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rward way of dealing with

One ~>'|‘ the 1|E|1"_'\' 1\!1_\‘;!!!1\ liked aboid

Lorimer wag Lis <traiehif
people, and he was ns

I8 With any one el

straightforward with Inmself

S0 that was why at the

1 i
wrely and it some very

end of
two weeks he faced abant 20
tmportant questions to himself, guestions which au
swered themselves in the asking. ”l had not nussed
an evening at Eden, as he had fanetully named the
little enle to hiwsell, sinee frst he beard The Voice

vill the memory ol o I hin
] altey Il‘;_'||| I[' I'[";l‘l"li h‘l"l' a3 A=

Fven against lis
haek again nig
an excuse for brepking othier social engagemernts, and
his Priends had begnn to
wrong with lim i

wonder if things were going

L Hinaneral Wil

]-f"ifl.\”,h' had thonght very little of love,
i hadd eome into Nis wi

d oot all it was as som
thiing having to do vaguely with his
tuture,  Ileé Lad |-(n-HI\' EX e ted 1t to come in Just
this guise, but sinee it had come 5o, Lie wade no «ifort
to evade or deny it. He kuew now, he was in love
with this slender girl who had sung her w into his
}IF':IH. i love not with the gir]l she am ecared to be,
but with the girl e knew her to be in his innermost
heart. There was nothi to be said, or rathe
there was a great deal of vast importance to be said,

and when

reuole '.ll.-t

F oL

To a man such as Lorvimer the matter of a proper
introduction was not difhenlt, He about it
l.":}{i".l}'. At the ¢lub e madd nuIry ar d diseovered
that John A a fellow member, ].'Hl n s ]1'!.5
|-mfr,--1~i.iin m the eafle, and he sought him out that
very afternoon. It was easy to bring the conversation
around casnally to Mizs Ritelie, the name the steward
had given him,

Cressey had Leen out of town, had only just re-
turned, but the night hefore had heard her sing for
the first time. He did not know who she was: it was
the Ill:l!i:ign.‘t'% idea to have the entertainers sinee
every one else liad them, and he believed that one of
the musicians had recommended Miss Ritchie.

“It's too bad, with that veice, that she has n't some
personality,” he said. and Lorimer mavveled how the
man could be so blind, One day the whole world
should see her loveliness,

When a little later e left Cressey, he had his
promise of an introduction that night, Lorimer had
said something abont his sister wanting some talent
for a musicale.

All afterncon he walked on air, with no deflnite
purpose or thought, unly waiting for the time to pass,
and finally, fearing to go too early, found himself
at his favorite table a quarter of an honr later than
usual.

When he went in she was singing, a Jdiffieult,
brilliant aria, —and a swift lieht of recornition
leaped into her eyes a¢ they met Lori-
mer's for an instant: her voiee faltered
on a high note, and then she deliberately
turned her head away and finished the
song; but ag ghe sat down she sent a
furtive, shy glavee toward his table,
and then began looking over some musie
she held.

When finally Cressev came in, he
spoke for a few minutes with the stew-
ard, eaught sight of Lorvimer, nodded
and ecame toward him. He spoke to
Miss Ritehie ns le passed, and she
nodded and smiled her rare conven-
tional little smile, She watehed Cressey
disinterestedly until he sat down with
Lorimer, when she beenme suddenly
gelf-conseious and looked away quickly.

Lorimer could not tell whether she
sang better or worse than nsual tonight 3
the atmosphere of the place seemed to
him surcharged with a sort of expect-
aney; nothing was as usnal, nothing
was ordinary; and when at last he fol-
lowed Cressey np to where she sat he
felt as if every one in that room knew
why he was dining there that evening

After the introduetion and a
pleasantries, Cressev, with an apol
left them nlone.,

woent

Cressy YV

Lorvimer seated him-
w1 at her side. He had not thonght it
|'l"~"l|ilg‘ to feel o awkward. ”v 1]:-1
not know exactly what to say, so he
|w'_,'.i'| with the most eliwvions I'}ulu_' -

“You have n wonderful voice, Miss
Ritchie,” le said. He must make her
feel at eare: =he must not think he was
patronizing, A queer expression cams
into her eves.

“Yon flatter me,” she <pid
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The prim, colorless, little woman : but. ah the wonderful vorcel

It was not the thing she said, so maeh as ley woy
of saving it that sho ked Lorimer. Ier voice was
higher than he had expected, and the tone was almost
!!i|‘|nﬁ?:!. It both dicconceried him and put him at
greater case. Ile had not expected this,— yet he
hardly knew what be had expected. Derhaps slie was
only cmbarrassed,

“No.” Le told ler sincercly, “it is not flattery; 1
have cowe here night after night to hear you sing.”

She langlied liglitly, —a little too lightly, he
thought,

“Only 1o hear me 7"
coquetry.

“] had never been here until you came."

“Yes, I know that; the steward told me,”

The stewmd! Every word she uttered was like a
blow, shattering his ideal. She had been discussing
him with the steward! He conld not believe it of
her. He saw that n flush had suffused her cheeks,

shie asked, with an attempt at

and she was nervously fingering the musie,
“The steward told you 1 never came here befor

Push yourself & linle, put yourselt out 10 be nicevo them

vou beg

™ He

loped she would explaing he

an singing here

have

must misntderstood,
Apain  she laughed, a logh
staceato laueh that irtated
Lorimer It was =0 plamly

nfoected.

“Certainly: 1 noticed how
vour alwavs Hstened, and 1 was
CHrIons=, s | .l‘-i\l'll abwot Mon &

With VY W ord the metn
morphosis  grew  more
e ‘_'l-::\lr, fine-sonded
ariv] he hipdd watehed night nltes
nighit vanishing  and
another personality was tnking
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her }-th'r “l' l"!l_l"l'l}li‘ll'll
that e had asked the steward about her; but
sieh women as she dud not do that sort of

thing,—that is, women such as he had
iagtued her 1o be,  Yet, he argued, e was
not bimseld tonmight, and no morve, perhaps,
was she, e could not let her go so easily.

“Your vaice is worth going mach farther to
hear,”  Tle was sineere in liis praise at least.

[ have been wonderinge where you lean ned to
siNg.

“Here, 1

mto new

the eity,” she spd.  1le
mterest

“1 did not know ther
exclaimed

“Oh ves!™ and an incongruous note of brageadoeio
|'I*-|II mto her vowe, ":\In{hvi' ;|l\\'n)- ganve e the
best, and she smd there was no use tuking me to
Europe 1o study when there were just as pood feach-
ers to be had at home.  And, we have never been sorry

= You have heard the result _\nlll":l'“v."

The pretty speech that was evidently expected did
not come, for another part of Lorimer's dream had
gone erashing.  Her life then had not been as he hod
pietared ity the stragele with poverty, the un
sympathetie family. Her mother had always given
lier the very best, and she might have gone abroad to
studv!  He almost langhed as he thonght of the
tragic picture of his imagination, e Now
seized with a new curiosity about her, — her appear-
ance of poverty, her eurious indifference, — what
wanner of life did she lead? He wonld ask.

“Your mather — is she still with you "

“Yes, —" she began, and then hesitated an instant
before she added, “but she is away Just now and |
am staving with friends at the Graystone”

was surprised

were sueh masters here,” he

wns

RIENDS:
friends,

“l- had not illj:l!:ililrl hier Iiu\'i!l;.’
mueh less living with them; and at the
Giravstone A faslionable apartment honse in the
best distret, Tt was inconeeivable then, if it was not
necessary, why slie sang in this place.

“Why," he heard himsell’ asking, “do you do this
sing here at Ede— at a eafe " he hagtily eanght him.
sell,

“Oly, bhecan=e 1 like it! 1 meot sueh lu\l’{li.' pl-ulnlu-
here,” and she smiled avehly at him,  He noticed that
her eves were very bright and very havd, “Why, if
it had n't been for my singing heve T should never
have met you!"

At last the miserable truth was upon him: she
thought he was beginning a flirtation with her and
she was like all the others, only worse, The whole
affair suddenly sickened him, The odor of food and
the clatier of dishes and the glare of unshaded lights
all ot onee smote his 201568,

The place was impossible, the people stupid,
bourgeoige, and the girl at his side, — what a fool his
silly sentimental imegination had been making of
him! Cressey came up just then, and with the hrief
est and most perfunctory of goodbyes, they left the
girl's side.

As they moved away, Cressev asked:
vou think of her? and Lovimer answered dully:
“Oh, they 're all abont the same, these entortainers!
What this one
'-'.}1".“

Near th tnrned asule
haooth and ealled for a number.,

“Not Bohlw Lorimer in the flesh !
.II';_:'..'. modulated volee at the
“IWhen

“Oh, 1've been spending a lot of thoe on a most
tiresome piece of business; but it’
he 1old her,

“Come right on out, we 'll be waiting,
{1 |'.:rli dozen |‘IH\'1I'].IH '

“Expect me in twenty minnies,

“What do

coins i voiee the others make up i

door T into the |I'Il';liil-1|#‘
eried the eharm-
other end of the Line.
ver have von been these lnst few weeks 7"

finished now!"

There nre

Vot know

Jove. it "1l he good

to be back among vou sgain !

He waited impatiently f{ amlin Pane 9)
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