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I

INNFR was coming fo an end, The
Chinaman, goli-footed tn Lis homacolats
white, had just finished his civenit of the table,
laaving o tiny gold-rimmed eolles-cup at each
ol tha fonr plates. Into hers Letitia waz low-
ering a lump of sugar, when » thonght cecurred
to her, and zhe dropped the sogar into the cup
with a Tittla splasly, and looling weress al here
V1g=id=vis, Bald:

“0Oh, John, I e been going o sk you half
a dowen of times, and have always forgotten:
did you know 1hat Colonel Ransay Reed had
a danghteri”

To sce the effeet of her question, she stretelisd
Forwanl o plomp while band and filted to one
side oneof the pink silk petticoats that veiled
the candle-flumes.  The obstroetion removed,
she looked with vivacious interest at the person
to whom she had addressed ber query, He, too,
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2 HARD-PAN

had just deopped bis sugar into his coffec, and
was stirring it glowly, wutehing the litle mael-
strom in the eap.

“Colonel Ramsay Reed” he said, without
looking up. " Yes, 1 think I tve heard some-
thing abont his having a danghter, ut why
do yvou ask me! Tz o' Maud o much botter
peranu ! She knowe overvthing about every-
iy

e glaneed at his sister-in-law, the dark,
brown-eyed womsn, very splendid in her white-
and-yellow dress, who sat al the head of the
zmall table, I was just o Ganoily party—2Mr.
amd Mrs, Mortimer Gaunlt, Mre. Mortimer's sis-
ter, Loetitia Mason, and Moslinw®s brother,
Johm Gaunll.  Mres, Gandt, who zeemed to be
quite oblivious fo the impertinence of her bro-
ther-in-law’s rewark, awsweresd smnrily;

T ahould o' be surprized to hear that Colo-
nel Heed had danghters by the dozenz. Wha
LEnows really anything abont thoss olld bonanea
el who ve lost their Donanzaz? They drop
ot of sight, and nobody ever hears of them
agair.  Colonol Heed was o bis glory belore |
was boru”

Thiz was a slight oxagerntion, M, Mori-
weer Cramdt had been Born o full thirty-eight
years ago, In a house which now has a bakery
beneath and farvizshed rooms above, o the co-
virons of North Beach, [t was guite Attng
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aud proper that she shonld hove frst =een the
light there, as in that day Novth Boach was
fushoonable, ot thad this sghoold have oo-
cnrred thirty-eight veara soo was s subjeet she
guietly ignoved, Bhe was still so effective in
i dark, quick-flashing style, so iuieh seliiridd
and fo Tund of being admired, that ghe turned
her back on and denied the thirty-cight years
whenever she hoad the chanos,

Her husband looked st her with induleent
and homorous apprecistion of her quickuess,

ST don's sec, i Colonel Reed has s dargh bor®
b waid, " whiad e keeps her on,  Bhe can’t Iive
on the memeory of hiz bonanza glovies. Tha
ofd fellow hag wty gol s cenl in the world,
White DPine zcooped the last dollar he had.
‘When did his wife dic?”

fatitin, who wan Lwelve vears lier smsterms
junior, and, even if she bad not becn, wonld
not have Pell sansitive about hee aectinnulading
Birthddays, susworsd ;

“0h, loug ago. Colonel Reed 'z always Leon
a widower ever ginee [ ean remember?

“1 remember hearing about his wile when 1
was a boy," =said Mortimer. “Bhe was o
voung actress, amd warvied the colonsl when
averything was golng his way, Then she died
in & vear or twe of comsumption. I did o't
know there was a eluld?

“8he must be quile young, then? said Maud
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Ganft. " What did you hear about her, Le-
titi I

“ Nothing much; ouly that she was pretty,
and lived in an old ramshackle house some-
where across town, and that nolody knows
anvihing abonl her, Une of the girls was talk-
ing about it the other day at Mamie Murray’s
lupch, and T thonght it was &0 Funny, svery-
body Enowing about Colone] Iteed, that ho
shonid have had a danghter that none of us
Ll ever heard of.  Thal " why 1 oasked Jolin.
He kuows more of those gueer, lelt-over people
than snvbody else®

She again tilbad the candle-shade aml looked
at John Gault. For the first time sinee the
conversation. bad torned on Colonel Reads
daunghter, he et her eyes, s were Drown amd
Hepprscl, and belng near-sighted, he gencrally
wore a pitee-nes.  He had fuken this off, wml
looked ot Letitia with his evez narvowed to
wers shits, alter the manner of short-sighited
people. Waving finished his eoffer;, he was
laaning back, the eandle-light striking & suooth
wleam Prom lis brond expanse of shirt-bosom,
The restless fire ol dismomds broke the glossy
surface, for John Canlt, ke wauy reh Cali-
Poruians of o passing ern, clung to the spleaddid
habite of the bonanzs days,  Sitting thus, he
looked & spare, muasenkr man verging on Torty,
withi dark bair and oy iron-gray mustache.
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“ 1 don't know whother that = meant to he a
eompliment,” be said, with the lasy smile with
whith he generally treated Letitia’s sallics.
“ Have | got a luger eollection of freaks than
most peoplas M

“What did gow hear about Colonel Reed's
daugehtor 17 asked Mand Cranlt.

“Lteally, Tow't recollect nuything in particn-
lar,” he said; “ probably juet what Letitia Leard
—thal she was prelty amd lived somewlere
aeross town

“If aoman % going ro remember everybhneg
he henrs abont sirks that v pretty and hive
somewhere neross town, be 2 have do gel Pro-
faszor What's-his-nome’s Memory System down
by heart,” said Mortimer, pushing back his
chair. *Clome, Maud, you don’l wani to it
here all nizht, do yoa?®

They rose, and Logether, the rosthng ladwes
first, puesod through the lervemog hall into
ihe drawing-room beyond. It was o warm,
wlossy, much-upholstered room, with an ap-
pearanca of overcrowded chesriuess,  Lamps
casting halos ol mellow light through bernilled
gilk shades like huge primeval flowers, glowed
from the corpers and sent glistening rays along
the leaves ol lropical plants, The orpaments
dispozed upon the tables and montel-shelves
wors nimarons and interesting enough to have
claimed an afternoon’s careful attention.  Thers



i HARD-IAN

wers monnds of cushions on the divans, and
sudden prolongstionz of the surroundingsz in
npexpected mirrors. Framed 1o the folds of the
porticres was the hright, distent pieture of the
doserted dining-table, with its bloom of candles
amid glint of glass and silver,

The small Family parcty all knew one another
g0 well, and so constantly met for these little
inlormal dinners, that when Jobn Gaolt ex-
euged himself on the ground of an evening
angagament, no one eriticized his defeetion or
urged him tostay,  Lelilia, who had pnt on her
new pink gese dinnar-dress that evening, was
mora hart by the faet that he did not conpnent
nprn 1= splendors than that he left so early.
She was used to his uneeremonions inclusion
of herself in the family party, whom e ealled
by their Uhvistion vames and freated with bro-
therly informality.

This eveoring, as nsual, she went mte the
hall with him for a la#t wonl or two while he
put om hi= eoat.  Secretly she was hoping thal
he wounld polies her dress; for if Letitin bad o
weakness, it wis for rieh apparel. Fortunately
gl eonld indulge it She Lad o [air fortune in
her own right, and iwing an orphan who e
lier home with her marvied sistor, her ineome
was hors to spend ag she plensed,

Standing under the hall light, she regaeded
Janlt with grave sttention as he atteinpted,



