
7

A LITTLE GAME 41
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''''' ^y *^*^ ^« -hookmy hand on it and said if he could afford a new clerkhe d take me on. And he didn 't quit us either-Bob had pressed the button for a bell-boy

feels as f' TifA ^"T'/f^ ^''^- " ^y throat

an honr 1 ^ ^T"" ^^^ *''"" ^''^^^e down it foran hour after drinking grape-juice."A laugh drowned the words that ftll from Ward's
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wird h'^IT- J'" ^^^^"'* ™«t »'''"' have you?''Ward shook his head and kept his eye on the doorthrough which the bell-boy wouM come"^
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Among the heathen-that 's us," added Peel.
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The bell-boy had arrived. Ward was worried. WasIt h s place to pay for the drinks, or the guests^While he was debating the question Peel tookVargeof the tray and threatened to knock Linny do^ ?orattempting to pay and tip - and yet Linnr^VJordered the beer. The way they '.fwa Hut of
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The sporting impulse took hoWof hmi, drove away the last flickering thought ofBertha and her letter, and inspired him to standbe ween the other two drummers like a sort re ree

them'lkTp' ^' ifTvl'r"'' ^° ^ ^^y *^^'-"emem .ooK up, if you think you can com** nn « «,^
room and buy the drinks your eyeTouP' ^ ^


