
and a plate of cold salad sirnultaneens-
ly. "Only a moment age you were ad-
vising me te stick to a single blassed-
ness and leave married cussedness
alona."1

The girl gianced at ber cempanien
and laughed shrewdly. IlWlli, I meant
both," she said cngimatically, "and I

li:,ý'lI ha lucky whatever you de.
I lke you. Here's your buzz-water,
anîd here's _aine. 1 drink te my hostasm
-lier ver-, excellent haaltb, with the
s cere thaàn'-s and âppreciation of bers
tr L.y--YTrls. Grayson of Nowhere."

Miss Wvarren bowad and srniled. "To
my asteemed and self-invited guct-

ince finding thi s kind ail othars will-
ha distastef il - here's ber very ex-
cellent hiea!ti, her uccesful fight f romn
tyranny, ar - the sincera geod wishes ,of
baers cordiaily-Miss, Ely, of Miniature
Bohemiia."

"You talk like a book," smîled the
girl.

Mis Warren attackcd the salad. "A
good one, I hope."'

"Good as Bmastraet and - money
talks better than anything else. Can
~say mniea 1
"Mou might ask me if I waîîted smre

eliieken"1
It was a very agreeaale supper thîay

ate in the pantry. The intruder in the
black '%alking-suit forgot her domestie
trouble; the girl in blue chiffon forgot
her ennui. Thay were heartily enjoy-
ng the unexpected entr'acte in the

crowded play in their lives. Here was
Nvit for wit, laugh for laugh, shrewd
co.11rneîit and rare phiiosophy. They
rIlHgIt never meet again; it wvas un-
likeýly that either wouid ever repeat
the storY of that night. The episode
'A as unique, beginning eut of nothing,

The ,Western Hoe'ePIont hly.

opwn, or net- it on li1e, perhaps. I sup-'
Ise. you thOught the smre- thiug.

çu117y,- wasn't It?1 And how fertunate
weddu't happeR tg ha two -foolish

*omnan. ilit aa1M other out of

«Isnt it, thaugh?1 What a' funny
sItuation, anywayl It was a very
tloklish minute."e

:61Jfçlt vcry tbumpy,"' admitted Mies
Warren.

.«q do stili," eonfessed Mrs. Grayson.
seyoilll find the brandy in a, littie

silver1 fiask on rny1 dressing-table; just
enough for yen. J, think you are justi-
ied.",

.The lim,.,black figure dittppeared ba-
twean the curtains into the bedroom
and reappearcd with the Riank. "Soda?"ý
she ssii1 with a business-like direct-
nemi.

"Te-box," said Miss Warren. "For
!u"she continuàed; «I neyer touch

'INer 1,"1 aid Mrs. Grayson, "cex-
eep as medicina. Lat's make it ginger

They adjourned te the pantry and
turnad on the light. The larder was
veil stocked-ceheese, crackers, cold
.bicken, haif e a a'ntaloup, the remains
of a lobster salad.

"«Miniaturing isnt a starvation gamne,
avidently," observed the girl with a
prin. "Are you your awn cook 1"

«No-o, Pmr not ueful at all--only
ornamental.»

"«You're that, ail right," declared Mrs.
Grayson with enthusiaâm. "Pretty as
you are,. and a good sort, toa, I don't
see why you're net a brakar'm bride."

The hostaus accepted the compliment

laading nowher. - euoe of those strang
datached avants of *hf e that Sugat
se, much, leave maich a dccp impression,
and eam ta have noeconnec n 'wth

the woof and cler of oea' rational
existence.

The cat Stretched, sphinx-like, on the
table, cotemplated the dissirilar ern-

pnnawith .unwinking ayes ef iquid
widrseemlng, ta comprehaend the

situation and flnd it matter fer mrions,
thought, even for vague. unrest, for the
tip of an anxious tail twitched time te,
thé quxck flo* vof tak.

Four e'clock tinkled from the Aock
iu the front rorn.- Alraady night had
'givan place ta lUne dawn. The rattle
of an occasional' vehicla achoed iu. the
street. The- girl in, black raised her
eyebraws.

"Four!" she exclaimad. "How the
time han boltedil'MI slip now, I
tbink. Everyth!ing is quiet. 1 dou't
beheve he's missed me yét. l'il go
dewu ta the Grand Central as if 1
waa due for an early tiain-then corne
out as if I'd juat arrived by one. l'Il
have to ùd smre ittie botel bcfore
tb.ere le Inuch going on. I'm sure, Miss
Ely, I'm more than grateful te yu-
I shan't ferget any of it, you eu bat
your paint-bôx.»

miessWarreýn oeded. «Yen -don't
knaw hôw T've eujoyed my evening-or
morning, rather. 1 dou't say 'corne
again,' because it 'neyer would, be the
smrn, would it? You wouldn't be yeu
if yeu arrived at'the front door, rang
fer the clavator, and gave your card
to the maid."

"Notlike me at ail,"1 laughed Mns.
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Grayson. "T'd bave more esa than
te do-that," she added eriously. "We
couldn't have had the lark of it; talked
as we hava, bluffed and beld 'each other
up, if things hadnt-wel just happen-
cd. I wouldn't have you mid eut what
a raally ordinary sort of a fool I arn
No, it's 'Good-by' and 'Heaven bles
ye' and "good luck' and 'gesundheit,'
but not 'au revoirs."'

"Inartistie thinga," assented Miss
Warren. "But L'm awfully glad I was
home when yen called."

"FRi get my trapm, if yen de't mind."
Mrs. Graysen rose, drank the last drop
inulher glass, and turuied toward the
altting-room, unsnapped the strap from
the black handbag, folded it and slipped
it in bier pocket. 'Mon't naed that now,"
she smilad. "It was convenient when
negotiatin, ire -escapas. My tevolver
plea e."

Miss Warren hesitated. -"Tt's beau.
amusing. Suppose wýe swap. l'r not
usually se sîlly, and yours is the bcst,
1 know, and if yeu den't want te-"

"Nonsense, bere! Swmp? Well,
rather! You've been a brick te me,
and the hast sort of entertainar, too.
ll keep your pop-guR for luck-and-

mine will play you square?"
"Good-by," àaid the hostaus, extend-

ing bier hand.
"Good-by," said the guest, gripping

the axtended palm.
"If any one meets you in the hall,"

added Miss Warren, "or says anything,
tell them you've been stopjing ivith nie,

1and are off to catch an aarly train."
r The girl smiied irresistibly. "Do yon

-mind telliig me the naine of tha lady
EI was visiting? That 'Miss Ely' busi-
aness didn't go down, vou K-now."

"Raly-l'd forgotten that. Say
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