you ain’t seen her yet. Even
* ~htierin’ up my kitchen

. this house.”

ng more, Ta\\'," Mrs.
L*Don't say ‘'ma'am.” The cor-
“yes, madam.’ Only royahy —
England for examplcv-can be
resaed as ‘'ma’am.
am,” 1 said. 1 kept my eyes
ver 10 where Mrs. Mebane was
se boudoir chair. It came 10 me
‘hane was holding back a grin,
with my wax can and began
e Mrs. Heyward had told me,
;bt opposite the bedroom door.
frg. Mebane said, “does Nasty
Does she really?”
«d Mrs. Heyward looked un-
e decided to hold her ground.
wgtiful green eves on her (riend
f blazing stare she could give
Oh, Nasty! Of course she's
are's pothing to do about her.
know darn well”"—here she
mirror and laughed in that
-8 drew people to her. not by
<ty or meaning in the laugh-
se it was such a downright
sound—""you know,"” she
has spoiled Nasty !”
w she’d have spoiled Jim.
~. Mebane said, and added
:m be spoiled.”
jealous,” Mrs. Hevward said
d laughing again, "I'd be
Alice.”

. Mebane said.

ched, the idea of this rich-
ny color, it was) marble-
2eing jealous about a man
:-bottom satisfied with her.
-ning 1'd have thought any-
who 10ld me she was fortyv-
1e was only thirtyv-three and
der-looking of those two.

0 slg enough. Laking
nigh e gt calls and going
there no nurses that

% oof a small epunky bird.

as curved and colored as wax fruit, and the
bright sharp rotes of the singing voice she
had were in her talking.

“Well, Alice, what is it?”" Mrs. Heyward
said next. *'Qf course there's a reason for
your coming at this hour. What do you feel
you must tell me?” When Mrs. Mebane
didn't answer right off she went on, “I
know. Last night, The Hawksworths were
plainly annoyed, and \he Easlevs. But why?
Shouldn't I have mentioned my career? Is
it heinous that I've sung belore crowned
heads—to their Majesties in London and to
Queen Maud at Christiania? Or are women
in the gallant South supposed 1o do nothing
but give birth2"

" Oh. hush up,” Mrs. Mebane said mildly.

“\Well, why do they always beg me to sing
if they don’t like it?”

“You know they like it,” Mrs. Mebane
said. “And you know you sounded glorious
last night. You're always best at the
Easleys’. The acoustics might have heen
arranged just for vour voice.”

“Don’t change the subject!™
ward said. " What did ] do?”

" Nothing. But Kitty—these people know
in their hearts their fathers or grandfathers
were justly licked by the Yankees. Thev
know that mavbe they should have lcst
evervthing—but the point is, they did lose
evervthing. And vel they feel they are still of
some importance—you know, the dropping
petals of a civilization's flower. They {ee),
without having traveled. without having
bad decent educations, most of them, that
they are the really cultivated people of this
land. It just naturally makes ‘em nerrous.
hearing a good-looking Chicago woman talk
about conservatories and classical prizes and
the capitals of the world!

*And another thing," Mrs. Mebane went

n. “Mavbe it wasn’t just cultural nervous-

Mrs. Hey-

ness with Preston and Laura. Did I, or not.
detect an open covelousness in vour ap-
preciation of their house’ "
“What if vou did?”
“Nustn't seowl. Kitty W rinkles! " NMrs \
Mebane Javghed and siood up. “Whar 1
came o see vou zhows. she said. i Chloe,”
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