
« THE MAKING OF BOBBY BURNIT

thought heretofore above healthy amusementi and

'Agnes Elliiton, suddenly became a business man, after

having been raised to become the idle heir to about

three million. Of course, having no kith nor kin in

all this wide world, he went immediately to consult

Agnes. It is quite likely that if he had been supplied

with dozens of uncles and aunts he would have gone

first to Agnes anyhow, having a mighty regard for

her keen judgment, even though her clear gaze rested

now and then all too critically upon himself. Just as

he came whirling up the avenue he saw Nick Allstyne's

white car, several blocks ahead of hJ-% stop at her

door, and a figure which he knew must be Nick jump

out and trip up the steps. Almost immediately the

figure came down again, much more slowly, and

climbed into the car, which whizzed away.

"Not at home," grumbled Bobby.

It was like him, however, that he should continue

straight to the quaint old house of the Ellistons and

proifer his own card, for, though his aims could sel-

dom be called really worth while, he invariably fin-

ished the thing he set out to do. It seemed to be a

sort of disease He could not help it. To his surprise,

the Cerberus who guarded the ElHston door received

him with a smile and a bow, and observed

:

"Miss EUiston says you are to walk right on up to

the Turkish alcove, sir."


