
Love in Youth
He had no conception before of what unlimited money
would do even in a short time. The apartment wa.
ready for habitat,on : the little library only needed book..
the d,nmg room, with it, Chippendale sideboard, tableand chair,, the salon, which was pure Empire (Jenny hadasked or that), the bedrooms, the bathrooms-what Mr
Foxwell called the rough furnishing of the apartment wa,
perfect, superbly arranged. It needed only Jenny's femi-
nine touches to give the place that air of individuality
which turns a lodging into a home

oJt\l\"T!i!
':''' "'^'"''^ ^'^°'' J'""y ^'^ ™deout a hs of the thmgs she most wanted and Bancroft

undertook to get them all i„ an hour or two, he thenput his wife into an automobile and sent her off to her
luncn with her falher. She found Mr. Foxwell waiting
for her in the hotel at Versailles.

;;Are we going out to see your house?" she began.
First of all. we'll have lunch," he said, "and then I'll

take you out there."

dirlrtly"
'"'' '°" '"'"' '° '"^ '° "* '''~'"?" 'he asked

H. smiled "I thought you might have things youwanted to ask me," he said, with his usual slow delibera-

h.m mtently. "that you're exceedingly clever; more oIksemnt than one would imagine or more intuitive per-

Mr. Foxwell smiled.
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