
EAST AND WEST

By H. M. Egbert
(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
"It's never Will Thorpe!"
"That you, Jimmy?"
The two men gaed at each other

in half credulity. Then:
"How you've changed, Will!" ex-

claimed the easterner.
"I guess I'm wearing clothes that

I wouldn't have cared to be seen in at
Harvard or in Boston," said Will
Thorpe, smiling at his friend.

"I don't mean that," answered Jim-
my Tremont. "It's it's well, I
don't know just what it is!"

Will Thorpe thought about his
friend's word that evening when he
was alone in his cabin on the moun-
tainside. Had he changed during his
three' years in the West, beyond the
mere physical appearance? He was
inclined to think he had. Certainly
his tastes seemed to have altered in
many ways.

Will Thorpe had been sent west
three years before. He had been an
idler and extravagant; at last his fa
ther, who had always dealt with the
boy harshly, refused to assist him
further unless he entered his iron
foundry and settled down. Angry
words had arisen and in the end Will
had packed his suitcase and gone
west with $100 in his pocket.

His sweetheart, Marion Vansittart
' had scolded him for his decision. She
had reminded him, petulantly, that
she could neither marry a poor man
nor wait forever. He had kissed her
and told her that he would return
with his fortune made. And for a
few months she had written. Then
her letters became shorter and less
frequent; finally they ceased alto-
gether.

It was more than two years since
he had heard from her. And grad-
ually the new life had woven itself
about him and he had ceased to care.

Then he had received a mysteri

ous, unsigned message asking him to
be at the railway depot at a certain
hour, to meet the train. And he had
gone, to find Jim Tremont waiting
there. Jim was passing through on
his way to California, he told him,
and he had heard he was in that part
of the country. . Did Will know that
his father was dead and he was the
9le heir to $5,000,000? He had bet-
ter write home quickly, because ev-

eryone was searching for him, and
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he had only heard of his address by
chance.

"I suppose you'll be back east in a
week and holding out at the club,"
said Jimmy casually, as he shook
hands and said good-by- ..

It was that that made Will think
he had really changed. How could
he associate those elusive memories,
which he had almost forgotten with
this life that had taken possession of
him?

He thought of Norma Gale, the


