
THE BRASH DRUMMER

you. Are you the Man who tunes the

Piano? "

" Don't you remember the night I met you

at the Lawn Fete?" he asked; and then,

Chump that he was, and all Rattled, he told

her his Name, instead of giving her the

scorching Come-Back that he composed Next

Day, when it was Too Late.

" I meet so many People traveling about,**

she said; "I cahn't remember all of them,

you know. I dare say you called to see Pu-

pah; he will be here Presently.**

Then she gave him "Some one*s else,"

"Neyether,** " Savoir-Faire,*' and a few

other Crisp Ones, hot from the Finishing

School, after which she asked him how the

Dear Villagers were coming on. He re-

minded her that he did not live in the Town.

She said: "Only Fahncy!*' and he said he

guessed he'd have to be Going, as he had

promised a Man to meet him at Jordan's

Store before the Bank closed.

As he moved toward the St. Nicholas

Hotel he kept his hand on his Solar Plexus.
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