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"W«".''elll Look who', hcrel Come for the .prin,<l«n.
Ing, Mr. Garrott? H«, h«!"

»J««i

She, in her inner .iMorption, h«l failed to hew the .pproach-
.n« ^t But at that .he rai«<i her h^, with a kindof jerk

Ha.Sr7Jk1„r
''"''''• """"-'' -••"'*«''''

Mr. G^tt .tood .ilent in the office door, looking at Mia.
Wing. The eye. of the old friend, briefly met. Something in^e young man . appearance vaguely arrested Mary Wing
She had noted, a., her glance lifted, the t„m glov,- on hU right
hand. Now ,he wa. remotely aware thai the face looking back
at her m miently appeared wmehow .ubtly changed- there
wa. wmething faintly wrong with it, it seemed. But auch
detaU. Mary', consciou.ness hardly registered at all All in
one flash, she wondered how h.- happened to be here, thought
how good it wa. of him to come, and knew that .he had never
been leu glad to tee anybi«ly in her life.

"Good-afternoon," uid she.

'•How-do, Miu Mary?" said Charles; and then .Urted for-
wmrd^ How are you, Mr. Geddie? I seem to be rather Ute to
help with the good work."

"Ve., .irree!-Cant come in at the eleventh hour and
take our credit awayl Can he, Mis. Wing? -ha, ha! All over
but theapplausel"

However, Mr. Gcldie did not know himself for a tactful
man for nothing. Observing that Mi.« Wing continue,! i.,
drop magaiines on the floor in silence, and that her young
man there did n't seem to know what to do with himself he
gracefully adopte.1 a new position. From the Ihir.l round of
.
le ladder, ho made a roRuish address, ihe meat „f which was

that there wa. a whole comer left of the bollum shelf, and if

Mr. Garrott insisted, etc,
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