
THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTHY
Slie faltered the word after him: "Yes ?••

"Are you going to many me?"

Y^;;^.'
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Why I m a Cathohc; and the Catholic Chu«:h "
She broke off. reading the end in his face. "But laterperhaps thing, might change. Oh. Elmer, if o^
J ou d sUy over he^ and let me see you sometime.;"

Ites-the way your friends see each other. We're
djff^entiy m«le out in Ap«. When I want thar^"
of ti.ng I go down to North Fifth Street for it

"
She pakd under the retort, but her heart beat highwittu. What he asked was impossibl.^a«i she ^oried

2^ «la„g it. Feeling her power, she tried ^^.ponze «At least if you stayed we could be WendJl
shouldn't feel so terribly alone."

'nends-I

to me. Undine Spragg. I g„ess we want each other the-me way. Only our ideas are different. You've Z
a^muddled. living out here among a lot of loafersM
caU .t a career to run round after every petticoat. I've
gotmy,„boutathome.andlbelongwhe„,myiobis."

Are you go.ng to be tied to business aU your life?"Her smile was fainUy depreciatory.
"I guess business is tied to m«; Wall Street «- ,,
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