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modern e with her life is told

By BERTA RUCK

“The Wrong Mr. Wright,” *The Arrant Rover,” Ble,
Author of “T00 VHON(, 1928, Dodd, Mead 4 Co.

weman’s extraordinary seheme to heep suitors from interfer.

in this fascinating novel
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X “Tl:l with the first look,
ovE a philospher, *‘and ends
the A% M“'Iu!f-fam-]ful. half-
“h :1'1:’:; nulictal date ?u the m;'
" of its epoch, 3
“goll:lmﬁm love's beginning l‘lﬂ
first glance of eourts :lP at all,
the first tender thought. Long
m:lhm a host of deep-down lm‘.l
of "unacknowledged waywar
' of tenits suppressed, of “tems
talitien' not recognized, must
beonsclously combined to pre-
o or her consclous personalities
'.12:: they eall ‘‘That time when
ot knew we cared, i1
! this affair of Clover an arry
Garmichael Take the day they mw
mlar‘ for the first time nlone—
e h unpromising circumstanees,
- bad seen each other, though not
Ther t once already.
{‘I‘ way back to his rooms and
lteu he woke up next morning,
'Clrmlnhnrl'n mind (quite un-
to wondering lnbmlilt w:{\;m) :‘I?lll
ar
3Ty nl’le:n hr;allu th:g
estlon of ng_ ‘‘at.
mnoqutin:e of that feeling
He just wondered, re-
she look at me like

rticular girl,
w,

him.

tedly, “why did

t! hat he had
he had thonght tha
Mtlf:“llrl boforel nn;:ngmiiﬂ llt::sglt_m
] nt he !
w,,lﬁ“ ﬂml-uﬁrst glance at him in
ﬂull'n’ drawing-room had l‘!m“t‘l}'l:r‘l
at impresion,  But then, why |l‘,‘}‘""‘
id ko nstend of suddenly i 2;.:'
Bis fuce that searching, puzzled Ionh.
hutd looked at him, even nt { 4
ent of their hostess’ murmuring

(*"This is Major Carmichael'")
-y irl, were saying to her-

it she. the girl, we y

b AL, At lastl This is more like
"Muel wore the sort of man. e
”gh‘:.n;li?.}.“l lind not raug]nl“ht-r name,
W a way of mot ‘‘entching
n's nnmes.) e had not notiend
fuce (faces of women he never did
ce) or what she hnd “on, except
that it was dork, pronhly llim'lk.
againgt. white bare arms, Iut even he
weald not help noticing that she had
Jooked nt him again, still in that odd,
stock-taking way, severnl times during
digner. He hadn’t taken hee in: Jim
Holt, their host, had taken her in.
rmichael had taken one of Jim's
gisters, Opposite to him bad sat this
ther girl and her eyes,

Afterward in the drawing-room there
pad been music, aml this girl had
played aceompaniments,  Onee during
g song she had looked neross the I)iﬂl'lﬂ
an she had Iooked neross the chrysan-
themums of the dinner-table. senrch-

gly at Carmichael.  The sort of look
one [eel« even when one is standing
with one's baek to it (as he was), But
they hudn’t spoken a_word together: he
bad been talking to Mre, Holt,

Then when oversbody wns  going
awar, this gazing girl had done some-
thing odider still,  Caemichoel thought
she'd gone,  1lo had scen her in the
pall, with a big fur wrap-thing on,
Alone, he was coming downstairs in
search of Jim, who had offered him n

-pight peg. Suddenly, on a lawd-
ng, he had found this girl at hix elbow ;
and ogain she'd turned that look upon
him. o had been sure she was going
to IPPH'!: trin_ him, 8he bad actually
opened hov lips, )

Then Jim Holt (one of the worlil's

mt biutters-in, by the way) hal

end into view. The girl had darted
part them both upstairs again, Ier
rt and ankles, flitting swiftly up-
ward, n glimpse through the banistery;
at was the Iunr he had seen of her.

But r;mli had not been the last he'd

nl of her,

This morning. the morning after the
aner, lLix telephone had rung just
he wiy half-way through shaving.

' With n muttered grunt he'd put dowa
his brush, and in his pajamas had
en down the wooden steps from his
achelor room into the Chelsea garage
below where the telephone stood on
8 bracket among other people’s motor-
cles and eachen of oily rags, petrol
ns, lock-up boxes of tools, e had
expected to he rung np this morning.
though scarcely as early ns this, hy a
man he knew in the Air Ministry, e

k up the recoiver,

“Ts that  Mnjor Carmichael?’
gentle, extremely feminine nnd  self-

asonse] vodes hnad asloed,

“Yeu'' e hind veplied, He hoped

at the invention which allows the

ton speaking through the telephone
sfa the person at the other end woull
mever actually enme into being.  What

e girl now ringing him up would havo

eld wonld have been the chin and

wa of n snow man talking into a

ver pnnthered In shaving-lather.

"Thiv is Carmichael; who {s that,

e

Expecting fo henr a mon's name
ven by o typist, he was taken aback

these warls.

“Clover Elphinstone,
Bt might it the Tolie',

s when you lefg,""

"ﬂh---”h ,'l'l“".”

“Can yon wee
2 o'claek s

"Er—will you hold on a minute,
Mis Elplinstone I'll lnok st ms
"k * ¢ Er—Yes, | can.

“Take |t down, please.'’ Pollowed
M address in the city,  “'Near the
ank. Ttend it out, please,”

e did so,
“A‘I..Tlh'..?t i:!h:ll:lllijl‘:\.r-;:'"m'” he was told,

Not another word,

You met me
T wa« on the

me this morning at

Recelver hung
up.
Infernally odd, 1o bl bern—yes,
:ul;jlr.lm‘-'l mto making fMe appointment,
She wis a friend of the Holts'
LD § 1] p—
-\:‘ﬂr the bank, of all plievs on
(1] ].I'II‘I'Iui'k ol u tilthy,
gt What did she want to drng
modown (fore for  Khe lived—he
OURDT he'sl eaught some ane Ay ing
#o-=on  Licimond i, Why wusn't
Be to meet e (if a1 nlly at Richmoni,
netend of in the Lienvt of the ity he
Nilwrm| s he finlshod shaving,  Did
she work inowoelty office dny, dine

earth,
foggy Juunnry

“’;‘.'- Al dunce at night; that st of |

g

:fil'fﬂ did, b believel.

UHRantly, men e kuew were being
FUDR 1w by girls they'd ween n v-nlll!:
In:“illl'". ll"lil‘lll to tuke them ta dinees,
1 ook ut Lim ought to show anybudy

B he wis not (e Lind of wan who

B0 1o dunees ar the glrls nnywhere,
0 it wann't that, Ovyer unother sus-

lon of what ey motive alght be
ik fl‘ll'\'nl‘lll. There was Wik benstly,
'.I"Hdrl‘l'llllﬂ'll, spectacular prison-ex-
hﬁ‘ exploit all over pgain?  Cormi-

ol could have jorn into stripa the
N who had allowed all that to get
0o the pupiers, Women,
Ad bean “impressed, They'd writren
oles on erpst or seented paper; sent
i invitations te dinwer, gushed, siok-
ningly; gl they  discoversd  that
Te wan g fluttery <nl -flivtation -

NEe to ho got out of ‘the'" Cie-

el Thon they'd dropped  him.
tthat waw 'yl shoved be'ind him,"
an old story, now, Every hody
up with anything that reminded

of the war,

%, this girl, even if she bad
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Where "'

he knew, |

Btared * * * ¢ wasn't a Airtatious
stare at all, as far as he could judge of
iorey * o 0

He waos probably the worst judge
alive of firtatiousness in any of its
manifestations. His round shaving-
mieror reflected n concentrated single-
sot face of twenty-elght; a lean young
face with n purpose, and that purpone
worlds nwey (rom love. l'emnul% he
considered it was ‘‘u jolly rood thing
he did happen to be such n forbldding-
looking beggar."' Ile, like most of his
#ex, had n peculiar gift for *'not seeing’’
detail that women consider of impor-
tance. A whole Encyclopedin Britans
nien might be compiled of things Cars
michael didn't see. Not the slightest
fden had he that any one could con-

sider his personal appearance in the
least nttractive,

Neverthelens it was typlenlly that of
a soldier and a sporteman; than which
one can ask for nothing better., Blimn
of figure, both he and kis shabby clothes
were admirably bullt, He'd fale hair,
reledtlessly flattened back out of its
kinks and xtrenked by premature gray;
light-blue eyes with blnek points look-
Ing very straight at whatsoever it was
that he did not really sec; small gilded
mustache over lips ns firmly fitting ax
a tight-shut door; chin held high on a
womnanishly smooth throat. SXpress
sion; the usual public-school mank,
plux kométhing © * * Nome people might
coll ft *“‘Vigion."" For the things Car-
michael didn’t see were always con-
crete things only.

That morning he hrenkfnsted on cofs
fee, tonst and kipper execrubly pre-
pared by the churwoman, who was wife
to n neighboring chauffeur ahd who
Aid' for Carmichael; he'd another
telephone talk, with the Air Ministry
man thix time, that led to nothing, in
partleular; he wrote letters, that would
also probably lead to nothing much,
Then he took the tube, the bug, and
during the whole journey he wondered
why on earth he'd told the girl he
could eome. Hadn't he troubles enough
on his hunds? Hadn't he his own spe-
cinl engrossing nnd permanent trouble
with the——

""Bank, Bank.'* rasped the conductor.

(‘armichnel steppeid off the bus,

He was *“for it”" now.

Morning was at twelve and all was
wrong with his world, Also, that Jan-
nary, the city wos witnessing a revival
of the real old-fushioned London fog.
Through its dusky-orange-hued mirk
mnd its pervading root souffe finvor,
Carmichael made his way, pust groups
of other gropers, to the pavement,
to the turning that led to the frowninig
block of offices of which he'd jotted
down the telephoned address,

Wondering over it more und more as
the interview dreew nenr, he took the
IIil't to the top floor, and found himself
opposite ground  glass  (ottersd  panes:

“ELPHINSTONE BROTIERS,
IMPORTERR AND MERCHANTS"

Elphinstone? Her own nume? Prob-
ably she was the young daughter to one
of the firm.

e tarned to  “Inguirvies,' bt a
middle-aged man with a pointed beard
—confidentinl clerk or wmunager from
bix appearnnce—wus nt hilk elbow,

“Is It Major Carmicheel? Yex: will
you be so good ar 1o come this way,
plensa?'?

He was shown into a Inrge nnd lux-
urious private offee with o generous
fire that had alrendy cleared the room

of fog. Carper, thick and wscarlet;
hearthrug  black, mahogany mantel-
piece #oven foot high, with a small

silver<cased traveling-clock in the mid-
dle of ir.  Everything about the place
wins solid, expensive and eonventional ;
and, at an lmmense table-desk, clear of
syerything but a black satin hand-sack,
0 pair of white gloves and o tightly
eompressed sixpenny market bunch of
violets put beside the gloves, sat this
girl who had gnzed at him =o intently
the night before,

“You Wonder Why § Asked
You to Come?'

Carmichael's light-blue eyes took in
little of her except that she was diffor-
ently dressed, of course. For one thing,
she had a hat on,

A woman might bave abserved that
this hat of bluck velvet was fauliless
of Its kind and had cost anything I»-
itwoeen ten and fifteen guineas: that the
vest of the girl's attire was n restrain-
vdly French walking-dress of fine blue
serge with touches of bluek sntln and
noereamy waistcont; that her stackings
were of black silk clocked a jour, her
shoes of blnck erocodile leather, and
that her snble stole, tossed down over
the chair behind her, backed her like n
shrubbery, A mon, most men, would
have passed her dress as *‘simple and
quiet,”" and appreciated the undeninble
Iovks of the girl, But not Harry Car-
michael, He did not dwell upon lher
slim, hnrmonlous figure, a sort of visual
(half-echo of the arms and shoulders,
Laved and exquisite, that he had almost |
noticed Inst night,  1The little of her
(huir that showed waos dark, but her
coloring was fuir as that of her name-
suke, n white clover-blossom wity its
tinge of pink, and her fure was a pure

She Lifted hier chin ns he was an-
| nounced, looking up at him, not in the
least ns she had looked the night before, |
She sevutiniged Nim, precisely as though |
he had been some lad bringing refep-
ences for the post of officeboy.

| *Goed  morning,”  she said. A
{prettily moduluted voice; entired -
: peesonal, .

1 “Lom] mernlng. “ '
| “Wan't yon sit down ?'"

| "“Thank }'UII.” e didd so,

Her eloud-gray cyes  tuvned  from
him to the desk.  Bhe picked up llmmol
violets  Ciiserably  cold and  erushed. |
| thelr Jong stulks swuddled In rafin up |
to the lieuds, which were wurrounded |
with u "Toby-felll of green lenves, alrer |

[ the hideous fashion of murket-bunchesy |
Pand her least movement wos geaceful,
Do Curmichael’s  omimd nearly  nlways |
Iworked just a little below the surface, |
Therefore,  though  the girl's  move- |
ments, hee hut, amd the milky  glenm |
of throat below it were quite wasted |
Fon him, other things steack hiw, !
o Fivst of ully, he war conselous thut |
lieve wos womething that looked very
[ feminine stiting nt a desk that looke]
| purticnlurly musceulive,  ‘Phen, he ook
Lin that she scemed “'nt home' there;
not as il she had jost perched herself
in her foather's or her uncle's swivel
chiniv for this interview only,

Aml, by the way, wheve wan Mr,
Elphinstone? Tt was surely not this
protty but dikconcerting apparition who
wetwadly *ran'’ the bhusiness

Nhe spoke, answering his unspoken
sBUrImises,

“OF course you ure wondering why [
asked you 1o come, Major Carmichael,
I wunt to tell you. [ suppose, to begin
with, it 14 beeanse my nffulm are gots
| ting nltogether ton much for me,'

Hor affuies?  She hwl affnive of some
sort then.  He would have supposed
thoem 1o be love affatew merely except
that in that ecaxe she would certuinly
not huve went for o man of his kind,
But pevhaps she' was going to offer him
n jub?

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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The young lady ncross the way
sayn she does a good deal of read-
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nlie does like o post-lhiumorous story
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