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A Story

By HARRIET LUMMIS- SM]TH

The camera and the girl had nothing to
do with each other. The camera belon"ed
to Westeott, who was eujoying the surf at
that moment, . and was not troubling his
head about anything grrestriul. The girl

: bulonged—temporarily—to the young man
"who bad driven her over from the Break-
. ers that mornlug and who, incidentally,
would have been glud to make his claim
-4 permancut one.

" The uame of the slim young man, who
came chuckling out of the water after
balf ,drowning an offending acquaintance '
by btolding his head under water, does
not signify. He had grown to six feet
- something,  wkile remaining essentially
8 boy.
 tion of his dip and the salt-air, he exuded

{.mlschief at every pore. The prosimity of

the camera anod the girl appealed to him
up the former’

irresistibly. .- He * picked
‘and took a second view of the latter. She
'made an even prettier picture than he
had expected, as she looked dreainily be-
‘yond the antles of the bathers to the
‘changing sea. The young man pressed the
button, wound tie film and went on grin-
ning diabolically to play fresh pranks on
a_ Iong-sutfermg publle.

“When Westcott .cawe ing rrom his swim
the cameéra stood where he bad left it,
‘and the girl who bad unconscionsly posed
for the slim young man in the bathing suit
had disappeared. Westeott had no notion
that fate had been at work. It did sur-
prise -bhim. however, to find out that of
his roll of ilms there were but three left
instead of four. Westeott took several!
animated views of the bathing beach and
left the tilm in the hands of an accommo-
dating phatographer.

When the prints came back to him he
experienced a distinet shock, for along
with the miscellany to Le expected when
one carries a camera on the Boardwalk was
the face of a girl. Westcott knew he

had never seen her, since it would be im-
possible to sce her and forget it. What
she was doing ou his roll of fifus was a
mystery Dbeyond his solving, but there
was no cscaping the fact of her presence..

Westcott. gave o dangerous amount of
thought to the pretty, dreamy facc. He
was not unawire of the folly of this pro-
cedure, e told himself s savagely that in
all probability she was married lo some-
body, since it was inconcelvable that Slltll
a piece of perfection should grow to ma-
turity mthout being snaped up by some
fizurative énrly robin, Yet this realiza-
ton did not prevent him from inserting
the picture in his wateb, looking at il wist-
fully at leust once a day, and thinking
ahout it considerably: oftencr. He also
developed the questlomblc habit of re--
garding stmngc young women with the
alert expression characterizing a lost re-|

triever searching for his master.
At the expiration of a year Westcott

and the picture in his wateh were an,
terms of close intimuacy. He told it a good
many thiugs e did not confide to others,
and even asked its advice on certain ques-
tions,

‘When Wetscott went to the shore the
following summer his lost retriever ex-
presslon was noticeably in evidence. He
knew that many people besldes himself
have a liking for visiting the satne resort
season after season, and ke could not rid
himself of the impression that he might
find the original of the face in the watch.
The outecome was the exact opposite of his
liopes. For one afternoon, as he at{empted
to consult bis timeplece to inform himseif
as to the proximity of.the dinner hour,
he made this horrible discovery: is
wateh wus goue.

Under ordinary circumstances this eca-
lamity wmight have been~faced wlth cour-
age. Westcott's watch wus a substuntial,
servicenble article, without any especial
association, It Is not difficult {o replace
a reliable timepicce. The complicution in
this case was that the watel contained
the girl’s picture. A sentimental reluet-
ance to duplicate her, which in the light
of events appeared {o Westcoit incredible
stupidity, bad brought it about that the
picture in the watch was the only one in
exlstence and the film bad been aceident-
#lly destroyed. Westcolt's state of mind
was that of the conventional Iioness de-
prived of her cubs.

‘While his frenzy was at its height an-

1utmobile party speeding joyously along
1 streteh of open road was halted by a
shriek from a bldRd young woman on the
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Thls miorning under the exhilara-

_erepit old gentleman,

. first. -seat.- *‘Stop!" she cried, “I 'saw a

' gold watch lying beside the road.”

i ‘‘Nonsense, Irene!’ .exclaimed the other
girl of the purty. *‘You couldn't possibly
distinguish a gold watch when we are
going at this rate. It would look like a
yellow streak.” DBut the young man who
drove the car and was Miss Irene Fenton's
slave brought the machine to an imme-
diate stop and went back with ber to con-
duct the ceurch

! The reappeéarance of tho pau', wateh in
band, silenced the scoffers. “Perbaps
there's a name inside,” suggested the girl

‘'who had jeered, a unew respect in her
volee,” .

“] was just about to-leok inside.”” Miss
Fenton proceeded to open-the case deftly
and started. Her friend, looking over her
shoulder indulged in u little scream.

*Why, Irene, how much that looks like
you.”

*“I don't think sc.” lIrene made an un-
avalling effort to close the lid upon the
dreamy face, but u remorseless hand pre-
vented.

“Irepe Fenton, it is you. That's the
blue dress you wore last summer, Whose
watch s it?y” 7 -
© “I've no idea; Laura.’

The other girl doughed. & cough signifi-
aeant, amused, incredulous. *If you want
to Le believed,” she. spid- blithely, “you
\mustnt blush in such a  whole-souled
fashion.' . .

The comment did not tend to decrease
Miss Fenton's color, while the ownoer of
the automdbile turned the yellowing green
cof jealousy, The party that returned to
‘the hotel was not the hilarious quartet
which left it., Three were suspicious and
one puzzled.

In the “Lost and Iound” columns of
the next morning’s papers appeared, the
following ingertion:

“Lost—Open-faced gold watch.
fob. Prized for ussoclations uas well as
for intrinsic value. Liberal reward will
be pald for its return to the Surf IHouse.
No questions asked.”

Immediately following, like the ques-
tion and answer in a hook of riddles, came
the companfon notice:

“Found—Gold- watch. Open face, Senl
fob with monogram, Owner can secure
property by calling at the Breakerd and
~proving his right to same.”

Westeott’s call at the Dreakers was
early, even . for the informal seashore.
Miss I'enton' thought Dbest to see him
herself. She had, of course, expected that
the owner of the watch would prove a dc-l
The discovery that
he was young and not iil-looking cume in
the nature of o shock. But her confuamnl
was nothing compared with that wmchl
Westcott exhibited. His attempt to identl-l

fy his property must have convinced any’
disinterested listener that if the - watch |

had ever Ueen In his possession he had

stolen it.

But Irene was not difficult to perslude.
She interrupted his stammering by pro-
ducing the wateh., “Since this is evidently
your property Mr.—Mr''—-— |

“Westcott,” prompted the owner of the,
name. l

“Mr. Westcott,” she sald very sweetly, |
“I'm glad to return to you all that belongsi
to you.”” |

Suspeeting something under the smooth:
speech, Westcott made a hasty examina-
tion of his property. 'Then he groaned.:
“0u! say, that isn’t fair.” he exclaimed. | ;
“It was because of the picture that I was.
in such n stew over losing the watch.”

“Can you deny it is my pleture?” 'J‘his'
very haughtily.

“At- least it's my property.”

“Any man,” said Miss Fenton impress-
ively, *who would snap-shot a girl when
she wasn *,

“No, upon my honor! It wasn't that
way. Just wait and let me tell you.”

The {ale Westcott recounted was sufi-
ciently improbable 1o tax the credulity:
of the least skeptical, yet somehow Miss
Tenton Dbelieved him; But even then
she was not quite certain us to the owner-
ship of the pleture. She said she would
have to think it over. Fenton bowed lo
her will

It was six weeks before they found the
solvtion of the problem, which like most
‘solutions seemed absurdly simple when
once worked out. Westeott took both the
pleture and the girl. Cupid has many dis-

Seul

gulses.” Even 4 bathing sult will serve.
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