
smile. "I should advise you to pack it
up nicely and return it to Drayford'B
yourself by post, of course. You see,"
he added, "there has been a little mis-

understanding. When I saw you take
the watch I thought you were an old
hand at the game; you did it so beau-
tifully. It occurred to mo that we
might work together ; I want a partner.
On the bus you took me for a private

detective, whereas" ho faisedhis hat
as he stepped away from her "I am, H
of course, only just an ordinary, com- -

mon, despicable shop thief. I can't re- -

form ; you can. Remember your prom- -

rae never, again. Good afternoon." JM
Town Talk. M

PA DRIVES A CAR H
Tho kid was reading about recent H

polar exploration, and how Crocker H
Land, after being marked on tho H
maps, has been proved to havo been a H
mirage. He looked up from his maga-- H
zine, and applied himself to the foun- - H
tain of wisdom. H

"Pa," he said, "what's a 'mirago'?" M
"A what?" M
"A mirage." H
"Spell it." H

H
"Why, use your brain- - A mirage is H

tho act of getting stuck in the mud." H
But as pa explained afterward, the H

boy didn't pronounce it right. H
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ETERNAL MOTHERLOVE I
the lure of far lands the music of strange people settings of ravisn- - H
ing. beauty, founded on reality adventure and love blended to a happy H
future all these make for the big appeal in Richard Walton Tully's H
latest great success. Hero is an entertainment framed to fit the stir-- ' H
ring times in Which we live, proved by the tremendous drawing power H
it has demonstrated with the public. H

The Flame I
40 Players 3 Cars of Scenery H

SALT LAKE THEATRE KtIt?:oo I
MONDAY, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 12, 13, 14. H

Evenings, 50c, 75c, $1.00, $1.50. Wed. Mat., 25c to $1.0C Plus War Tax M

ENTERTAINMENT EXTRAORDINARY I
Featuring M

JAZZ MUSIC and a JOLLY GOOD TIME at the WILSON GRILL I
Ted Henkel and his Royal Purple Orchestra present the most exclusive and entertaining attraction ever offered in a local cabaret. H
Henkel is a past master of the "MARIMBA," the instrument that makes your toes tingle when you hear its alluring strains. This music H
and the big dance floor is making a strong appeal to our pleasure-seekin- g patrons. H
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