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shine in Linda’s world; glumncss is the unpardonable sin 
there. Moreover, Jack was a perpetual reminder of 
things she was ashamed of now. And there were so 
many other men! At the same time she kept a tight 
hold on him by the means that such little ladies know 
so well how to employ.

Jack kept out of her way until it was time for the 
first of the two dances she had vouchsafed him. As 
he approached her she could not but acknowledge his 
good looks, she was a connoisseur, but a good-looking 
thundercloud! The dance was not a success; they 
were out of harmony; they stepped on each other’s 
toes!

“Let’s stop,” said Linda fretfully.
As soon as they were out of earshot of the crowd she 

opened on him: “You haven’t been near me all 
evening!”

“You know I’m at your disposal,” Jack said stiffly. 
“But I will not make one of that train of young asses 
that follow you around.”

“You don’t have to,” retorted Linda. “And you 
needn’t be rude. Follow whoever you please around, 
but for heaven’s sake don’t stand against the walls with 
a face like a hired mute!”

This stung. Nevertheless, Jack doggedly admitted 
the justice of it to himself, and “took a brace,” as he 
would have said. “I’m sorry, Linda,” he said man­
fully; “I’m a bit off my feed to-night. You know 
I’m no good at this sort of thing.”


