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(mIv wliich he ili<i not feel — however p-eat a blow

his pride had iHrcived. At that, he liad ivally

wanted to niaT-ry Vistar. She was a woman to do

any man proud. She wonhl be as }j;reat satisfac-

tion as a tirst niortj^ajic on eity i-eal estate. And

she was turning him (h»w!i.

He stood lincertaiidy before her. swayinu like a

j>reat blackbird on the rundown lieels of iiis enor-

mous shoes. His an<ient I'rince Alliert coat was

pushed back, his tinj^ers shoved into the jiockets of

his uiuch-mended ^I'l'y vest. His expression showed

etjual portions of lu^'ubriosity and sui-prise. He

had not expected this. " Nev' can tell bontii

winimin. . .

.'" His lingers brushed af.ainst souie-

tliimr hard. He fi-owned -- then reniembered the

riuK 'it' '»^<' t'liit <lay rcvcived as security lioni <"ass

Hi'ifj^ers.

He drew it forth and inspected it jilumly. The

lii^ht from the electric bulb struck it full and re-

llected dazzlin;^dy into the poppin^i ey«'S of \'is,.ir

(loins. Kealizin^^ that he was makir ,
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exit from the list of Vistar's matrini.uiial possi-

liilities Semore instinctively j;ave iday to the the-

atric instinct of his race. He turned the diamond

over and over, mutterinj; miserably; scarcely con

scions that N'istar's eyes woe iocussed «'t vefonsly

upon the stone's scintillant perfection.

" Keckon I ain't p;wine have no use for iliis riiii;

now," UKMirned Sen 'sad^. - .Might's well th'ow

it away."
•• wii what's that'.'" faltered Vistar.

"Nothin'. Nothin' on'y j<'s' a hund'ed mi' tifiy

dollar di'min' '};a{;oment rin^j."

" Whar voii {rit it at'.'
"


