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"Too late, Ken, I filed on that six weeks ago, and Ellistook the one next to it You won't get in under your ow^diteh at all if you don't look lively."
J' "^ own

I,J^^®'" ^^ ^^' '° *^® °'°'* unstinted admiration hehad ever given her, "you are a hunmier.'- Theypirgedinto an hour of happy planning. ^ *

st^^'l?'?^ f
'^^""^^ '^^'^^'' °^ Kenneth's restored

^ckart. He made many excuses to himself for bringinir itoff, not the least sincere of which was the senseSo
fi,^^

'
^*^'

^V« «^ed to the Old Man's tutelage And

S^tember aiid presented himself at the Rick^ offices

Of Miss Rutgers to whom his engagement had abeady

o^t^Xrv'r'*'"'"""'^^"«^-««^«P»^^-theo^ office^ which gave an unwonted strangeness to his^ aaked to wait there mitil Rickart could see hun.He waited an unconscionably long time, which the OldMan made up to him by takmg him out for luncheon

hrnLrr °? "^^ *^^ "'^^ ^^ °''d«'«d' the drinks
brought, and napkms tucked in that they got around
finally to the meat of the occasion. "Well, now^Z«
man,''-Rickart folded his large hands on 'theIth^
«t7?^.',—

^"PPose you tell me all about it."

knot -f^^
^ *'^/'' ^''^'*^ Batted, "though I don'tioiow if I can explain—

"

Rickart tucked his cigar away into the farthest corner
Of his still finely cut mouth to make room for a flicker of
as^e."Shoot,"hesaid;"I'Udomybesttoundet^^^^^


