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A "Qm'et Afternoon

6 O H, how do you do, Mr. Willing? I'm so glad
to sed you! 1 was just saying to myself
It's such a dull afternooon I'd be glad to see
enybody.™

“Even me!™

“Now, you're just fishing for a compliment, dut yoo
won't get it. Bit down in that big easy chalr and we'll
have a nice, quiet, comfy afternoon, and you can talk
to me."”

*l can do what?™

*0h, well, I'll talk to yon then. I want to ask yoor
advice about eomething. I'm In a—well, a sort of a
dlleamma—and I want the judgment of a man of tha
world--an allround &nowing man—If you know what
I mean. Ob, there's the telephone—pardon me, Mr,
Wiling—ITl just ees who It {a—no, you needn't leave
the room—It's probably Tottle, or some of the girla
Hello! Ob, Aello! 1s that you, Jack? Why, you dear
boy, I'm so glad to seo you—hear you, | mean

“What? Not really? Oh, the idea! Now, don't you
@intter me lke that—oh no, wo—I conldn't possidly/—
well, maybe—if you'll promise to be good.

*“What now? Ob, no, Jack, you can't coma wp hare
pow, JI'm—just golog oot! No—you dida't bear &
man's volce exclalming! That was Fido! Yes, ha
bas & human sort of & bark. Wall, yes, It s a little
ke Wiily Willing's volce—he's a perfect puppy!
What! No! Of codrse, I mean Fido, No, Jack, you
can’t come now; I tell you I'm golog out 1 have on
my hat and cont already—yes, that was Fido sgoin—
be always makes that queer sound whea anybody tele
phones. (Puts band over transmitter) Mr. Williog,
you must keep =tlll, or 1 won't tell all these fibs for
your benefit! But | don't want our nice qulet after-
poon Introded upon—Yes, Jack, come to.morrow. 1
bave something I want o consult you about. I really
need the advice of a (covers transmitter agaln)—Mr,
Wiiling, please step Into the lbrary for & moment.
Look at the mew books on the table—Yes, Jack, truly,
I need the experienced advice of an ali-round man of
fhe world—llke you—oh, yes, you are—you're awfully
well-balanced and all that—don't talk when 1 am talk-
fog—wait till I ring off—oh, Jane is just bringing me
& card—walt & ainuts, Jack—why, It's Mr, Strong—
I like that man awfully well—show him in, Jane
Good-by, Jack—no, 1 can't listen now—good-by.”

“How do you ¢o, Mr, Strong? Do sit down. Take
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Strong goes. Becsuse, 1f you show yoursell, youll have
to leave here before he doeg"—

I won't!™

“Hush, he'll hear you—now, I woat he a bit enters
talning to him, and he'll soon go—and then we ean
tave our nice, qulet afternoon. Now, will you be goody-
boy and stay bere and not make a gound?”

“Yes, but 1'll eavesdrop everything you say.”

*I don't cara T ehan't mean o word of !

“And If you don't fire him pretty ewilt I'll come n
there and stir up a hurrah's pest!™

“There! there! there! little one, Rest tranquil! Resd
& nice, pretty book or sometbing But don't smoke, or
bell know somebody’s In here

(Lilly returns to drawlng room.) *Yes, I'm so glad
you came, Mr. Strong—what book?—Oh, yes, 1 was
golng to show you a book, but 1_it wasn't there.
Never mind, lel's just chat— I want to ssk you somes
thing, something serfous, you know, May 17"

“Oh—1 don't know-—you sce, IU's Leap Year!™

“Now, Mr. Strong, don’t frivol. It doesa't sult your
fron-bound countenance. And truly, T'm in carnest!
You know, we woaiaen llke to get the ldeas of a man's
brain! A man of judgment and experience—e—well,
what they call & man of the world—oh, yes, you are.
1 often quote your opinions—they're so profound, Wow,
what 1 want to nak you about js—oh, there's the tele
phone—excuse me—just a tiny minute—no, don't go.
Oh, Hello! Is that you, Flossy? Darling girl, do coma
over, can't you'—yed, now—right away—ah, I scisll
you could—] want to hear all about [t!—only last
mght?—a ruby and dlamond!—oh, heavenly!—well,
come tomorrow morning, then—yes—yea, indeed,
dearest-—goodby—goodby—yes, 1 think s0, too—pen
fectly horrid, but, oh, of course, yes—goodhy—nuo, nothe
ing of the sort—yes, I'll come right over—goodby”™——

“Oh, must you go, Mr. Strong?”

“Well, yes, 1 did tell Miss Fay I'd go over to seo
ber, but I meant after your call was over—plense
don't go yel—you must? Well, come agaln, do—I al-
ways enjoy m talk with you_you're so—so profound—
it you know what ] mean. Good alternoon, Mr,
Btrong.

~“Now, come back, Mr. Willing! Didn‘t | tell you 1'd
get rid of him In short order? But he's guch AD everr
lasting talker it's hard to make him go. Now, we cin
have our nlce, golet afternoon. Excuss me Just & min:
ute fArst—1 waut to telephone just the legatest word
o Tottle May!

“Oh, hello! Is this you, darllog® What do you think?
—oh, you know aiready? Did Flossy tell you'—oh, no,
pot reslly! Well, for gracious goodness’ sake!—yes,
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*“T'm in a dilemmal I want the judgment of a man of the world '™ —— =0
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“'Oh, Tottie, what do you think? Mr. Willing

bas gonel’

~

4pg—oh, Tottle! I can't bellave It Yes, she did! And
she sald that Billy said If she ever did such a thing
agaln—Oh, Toitie, what &0 you think? Mr. - Willng
bss gonel™

1 | \ this ecasy chalr. I'm #0 glad to see you—yes, Isa't 1t coral-pink chlffon, In one of those new smudga de-
4 * J'f [ fi 5 dull weather? 8o good of you to tome and brighten signs—oh, yes—a black chlp Galnsborough, with prac- Next Wee;_
/ ' 3 ik i up an otherwise lonely afternoon. Excuse me, Just a ticaliy all the festhers ln the world plied ‘on it—no,
' A mament; there's & new book in the Iibrary I waat o Thoreday afternoon—why, ahout !‘x“;fl—“*"[“!; “:”: .
\/ i . show you. (Goes luto next room valher! Oh, Tottle—and, yes, Mr. WiHieg Is here, but a "l are 0 ’w
LI — L) - Be can't hear what you say—no, be doesn't mind walt- g . e

“Now, Mr. Willing, yuu must stay bere Ull Mr




