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tral)l(' l)I;iekiu'ss, ilu^ clamniy frlonm about tli<' Nes-
Itlt house was tliitk ciioujih to be sliced wirli a knife.

Tiiei-e caiiie a li.ulit knock at the dooi- ami Elzevir
called a " < "onie in

"" withoul inruinu' Ikt head.
The door swnnj; hack and she heard a ( lu'cfv. innsi-

oal voice: " .Mawnin". .Mis' Xesl)it,""

Elzevii- dr((](|)cd tlic iion and sijuat'ed hep shoui-
dei-s. She and N'isiar had hnijr and frankly c(»n-

fes.sed to ;i niiunal aiitii)atliy and she knew (hat the
visit hodcd some nnpleasaulness. " Mawnin", .Miss

( loins."

'• Jes" dro|iped in for a minute. Le"s sit ou tlie

]M»"cI|."

Elzevir dropped into a w i<kei' chair opposite her
visitor. " Fine day. aint it. .Miss 'loins? "

" El'. <:ant. l!i!t I <;ucss mos' ev"ythin<j;- looks fine

to nie today, .Mis" Xeshit.'
" How eoine that?

"

With downcast eyes ami modest mien \'istar

wonile.ssly e.\tendc<l hei- left hand. Elzevir
^^asped : " ^•,,u is not a di'min"? ''

'• 111 huh."
" How come that?"
" I is en<,'a.ire",'" simpered the fair Vistar.

"(Twan. To which?"'
" Seniore .Mashlty."

" Seniore.
. . . Lis'en lieah, \'istar (jloiiis. is yon

tellin" me the (iawd's hones' frulh?"
" Sho" is. .Mis' \esl)it Ain't that rinu pi-ove it?

Seinore <,'ive nie llial las' niuht."

Here was a draft doidily hitler. Slie knew that
\ istar disliked hei- and had always been intensely
jealous of the social preeminence which \s as hers
Ity reason of ownership of a uemiine diamond .\nd


