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When he got back to his compartment he 
rang vigorously for the porter. A coin was 
carelessly displayed in his fingers. “Do you 
suppose you could find out who has the next 
compartment, porter?’’

“I don’t know their name, suh, but they’s 
goin’ to New York jis as fas’ as they can git 
thuh. I ain* ax um no questions, ’cause thuh's 
somethin’ 'bout um makes me feel’s if I ain’ 
got no right to look at um even. ’ '

The porter thought a moment.
“I don’ believe it’ll do yuh any good, suh, 

to try to shine up to tha’ young lady. She ain’ 
the sawt, I can tell yuh that. I done see too
many guhls in ma time----- ”

“What are you talking about? I'm not try­
ing to shine up to her. I only want to know 
who she is—just out of curiosity." Grenfall’s 
face was a trifle red.

“Beg pahdon, suh; but I kind o’ thought 
you was like oth’ gent’men when they see a 
han'some woman. Alius wants to fin’ out 
somethin’ 'bout huh, suh, yuh know. ’Scuse 
me foh misjedgin’ yuh, suh. Th’ lady in 
question is a foh’ner—she lives across th' 
ocean, ’s fuh as I can fin’ out. They’s in a 
hurry to git home foh some reason, ’cause they


