
The City of Numbered Days
thing neglected. "By George! you'll have to excuse me. Mr. Brouillard; Vm Lays Z«tS
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wnght could have done it better; that the ough^.nformal introduction was only one of the com-ponent parts of a studied brusquerie wWch mTCortwnght could put on and off« will, like a J^-

Tea™ :::^'"' T:-
^" ^^^^ ^'^^ "nquenchablbeauty stripped her gauntlet and gave him herhand. w.th a dazzling smile and a word of acklw -

edgment wh.ch was not borrowed from hert-thers effusive vocabulary, he straightway fellmto another p.t of triteness and his saving fir!"
.mpressions of Mr. J. Wesley Cortwright's'cha
acter began to fade.

wrilh!^
'"""'"^^'y interested," was Miss Cort-wnght s comment on the outlining of the recla-mation project. "Do you mean to' say that"farms with green things growing on them can bemade out of that frightful desert we drove overyesterday afternoon.?"

"
Brouillard smiled and plunged fatuously. "Oh,
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