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P _okarm-
. “‘o'.:f"wgfw. iho hoa inherited o
inces, Harried by relatives and
who want to lrud her money,
tors whe want b:'lackr:'yh];‘r ’f:
S "'f'.if-"':?f?-d off *'the harpies,"

ond ploke
HARRY CARMICHARL,
zﬁ"%!r veleran, man of personality,
oer who Aas invenied o new
to finance which ho agrees fo
s “atrictly Dusiness’' proposi-

]
g: EADOWS, Clover's
- ROBEMARY ”rl of the '-514

fb.“ﬁi'ﬁ&'vs. ount, who h?.

Clover in adversity ond
ith ore.
NDAE.' J::nwr daughter, @
‘HOLT, Mg, pood-natured chap,
h y in love with Rosemary.

7]

Hopelesaly in Love!
UBDUED, but still audibly, the lady's
volee had anawered : *‘Honeymoonera?
Fot they. You can nlways tell those,
' those two bave only just met
‘s{t's & young man giving hls sister's
frfend n duty lunch or something of
that sort. Anyhow, those two,"" with
g tiny movement toward Clover and
Ogrmichael ‘‘are nothlng to do with

1
‘B wch other!"

0 s faint blush at that, just
! Clover's [a

glimpsed a9 Carmichnel had turnea

swiftly to the walter,

”gl‘i:n. that night. The white door
B &b the gilded number (3) of Mme.

ichael’'s room.  Clover's fingers
| v, Clover's hend, turned
; g:lh:‘l:-ﬂ :ufilllm!-ilﬂlpﬂl shouller to-

wanl him as he paused four yards nway
a the corcidor.  (**Well, good-

. . Fuirly early tomorrow for our
.i ﬁ‘? Ri:llll.‘." Her little nod. “‘Good-
I M'I",

The door opened and shut
apuin. .

1 Carmichnel Lad not known at the
fime thut it meant auything to Lin,
that shut white door. DBut now—how
the thought of it jabbed him! ‘That jab
must bave been there before; it was
now it hurt, though. )

“]am," be muttered, in a manner ot
eno who now definitely gives up nll
sttempts nt protense. Ile was, hope-
Jemaly, In love with her.

The thought of her obsessed him,
Now it came upon him from a d!fferent

e,
Carmichael in the matter of love
would never be the type to whom sex
fepolely, ne some one put it, ‘'something
Between n scent and a sweet,’" e
scknowledged, of course, how much
there is of the fragrant and delicious
glement In all love that Is worth no-
feing. (It Is at lenst prettier than
other elements exclusively emphusized
goms of these highbrows?)
Clover held the intoxieation of
all the senses, but ha now realjzed that
9 held other things as well. Wist-
ly he began te wonder about ber, to
plece together the essential girl, Iow
elanged his impressions were from
those firat impressfons of her! ITo had
sen her hard . and calculating; the
stonily-ambitious  eecretary-girl who
schemed marriage with the head of
firm; he'd guessed her shallow,
mliish, unrensonable, spoilt—one by
ths those {deas of hor had melted.

True, she wus totnlly unnware of
Jassion, Ienee her marriage—-both her
JBarringes | DBut  she was  warmly
allectionnt e,
cousing of Lers?

b e — oyl . A

e A R _mn. B

Bhe lind been sweet

1o the middle of nll the other guests she
lnd taken them aside to send them home
Inde] with sweets and flowers and what
pot. Then she was frank and stenight -
forward. Didn't she herself confess
that she was no sound business-woman,
bat that this money-making fluir of hers
wis just n fluke? Yer she was clover,
Mote brain than she chose tu use.
{How she'd summed up Cox! Loy -
Alty, ton,  (Decent she'l been ubgpt
the mast.+ A sportswoman, A ehum
Shen sliv cared to e shio'd stick to
& mon, help bim.  Yes, she Lud the
mk‘-qas of un uncommonly tine woman,
Oarmichuel thought. Nound and whole-
®ome ns nny of these vaunted *“‘old-
fuhioned'’ girls, yot alive with the
Bodern spirit that makes of the woman
& eompanion as well,

“I could be so fond of her,"" decided

ichael, realizing that to be *‘fond"’

8 another thing from being mttracted
1 mlnnnu-ly. In one way it (s a greater
. g, in one way a lesser thing. The
| Mal love affuir hns both. This might
; | e been hoth,
il - Bo ran his thoughts, and only grad-
|
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wmily did the young maen realize that

! ehgmwl wid nol mew to them.
i5,"" Lo declded, *“‘must have been
oming on for tome time,  And 1 never

] Wo 1 uever foresuw, 1 thought the

Whols fden wis ot of conrct, befors we |

o began, It's been burrowing
erground, and now  everything's
en In craah, Now what's to be done
ug ey

At this polut the door of the book-
muﬂiﬁ'f‘\]:d Iunulmcwd{‘si mui l,‘l':)‘ver
v all glonmin d white,

e i, g g guld mnd white

~"Hullo, you haven't gone to bed

m she sald. The soft matter-of-

= tone wiped out the quivering won-
of his laat half-hour, (It seemed

faerediblo that the last time that voice

Md nddressed him it had called him

_.'q:[rllng." )

SlVa pretty Iate, T suppose,’’ he

AWwere] as h T

,.‘:’“ ® rose, qulcEJ. Dut

. I.'ll

still up?
ust wanted to telephon in."
(’l sny :ood-n!ght,p t.ht’l.'." He
to the door; reluctance betray-
itselt in his movement,
-No, don't go,” sald Clover, *‘if
25““ I:.“ln! a smoke."” (He sat
o in.) “Only I do wish I bad
telophone extenslon put through
room, It's annoying having

y
‘.::gphonn nowhere in the house but
"Yes,"" he answered, hurried!
+ ] T b.'
Ing to f1l that pipe whieh he had
_bsently holding, Anything for a
monmients with her! *'I thought you
"W going to order that extension?"’
.u“l'l: I was, Twice I've been Just
ik rﬂlnt of it. Btupidly, I forgot all
8t {t. 1 don't know how It was, it
& right out of my mind."
Here, Giufru;lch:eld n:i:ht have been
¢ ba pened to re-
ber & theory of the gw-!duntlau.

@ Is thut &« person's mind rejects
Eﬂum of forgetting, such things l;

Wibconselous melf wishes to remove
that peraon's lite.
misnt bill that gets mislaid;
n“mnhle appointment that is missed.

"hni:, YO8 the only common meeting
Ud for the inhabitants of that
Ue-divided in Green street,

soon

It is the in-

g °0 why she should ever find

I'or

Look at her with those

with them this evening st the party; |

stirred In her the Imperceptibla secret
wish to preserve this one casual meot-
Ing-ground?

o ther clumsily Carmichael sald,

I'll wee lbouh the extension thing for
you it you llke."”

""Oh, thank you," mald she absently;
he did not know whether she meant she
would ltke him to do this for her or
that sho would do it herself. |

As she took up the telephone-book
and stood with it open In her hands,
Carmichael rose again and turned abe
ruptly away. He moved to the hearth,
dug the heel of his pllmx into the
erumbling end of the log. Anything to
keep himself from giving a movement or
A glance that should startle bor. For
now suddenly he felt the atmosphere
very tense smgain, Now again it was
the beauty of the womnn that called to
him, He was on firo with this new
flame that blazed revelation into his
own heart.
in this saleeping house, in this quiet
room he was alone with her. Sho was
his, as far as rights went. ;

On the one hand, the civilized man
acknowlodged regretfully that there are
no “rights’’ in a woman; on the other,
the savage lover in him bogan to claim
and clamor. But only for a moment.
The decent human soul of him recolled
{:‘om an advantoge taken ut such a

mo.

““Not now, dash It, now mnow—if
ever,"" he thought Incoherently.

Iero was a girl who hnd bis word,
#lven when he did not know that it
would be any sacirfice to keep it.

“Of course it's going to be Hades,'
he realized now; then Le found him-
self full of shadowy, unreasoning hopes.
Perhaps, a good denl later on, he might
——— Yes, he might find he could get her
to understand. After all, hadn't they
started, three months ngo, with some-
thing like plain rudeness? Hadn't that
developed Into common courtesy at
least? Later, hadn't a certain cool
friendliness  been  evolved? So—
mightn't be try his luek, mueh Inter
on, at turning this into affection—
and more? IIe must school himself,
with all the tenderness and tact of
which he wns capable, to break down
gently, the barriers between them.

Of these, the first wns lher uncon-
selousness of the situation. She sensed
nothing of it.

In perfect serenity, xhe stifled a little
yawn of drowsiness with one hand,
with the other she turned over the leaves
of the book.

“I've no head for telephone numbers
or anything,'' she murmured half to

herself. ‘“‘Donble L. * * * Llewelyn,
Colonel I’ ¢ o« Llewelyn, Mr.
Robert——"*

turn of Carmichael (who hind promised
himself to make no movement to startle
bor), He (who had so very recently
resolved to use such gentleness, such
tact, such gulle) excluimed, ulwost
barked at her, "*What ure sou tele-
pboning to that fellow about?"'

In real surprise, she looked up at him,
Carmichael's face was the dorkest thing
imaginable—the face of u very fulr man,
angered. She uttered a quick, **What?"

Instantly he pulled himself together.
Ho returneéd, politely but coolly, *'I
only mennt it was rather lute at night
to go ringing people up——""

“ITe will ogly just have got back to
the Temple,”" from Clover, nlso with
great politeness “‘nnd, anyhbow, Bobby

FLlewelyn always sty up wvery  lute,
reading.”"

YO, does hel'

“What ix 1t Why do you-——

Why do you adopt that tuone*'’ from
Clover,

“I was not aware that T was ‘adopt-
ing' any purtleuler ‘tone,’ ' returned
Carmichael—and [t might bave been the
Eternal Jim, talking to Rosemary, and
{smurting with jealousy.

A woman of any love experience at
all would Instantly have recognized the
hute,
,wnys; In this g0 slow to understand,

“Only," he continued us it earcleas. |
vy T thought that's what you used to
tobject 107 Precisely one of the eom-
plainty you mude to me?”
' *Compluints'? What  do
mean?'"

I mean that you once mentioned to
ma the nuisance of these incessant
telephone talks these peoplo would drag
you into? Ilowever, 1'll go and leave
you to it——""

“Plemso stny. Yes. T would rather
you did,*” she said, stify. ‘'‘To ses
that it is nothing I am being ‘dragged’
into. It's merely his gold clgarette-
caso that Mr. Llewelyn left behind on
{the top of the pinno, As I know jt_js
'a presentation thing that he valued-1
(thought he might feel anxious abont'it;
fand so I'm letting him know at onee
that it's quite safe.'’

Sho got the nunber Appnrently
Llewelyn himself amswered the eall

| CUarmichacl, standing by the hearth,
jll(‘!ll’ll the cuol little business-like tone
| (to which he bad listencd on that first
| morning in Ler office), giving the news
lof the cigarette-case’'s wherenbouts,

Then, *'1I will bave it sent over to Jou
the first thing in the morning * ® *
Ob, no, why should you? No trouble
*® & No! Don't como * ®* * Oh! If
you put it that way, no repson at all.
| ""Come and feteh it if yon like ® ®
'T haven't got a ‘day’ ® * * Yes; prob-
|Hh|_\' I shall be in. * * * Gooden——
' Yes, T hopo everybody enjoyed thens
'yelves, Good-nighe!'

As sho put down the receiver slie
glanced at the tall figure on the hearth-
rug. It was us if ghe asked, “‘Have
you anything to say about that?"

But Carmichael had himself now well
in hand over the inner tumult, Almost
|oo(.l-humnndli be remarked, ]
couldn't belp belng a bit murprised to
gee your young friend. You know I
thought it was for that very reason
that I—that I was supposed to be here?
1 thought ho was one of the men that
I'd got to keep out, as it were?'’

*'He I8 ‘out,’ "' returned Clover, *‘He
can't bother me to marry him now.''

“No, no, 1 suppose not. Dyt he
can, I lmagine, go on bothering yoy
—bothering you sbout other things,"

“Mouey, you wean?'

*‘Poanibly.’’

“Oh!"* “sald Clover, Lmpatiently,
“He won't, Of course he won’t, now.
Am‘I“‘P folr (}llii. cotll:lns here——""

"Yes n't know you'd thought
of asking him tonight.'

“But—! Naturally ke came to-

You

. mnﬁuﬂﬁ:"&" " CONTINUND TOMORBOW.

night. Tt wam he who took all the
[trouble to get me Misp——what was

{that girl's name who sang? A lovel
the{\-:drw; didn't you think UH" =

that book-room, with its tele- .

“Bung very well," agreed Qarmi-
chael with a little nod, his thoughts
worlds away from the singer and lier

“*A very fine volee, I thought.'".

SONgH.
an that extension was put '&)ldl‘l't you think she was a very
M s Clover's bedroom there wuuldpl.n pretty girl?"!

“You, quite good-looking,” suid Car-
chaal.

Bhe stopped, staceato, at the =udden |

Not wo Clover, so quick in other |
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