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fessor spoke with an air of puzzled hesitancy. "
I

thought you said a moment ago that he wouldn't sue
ceed in anything but journalism."

Mrs. Wainwright swam over the situation with a
fine tranquility. " Well-Ll," she answered musingly,
" if I did say that, I didn't mean it exactly."

" No, I suppose not," spoke the professor, and de-
spite the necessity for caution he could not keep out
of his voice a fain* note of annoyanc^

" Of course," continued the wife, " Rufus Coleman
IS known everywhere as a brilliant man, a veiy brilliant
man, and he even might do well in—in politics or
something of that sort."

"I have a very poor opinion of that kind of a mind
which does well in American politics," said the pro-
fessor, speaking as a collegian, "but I suppose there
may be something in it."

"Well, at any rate," decided Mrs. Wainwright
" At any rate "

At that moment, Marjory attired for luncheon and
the dnve entered from her room, and Mrs. Wainwright
checked the expression of her important conclusion.
Neither father or mother had ever seen her so glow-
ing with triumphant beauty, a beauty which would
carry the mind of a spectator far above physical ap-
predation into that realm of poetry where creatures
of light movejtnd are beautitul because they cannot-
know pain or a burden. It carried tears to the^ld
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