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MISS RAYMOND'S LEGACY

By Frank Filson
(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
Tittle Miss Raymond read the let-

ter beside her plate and looked up in
a dazed way. It announced that she
had fallen heir, most unexpectedly,
to the sum of $3,000.

When one is thirty years of age,
not prepossessing, and a stenogra-
pher on $15 a week, the future does
not look very promising. Miss Ray-
mond had bought a new suit that
very week. She had almost decided
to let it go back, although she knew
that she looked most attractive in it
But now, of course, there would be
many suits and dresses.

Then the thought of Philip Bar-
ton struck home to her and she
flushed guiltily, and the mirage of
new dresses suddenly disappeared.

Philip was her only friend in the
big city. He had lived in the same
rooming house for three years and
they had been fast friends all that
time. He had confided to her that if
he had a certain sum he could start
a profitable undertaking in the man-
ufacture of a certain mechanical ap-

pliance now made at a dispropor-
tionately high price by the firm which
employed him at $20. And he had
fixed the exact sum at $3,000. Not
that he expected ever to have that
amount. But he had confided it to
her as one of those unrealizable
dreams that come to all of us.

That was last Saturday night. For
a whole year they had dined out Sat-

urday night together.
Philip was two years younger than

herself. A mere boy, she considered
him. She prized their friendship the
more because she realized that some
day love would come into his life.
Poor, timid little Miss Raymond! No
love had ever entered hers, though
she was overflowing with charity and
affection for all humanity She was
the sort of woman whom men seldom
apprize at their true worth. When
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a man does, he draws a rich prize ia
the matrimonial lucky bag.

Miss Raymond thought about the
legacy the whole day at the office.
She was amused at the independence
which it seemed to give her. She
trembled no longer in fear of dismis-
sal when rumors flew about that
"hands" were being laid off. She
was a "hand" or had been. Now

Undoubtedly She Was Beginning to
Look Quite Pretty

she was beginning to feel a human
being again.

When she got home she puton the
new suit and looked at herself crit-
ically in the glass. Whether it was
the new suit or whether it was the
legacy, undoubtedly she was begin-
ning to look quite pretty. Her face
was flushed and the excitement had
added a luster to her eyes and an ex-

pressiveness to hermouth. Miss Ray--
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