
EVERY LITTLE BIT IIF.LPS

called up Mrs. Largdon. It seemed he
had not ^one to luncheon at her house,

as arranged and had not been seen

since the denop.enient of the morning's
k]e, when Mrs. DeWynt had started

for home in her car.

I had great (h'fficulty in assuring her
that we knew nothing of tlie dancer's

whereal)outs, and when at length slie

hung up I returned to the drawing-
room, where presently Hoskins an-
nounced dinner to a party that had he-

come depleted to Mrs. DeWynt and
myself. The Senator was still away.

" Miss Esmeralda is not down vet,"

said Mrs. DeWynt. "Will you see

that she is called?
"

Hoskins, terrifically self-conscious

since he had given notice, obeyed, and
we went into the dining room without
waiting. In a few moments Hoskins re-

tu.-ned to say tliat Miss Esmeralda was
!' Jt in her room—nor, indeed, in the
house, so far as any of the servants
knew.

"Find out if sne has telephoned,"
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