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th. chin a mimcle of fine curves, the rounded
««e-leaf cheeks unmarred by any cosmetic, thek«gh. clear.wh.te forehead, the Httle half-hidden^r^you would examine all this, and wonde^
at It and enjoy .t. But you would feela vague fear; you would be afraid of thedeep smister glance which flashed now and thenfrom thosepearl-shapedhazeleyes. You woJdprobably

^y to yourself that it was a bold man.

She got up suddenly, and passed two orthr^e times to and fro across the room Shewas dressed in a walking costume of white drill

w:^^Liir'rrt"'''^'^^^'''™-'^was hghtly coiled. Everything was severelv
s.mple

;
yet the last word of style was pSby that dress and coiffure. She returned'o thewmdow. stared-without seeing it-at the ^ g!mficent panorama outside, and then abruptly

touched an electric button. ^ ^

A maid, in the traditional black apron responded to the summons. ^
'

haslfoJ;^d."'"'™^^^'''^''-^V? Thisclock

* Precisely a quarter to ten. madam.'
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