
EVERY LITTLE BIT HELPS

commented, tliniikfiil, u Joubt, tliat

this straiif^e y()iiiif>- niece liiid at least one

approved taste. "And so you ride:'

That is dehgliti'ul! iMarjorie rides too.

^V)u will enjoy ^^oin.!!- ton-ether."

JNIarjorie did not seem thrilled at the

prospect.

"Do you ride—er—bareback:'" she

asked acidly.

" Why, I'd rather have a saddle if

you can spare it," replied Esmeralda po-

litely. *' Even a packsaddle!
"

There was a lauf^h. ]Mr: , DeWynt
pulled on the curb hard. This was im-

possible. She arose.

" W^e shall liave the coffee on the ter-

race," she said.

At that instant Esmeralda was listen-

inq- intently to some remark of ;Mr. Wil-
ly's about the government prices, and
so did not at once perceive the signal.

1, ])itying her simplicity, ventured to

touch her arm. She saw, then, and has-

tily got up, first carefully folding her

napkin!

" wSo's I can come again!" she said,

quoting the childish superstition.
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