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LITTLE EVE EDGARTON
said, " if just as a mere matter of accom-
modation, you wouldn't be willing to be
friends with me now? So that for at least
the fifty-two hours that remain, I could be
released— from my most unhappy enchant-
ment."

Astonishingly across that frank, perfectly
outspoken little face, the frightened eye-
lashes came flickering suddenly down.
•| Because," whispered little Eve Edgarton,
"because— you see— I happen to like you
aJready."

"Oh, fine!" smiled Barton. "Fine!
Fine! Fi—" Abruptly the word broke in
his throat. " What ?" he cried. His hand— the steadiest hand among all his chums— began to shake like an aspen.
[' WHAT ? " he cried. His heart, the stead-
iest heart among all his chums, began to
pitch and lurch in his breast. " Why, Eve!
Eve!" he stammered. "You don't 'mean
you like me— like that?"
"Yes— I do," nodded the little white-

capped head. There was much shyness of
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