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offion anyway?'  “Rolal™ he re
proachid her stiffly. ““Taylor, Blair,
Brone, Johnwton & Jardin s the big-
gewt and best law firm in town,”

Yon, and you think It's wsoine
thing awlully big to be the young:
ext partner there! 1 must may that
1 don't know why anybody like you,
telling #uch romantic les, should
be o Wumdrum lawyer,"

“iIVe the only work worth doing,

ol he told her  Indignantly
Oithe lnw I a tangled thing, and
wlwuys will be, because it's & hu-
paan growth,  IWe the most com:
plex, contradictory thing In the
woprld—oxcept & woman,” he added
brightly, "And that's what moakoes
It interesting.”

“0, 1 know you love the law.
But that's what puzzles me. You're
normal in overy way, and getting

u reputation for brilllancy—"

“Thankne,"

“And wo 1 can't see why ¥You
should Tet this one eccentricity run
away with you, It's utterly foolish
and serves no purpose. If you have

a natural talent for that sort of
thing, why don't you make some
nwee of 7 Why don’t you write
noveln?"'

“1 can't, Rola. 1 don’t know why,
excopt thut I'm naturally the oppo
pite of Archle Fellows—]1 told you
about him—man 1 knew In London
during the war. Me can't tell the
plmplest story to save his life; but
he's o wienrd ot writing. Now, 1
can't do a thing with puper and pen.
1t's only In the middle of & conver:
pation that & chance word sirikes
n spark In me—and 1 have to
create.”

‘“Well, f you have to—'

He wasm aware of a new deter
miined glint In her eyes, Abruptly
whe announced:

‘I haven't told dad or mother yel."

He jumped up.

“You haven't! Why not? I
thought you were golng to do it
today?"

“f was golng to tell them. today,
and have them announce it in about
a wook., But your—your lles madeo
ma uneapy. 1 decided to walt”

0, now, Rola!f" he pleaded.

“And 1 may never tell them. 1
will simply eall it off—unless you
wiick to the truth.'

He stared at her deflant eyes and
flrm wet mouth,

"How can I, Roln? T alip Into
wlory anlmost without knowing -it.
It Isn't like other habita, 1 pour
my drink and I light my cigur, but
one of my stories just pops oul
Now, can 1 help that?" His Lone was
negrieved,

YOf courve you can help ! 1f
vou oan coptrol the babit at the
afflee, you can control It elsewhere.
How often do you—areate?”

“O—about twice a week."

She pondered.

“Phen I'1l put you on a fruth diet
for o month, That ought to cure
you,"

“A moanth! Mola, who ever told
the truth for & month?”

“0), ordinary les are
Yin know—lea with a purpose
IEverybody tells that kind. A nice
ltthe Hle In UUme doesn’t hurt any-
hody and keepa away a dozen fool-
sh questions. But your idle lies,
gond for nothing, but to seothe your

all right,

vanity—I  should think you'd be
ighamed of them!" she said with
Acorn.

But his mind was still Intent on
her terrible verdict.

“A month!" he repeated dully.

“Yen, 'This is the 29th. If you
stick to the truth uptil midnight of

the 20th of next month, I'll tell
dnd and mother and have them an-
nounce our engagement. And §f

vou—ereale—before then, you must
come and tell me. Word of honor,
And that will be the end—of every-
thing."

His volce had & ring of pain. 'O,
now, lola! You wouldn't break it
off for n little thing like that?"

“Yea! 1 would!” Her face was
white, und she nodded implacably,

For & moment he forgot the or-
denl he faced, and thought only of
hers.

“You're & beiave little fighter
Mola,” he sald softly, “All right
We up to me. Thirty dayas”

He held open the door. As
passed through, she paused

“Thirty daya’’ she mald, and sud
donly kinsed him

Mhirty days!

In anticipation (t had seemed ter
rible encugh, but the reality was

Wl me lidke & man beginning a
fust, who lmmediately conjures up
a vislon of thick, tender steaks,
Nepuett found himself dwelling on
the delights of creation

Sitting &l his desk, trying to oon
cvtitrale on briefa and Aemiurrers
and croaa bille, he sw himself In
fancy telling some thummag story

v i clicle of fascinated anditors—
a slury with an arresling beginning

A heart quivering elmay, and a
swift, declivitous end. e maw him
seif clabrating the £ thn with his
ing wintteor of feet aly
Lnd when he found himssif In

she

¥ Willh cthere -al & bubi ool
with & sowoarker, at & dinner. 4l A%
tiwe cunference. he had Lo viench
. vih 1o kesp freva bivadhing

h whem st chance word hin
dhish Sis Lma gimation ®ith the g'n

Bing #F & s maten

Abruptly he realized that his sal
vatlon lay in solitude. =o he can-
celed all the engugements ho could,
nnd even did his best Lo avold new
ones with Hola,  For oven  under
her keen eyes, he found, he could
searcoly resipt (he tales that tckled
hin tongue for freedam

Noever would she know how hard
he found his new procedure, Never
wauld she know how Tayler, the

revered senior member of the firm,
eyed him when Dennett pleaded &
throbbing headache to avold pocepts
ing one of Taylor's Infrequent and
cherlshed dinner Invitations Now
would she over know the degree of
Bennett's temptotlon when, shutting
himnelf up In his room al the Drake,
and staring moodjly out of the win
dow, he let his eyes travel up the
Lake Bhore drive, and rest on
Jimmy Trea's Imponing gray house,

A poker game was on there, and
Jimmy had aeked him.

Abruptly turning from the win-
dow, Bennott sedzed his hat and
bolted out. But not  to  Jimmy
Treo's, No, Beeking a change of

weone, he struck westward, making
the quick transition from the Gold
Coast to the boarding house district,
and thence into the Clark street
budlands, and into o dingy resldence
pectlon that wan still more remols,
After he had walked himself weary
in 4 Chicago he hud never seen be-
fore, he (ax.cabbed  back to The
Deake, and went to bed.  There-he
tomssed.,

On a Bunday, when 10 days had
passed of the terrible 30, Jimmy Tree
met him on the drive and conseript
ed him for pome tennin at the Ca
smino. It was there that Bennelt
nearly rendered unnecessary®™he re-
malning 20 days of his ordeal.

Between wseln, while several ‘of
thin were watehing some others ut
the nets, Russ Mulr remurked on the
force of Jimmy's perve,

“Remarkable,” Bennett agreed.
Suddenly his clear bue eyos glowed,
and ho added:

“But what would you say to s
man who served hand grenndes In
the same way?"

“Hand grenadea? Muir echoed In
amneement,

), you mean wur bomba?"' de-
manded Allce Pankin,
“Yes," Hennett ioslsted. “"What

would you say to a man who used
a molid plece of wood, shaped like
n racquet, to serve hoand grenades
Inta the enemy’'s trench with as
much apesd o Jimuny puts on 2
tennls ball 2"

“Great Beoll!” sald Mulr in awe.
For although he had not been in
the infantry he could apprecinle the
miracle that Bennett was describing.
“1 onca knew a doughboy—'"" Ben-
nett began; fnd stopped, going cold
wd he realized how nearly he had
done it. It war not too lute, though;
so far he had merely naked n ques
tion.

“1'd better not talk about that,"
he sald abruptly, and walked away.

Allee Pankin looked after him in-
dignantly,

“What in the world's the malter
with him?" she demanded

Rusas Mufr leaned toward her,

"He didn’t want to give it apay,"”
he whispered. 1I'l bet they're sav
ing it for the next war."

lLess than a week later Bennett
again found himeelf with one leg
over the brink.

Because Rola inslsted, he took her
to a dinner dunce of the Friends of
Opern, It was the gayvest thing he
had attended for weeks, and he
breathed happily, forgetting his pre-
dicament,

Bome vague thing of color in the
affuir delighted  him, Pondering
this, he decided that it was the pes-
ence of A number of operi stAars,
One of these, Fanin Kazoroff, was at
the table with him and Rela and
Jimmy Tree, who had bwought her,

Bennett liked the oceasional com

pany of opoern  singers Usually
Joreign, they eurefully cultivated
their natural exoticiym He Nked
thely mobile faces, thelr thick halr
and Wg eyes, the Insignificance of
the things they saald

Here was Madnme Kazarolf, how,
talking about her Jowels Te
couldn't quite make out whether

she considered them oo glittering or
not glittering enough. It dkdn't mat-
He waa watching the way her
nimble hands opener fanwise when

she smiled, and curled up Into MNeta
when, as now, her smlle curled up
inta srrloisness

Hheo war suying she hod lost A
ring

I bowe it 1w days nuwn e (o
liee—stupid! Cannog find

I'he pallod are stupld  every.
where,” put in Jimuny Tree sonten
Vhously “That's their repulation
Look at Seotland Yard,' he snded,
going a frw thousand miles for an
¥ uamiple

"Beodland Yawnd?' echosd Dennett

L mous

his blue myes  suddenly
You think Poeoilapnd Yard
Fownls ”

In the deisitive sor .

hey are’
limmy atgusd

e liaps regplied e uenn Mut
i oyl bad been 0 Rugland during
the war in an alr sguadron. and
an s rgency Bad comee up, and you
bad taken wiff with a uthand Yard
wan an wnly passenger W 8
ave where YOuUr  ease ge had

Faur

1 bl e

He was galloping into it But out
of the corner of his <yos he sud
denly sow Roln. He bhad forgotten
her! e had forgotten the 30 days!

He bivke off,

"Perbapn."” he resumed, “perhaps
1 had better ‘not  wny any more,
Thore has beon o lot of talking In
Englanl, you know—Repington's
Journal and  Margot's dlary, But
perhapa, after all, some things had
better remaln unsnid,”

Aund now that he had saved hilm
wolf, Lo torped to fuce Hola, ‘The
ciolor wis returnlng to her fright-
ened clheeks,

"' sure your're
Gregory,” ahe told him
bling little smile,

“Ho you know soma socrets, do
you?" neked Jimmy. “Do you mind
paying M it's unything that would
help usn out In thg next war?"

Thus beset with dieadfol tempta
tlon  every hour, Dennett  Hved
through the black daya of the long-
et month he had ever known.,

Ax the month dwindled away to-
ward the 20th, his agoniziog linpi
tience increased.  Agnin and again
he counted the days that he must
endure; five days, four days, three
dayp—=two days.

“Thirty threes hours,'” he told him
welf ot 2 p. m. of the 28th—-a Bun.
day—na he started for one of his
timedcilling walks.

Btepping from the elevator [nto
the hotel lobby, he found himself
facing a slender young man  of
about his own height, with similarly
light hair and eyes, ‘The young
man returned his amared siare,

“Archie"

“"Hennett!”

The young man hud the accent of
Pleeadilly.

“What on earth brings you here?”
Bennett asged hin boon companion
of the wur days In London.

Archle Fellows sighed,

“Lecturing, 1'm one of the great
authors imported from the other
side to mive a living example of an
Englishman's vitality. Jove, I don't
know how the others stuck it, Never
a minute's peace.’

“Lecturing here—In town?
long have you been here?”

“Just arrived. They glve me &

Guile  right,
with a trem

How

rest today, Tomorrow night 1 de-
Wyer my measage, and then I'm
saped away—1 forgot Jjust where,

lowin—aor g it Ohlo? 1 say, let's
totter up to my room. I rather need
4 bracer. I'm expecting my man-
ager ap thers, too”

The drink disposed of, Archie con
Lirsted

“U'yve given ordere 1'm not here
to anyone except my mapager. No
telephone calls. The usual thing is
for an army of reporters and book
reviewers and club women to come
rushing in, asking first how [ like
the states. Rather ghastly!”

“But isn't theérs pome slight com-
pensating advantage?’ Bennett
rmiled,

“Rather.
the leclures,

It's the money 1 get for

And the sales of my
books ure increased. O, if it were
merely the lectures, it would be
rather right enough, But being ex
hibited like a eircus monstrosity and

whant not! I've just come from
Waukesha—wos the guest of a
womnn there In a frightfully big

house, and seemed sorry 1 had never
been wounded, She seems 10" have
the efclusive privilege of entertain-
ing all the English lecturers, Chat-
tered a goodish bit about 'em all
Bhe was angling for Wells, and wns
awfully ratly because he didn't
come west. Seemed to think he
wronged her.”
There was & rap at the door

“Come in!" called Avchle ner
vously,
A brisk applecheeked man en
tered,

“Everything comfortiuble?" he
asked cheerily.

“Afradd It was some one else,’
sald Archie with rellef, introducing

Bepnett to Mre. WMarrla, his manager,

“Yes, I'm all vight if they let me
nlone.™
“But  the publicity!l ol jected

Mr. Maurris, fading in an carnest eof
fort to frown,

“Poblicity be damned! You can
get enough publicity without their
pMing  me Tell ‘em 1'm rather

busy at m novel 1'm just beginning;
that I'm going to write it in two
day® on n bet Tell ‘e anvihdng. ™

CWell, | guess we're all right
arivhow, "' M Harrie  concedod
“They're nearly sold out at Prov
hail In sdvance, and we're
booked hoere onee ' goiung

Inee
only
down 1o the hall again

e wa agone

“Amiable  rabbit,”"  commented
Archie IR frightfuliy Jolly to
b managed by & man withoul »
bt of nerve

Nennett tuld
ihere's & glitl | want

A gt eried

Arvhiw
yiu 1o meet."”
Arvhia  rebwel

“Likes literulyre Nows
You mpect her  hudgwmient
#h? We'll have g litle dw
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fowstly out of a dovout friendehip,
and Bennett telephoned Hola
“We'lll run over for tea,” he told

Archio, “Sho's  alone, Noma's
Murdoch. "™
“I've got some Bcottish friends

who are Murdochs, ‘The name s
rather comman, though,' ¥

“Her fnther's fsn't,. He's A, A
A Murdoch **

“A A. A"
“Hounds awfully
slgnnl.”

It turned out
Rola after all,

“I'm vsunlly expected to be Lril.
lant,” ho confided to her in pollef,
wfter u fow minutes “It happens
thit 1 can never think of an epl-
gram except when 1'my alone, and
I'm n rotion reconteur and all that,
you know. Not like Dennett here™

Ho eyed her quontloningly. #She
and Bonnett Tnughed,

“Role s on to me,"”
formed him, .

“You and Gregory resemble each
ollhier In appearance, anywny,” Nola
obmerved,

“We look anlike, ond thut's all"
replied Archie  “It'w o wonderful
giIft he haw.  Me wpoofed me ot fiest
when 1 met, They'd sent me home
for three montha, aad he hadn't got
to France yel, 8o we had a goodish
bit of time together. | romember
how he used to sit, cool as o bottle
in o bucket of lee, and Improvise n

repetitod Archile
like n wireloss

thist Arohle liked

Bennelt In-

shilling shocker that convineed,
everyhody.”
“But his roemancing docsn’t do

him any good.,” eountered the prac

tleal Rola.  “His stories serve no
purpase, They don't mean any-
thing."

“It'wa gift,'" insisted Archie, "and
every gift mserves a purpose.  1°A
ke 1o be there when Bennett telln
a mtory that comes In the jolly old
nick of time to save somehody's
life and so forth. Eh?"

The twenty-ninth,

“The battle will be over at mid
night,” Bennett told himself exul-
tantly ut 10 In the morning, ns he
looked at his wateh for the 15th
time that day.

Hin sohedula for the remaining
14 hours seemed to assure anfoty,
All day at the office. Tunch alone,
A tight curb on his Imogination
when he dined with Archle, Toking
Rola to Archie's lecture. Taking her

home. Midnight., Victory!

If only the time wouldn't poass
so fearfully slow!

He wondered what Archle wna
dolng: At breakfast Archle had

confided that it was time he begnn
gnthering materind for o novel of
Amerlean life, It ought tn go well,
his publishers had told hiin,

Archle was Intelllgent, e knew
woll hia limitations. He knew that
he had not yet seen ull of American
Jife, In his dotted line from lecture
hall to lecture hall, All In all, Arehle
conxlderad that two weeks wouldn't
be two much for him to devote to
a firnt hand, unchaperoned study of
American commercln] and Industrial
life, of the confllet betwoen town
und country, of the domestic probe
lems of the natives of all classes, of
the wir between capltal and Inbor,
of the bombings and the husband
murders, and of the operations of
the greaf melting pot, -

“Twe weeks wapldn't be toe
much,” Archie declared positively.

“Not every hour of iwo weeks, of
courme,” Archie modifled, “"ut
certalnly my unoccupled hours for
twao weeks, T start today.

That evening, as Hennett strode
into the Drake lobbiy, a brisk, apple-
choeked man hurreid up to him.

“Huve you seen Fellows?” asked
My. Harris anxlously.

“Nol since breakfast, Anything
the malter?”

“1 ean't find him.,” Mr. Harris
whispered. “He's never wandered

around before without my knowing
where he  went; he hasn't even
peemed 1o think there's anything
worth secing.”

“Traon't worry. He changsd  hils
mind, that's all; told me this morn-
ing he was going on an obsorvas
tlon treip to study Ameriean life”

“PBut he was to meet me here at
4" Mr. Harris Insisted, “And here
it 5230

“Well, the le I N30

Yes, but he was to meet e ot
PR

Tmnett shpugged and pasmed on

At 7 Arcide was still missing; and
Peninett  dined To
prise his appotite was poor
thing of the applechecked
anxiety had infected him

Moner over,  ho found Harris
awalting him The man's volce
shoolk and his rosy cheehp were
turning ashen

“Oinly 40 mdnutes 10t LT
(] " he diwmn't show
may ruls the tour”

‘Come up o my
ordered

He (mished
pevired Wi

Whint s
o™

The hotss "
Wffice alway s raises
=t urer it b W
chally 19 & hig sudience It
refunds 1o everyboly
i pay the hall rent
addithm, Folliows has heen on 1hin
b e ) been evactly diplo
vally whh 1he MNuential =

tura Isn'tL

alone his wur
Sone

il %

whys
up 1t

[ge 1 Bennett

MNarris into & chair,

v drink, and demanded.
this about ruining the

ms] oot a1l v
froubde If &
Tail= date, vujw-
(e e
ind we hasve
aNyWaY i

supporters.  And all It necds (s
for hMm W ks this date and my
uffice will probably kil the tour-—

and we huven't gone half  way
through It yet. It means a Wack
eye for me, too"

DBannett Hstened grlmly, He knew

the Importinee of the tour to Archle
With the money ho would bo at
enmo, with leisure to write his bast

i bewt that would aesursdly yield
him a mufficient income as long ne
he wrote, Without the lecture manoy
There would be yearn of novel wril
Ing with one hand, and of Flool
Hireet hack writing with the other
For only with his recent Amerlcnn
Populnrity hnd Archie begun to U1t
bhin head above water, And that
popularity was ps yet not wide
sprend; nor had it reached a stable

(T T
“Whom does  Archie “koow In
town?" uske Bennett,

“He told me he didn't Know @ sou)

here," Hovelw answersd hy e lennly
"If he hnd any friends 14 inguire
among them., Hoe didn't even hnow

you lived hore untll ho ran into you
Maybe he's met with an ancelds np—
or s Incapncitated for some other
renson,” he added meaningly
“That's why I'm afrald to go (o the ?

palice. It might mean anlru«-lﬂt
publicity."
"Knows nobody,” repeated Den

nett, with knitted brows,

Huddenly his face Hghted,

“INd you send out pletures of him
n advance?”

“Hin photograph s on the clrey.
lnrs of our complete lecture course
andd on the advance mntter we sont
to the newspapers.™ Hoarels dragged
worne papers from a pocket, “Only
one photograph,'

Bennett studied jt; a
young man, ¢lean shaven,

With the papers in his hand, Be e
nett turned to the window, gazing
in the direction of Rola's home, @
few blocks nporthwest,  He should
b there now, For he wus taking
Roln to the Wweture, and it was to be
gin In o half hour;

Eight o'clock

sthin, falre

now, For more
hours and hig ordeal would be wver.,
He had suffered 20 davs oand 20

hours for nothing?

Archle’s happiness depended on 117
Well, how about his own happiness?

It was the wnnll, cold volee of
reapon trylng to debate with him,
but, after all, it had no chance, He
smiled grimly, remembering Love
licke going to the wars and the ald,
Lsnutiful, hackneved lines:
I cauld not love thee, dear
Loved T not honor more.

Abliruptly turning to the talephone,

o much,

he gave n number,

“Roln, something fmportant hos
come up and T ean't take you
the Jecture, . No, I'm grorry
—I can’t tell you what it is .
Yes, | realized you'd want io go
anyhow=nhut I have thig reqijeet (o
rmuke: Plogse go alone, . . . 1

can't tell you why 1 ask
Imperative. Tl leave the

It, but jit's
tichket fur

you ot the box office. Goodly,
Holn,™

Ie turned ek to Harrls and
poured him another drink.

"Listen to me. You're Archie's

manager and this tour means some
thing to you. [ know a way to go
through with this lecture, even It
Archie doesn't show up.”

Harrls  lowered  his » glass  and
wlared.
“A perfectly sufe way,” Iennett

swept on. L'l be Archie*
“You!" d
Yen, Nobody in town knows him,
I look as much like this half-tone as
he does. This advance press matter
gives o synopsis of various parts of
his lecture that 1 ean learn in two
minutes—what he thinks about
American huwmor, and so forth,"
“But the English aceent?”
"Leave it to me," Bennett assured
him loftlly. “T was in England quite
& while during the war. 1 know
England. 1 know Archie. 1| know
an American audlence, Come ong
vou're supposed to he down ot the
hall now, aren’t you? Let's pet
there. We'll delay the start i)
f:45, nnd If Archle doesn't show up
by then I'l go on. But 1 suppose

1 can’t wear o dinner coat? How
pbout n cutawuy?

Five minutes after Pennett hiad
rushed Jarrls out the telephone
fangled  insistently Two minutes

later there wins a slmilar olarm In

Harris® rooun, Another minute
In Archle Pellows' room the
phons plended unheord

Am the clock galloped toware
Hennett paced the otflce of the m
ngvr of hall.  "The
fell unheaded from the
tween hin teeth, Huarris woas Jdowns
plalre, taking o look ot the audli-
and arranging the final pres
Hminarivs—ice water and sa forth,
thonght Bonpeit vaguoly

I ondy he oould have hept
away! Per his word of
mit cover thin contingenny
that he was about ta tell
LT Mryving a

ine
1hos
ciEnr b
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meanitig soisething in Hola & words
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the preutise lmpulse within
His word of honor did not
himi o tell her (his
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