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Curtfljrlsht .stopped paddllnig '*n:l 
devoted; his waning energies t]j> a 
ywvlinloiiH yawn. • Then he tli'.Kw 
O.o-.-n his paddle, slid onto the Jpcr 
Of i ho canoe, and stretching ou 
ir.rwlve length, gazed up in 
cloudless blue with profound 
te.it.. ;J 

"I fac ias if I could lie her* for­
ever, almost," ̂ he murmured, j 

However, sleep did not cqme as 
easily as ho expected. He suddenly 
re.ueuibered that only two days 
more were left of his vacation. Be­
sides the usual reluctance to go 

'back to wo,rk, Cartwright experi­
enced distinct regret at leaving, ac­
companied by a sense of joss, a 

* virtue of uneasiness for which at 
first he was at a loss to account. Ills 
thoughts gradually revolved ground 
tne most distressingly alluring bit of 
femininity he had ever beheld. , V 

l i e couM see the free sv.inj; or h:r 
walk, the unruly ' little rlnglots 
around hor neck and could, almost 
hour the low trill of her laughter. 
Suddenly he realized exactly Why he 
sol hated to return to the city. .This 
discovery had a. depressing effect, 
which' soon gave way, however, to 
pronounced Irritation. Cartwright 
became Incensed at himself for al­
lowing his emotions to take HO se­
rious a turn. For frprn the bogin-
nlng of- their acquaintance ho dnd 
had a suspicion that she won a con­
firmed and accomplished flirt. 

lu the fourteen dfiys^at tho hotel 
he had seon almost as many men be-
oolue her abject slaves, and he had 
firmly resolved that she would never 
make a fool of him, even If he had 
to 'shorten his vacation to prevent it. 
With the result that although he had 
managed to keop away frontier im­
mediate .presence, he was-.Just as 
much in the toils. ' ' 

At length, wearied by these calcu­
lations, and lulled by the motion of 
the cttaoe, he fell asleep. 

How long he slept Cartwright did 
Dot know, He was awakened by the 
fulling -of his name, -accompanied 

^»'ilh a slight jar. He sat up and 
found himself staring straight into 
tho eyes of the girl whom,' of all 
others, he tried most to avoid, but 
Wanted most to see. . 

"Miss Sutherland!" he ejaculated,, 
• recovering himself a little, and at 

tho same time noticing' how bewltell­
ingly her trim sailor became her, 
•'what—what's the matter?" Thou 
"what are doing in "a canoe without 
any paddle?" 

"I'm sure I don't know," she re-
' piled, looking at him, half defiantly, 

\ half appeallngly.. "You see, my pad­
dle just slipped away. See, over 

\ there It rt. And before I knew It your 
•Illy old boat came along and almost 

' ran me down." 
"I'm very sorry," he apologized 

lamely. "I guess I must have l»een 
asleep." • 

"Possibly," she murrau 
Cartwright could not tell Woe 
was being laughed at or not, 
oh* returned his scrutiny w 
omnlty. *• , 

Ho put his hand back to whero he 
tyud dropped his paddle, but, to hi* 

idii.may, no paddle met his graep. 
\ "It must have been knocked over-. 
ibomd when we collided," she said, 
Weakly. "What on earth can we do 
Wow?" 
>~]Ie replied by crouching down in 
hi* canoe and attempting to propel It 
hi gleans of his hands in the direc­
tion of the truant paddle. Unluckily, 
his haste and his wild endeavors to 
fceep the boat straight on he;* course 
overcame good intentions and Cart­
wright was precipitated into the 
water. 

Miss. Sutherland, having onco 
y heard him remark that swimming 

V...4 not among his accomplishments, 
realized the Mltuatlbn to be very 
gnive indeed. 

Tho victim had gone down once 
*7ul was about (o go under again. 
The girl's face had suddenly become 
V'hito and jlrawn. In the few mo-

' in* MR that Hhe watched the struggjo, 
tho past woeks seemed to flush be­
fore hor mind. She remembered 
I»1alnly the first timo she had scon 
I'nnwrlnht, on tho night of his air 
rival, and how ho had seemed to nil 
her thoughts ever since. 

Hho hud been piqued in the bogtri-
, Ding at his seeming indifference to­

ward hor, until she had surprised u 
look on his face which her intuition 
told her was something more than 
tr.i expression of mero ,b curiosity. 

' Blnvo that time*, with true feminine 
poi-verKity, she had dellghtqU* In tnn-
talhtng hlm, by carrying on* a series 
of flirtations with nearly every man 
In IK* place. And now she knew that 
hU life meant everything, and more, 
to her. 

r.eing an excellent swimmer, she 
tvo<ilrl have gono to his' assistance 
tmmediately, but the magnitude, of 
the stake for which she was to fl«ht 
for fno moment held her powerless. 
However, tho delay was scarcely no 

» tire-able. Caning to him not to giv« 
up, she was about to plunge In, when 
to. her astonishment Cartwright, 
conning his struggles, calmly raised, 
hit* head and shoulders above tho 
water and regarded her >i th a 
broad grin which plainly betokened 
both profound sheepish ness and lin* 
menseS'elief. ! ' 

Perceiving that they were in n 
shallow part of the lake and that all 
Immediate danger was over,, Mis» 

Sutherland began tp feel tha strain 

•0 

had jut.tpQtised. $ through which she 
She sank to the bottom of the chnoe 
and began oobblng.r 

"Don't mind mo, [please," she beg-
sc-.l, breathlessly, "<'U be all right in 
:; minute." 

- "I'm awfully *ol*ry X frightened 

•. *&^8v^av^a?^t^s£^B£^B£^B2^av^£^k?1 artificiality, It only toned the whole, 
as French polish adds to the bril-

FO," he said, 

a A CULTURED BEING, i X ^ S T £ 
A fe cited than she had e 
k>3£9£959£J^3^9£3l£3l£3!?3^3&2f< ufo Before* As she 

probably more ex-
ever been In her 

came down to 
Tteally, Marte, it seems to me that | breakfast she held in. her long, slim 

tho . oclety Is congenial."* I flngopf a cornetted sheet of thick- pa­
per which was nothing less than in-

LOVE AFFAIR OF A 
• FREAK. . 

mn-htm 

v .-.ily wishing ho <ould take her in 
iih |:irms and provo how very sorry 
; •• really was. ,MI wouldn't make you 
••••: Vor anything l i tV.e world," he 
.A -ted out. "I'd rather loiio my 
::- .L naiid than hurt you." He stop-
. • .'. abruptly. 

"*.e:» Sutherland, had caught the 
\<V.int feeling In his voice, tho carn-
(r.r.ie.s on his face} and it filled her 

;• i ih n great happiness. It enthralled 
i:.Ml dominated her, and In her uu-
conteioiis surrender to Its sweet po-
t'.icy she murmufqd: "You don't 
\.r. >w how glad it j makes me feci to 
L.ar—" and tlien plopped, aghast at 
whjit she was about to say. 

The man at hor side caught his 
breath at the profciise in her voice. 
He strove to se6k; its fulfiflment In 
her eyes, but for,once she did not 
dare to meet the i gaze of a follow 
creature. , • 

"Miss Sutherland—Peggy," he 
breathed, "look at me." 

She quailed before his Intensity. 
"Why do you want mo to?" she 

quavered* , 
"Because then you'll know what 

made me speak that way." 
Slowly she turned her head and 

bravely raised her eyes to his; and 
Cartwright, looking long and deep, 
saw visions crystallize/' his greatest 
hopes fulfilled; knew that his dear-
out dreams were coming true. . 

The two had become oblivious of 
their rather precarious position, find 
would have remained so, but rain 
WUH beginning to fall, accompanied 
by a breeze which was gradually in­
creasing to a strong wind. 

Cartwright saw that his paddle 
and canoe had drifted nearly out of 
2lt;lit and that the only tning to do 
v/nt to wade to shore, pushing the 
canoe before him. * The wind was 
with him, but the shore still a good 
distancV away, while the water in­
creased In depth with every step. It 
noon reached his chln.^and the next 
moment found him desperately 
clinging to the fcanoe, unable to And 
any footing.'^fe wind had risen to 
a miniature gale, causing" the canoe 
w'lth its preciouB burden, to toss 
about in the most alarming fashion. 

The burden, however, refused, to 
he considered as such. Crying out to 
Cartwright to hold on, she seized a 
cuuhlon, raised it above her head, 
and as the wind was growing strong­
er, every minute'the improvised sail 
successfully performed its office and 
they began to make progress toward 
tho shore. Things would have gone 
well had it not. been for the dead 
weight which the canoe had to drag 
thrbugh the water. With tho in­
creasing wind the waves rose higher 
and! higher, and In a short time they 
were breaking over the frail craft al-' 
mosjb continually, • < 

It was some distance to land, al­
though, had) Cartwright been a good 
swimmer, he could .have made it with 
ease. He knew his only safely lay In 
hanging on to his support. But he 
also was aware that, if he continued 
to do so, Miss Sutherland's life 
would be endangered, as, tampered 
by the dragging of his body, It was 
merely a question of moments before 
hor only means of safety would be 
capsized/ 

With this thought l£- his mind 
that it was to be his life or hers, he 
did not hesitate. A silent prayer, a 
deep breath, and the canoe bounded 
away, free and buoyant, while Cart­
wright, exhausted by his previous 
errorts, gasped, swallowed, gasped 
rt{ ain and sank. 

When he regained consciousness 
:ho» picture which presented Itself to 
l:i». astonlshod vision would have 
' u s e d a less practical man to be-
h,-\e that he was now beholding the 
.; yew of the mermaids. And, ln-
M'»»%d, Ihe hallucination would have 
.:• :\ very excusable. For, with her 

k hnlr fulling over her shoulders 
1 villi overy stitch of clothing llt-

.. 1 oozing moisture,, the girl be-
,*-.e him was the personification of a 

•«• .i 11 ••': 1 ng wntor nynuty. 
"Peruy," he whispered, "how did 

..>.. >:-M.*here?" 
•;' ..:'o way you did," she answer-

'. W:'K laughing, half crying. "I 
i ? ht you would nev'er come to." 
"\)\:t 1 don't understand," he -be-

• - » . 

'Don't try to," she said' simply. "I 
, < .. Vrotldence did it." 

"ioa 0011*1 mean to say you 
.o riit me to shore?" 
"Or course, I wasn't going to leave 

o i o»tt there, was I?" 
"Hut Urn so heavy, how did you 

"\\\11, you know," toaslngly, "I 
vsi B'vlm a little better than you, 
::i l I didn't have so very far to go." 

Slowly- and painfully he rtfse and 
*tooU regarding her. A new feeling 
o" pohsesslon, of ownership thrilled 
film, and filled him with the Joy of 
living. 

"It certainly was a lucky thing for 
me when you lost your paddle this 
afternoon," he said at length, "oth- i 
Mrwise' you wouldn't have been ' 
V.*otight to me." \ 

"Oh, there wasn'tt any luck in 
..hat," she remarked demurely, "I, 
didn't lose it. I had been wanting to 
make you talk to me for a long, long 
time, so when I saw you sleeping so 
peacefully out there 1 just gave a 
few good strokes In your direction 
and then—threw the paddle away." 

And she was exceeding glad that 
she could hide her face on his shoul­
der. ' 

contritely, fer- "And Lavlnla, I am equally cer­
tain that tho notice emanntus fro.n i 
Kentlemnn." 

vttutlon from Lady Ditton to spend 
a month at Dittondyko, her lady- il V.j Mary Roberts Rinehart. 

Miss Maria Kirkpatrlck too!< -n •!>•!>'• famous seat near, to the an E = —w 
clent city of York. 

"You had better go, Maria," La-*; 
vinia remarked. "Most of the otheru 
have1 been, and we owe 
V> the he:\d of the family 

;V> copy of the Times lyln»r o:% th 3 
ir.Vilo and read tho unJnoum-omrnt 
•i. aln, after which she passed it over 
• > her sister, who i-erused it with a 
CiMo frown. ! \ 

it was rather a curious advertise- *':rx r»ri> l 8 h a 1 1 n e v e r v l a l t m t t o a ' 
iv.ent, and ran as follows: 

A g'ontlemnn of some means dc-' 
• sires for Two Months a Comfortable, 
ilo'uie in Refined Circle. Maid< i 

adies preferred. Handsome hone--^ 
r'.um given. Must be quiet, and in 
. country district.—Addr03S Valr, 
i08, Piccadilly. 

I think, Maria," Lavlnla sa!4 at 
length— "I think It would suit us." 
. * Miss Maria heaved a gentle sls'i 
of relief. For some time each of the 
ladies had been fencing round th<; 
matter, both longing to suggest such 
an innovation and neither daring- to 
advance such a heresy as a lodger at 
Mostyn Cottage. And now the fell 
thing was said. 

That the sisters Kirkpatrlck were 
refined goes without saying. ' Their 
late sainted mother had been the* 
daughter of a baronot of long de­
scent; on their father's side they 
were closely connected with Lord 
Ditton, who8,o illustrious ancestor 
had minded the goosequill with 
which King . John signed Magna 
Charta at Runnyraede. 

But, If the ladies were extra gen­
teel, and absolutely correct to the 
ends of their patrician flngors, they 
were also poor. The cottuge where 
they Uved was beautifully furnished, 

Wilkinson was tired of belnr<T a 
freak; he was tired of selling hi; 

B a retpeatable appearance at flft: 
cents, shrunk jtp half its fofpor lm 
presslveness. 

It was some time before Wilkin 
ton noticed the new arrival. It wa 
•till early, ami the aisles were al 
most empty, so he came over nnt 
dropped Into a chair near. When h 
leaned over and asked her he! ;'-\ 
the girls around nudged each otln 
aad smiled, and when the follow Sn 

some resuect j m ' u Ph6tographa, marked "the tail some respect i • Q n t h „ h ? % ^ s t i : c 1 r 

v i u n r ^ r ** M>ad-class b — — - - '~ ' -
visit DIttoa- i , „ . 

f?;i«e so long as that person is there. ' ••Jl-:n**,° °^ l l 

}.r will be rather lonely for me, l o * ! J: i a l r a l n ' n e ^ 
in-; .\ou and Mr. Vale at the sanio i ;*rjjV; felJ1Bry w 

V.A c / 
Mr. Vale glanced at Maria, and 

rho pleasant, Innocent face blushed. 
Alt-! that it should be so, but Ma­
rl.; know that she would mius llobr 
e;t. Vale far more than 'Miss Lavlnki 
co 1J. The handsome face and easy 
milliner had done its fell work. 

"Permit me to be your escort," ho 
si'ld. "I will postpone mjr departure 
another day so as to accompany you. 
AB I said yesterday, I, too, am gtfinr; 
-Xorth." . . *. 

"Maria, I have a humiliating con­
fession to make to you. I have told 
you how I love you, and ytm say you 
return my passion 
mc?" * 

"I could, Robert," murmured Ma 
rla—"I could fbrgive you anything." 

*"We are nearly at "York," Valo 
wont on, as he glanced out of tho 
carriage window, "where wo must 
part for a time. I, too, am going to 
Dittondyke, but,- alas! not in the ca­
pacity of guest. Maria,* I am tho 
Earl's butler." 
- Maria could only gasp like one in 
the clutches of a deadly nightmare • 

"It was this way," Vale went on. 
"I • had been there for ten years, 

and one self-trained handmaiden' w n o n m y lord'married his present 
gave no : cause for anxiety, and yet, superior, highly cultured wife. She 
at the same tlnj/s, the Internal econ- * Med m® and my appearance very 
omy of the place was carried out on nuich, but she objected to my gram-
rigid lines necessary to peoplo who ' m a r - A t n e r suggestion, this sum 

! 'day he announced to Miss ArtL : 
' that \p had arranged at the^ ba 
| hiQntrronfectioneryfor soda water; 
j her department. It was considered 

d e r a t e attention to the new p 
/-.;rJ then the annual picnic < 

L ;nvd. Wilkinson/had !:ot'c::p*. 
to ;;o, hut the thought of a day a. 
\van unbearable. . * \ 

; fAVhcn he Anally reached the 
j »'r.J slipped into the. first vac 

V,i 

v •! oad-class b*oardin.';-.*out.es a'.iu 
icng over the country in tJTo'c.:-

was tired of drawing ;\ 
hlch he had no opi cr-

tunny to expend. And SQ oao a , ; 
the show went off. without hlm, and 

•Wilkinson started out to establish .'tout, whWh happened to be beiiJ 
fô r himself a^normril existence and a •:; ., McGowan, he was entirely o! 
permanent abiding place. 1 n 3 toHhe titter that, begiirjlu 

His seven feet seven inches had j w j th Jennings, Aist behind, wax 
brought him*money la the past, uiou- j through the car. Later he watc.f 
ey''which he had no opportunity to the dancing; enviously—he tiad'ne\« 
squander, and which now lay subject i danced, and worked off some or !. 
(o call In his bank; but that same ! loneliness and discontent at ti 

swings, sending the overworked 11 
tie cash girls to incredible height 
and treatingHhem afterward, with A 
t.ho overflow of his big heart, to lei 
onade and sandwiches. 

Then he wandered off, lone 

seve*n inches promised to prevent his 
earning any more. 

Wilkinson was not discourage'd, 
however. J3pme place, somewnere, 
there musf%e a niche large enough 
fop him. And so, ufter a time, ho 

Can you forclvoM * o u n d a t l e a B t a n °P c n i n «- T a e 6°n" ^ again, to the little grove of mapl 
* Xjeral manager at ,Wunderley's was DaCk of the dancing pavilion. I 

•• miirmnrftri Mn. TProgressive beyond the usual run of was startled, all at once, to cor 
4ow8, he rose another round In the across a very diminutive figure s, 
estimation of the firm by engaging ting despondently, on the ga-oun 
Wilkinson to stand in. front of tho^ the figure started and tried to co 
main entrance,, top-hatted, tan-boot^ Ceal, a stockinged, shoeless foot. B 
ed. and whlte-breecher, to,open and | Wilkinson sat down clumsily bed 
close carriage dOQrs and assist their 
iarr occupants to alight, 

Being a good-looking fellow, on a 
magnified sciLle, the experiment was 
un instant |success. But after a 
month or so the ,manager grow 

have to live on £150 per annum. 
The advertisement In the Tlmei 

came as a dispensation of Provi­
dence, at a time when 'money was, in 
market parlance, extremely "tight.'* 

mer, while- the family were In Ger­
many, I looked ouv for a refined fam-i 
ily where I could reside for a month 
or two as a guest. I did not fear that 
anything could betray me but my 

Wer&the sisters fortunate enough to English, and how that hâ s improved 
secure the countenance and approval ' y o u know. In self-defense, I did not 
of the mysterious "Vale" it would be know till lqng after I came' to you 
Quito easy enough to account-for his 
presence in the house. No taint of 
the lodger could possibly attach to a 
Missing guest, especially as he hap­
pened to be A gentleman of some 
means. , 

"You had better write to the ad­
dress In question, Maria," Lavlnla 
said. "It may be worth £50 or £100 
to us—it Is impossible to tell." 

A fortnight had paused si rice Miss 

that you were related to. his lord­
ship." / . 

Vale resumed, but Maria made no. 
reply, and he resumed. 

"My post Is a good cine; every­
thing is conducted, especially lately, 
upon the most lavish scale. In ten, 
years I have, saved £3,000. At the 
present moment I am in negotiations 
for one of the largest hotels in the 
Engadlne, where I shall nbt be 

Afarla's missive had been dispatched I w w n , anfl where I have only to ro­
bs the address in Piccadilly, and m a t n behind the,scenes, and pocket 
rniraja had happened in the interim, something like £17501) a year. Maria>: 

/Letters had been exchanged and ref- neither your sister nor any one else 
erences given on the one side, at any n e o d know; we can live secluded on 
rate, whilst the gentleman, who 
signed himself "Robert Vale," was 
extremely reticent as to his share of 
the contract. His letters'were per­
fectly cprrect, but he seemed to 

tho continent. I can grow a beauti­
ful beard and mustache. Will you 
wait for me and marry me?" 

"Xes," Maria whispered. "Yes, 
Robert, for I love you in spite of all. 

know ntyody, and, indeed, the thing j * w111 wait for you, and marry you— 
would have gone off altogether but when your mustache comes." 
for a happy thought on the part of 1 T h a t n l8n t» w l*h stately meln and 
the mysterious gentleman himself, manner grave as that of a bishop, 
In his last communication he had V a l e strode along behind the row of 
forwarded a £50 note, that being the * chairs in the big, dining hall at Dlt-
amount he intended to expend dur- ^ tondyke, and as, leaning over Ma-
lug his two months' visit, and hint- r l a'8 M a t - aeferentially murmured 
lug that that was the*hest kind of "Kock dr.sherry, miss?" with the 

it and put out a large,.gentle ham 
"What'« the matter, .Miss / 

thurs?" he asked. "Have you h. 
your foot?" 

Tor answer Miss Arthurs unc 
ercd a white shoe in her lap a 

thoughtful. The giant was a great | turued a flushed face to him. 
drawing card-r-outside the store; 
mothers brought their children to 
stand and gate, and small boys 
blockaded the traffic on the street. 
But it was outside the store, The 
next day Wilkinson was transferred 
to the main aisle, where,' In immacu­
late frock coat and patent leathers, 
ho directed hesitating customers to 
their proper departments. 

i ' l can't walk, that's all," she sa 
choi.ily. "I'd like to know how ai 
body can walk in heels Hke tho: 
Every bit of my weight Is on my t< 
and I'm in perfect torture. 1 wish 
stayed *at home." 

"But'wnj—" began the giant. 
"Why?" she saapped. "Just 

cause I'm so little and lnsigniflc 
that I have to, that's all. • I dc 

There could be no doubt of the j know why I'm so short—my peo 
were ^11 tall. I hate short people 

reference after all., 
Lavlnla hesitated, and was lost; 

the soft crumple of the banknotejn 
her fingers made music in her soul, 
and her heart went out to Robert 
Vale on the spot. 

It would be flying In the face of 
Providence to refuse. 

aspirate In the correct place, none 
of the butterflies of fashion guessed 
the little^ romance that blossomed 
like a full-blown rose in their midst. 

The Egyptian Sals. 
The sals is a runner who kepps in 

front of a carriage and warns corn-

business policy of' this move. The 
ladles' hosiery department and the 
jewelry counter, both being near the 
'door and Vyi^klnson'a- stand, asked 
fer an extra wrapper each, and the 
store put out a special tie in tho 
neckwear just--across, and called It 
the Wilkinson. k 

Little Miss Arthurs, the head of 
the jewelry, who was barely five feet, 
gazed with*envious admiration at 
Wilkinson's stalwart figure, and be­
gan scretly to read advertisements of 
short people made tall, while 
"Shorty" Jennnlngs, ^ n the neck­
wear, was apoplectic with envy. 

"I'm fixing up a flat," he said, 
apropos of nothing. "I found i lit­
tle place in one of the new apart­
ment houses, six rooms and a bath. 
There's a nice kitchen, too, but 
what's the use of a' kitchen with no 
one to use It?" 

Miss Arthur, flushed and g'anced 
uneasily towanrthe neckwear, where 
little Jennings was glaring through a 
fluttering row of green and burnt 
orange ties. 

"Why don" youf^flnd some one ta 
use it, Mr. Wilkinson?"' she -i^kod; 
working the button nervously into 
place.- "You've got a nice position, 

[ I'm sure." I 
I "Who'd pave me?" he questioned 
(pathetically. "I.'m still a freak, if I 
| have left the circus. There are times 

yet when I reach in my pocket for 
my photograph, and the smell of 
tanbark makes me sick. 

"When I was a kid young enough 

A dainty high tea stood upon tho \ ;™n v»pople out of the way. and who ^ ^ ^ ^ - ^ g u ' S . 1 ! ' ^ w i . " 
table: there were Hower. and fruit. J !>™t» them with a •tick- if they do ; ^-^ t w ^ Qf m e a m a u 

the best of the Queen Anne silver , '*<* h«"y up about it. says the Bo«- f L . . ' , t h ,. u W h e . 
. ™ . rwhv r«m Tranacrlpt.. It 1. obvious that to : , J ^ a n y o ^ L ^ e fronT h o L . 

• they never come up <and ask me hpw 
Derby and the choicest of Crown 

ware by the tea-cosy. 
The sisters were in their best black 

silks, awaiting, with some little ner­
vousness, the advent of the visitor, 
who was upstair^ in the best laven­
der-scented bedroom, removing the 
stains of travel from his person. 

"Really, most distinguished look-

Transcript, 
do this he must run quickly. ^ Most 
men when they run bend their bod­
ies forward and keep their mouth3 
closed In order.to save their wind. 
Tho sals runs with his shoulders 
thrown back and trumpeting like an 
enraged elephant. He holds his Ion i 
wand at his side like a musket and 

"I don't," said Wilkinson, look 
around hjm helplessly, "fa fact, 
well, of course, there's no use 6 
ing it, but if the Lord had only m 
mc like other men* I know what 
do." 

"What?" asked Miss Arthurs, 
color coming and going. 

Wilkinsen stopped and pu 
himself together. 

"I'd tell a sweet little woma 
know that there is just enough 
her. I—great heavens!" he s 
getting up and towering oyer her 
citedly, "I've been thinking at 
you so much that I've got that 
full of little bits Of rocking ch 
that wouldn't hold me a min 
Bigger! Good Lord!" and with 
he dropped on the ground beside 
and took her hand. 

"I'm a freak," he hurried 
afraid of his courage. "I ough 
marry, the bearded lady or the 
woman, but I won't. I'll not m 
at all, since I can't have you. 
when you and that little fool < 
Jennings have hit it off, I'll—" 

But Miss Arthurs reached up 
was quite a reach—and put 
hands over his mouth. 

"You're a big silly," she said 
derly. "I've been crazy about 
ever since I fi/ft saw you. An 
for little Jennings, look there.' 

Up through the beech grove 
figures were sauntering. Some 
tance off thex sat down under a 
Even as Wilkinson gased the 
put his >ead on the* girl's shou 
and she put her arm protect! 
around him- It was little Jem 
and Miss MacOowan! 

i I am and what I'm doing. No, they 
j walk up and wirik and clap me on 
I the elbow, and* say, 'Well, Jim, still 
'< growing, are you?' " 

lie sighed heavily, and slipped hi a 
cuff into place. 

"I'm exactly like a tfiiountain 
ing," Lavlnla mentally murmured, f not trailing In his hand like a walk- j r a n g e 7 . h e g a l d sadly. "We've each 
as she curtseyed low and extended ins st ck, and he wears a soft shirt j o Q e d l m e M l n e l g h t < ^ T a l k 

her Hand to her visitor-"quite the j of white stuff, and a sleeveless coat • « j o u t , a t t a i n peaks!" f 

gentleman." buned in gold lace H6 stalked off then, and Miss A*-
And, indeed, to do him justice, so He is a perfect Ideal of color and | t h u r g l Q o k e d ftftap W m R , ,v> 1 

Mr. Robert Vale was. He was tall .movement, and as he runs he bel- i 
and spare, with refined, clean-shaven lows like s/foull or roar as ydu have | 
features, qiiiet and subdued manner, heard a li6n roar at feeding times in | 
and yet perfectly-at ease with the :» menagejrie. There are sometimes 
sisters. He was dressed from tip to . •*« of thbm running abreast, dre:^-
tbo in black, with a perfectly fitting I ed exactly alike and with the upper 

But even a casual acquaintance 

1 ncUlmcd British Prise Mo» 
The days when prise money 

looked .upon in the navy as an 
nary source of Income are recall 
a notification from the Admii 
of money waiting to be oiaimed-
pioceeds of bounties for the dei 
tlon of pirates and of "the sa 
slave ships, says the Court Joi 

There Is a sum of £5,000 froi 
sale'pt slaving vessels capture 
the- '$08 awaiting claimants, a 
goodly amourit of naval prize c 
and £2,800 bounty for the de 

with an elephant will permit, pea- | tlon or pirates which nobody a 
nuts. So it was with Wilkinson, and J for. Some of those to whom E 
In return for these advances he con- I is due aref no doubt, still aliv< 

if they are dead they probabl 
descendants who if the names 

f.ded to a chosen few that* the flat 

frock-coat; he had handed the things ; part of their bodies as rigid- as tha | l s Qf M o r r l 8 c n a l r g ^ 
about table with a lordly grace the \ wnnd pr i sed against their sides and , S m y p n a r u g g w R h M l g 8 A r t h u r g t 

'. i was practically furnished, even g ? 
sisters voted charming. About 40— 
Miss Maria's age. to a day—he look­
ed considerably older, as if thought-
fulness and a scholarly occupation 
had aged him befora his time. 

But, although Mr. Vale's voice was 
sonorous and deliberate, there were 
times when his English left much to 
be desired: It was the one thorn to 
the rose, the fly in the amber of 
Miss Lavinia's approval of her guest. 

"I have always beeen a solitary 
man," Mr. Vuleexplained, as he no­
ticed a little uneasiness on the part 
of Lavlnla at somo faux pas of his, 
"and, as a boy, I was, left entirely to 
the care of servants. Hence little pe­
culiarities of speech, which you have 
"noticed, although I am hardly cog­
nizant of them. If you ladies will 
correct any trifling errors of mine, I 
shall be infinitely obliged." 

Miss Lavlnla remarked that she 
would avail herself of the opportun 

with the ends of the scarf and the 
long tassel streaming out behind. As )', 
they yell and bellow donkeys anl j """4"' ,„,i.. .„ **A K«,.fcu «f *K« *<* 

* . . _ . . . - - a. campchair In the berth of tne cir 
carriages and people scramble out t f , " _ __ , A l_4 ,4._ . 

"It's a home, anyhow," he fln-
fched, "and I've been folded up like 

I their way until the carriage they pro-
cede has rolled rapidly by. Qnl/ 
princesses of the-royal**harem anl 
consuls general and the heads of tha 
army of occupation and the Egyptltui 

advertised would be forthcoml 
substantiate their claims. 

As it is, there is little demai 
the money in hand. During t 
months dealt with in the state 
Issued from Whitehall und< ' cus sleeper so long that It's good 

just to haveja decent place to sleep." j have been paid ojit. 
Business at the Jewelery counter | —'• • 

continued to Increase,'and Miss Ar- , Buddhist Shrinks In Indii 
thurs asked for another saleswoman. { Of late the Buddhists in Ind 

army are permitted two sals; other J 
people may have one. ; 

Sightseeing in Frisco. 
There has been a steadily Increas­

ing demand for sightseeing cars la 
.Ban Francisco, because of the num­
ber of tourists visiting the city to 
view the ruins. With four sj oclal 
cars assigned for this service, enrry-
ing nearly 250 passengers, people 
are frequently. U Is said, turned 
away to the regular cars. ^ -

?;rhaps it was an accident, perhaps j trying their best to bring unde: 
de.-lgn, but there was a small sensa- i control and management al l 

i tion when the new cleTk appeared, j shrines relating to their own n 
j She was quite the tallest woman any J which are at present wholly " 
I of the clerks had ever seen, and | hands of the Hindu priests. T 

and when the manager, Who was [ clety has very recently submi 
: V.iort and. extremely corpulent. 

brought vher around the corner and 
• {>ust Wilkinson, little Jennings with-

memorial to the Government o 
gal to the effect that the 1 
have acquired a complete righ 

drew behind his counter in an agony \ territorial and, religious ovei 

'When a man deals lightly with the 

Madame Albani has performed be­
fore royalty more frequently than 
any other actress or slngor alive. 

Ity, and did. She also remarked (to kr^.ht you may take it his commer-. 
herself) that Mr. Vale was an e x - Ma l morality is only a question o! 
ceedlngly hpt pupil, for at the end ..' degree. 
the time there vas nothing lef; ' 
notice at all. Every angle was T n e bo* constrictot has 820 pairs 
bed off, and,if there remained a ... . ... ' SLrtfts* ' ., 

of mirth. 
"Say," ho whispered across to 

Miss Arthurs, "ask, her If she's paid 
by the -week or by the yard." But 
Miss Arthurs could have cried with 
ve.vation; beside the newcomer she 
dwindled into insignificance. 

As for Mi^p McGowan, she tow­
ered complacently behind the Jewel­
ry counter, dwarfing everything be­
fore her by comparison, until a six-
Inch silver nail-file wbjgh had m*dg £u_ robes and marks. 

shrines and that they (the 
dhlsts) "have no custodian o 
own; they have no right tc 
lamps constantly before the in 
the sacred Bo-tree; they 
place any fresh image of I 
within the temple; they canno 
as their own or as the tempi 
offering made By Buddhist pil 
(the sacred image of Buddha I 
Iwithin the shrine, ls defaced 1 

• H 
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