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tlisiivtion. Slic was dazzli'd by Semorc's 'vcalth

liiit wary of his ti^^lit-fistcdiicss. She tcalized that

a wealthy hiishaiid is an asset only when his wealth
eirculates out as well as in.

\'istar liad a sncakini,^ desire io marry Seniore.

More than once she had been tempted to take a
clianee: not because he had awakened in her maid-
enly breast any j;rand passion but because he had
the wherewithal to insure her physical comfort to

the viu] of her days — jirovided he would. Hut
she was afraid that after the rose-ancbrapture pe-

riod of the lioneymoon she would fiml herself still

enijaiied as maid-of all-work at some fashionable
South Highlands home with part of her weekly
earnings swelling the considerable Mashby fortune.

'* If'n I ev' seen that man spen' a dollar where
they wa'n't th'ee dollars comin' back to him, I'd

marry him ipiick." she had informed her best friend

more than once, '* but I is skeered to take ehancsts.
Semore ain't even a nuMuber of the Over The Kiver
Huryin' Sassiety

—
'eause even if it on'y costs ten

cents a week he'd have to be daid to e'leet au' that
ain't his way of doin' business."

However, the dcdicious Vistar was too adroit to

let Semore go entirely. For a year she had kept
him dangling disgruntedly. For a year his pas-
sion for her had mounted in inverse ratio to her
umittainability. His shiny, russet-ltlaek suit —
f]ai)ping about the skinny, angular franu' like the
clipped wings of a bald-headed buzzard trving to
take flight, served as a warning. If he wouldn't
I'uy himself a new suit it was self-evident that he
woidd be chary of e.xpending real money for wifely
raiment, ."mk! tine clothes were as neeessaiy to


