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carefual not to look at him. It seemed
tu her that she woixld scream if she
liad to recognize the good-natured
patience whieh bis face was most cer-
tainly expressing at the moment. If
only she could hold herseif together
till they g-ot to the Carson-Smiths'!

Meanwhile Edgerton settled down
in the seat. He understood well
enouigh that lie had blunidered; but
his mimd admitted no defeaýt. It was
xnerely, lie said to himself, that lie
liad b;rougliht the question forward at
an unfavourable moment. Later there
would be a better opportunity.

Hie picked up the folded niewspaper
beside him. Hie did flot rememiber
putting it there. Without even trou-
bliug- to unfold it, lie glanced indif-
ferently al, the column exposed on
the broadest fold, seeking to dicipher
a few words by the casual liglit of the
passing street lamps.

Studdenlyble lowered the liand that
held the paper, and stared thouglit-
fuilly before him. With lieavy de-
liberation, lie took a peneil from bis
overcoat pocket and laboriously ring-
ed tlie item lie liad read. Hie turned
o)n the wide seat and srpoke to bis wife.
The car had sto>pped'at a Fiftli Ave-
nue crossing, blocked by a flow of
transverse traffie.

'Thyllis," lie ad, "read this."l
Blie moved sliglitly. Then, con-

scions that lie had tlirust the paper
abnost under lier nose, alie took it and
read. As she read, elie tried to liarden
lierseif against thc tendernesa tliat
crept into lier lieart.

"T>xat's uni-versae, I Phyllis,>'1 said
Edgerton i a low voice. "My child,
corne home'-tie cry of thic mother.
acre we are, ini tlia big, liomeless
eity; but, thank God, we'vc got a plae
to go to for Tlianksgiving 1 0f course,
it will interfere witli engagements to
spenid the rest of the week at To-
ronto. 0f course, it wilI bore vou;
my family always bores you. But,
Phyuis, it will do yeu good to lic
borcd a littie--to hlunt thc edge of
all this nervous exeitement of the
great American pleasure-hunt. And
Mny motlier wants us, Phyllis. Isn't

that at least wortliy ofsoeigV
Mrs. detnfcfleolypad

lier liand on the edge of the tonnleaul.
The folded paper slipped fromn lier
relaxig finigers and fell to thc street.
She bent lier hiead. "Youi needni't sayv
more,' she whserd We willgo"

The car moved forward.
V.

Missouri lBil piekei ulp thie news-
paper tliat was tlireatenied witli oh-
literation by hoofý; and wlieels. In
tlie Third AVernue liotel to whioli lie
was bouind-aý liostelry in whidli, fo)r
ten cents, lie wouild get as; good a bcdl
as lie desired-lie wouild be gladl of
reading-maitter. Akso, a niewspapler.
after peruisal, uxiglit corne in lidy
to eke ont tIc scanty bedlding.

Missouri Bill was puffy-and forty.
His eyes were watery; redl bristies
adorned lis face. Ils means of live-
liliood were so simple as te require
no paraphernalia other tlian a fairly
glib tongue and a liusky earnestuces
of voice.

At thc Hyperion Hotel, that eve-
ning, Bill sat as near as lie could te
thc flaming gas-jet ini tlie «office,"
and read lisi paper like a philosophier.
Hie had early observed tliat a certain
item in thie personat column was cen-
cireled by pcncil-marks, but lie fore-
bore f rom comment, because it was
not bis custom to offer comment un-
Iess lie lad a propcrly responsive au-
dience. TIns lad lie learned frorn
experience.

Young Clarley drifted into thie Hy-
perion about ten-thirty. Here, te
Missouri Bill's cyes, was youth-
youtli still unliardeucd, still impres-
sienable. For Young Clarley was
stili in lis twenties. What though
lia face -was cvii, lis eyc undepend-
able? Was lie net youngt

«Corne 'ere, Young Charley,» said
B ill, as soon as thc necomer lad,
suecessfully proved to thec lerk hi.,
riglit to remain.

Young Clarley amblcd over to thc
vacant cliair beside Missouri Bil.

Kid, wlere you gemn' for Thanis-
givin't" inquircd Missouri Bill.


