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'The Love Story of a Cad.

By

HERE were three girls in at Silla
- and Bannixter's one hot, hot
day, just ‘befere the lour
when the sea breeze springs up.
The ugly one was Evelyn Killa, whase
fast fad it was to come down town and
Iuach with her father; she always came
B little early, and while she wailed she
chatted gracionaly with the licad clerk,
whom everybody cailed “Jack.” Then
there was Lilian, the red-headed girl,
wwho wore slecve-protectors; and there
was Pel. et worked in the stuffy little
cffica opening from the wnreroom; ahe
was 0 Tat girl with dead-white skiu nnd
‘u}uck hair; she wore to the office white
rik waists which were cleaned in gasa-
ene; &0 that lier presence suggested
Hther motor-ears or light-housckeeping
ooms, according {0 one's experience in
Jife.

When Jack returned to the officeaflor
Tvelyn had gone, Tet sfopped work and
éna pretty orm drooped aver ihe back
of her ehair, Jack was a hig young mnan,
Yery nicely dressed in pale grey snmmer
tlothes; e was brown-cyed, and he had

eleft chin, The fairness of dis face
was heightened diy the purpli-h tinge
upon his elose-shaven ehin,

“0h, Mr Delong!™ exclaimed Iet, “aur
F’Olmg Irenple’s Cirele iz going 1o mive

h soctalie to-night, and everr voung
ady was to bring a yonng man friend.”
Ehe lind been a week gathering convage
0 ask him when Lilian was out of the
way. The colour grew faint in her lipa.
IWeld be pleased to Jave you come,”
gha concludsd.

“A el saciable!” exclaimed My De-
{ong, with a sloug of  Nis shoulders,
“Chu'eh aflairs gets on my nerves; [
dow't 1hink T dave go to one Tet re
tlined in ket chair—pale, trying Lo smile.

Delong picked up lier typewriter eraser
and played with it. “Tell you what 11
¢ dnstend,” he said; and pavsed a win-
ute, rtudying dhis darge white palm, in
wyhich were few lines, hut all  the
“mounds” known te palmistry. swollen
11{:. flabhy and soft, “110 eall foh you
nbout seven-Unihity, aond well go over
£o Clam Ddeach.”

SWhy, T be plewsed to go” mur
l,l'lll'l.'i‘d Tet; and Hhen. gomcbedy—an
aequaintance of Jack's from the Steno-

raphers’ Union—came, wanling some
stterd wriltem,

I gness my gul could do the wu'k,™
;a.!(l Jack; but lie could not wmentlon
‘ob williout seli-consciousness—he lifted

puir of cyes as soft as a sehool-girl's.

[is friend glanced at Iet and coughed.

Jack's chin went inio the nir, “You
want to insist on her taking paina,” ha
#aid lolily. “These Tieall girls make
eostly pi; Dbt they know 1 won't put
Gip with pi;  they do my wia'k right.”
1l showed hia friend into the oflice;

ol as ha passcd T'et’s table his natty
grey sleeve hrushed n paper from it; he

trolled on. The friend looked at Pet—
ile know how Lilian would have sung

ut, “ITere, you!"— bhut Fet meckly
leked the paper np; and after the let-
ora were finished Jack chatted with his
rlend and paid wo atieniion to her.
he cvertook Tiiiian going to luneh

“Suy, Lilian,” she remarked, twioing
het pretty fal arm aboud the red-haived
firl, “was you ever Lo Clam Beach¥  1a
t a nice places”

“Al} right, T guess, Wy

“I'm pavticular where 1 go with a
geutlrman friend.” ’

“When you going?™ asked Lilian, in
faer vough, belligerent veice.

“Thia evening,” Dot kanew exactly
what Lilian fell—a Kille pang of envy,
& little pang of curiosity,

“lelong?™ inquirsd  Lilian,
bad never Liud u veal bonu.

“Glnen Feach de all right,” shie can-
tinued, “but T woulin't go with lim to
& dog-Night. Why? Because he's 8 cad—
that’s why, Hel go with yuu and then
brog he cun kiss you!”

“You was to Edendale witii himm onee,
wasa't you-" inquired Iel, opening her
oyes aweelly, ‘It was befora 1 came,
but the boys talkod sdnut L beeauss it
was the only time they ever soa yonu
with a follow.” A while spot mppeared

{Lilinn
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oun Lilian's check. “And I know he
#aid he just asked you the once to see
what you was like”

“He knew ‘hetler than io esk me
again!®” cried the red-headed girl, tremu-
lous with anger.

And that evening while Pet was dresa-
Ing Lilian lay back upon the bed in the
room they shared—watching et from
behind wicked white evelashes. Pet me-
Tenely got herself inte her silk petti-
coats and her silk mull dress—plenty
af pewder, all her rings; then she ex-
relled ail the air in her lungs while
Lilian viciously hoaked the waist. But
Pet did net care about Lilian, the was
too happy. Ta Pet the moment of mo-
ments—far better than any pleasure
you may get ont of the trip—is the one
when “Le™ arrtves in the hall below; the

"You ought te have wo's a thicker
wrap,” said Jack, in & very low voice;
“I'll feel Jike 1 hudu’t half taken care of
You if you go aud take ¢ol’ when you're
ont with me” His fuce was so near
Pet's that sle could kee notling but &
strip of low, sehite forehead, n strip of
dark hair, a fuir, cleft chin, Hhe was all
in a flutter, slie turned her eyes toward
the receding lights of the eity.

Tustantly Jack exchanged glances with
a fat young mun whoin Pet could not see.
Jack’s eves were dark aund exceedingly
pretty; the expression in them caught
the eye of a young fellow with n cigar-
ette, who joined the fut maz.

*“3What's the joke™ he inquired. “Juck
going to get wmarried or something?™

“ Guesa not,” replicd the fat man,

“Kind of a pretty girl!™

“X dom’t think se—ton fat, eyes too
flat. Come over bere, and I'll tell you
about i1, He restumad—" You ree, this
heah girl was down theyah at the Sten-
ographers’ Union, she ocome from San
Jose, hunting a joh, I tell you who she
roouta with — that little red-hesded
Lilian; feliows don't fool with her much!
Well, she was down there, and she got
awiful stuck o Jack, and Jack gol
awful sinck on her—that's how she gob

®'Say. Pet’ ghe fivelly asked, ‘how do they get at proposing? What do they

sayt®

landlady sends up to leli you; you trail
down, greetod by a whifl of cigar amoke.

"l guews Delong dassent go to Sillses
more L onee in the week,” remarked
Lilian.

“He dun't go to Sillsea!™ aseerted et

“l{e does go to Rillaes! 1 heard him
Lrag that old man Sills was awful nice
to him, 100.”

Tet dilw’t may nnything.

“she can have hin fur oll of me!” said
Lilinn. -

1ot clioked an hor roply, )

“0h, he'll go with mny gid he thinks
lie can kina!” said Lilian,

And just then Juck arriesd.

In due time Pct sat beside him on
ihe deck of one of those dinky little
pleasure launches which ply about the

coart. Mr Sills was aboanrd with Miss
Evelyn: snoner or later Lhe young lady
would see et and hier beau: 1ot reclined

placidly in her rhair, Jier white bands
croased i her pink mull lap,

a job with ™lis aad Bamnixter. Ho the
fellows jolliedl him abeut it, and dinally
they kep' a-jollyin®, aomd momedredy said
the'd tutned him dewn, wouldn't go with.
lim, That made Juck hot in the coliur and
he offerel to bet un it, Oh, they knowed
the was stuck oa Jack, thry was just
a-jollyin'—lut anyhow lie hiad to take
lier over the bay to-night, Lo show 'em.
He suid she'd propose to NWim if he'd
give her & chance—and 1 wouldn't woa-
der if jt's o, Juck's been propored te
plenty of times--he can prove it, The
girle are &l kind« of fouls ever him”

e shifted his position amd resnmed —
“No, Jack ain't going teo wmarry this
here girl--that don't say ke ain't stuck
on the girl, he is atuck on the girl. Bat
Jack in Jiable to marey n givdl worth
woney--don't let ovin 1 told you. Her
ol mun’s righ! in for it, ton; can't b toa
nice 1o him. You know Jack's a way-up
swell, pres to awell places”

tle stopped mbruptly. A young man ia
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fancy grey flannels—on whose arm rape
turansly bung s dark-haired girl, not so
tall as he—strolled around the corner of
the cabin,  One end of the
deck was gomewhat screened from ol
servation by the boat’s machinery; nnd
ihither went Pet and her beaun,

Pet leaned on the railing and watched
a silver streak of moonlight along the sea;
the lights of Clam Beach were faintly
vieible; at the other end of the deck o
hand softly played, * Oh, Promiss Me!™
Hia foce drew nearer hers; his breath
was laden with cigar rmoke, and Pet
loved the masculine weed. Bhe tnrned
her face toward his, her chin upturned,
her flat, dark eyes very wide opea.

At last Lis rangh cloth sleeve brushed
her arm, and then began to Bteal abeut
her. 1t was very dark whete they
stood; Pet did not think anyone could
pen, ‘To check the pounding of Tler
heart, she leaned hard on the boat-rail,
His mrm still aboub her, he pointed out
a skiff which was playing aroumd the
pier and elipping off duto dangerous
water. From commcnting ] the oe-
cupants of the boat, he drifted upon the
pabject of courtship. .

“The man gets the hahd cnd of it
every time!” wsserted Jack. “Now, me
<1 couldn’t be tu'ned down, I never was

_furned down yet; I wouldn’t give the

gu'l the chance tili I was mighty sxire
what her nmswer would be. I recall
once I was in love with a gu’l up here
ot Ba'stow—that is. I falmeied T wan in
love. My real apinion is, o man don’t
fall in Tore but ence”  An  ecstatic
silence emsueds * And Tm mighty glad
to-night that I never offered myaelfl to
that Ra'stow girl—but I wounldn't be a
single man to-day if I hadn't been built
just like T am?” Pet leaned backward
upon his erm—it was too dazzling a
thing to expect, too dazzling to expect!
With his free hand he pressed hers. “Buat
she never met me half way, she experted
nie to address her and then maybe be
tuw'ned down—and I ain't built that way.
fo- I'm a pingle man to-night. Aad T
anid to myself, afterwarda, * It’s just ng.
well: T couldn't have Boen happr with a
gu'l that didn't love me enough to meet
me half way'"” .

There waa g silence. 8he knew he was
going to kiss ber, when he dvew her hend
back against his shoulder. His  {face
came nearer, bringing the seent of sen-
sen and cigars; their lipg—met.  And
Pet's dazzled heart beat nearly as fast
as other people’s; and her head remained
on his shoulder; and her fingers returned
ihe pressure of his. .

But the timbers ef the pier were now
visitde, and the meu were making ready
to cable—giving about two minutes in
which to become—enpaged!

And snddenly Jack ceased speaking.
He drew lia arm away and stood leok-
ing acress the water. A full minute
passed in dead silence.  “IMd I hurt
your feelings!” murmured Fet, He alioold
his head. “What was you going to
say?” He turned lLis soft eyes om her;
the people bepan to surge past them,
going toward the exits; they wrere ia
the midst of & crowd.

%1'd hate to burt ansbody's feelings
when I felt toward tiiemn as I do to
you smid Pek, nearly coying,

“Felt—how? asked Jdack,
tipa right ngainst her hair. .

*¥You needn't Ge aaxipua about me
turning you down,” whispored Iet, lay-
ing her fingers on his sleeve.

He silently preased her hand.

S ALY aboar-rd!”  Jack beaan to
Yiurry her toward the exit, pushing her
by the elbow through the thickest of
the throng. They passed Mr Bills again,
and & fat man for whom Pet had that
attornoon written thros letters.  Jdack
hurried her down the plank snd pgub
Jantly Ascisted Yer to the pler whonee
thry could ere the wailing trolley. Pet
Jifted her e=yes to his ms they reached
the pier, nnd dragged a little upon his
acim.  She thonght there niight wtill be
Lime,

“3f we doa't walk up, we won't get
a seat?” said Jack; and she had to race
ulong a strip of mooalit  asud, littis
shells crunching beneath her foet,—nok
knowing if she were engaged or nol.

Juck pushed her up the stepa of tha
trolley-car, and alie sank, pauting, inte
ber place besids bim,

It might be supposrd that Jack would
aveid Leing recoguised Ly Misa Kills, He
did nothing of tho kind; he settled him-
#elf wicely, pulled wp the kaces of lia

with lia

‘trousers, and gave clabmuia attentiom

to Pet., Now and Uien be took
siealthy glauce at where Evelyn nus sit-
tiug with her chin in the air, “I called
om Alira Rills Funday afternoom,” re-
marked Jack airily to Pet.

Pat could ses hvelyn's haughty litile
bead with the face svorted; and she



