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ly. 'The contracts are -made. We'rre
hound-bound by law to Rafferty. He
won't let us off. Do you think we
can afford to pay a forfeit w'hen we
can't pay hotel bis? Do you want
to close now, When by tioing over
this week-"

Dana was experienced in feminine
moods, but bieristook Sybil's speech-
less indignation for complaisance, and
srniled affably as she swept out into
the corridor. There, while hler indig-
nation was at high mark, she en-
countered the millionaire.

"You were kind enough to ask me tr-
drive, Mr. Rafferty," she remarked.
"Shall we say to-morrow afternoon?"

lt' was a sunny spring day, and
Sybil enjoyed the velvety air and the
cotintry roads so much that she dis-
missed "Mated at Last" until Rafferty
should tuirn bis pair of blacks City-
wards. In the meantine lhe talke.d,
mostly about -hinself, iin a piping but
rather peasant voice, and with a sort
of innocent, juvenile prol.xity which
mildly arnuised hier. [lis common-
placeness was occasionalhy dreary but
always harrness.

He had been al bis li.e connected
with the local theatre. A brother
lad xilled hini snoney. He had
no relatives. Gossip, of course, bad
overestimated his fortune. A big
splashi carne cheap in a place like
Fielding. AIl the sanie, hie certainly
had enjoyed himself.

"I s'hould think so," responded Sybil
idly. -These pretty horses, for in-.
ýstance-"

Rafferty interrupted hier.
"I won't rnid giving them up, nowv

l've bad a chance to drive you
around,"lhe said, not ungracefully.

"Giving themn up?"
"Caî't keep 'ern no ogr, Raf-

ferty explained. 'They 1,)t,
horses do."

Miss Franklin had a fine, h-
somne eontenpt for parsinîon.Iv, ird
sh' also bad an expressive fac. - Her
escort drcw in his breath with a medi-

'Guess wbat ll be worth after next
week," bie suggested.

Sybil gasped.
"Twenty-four dollars," announced

Millionaire Rafferty placidly. 'Twen-
ty-four dollars isi i onley"

l'lie actress cotinted tbe cracks in
the dashiboard. Tliere was little rea-
son why Raffertys circumistances
sbould concern bier; nevertheless she
was eolisciouis of a vague pity, wonan-
]y and inartistic.

"Nobody knlows it. I reekon," hie
went on. 'Buit I wanit you to know
it" Ile learned forward to unwind
bis whi'P- I'v e a particuilar reason
for %vaitIg you to know ail abou-,
mie. For why? For th(- reason that
you're a dir'arrn to me-a dream corne
truc. Geddap!" lie coneludcd, flicking
the ioff horse.

H i senrtimiental quaver brouglit
Sybil Uip sharply out of bier little
wave of symipatlîy.

"Im mich too businesslîke for a
vision, Mr. Rafferty," she said briskly.
"Busiliu sis the Poin"t of this -drive.

You ïe l, in anixious to speak to.o
abolit mnr pýY"-

Il;t' lI the sanrie.'' lie asserte-
"Ibt\P.îr' of niy drearn. You it IIý

n'y plals Dreamns tlîat's corne trie !"
Reii înbeî în-lg the uncoiith nianu-

ScrîPt il' lier <esk, Sybl feU tliat she
(Trgbt 1-1911'g, buit Aie vtclied the

gra lii siunly Sonîebhow she was

TiTtntiliîid my speaking
oli. itîn,''said the millionaire,

t bat the future i sr<rne set-
t'eld T1ei long silice that 1 could

rit nU bis , buIt IJneyer lad a chance
11-11 tiiTTOTu5contie Then 'twas the

frttll Tg 1 thouglît oJ-.-that and sit-
tiiC iii ii box ex ery night at the

tIR j' usiiifinding vou."
,it 'nkîew nothing about me

tITCTT.îîiTrîosed Svbil somnewbat des-

1 ilITow' yotîr name, ma'arn,
] ST led like, but 1 knew

oiîes hees Understand?
1 T1 wrote the play 1 could-

't t nyl)04y. For w'hy?'
iiethbng. 1t needed you.

e irglît."
i5l'ITi going to prove

le S"lid.
.ît.i~elx.'Raffo r-

ty eagerly assured her. "Yes, ma'am,
ihen you had rny flowers sent up to
your room tbat morning, as they told
me. And when you're touring in
'Mated at Last,' the way Dana says
you will, and l'rn with you, writing
new plays for you, and you in every
one-ah, that'il Le friendship! Tbat'Il
be life! That'Il lbe worth waiting for!"

His thin vo ç'.rembled, his face
was trans figuy d >~gratitude-. - ybil
grasped the sîde rail ~l h rpcn
vulsively.

"ýOh, what are you saying?" she
inuttered.

"It was ail meant from the start
off," bie ran on. "Don't you see? My
rnoney was just to gve me a chance
to write the play, and the play was
just to be ready for you, and when
yomu camne that was the crowning of
it. Now the money's gone, and wbat
do I care? It's brought me forever
alongside you and forever alongsi de
my art-my art ani you, ma'am, you
can't separate 'em. My plays are
going to niake you a farnous actress,
and~ your acting is going to make mie
a farnous writer, and tliere we are,
and we're ail rigbt. and you mustn't
get inad at nie for speaking otut the
urearn It was al uteant from -he
start!

"You ain't offended?" hie asked.
"Oh, no. I'm glad you tohd me."
"You're a regular angel!" blurted

Millionaire Rafferty boarsely.
Sybil was grateful for the gatbering

dusk. The blacks were returning to
the regioli of street larnps. Must tîjis
fantastie dreamer be awakened? She
squared bier shoulders.

"l'Il tell you my plan, Mr. Raffer-
ty," began Sybil slowly. "First of ail,
you must give me your play outrigbt,
to do as I please witb."

"Sure, Miss Franklin."
"I sban't bring it ont in Fielding,"

she said, besitating often. "I can't-
cant do justice to it-at this short
notice. 1 want you to let me take
it away witb me, and to promise not
to tbink of it-or me-tuntil I let you
know that 1 arn ready."

"Ask sornething reasonable," laugh-
ed Riýfferty mirthlessly. "Not tbink
of you? Gosb!"

To bier own surprise, Sybil dropped
bier band on bis wrist.

"You ean prornise not to follow or
to xwrite to nie?"' she begged.

*'Yes," rnoaned Rafferty. -Until-"
"Until I let you know tiîat I amn

ready."
Rafferty enclosed bier baud wîtb bis

shaking fingers.
'Wbat'll you prornise, ma'arn?"
" 'll promise-neyer t o forget,"

Sybil said, leaning a little forward.
"My dream !" ble xvlispered.
"You shah bhave it always."
"ýAh!"
lie was not looking at lier. He

uýà looking straigbt ahead into hce
darkness, with the set, level eyes oî
a faijatic. But theî euPon, to bieri n-
expressible relief, tbe conversation
feul upon det:aiîs. Rafferty winced
visibly wlben Sybil told bim sbe woull
be leavîng ielding the next day.

"That's pretty soon,'' Le comn-1'ot-
ed. '1l go back to taking tickets ;,i
the Acade;iiv."

"And you'll1 be hîappy?" said Sybil.
'You know I want you to be happy
and contented."

She measured the distance to the
Lotel door.

-You bet I wil!" cried Millionaire
Raflerty, radiant. "I can waît for-
ever, alter this day. Happy and con-
tented, for always dreaming of you!
An angel!" bie concltided ecstatically.
"A regular angel!"

After a storny but victorious inter-
view witb Dana, Sybil sat down to
srite to John Franklin.

"Dear Uncle," tbe letter said, "we
are-stranded is the word, isn't it?
Tbe Sybil Franklin Cornpany is strand-
ed, and its star is abîout to retire
permanently frorn the boards. You
have wvon the bet, and I bave lost it.
Ifaviîg xwon a bet frorn a lady, you
nwîst, of course, pay. If you will tele-
graph nioîîy according to this mneni-
ormndin, we can settle onr buis. MNy
stvle is gr.icefuilly j <cose. but 1 ain
n' earîîet Buy the Westchester
place xx lien you like and 'IIl keep)
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