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CHAPTER TEN
HE anteroom In which Beryl
waited was more in the nature
of a central hall at the top floor of
a spirel-like building than a mere
part of the suite

Through the many doors people
came and went in varying degrees
of preoccupation. But all seemed
to have one thing in common—an
utter obliviousness to her.

She sat quietly withdrawn in a
handsome but uncomfortable chair
and watched them with keen inter-
est, particularly the gorgeous wom-
an who came in with her chauffeur,
the latter carrying a pet dog, and a
maid as Gallic as Paris,

In a few minutes the maid re-
appeared and went at once to a
door opposite where Beryl was sit-
ting.

She wascareless in closing the
door behind her and Bervl could
see, through the crack she left, the
remarkable quickness with which
she extracted a cigaret case from a
pocket in her smart black uniform,
drew out a cigaret and applied a
match to it.

She puffed it greedily and Beryl
Lguessed that the indulgence was a
stolen pleasure.

Then, after the maid had crushed
out the burning end in an ash tray,
Beryl saw her hold the cigaret case
to her mouth in the manner of one
using a throat spray.

Hurriedly thrusting it back into

her pocket she came out of the room |

leaving the door wide open behind
her, and went to rejoin her mis-
tress,
" o ”

HE room exposed to Beryl's

view, was a dainty sitting
room. She was charmed by it and |
decided to have a closer look at its
perfection.

But she'd never seen anything
like it before and admitted she'd
need a postgraduate course in in-
terior decorating ever to think of
doing one similar.

From the white and gold mantel
ehe turned to a small Florentine
piano and found herself unable to
resist the desire to run her fingers
over the keys.

The tone of the instrument de- |
lighted her. She sat down on (hci
rose and blue striped cushion of the |
bench and began to play very soft- |
ly. But the music she wanted, the |
romantic music of long ago, was
not at her command.

She was not an acomplished pian-
ist—having had neither time nor |
money to develop her talent—so |
she turned to playing the things she |
knew—the chords and runs of her |

song accompaniment. |
This set her to singing, but she|
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| put her at ease.

newcomer wondered at her sur-
prise, since, he believed, she had

half- | just addressed him.

“Oh,” Beryl stammered, “I'm

college and not | ;"
is 150"'}.

| “Sorry for what, pray?

For some
{of the loveliest sounds ever heard
| hereabouts?”

Beryl's confusion left her and
she stared at the man with a cold-
ness that dared him to bait her
| further,
| “I mean it,” he said quietly. “But
{I was hasty, for you may be look-
|ing for a job.”
| He smiled and Beryl smiled with
him. “No,” she said, “Fm not a
| singer.” \
| “No,” he agreed with her, “you

are not a singer, thank the Lord,

but I'd like to hear whatever it is
you were doing on the air.”
= = 2

ERYL'S eyes opened in amaze-

ment. Then a discouraging
thought struck her. “Are you a
singer?” she asked suspiciously.

The man chuckled. “I thought I
was once upon a time, but I soon got
over it.”

“You and me, too,”

Beryl ad-

mitted. Then she thought of what
he had said about hastiness. “Do
you hire singers?” she asked di-

1

rectly.

“Sometimes.
not a singer?”

“Yes,”” Beryl answered
“but no onez knows it except you
and-—and my father.”

“Well, I'm not sorry—not if you
turn out to be what I think you
are.”

Again Beryl stared at him in de-
mand of an explanation. “I think
you are an entertainer,” he told

her. “Would you care to try it out?” |

“Try it out?”
{ doubtfully.

“Yes, since you're here at the
studio it won't be any trouble for
any of us. I'Ve a free moment to
give to it.

Come along, and try not to forget
| what you were singing just now and
how you were singing it.”

“Oh, but I can't,” Beryl protested.
“I'm waiting for my sister., She's
having an air test—you sent for her,
you know. Irene Everett. She's a
soprano.”

The man shook his head. “Then
{ I didn't send for her,” he declared
| emphatically. “The only soprano I
| care for is Jenny Lind.”
| “Her teacher has great hopes for
| her;” Beryl boasted.

Beryl

L td o

HE man nodded. “I see—the

teacher arranged the test. Quite
often they turn up good material
for us—and quite often—but come
along. I want to hear what you
can do. TI'll see that your sister is
informed of your whereabouts.”

Beryl began to feel exicited as she
was conducted to an office-like
room down a corridor. There an
alert-looking young man was in-
troduced to her.

She left that room for still an-
other. The man whose name she
did not yet know remained behind.
This time she was led to a room
that looked like a drapery display to
her, or a stage set to exhibit a
microphone. A piano stood be-
side it and Beryl was seated there.

“Now will you please play and
sing for yourself?” the alert young
man asked her with a casual
friendliness that helped greatly to
“The same thing

you were singing when Mr. Barn-

had not forgotten entirely where | hoff heard you.”

she was and that she might disturb |
some one if she made any “noise”
as her musical efforts were called
at home,.

So she smothered her voice and

A hint of stage fright appeared
| in Beryl's expression. It brought
| a soothing, “You've never done this
| before, have you?” from the young
| man,

gang in a velvety monotone. ‘ Beryl shook her head.

Always, when she sang con-
sciously, she sang to an audience.

Mostly it was an audience of one«—[
her father as her fancy picturedl yet.

him.

He'd have liked her music, she
thought, and just for him she'd
learned g tender ditty or two. Now
she sang them with her head on

one side and a dreamy light in her |

soft gray eyes.
n ” o

RESENTLY the dronm},’ light

faded in tears, but she sang on,
her voice a bit choked, yet vibrant
with the wish in her heart—the
wish to have known her father.
There was loneliness in it, too—the

loneliness of one who walks alone. |

When she stopped, her hands re
mained poised over the keys and
she stared away into space beyond
the

“You liked it?”
was startled to hear a voice behind
her say, “Very much.”

She turned in a flash and the

silk-lined walls of the room |
into the smiling face of her father. |
sne asked, and |

“Well, just take it easy while
| you warm up a little. Mr. Barnhoff
won't be listening in for a while
He had something else to do.”
{ The latter statement was untrue,
| designed to make the ordeal easier
| for Beryl, for the young man knew
| that an invisible audience was often
| more terrifying than a visible one.

| her success he moved about in quiet
activity, softly whistling a cheerful
tune,

Beryl's hands hovered uncertain-
ly over the piano keys. “You're
scared,” she said to herself scorn-
fully. “Beryl Borden, you're
scared!"

In self reproof she began to play
with a stern determination. The
resultant sounds displeased her
more than her stage fright had
done.

“That's no good,” she said aloud
and stopped. The helpful young
man came over and stood beside

her.
| “They say that Kreisler always
plays to his wife—no matter how
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many people are listening to him.
You know what I mean—and I'd |
say you must have someone like
that—a boy friend, perhaps.”

Beryl smiled up at him, then
looked away. “Thank you, Mr.
Leonard,” she said softly. ‘And to
herself: “I was falling down on
you, wasn't I, Old Scout? Well,
now you listen and I'll sing—just
for you.”

HE did not fully recapture the
mood that Mr. Barnhoff had
found her in, but she sang tenderly.
Leonard absent-mindedly nodded
approval time and again. Beryl for-
got his presence there, but she did
not forget that at some time dur-
ing her singing Mr. Barnhoff would
listen in. And the thought dis-
turbed her.
At the end of the first song she
turned and looked about as if ex-

pecting some one to tell her what |

to do next. |
“One more,” Mr. Leonard said |
encouragingly. “Something differ-

ent this time. Something lively, so |
we can get your versatility.” |

Beryl sang a snappy modern ‘;
number and because she was try- |
ing to hold back her growing ex-|
citement she unwittingly sang it as
she so often sang at home—smoth- |
ered in the velvety quality that was |

Are you sorry you're | the chief charm of her voice.

When she turned to Leonard a |

citement of his own: “Now we will
hear what Mr, Barnhoff has to say.” |

(To be continued)

SUMMER SCHOOL TO |
BE HELD BY PURDUE,

tinue Until Aug. 8,

By Times Special

LAFAYETTE, Ind., May 9.—An-
nouncement of the 1931 summer
session of Purdue university by Dr.
G. C. Brandenburg, director, states
the course of study, which practi-
cally is the equivalent of half of a
normal semester, will open on June
11 and close Aug. 8. Enrollment in
the summer session has had a grad-
ual growth until last year, when
there was an increase of one-fourth
over the previous year for a total
enrollment of 700.

Enrollment is made up for the
most part of students endeavoring
to complete their regular course of
study in less time than usual, grad-
uate students or school teachers
taking additional studies. There
has been a noticeable increase in
the number of teachers in recent
years and provision has been made
for them by an increase in the
number of courses offered in the
department of education.

Instruction is given in practi-
cally every department of the uni-
ular instruction staff. Intensive
short courses in farm management,
vocational education and the psy-
chology of personality are included.
During the term, also, is held the
annual rural leadership conference,
which last year had an attendance
of more than 200.

Dial Phones for Kokomo -
By Times Special
KOKOMO, Ind., May 9.—About
placed in service here, it is an-
June 15, dial telephones wili be
nounced by the Indiana Bell Tele-
phone Company. i

STICKERS

A farmer recerved $100 for 100 head
of stock. He got $10 apiece for his cows,
$3 apiece for his pigs and 50 cents apiece -
for his sheep. How many of each did he
sell? X

Answer*for Yesterday l
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#came into the open.

And so it was that shortly before noon, as
they crossed a small clearing the zip of an ar-
row, barely missing Peebles’ head, brought them
Kraski threw his rifle to his

“There,” he cried, “behind
thase bushes!” and then an arrow from another

Now a volley of arrows whizzed above the
prone men, while from a nearby tree two steel-
gray eyes looked down upon the ambush. Fight-
ing for their lives but unafraid, the three whites
pumped lead into the band of yelling pigmies.
Suddenly the foe withdrew into the concealing
safety of the surrounding jungle. Utter silence
reigned; and then a voice came from a nearby
tree. “Do notgfire until I tell you to,” it said in
English, “and - ) will save you!”

to a sudden halt.
shoulder and fired.

direction pierced his forearm. “Down!” he
yelled, “and let them have it!” Scarcely had
they dropped when a score of pygmy hunters

ey
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From the tree whence the voice had come
there sounded a single low, whistled note—and
again silence. The pigmies, surprised, ceased
their activities, but presently, hearing nothing
more to arouse their fears, they emerged from
cover and launched arrows toward the three
whites. A white giant leaped from the branches
of the jungle monargh, as a great black-maned A
lion spfang from the thicket below. f




