
LADIES MUST LIVE

" Six montht from now Riatt may be on the way
to making a nice little sum. He has a very good
thing, he thinks."

'* He 'd better be quick about it. A flat in sum-

mer 1 Oh, the cinders on the window-sill, and the

sun on the roof, and the knowledge that all of ut

are going out of town to lawns and lakes—.
He 'd better be quick, Ned."

The motor had stopped before the door of

Nancy's little house which was arrayed in its sum-
mer dress of red and white awnings, and red and
white window boxes. The footman had rung the

bell, and was waiting with his eye on the front

door, so as to catch the right second for opening

the door of the motor.

" Nancy," said her brother, with real horror in

his tone, " you talk as if you wanted her to fail."

" I do. I do, of course."

"Why? Do you hate her?"

Nancy nodded. "Yes, I hate her now. I

did n't used to."

" It seems to me this is just the moment to ad-

mire her. It may be foolish, but surely what she

has done is noble, Nancy."
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