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great fun talking with you. I'm oiily
: | ith y
sorry you don t—quite—icel as T do

about Retert Ainsworth, Under the

The Story so far: ],]fu." [\r:h‘._gn. pcc':l{‘il’("lilll)tili‘l'f-‘:- i Si'&ll” hu‘.\'_‘ no com-

stenographer, in a &'
dent in Chicago, suierc !
Two years tee she woke au:

aiter a fall from her hakse tr 1ivd
under the narre of Vrilis, moraed w
Packard, rich ‘Caliivrnia  fred
Fror: letters in her desic she Loy
thing about hur Life in tae tw
val, and realized that she had Uana bes
less, re-kless you:g woman ans that ghe s
seriously invelved in an affair with 2 ma

1dine tax.wc=bh pocle

picth s whont claiming my ook !

“OF, bt Lo share your cntause-
aem ! e bowed somewiat meockingly,
andd Lietd up the booke. Tiut vou will let
me =iza the little sketch 77 e propped

: "":“.'-:'. tie boncie tep e his knee, arl wrote in

2 i, slewly, meticulously waved italiout
n | vtk maddening deliberation to blot the

named Riaitland. She deciued tinat a2t ah ink: then handed it o hC}'. closed.

costs she weuld end it, but she found

Maitland hard to manage. Her trouble

were further complicated when she read =
letter referring to a baby—siwas it hers?—
that the writer, Sophie, thouzht Frills
ought to have with ler. Moch to the sur-
prise of Sam, in hey husbani’s employ, che

asked for a doyg aund he goo her one.
NOW GO O WITH TIHE STOR

_——

Shortly afur

brousht e e to the Yool door s
stowad away hee twa il

The hanks telior at the b grooetd
hor ity briont s et e ors
g Npa, Paciar o sas, e wia

Tittle thshe yorr i KL THow do yuinaddd

aiter 1t
“Oh, m all rie

fo0 M

rertied Joye:

hastily. She pried ber ¢
and o e trtee w
imraticiee while . he
cotnteds out the moaey
scized 1t thanied "hin

alm~st rat et to the sar ovi'n

“ten g'click Sam

oivat L

Wienthey wore wail vast of the town,

s| * “Guod-bye, Miss = . .
“Jovee Ashton,” she said without
o

started out for the West of which she
had, to be frank, only the vaguest
gencral knowledge.

As she lay in her bed in the Y. Wi
C. A., Joyce smiled and frowned alter-
nately at the thought of how her plan
had turned out. 3

Thirteen days after she had left
Manzanita, Joyce received the word
that ended her solitary campaign to fit
herself for taking the position of Frills
Packard again. The morning mail en-
closed a laconic telegram from Ijle:l:
“Arrive Manzanita Mondey evening.”

This was Monday morning. Joyce im=

i

humming  swifdy slong the amodd
remds, Jovee OB e wioous A
Eyvanorme v toe s miner s ol o e
velt Ui g o En )
I sy Loy b
) X Rl il i " L
n P A T EY Crarw it
. § ol aa b et A I il L
el O s e IR B B € A fo migrod ot i trankly curious.
g Y el gl N . B
.I;_I:;-‘-'v it her I,‘_f;_f:. I'II‘” _ ; ) mediiteiy l!t_it'.q'll!'l on long (I_istancc
davs pissed racule Tn AL ST fand asked bim to drive to the city for
o fovee weent : i ot S s ..!:. ¢ Tl ,ncr: ) 1
strpctions inodpiving o I o] i ot 1M et see . Oarthe way home she questioned Lim
driv s meet e ! t , f et T whded ocith 1 irtevest ai out all that had
ltde e TR { Ly ' v clont by i1 bt absence. Sam ohlig-
el P at AL i b amascied wlot news he conld
she sponiad gl PR forty g vital Sn' | theak up: Dickie '[1:'.|i_ won tie love f_)f
I anb o ! i Biep oty . VU et e B heh K e ar I M l\‘u-::!:-: Vs m
CTTRRI TAT 11 g O LS LUl lizdd exercized her
Yl _ . o b TUREIL T Bl {T Crery -!._"\' :1f‘ut che was ¥ armntg
das Vsds ©OF o | S0 S Poowisie : o imia Foy oot ALUESE ‘-."n':-‘rrl vooukd find .I_wr
grover 4o, : b1 ety owae woyadan in felf e ae g there Bl bam g sl firg
One day she overne il <o ;':l? e { LAt lLinsuid :T'. 1" the I. :\-:.": 1’1'I-'!‘ hing 'ﬂ:f“-. S s ]
the Y. W. cafceria taliin it the ' o g fad Deen dune; and <o en, a
Chinese restaurvants, wal, ber interest % Ll o) tenvdal fteins to which Joyee
an,“..y_], she sot oul o oexploie thas e Wow fmevitnlile tha I ~e rhould ) Faene! with an mterest that srew 1n
exutic plices. Pehide o oorent ool dee 0T et Ninse spite of horsceld,
One evening she weitt there for Tin- [ S the Ty bl Mo She o Diskie was ai the ©ate to meet them
ner, I)IL‘.I.:*'.'.I.'I.li' « Woary after 'n l](t:.‘ of pwas i erne s e ot boof warm,| =l his j";\'lﬁ"- welcome filled JU}'CC

ridimg and drivng e car.

Dicamy amd contoneed, she preseitly
wandered out of the resawrnnt, Lore-
alize & moment ates vt shie hizd ledt
her bouk on the talle, Sl retraced her
stens,

A man was sitting at the wable she
had occupicd, and she was disconcerted
to find that he had picked up her bou's.

sttt il saier s o b Roaert Aans-
vt v ber o santed odnairaty o

U1t st sl coer secde him ha Y
o teatoin Pherwil test docaiia In faet;
Peed el v introduced o om, <he
would have boen tongue-ticd, covered
with the confusion o awe. FKven ik
e 1ocle en tbeir conversatiotd, she
Blushed  to think  haw  Loldly  she

“1 say, is this yours " He was on s
feet in an instant. “Please sit dowa.
1 want to talk to you about it. This is
really very extraordinury —"

Joyce sat down, her embarrassment
vanishing. She felt at home with this
man, as 11 she already knew him owell
enough to he castal about the mecting.
Why should she feel that vwith a man
she'd never seen hefore? e griened
at her with such informal friendliness
that Joyce thought he must, surcly, be
a friend of Frills Packard. And yet—
and yet—he was so unlike the Manzan-
ita men! She stared at him, frankly
curious, '

He was much taller and looked ul-
most as young as Neil. She guessed his
age as about thirty-one or two. A splen-
did physique undoubtedly, with wide
shoulders and strong arms. As for his
face, the details of it impressed them-
selves on Joyce so strongly in the first
few minutes of their meeting that she
felt she would never lose the picture.

“I'm afraid ['m not altruistic enough
to give the book to you,” laughed
Joyce, “Robert Ainsworth is one of my
favorite authors, and I've wanted to get
hold of this book for ycars, but never
could. It's out of print, you know—"

The little Chinese waitress, subtly
smiling, approached, “Some tea?” she
asked,

Joyce rose hastily. “No, no, I must

L

“Then I'll go with you,” he suid at
once, thrusting a hill in the hand of
the little Chinese girl, and following
Joyce, who was a little bewildered but
glowing with pleasure.

They walked for over an hour, and

oyce discovered that her new friend
{ad read nearly every book that had
been written, and that his enthusiasms
were largely hers, He agreed eagerly
with her opinions of Robert Ainsworth,
whom, he said, he “reverad above all
other moderns,” e praised Ainsworth
so lavishly in fact, that Joyee had a
sudden sense that he was making fun
of her, and for the first time she felt
a slight hostility toward him. She could
not hear her admiration for Ainsworth,
whom she considered so gitted awriter,

Hastily getting” her hearings, she dis-

had advanecd her apintens before him!
At the swee tiee, she 2lowed wath the
realizcn that she Lizd been absolnt <1y
Liceself, mud that Lz had reraded hoer
as at least intelhigent enouzh to talk o,

1 ] been suek o reliel o shed the
mantle ot I'nlls Packard and discuss
with frankness the things that she,
Fowee Ashton, was interested in, that
she knew she hatd been unusually viva-
cions anmd lacking in shyness, Apparent-
ly, however, Amsworth had been no
wore than casvadly mterested. TTe had
left her without protest, mivl he had
made no effort to see hier again, e had
not despised her intelligence, but he ha-l
been indifferent to her femmmity! All
at once Joyce found this somewhat
bitter,

Days went by and Joyce drifted on
until one day she drew her thoughts up
sharply. She had allowed herself to
grow  forgetful of her situation, to
vicualize Irills Packard as a separate
person, wnd to consider herself as de-
tached from Neil and Mait and the
whole life in Manzanita, Little as she
had grown used to it, Frills woas her-
self! Frills’ hushand was her husband!

Ncil DPackard: her hushand. Neil,
whom she had no mtore than barely
spoken to, but on whose hounty she
had heen <o lavichly living : here was
problem enough to occupy her. More
and more the subject of his return grew
on her as a formidable reality.

Joyee had time during these two
weeks to wonder about the friends she
had left in the Fast. Did they ever
think about her? She had heen secre-
tary to one of the members of the Ly-
man-Warde firm of advertising agents.
Mr foln 17, Lyman was an elderly, im-
personal gentlemen who had never ap-
peared to recognize the fact that she
might have a lite outside 5f the office.
At the end of three years of this sort
of existence Joyee was deathily sick of
the city and the monotonous routine of
ler davs, from the early morning
scramble for her turn in the bathroom
to the evening crush in the crowded,
studiy trolley cars.

Tovee had mude a sudden desperate
decisien to gt ent of it all and
try some viher part of the ecountry.

covered that they had gone in a circle | Recklessly she mave up her position,
and were again near the Y. W, C. A, | sold her few Liberty Bons, hought a
and she therefore led their steps in that | ticket for San Francisco with stop-

direction.

ove * privileges at Chicago and Denver,

v "Good-bye,” she said “and it's been | said good-bye to her friends, and

with o guite disprojortionate sense of
i pleosure of conung liome. But when
e et cred thgdte loaurious bedroom
L wie struck®or the tirst time by the
dismaying  realizetion that soon she
woitld be unable to Hlee to it for refuge
and escape.

She impacked hurriedly and had a
bath, careful to take a negligee in with
her and to lock the bathroom door. It
wis hosrible to feel that at any mo-
ment a strange man mizht enter that
Fedroom, and that she could not order

1 out! Suppose he came before she
nished  dressing! In a panic she
jumped out of the bathtub and dried
herself hastily.

She dressed in the huge closet, thank-
ful that its size made this possible, and
was completely ready lefore seven-
thirty.

Dickie followed her downstairs and
they went through the front door to-
aethier. Just as they stepped outside a
big blue touring car came up the drive-
way. Joyce felt a curious tightening in
her throat as she recognized Neil
Packard.

“Hullo there, darling, how've you
heen?” cried Packard, jumping out of
the car. “I was hoping you'd write
again, It was great to get that letter
from you." He came up with a broad,
cager smile on his face and bent over
her. Joyce forced herself to lift her face
obediently for his kiss, but moved away
hastily to prevent a second.

“You were lucky to get cven one,”
she said Yightly, hut her heart thumped
so hard it made her breath come short,
“IL.ook, who's here! Dickie, speak to
the gent!”

“So that's your new dog, is it ? Hullo,
feller, you're a cute cuss, all right.
Come h:re, hoy!"” Dickie was quite
ready to make friends, for he a
peared. to regard every man in the
light of a potential playmate. He be-
gan now a little eager whining inter«
spersed with short barks,

“That means he wants you to throw
a stick for him,” she explained, “he has
ome great passion in life, and that's to
be given something to worry and run
away and play tug-of-war with.,”

Her voice faltered a little at the end
when she looked up and met the puzzled
expression on Packard’s face.

“Dinner's almost ready,” she went on
hastily, ahandoning Dickie as a topic of
conversation, “you haven't had any,
have you?”

“No, and I'm hungry as a bear. Hope
Marcia's pot something good for us,
Who's here tonight?”

Continued Next Week
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