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"Thcv seen very happy," Katharine observed,

watcliini then, as they U>ft the room.

" rawshav's a ^ood fellow enough," her brother

remarked,
" and the girl's all right, although at one

*"
Hcrstopped short, but his sister's eyes were fixed

upon him enquiringly.

-At one time," he continued, "I used to th nk

that she was ma.l about Joeelyn Thew. Not that

ha made any difference so far as he -s concerned

He never seemed to find time or place m h.s life for

women. , , .u,-_ „..,

v

Thev finished their luncheon and mad. their «ay

up-sta rs once more to Katharine's s.tt.ng roonu

Rkhard stretched himself in any easy-cha.r and ht

a citrar with an air of huge content. ,,...„
"f am to be transferred when our first dn^.on

con.es across," he told lur.
';^]^] ^^^^;^ ^"^

.nander's going to make that all nght w.th the V\
.

O

W "ve had some grand flights lately, I can tell you,

^ tC:1 a knock at the door, a few moments

later. The waiter entered, bearing a card upon a

tray, which he handed to Kathanne. She read it

with a perplexed frown.

"Sir IXnis Cathley.-But I don't know of
^

an

one of that name," she declared, glancing up. An

vou sure that he wants to see me? '

. ^ .

^ « Perhaps I had better explain," a nu.et^ voice in

terposed from outside. " May 1 come in?

Katharine gave a little cry and Richard spran-

to hil feet. Sir Denis pushed past the waiter

For a moment Katharine had swayed upon her feet


