
remembered the mysterious ';\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0 Bbifevarf
Pereise where he V.\c<l. the beautiful upper ha;!

where the statue of Aphrodite stood, the «Jo©rs that
would not open like other doors, the strangely eL?-
curbing encaustic painting of Cleopatra _ "\u25a0 the
drawing room.

—
many things she di>tn:-:e<i.

Besides, suppose that the language was reaHs
Tartar, were "there not Rus=.;;m- who *poke .::
She thought there must be. because she had a vagus
idea thai all Russians were mure or >- Tartar?.
There • as a proverb about it. More* er. to tee
English as well as to the French. Russian- represes
romance and wickedness.

maid was brushing \u25a0vi her •\u25a0 hbr wn hair. •
\u25a0

• • all drowsy, and tto agh h< r • yes looked stead-
|y ai their \u25a0 (wn'reflecti ti in the mirr r, she

• a
Lware that she saw anything.

Poti \u25a0 I ' Istopped
\, . ::.. am \u25a0 •

•
\u25a0•••:\u25a0• 0

''
<\u25a0'
';

\u25a0 terr gat ion

Bui Marg inIaid no : v re f
-

••' •ra moment
ed 1 ensation oi ng her hair bi

imade'] nderstand I
' !t'V s';. one stroki I back teadily. and

uld almost have purred • • ire;

her hand mi \u25a0ad back ai ed it ; littl n :• i

oft strok« •
\u25a0•

\u25a0 Potts, \u25a0

she ' • ' last, :\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0'-
\u25a0 \u25a0:\u25a0- imagin Iye, •\u25a0 ; a:

• V \u25a0:.
• . •

:.• maid nswered. b« use
, en* :•\u25a0'• \u25a0

• pected I er, 1 .. • ad 1

thoughi ' "
\u25a0
''

tter
\u25a01 1 , \u25a0 : \u25a0 \u25a0 1 Ip bl be mist aken

.. \u25a0 f you didn t ee the p< r*nnn s .. -
speakii . '

In b hai way, ma'am?" •
"
Imean, do you 1 1 uld take

vi >i< c for a woman sat a I tai \u25a0

• •
>h. 1 -• '

1' •• mcd "As t 1 ghi .
t the tele] ne?"

\u25a0 Well .••'•\u25a0••: \u25a0
' you hke, rai

els* D'< you think ght :"
h would : •

-
•

\u25a0 ma'am.
'

Pbtts with caution
•Of course I wo tld \u25a0 nted Margarei-
patiintly

\u25a0\u25a0 Well, ma'ai .. I" .. , \u25a0
' •

-
; w

When Iwas la< lai :.':.'-nic 1 was 1 takei 1 I
way aboul my own bn

-
;.- r tor Iheard 1 -

to me \u25a0•\u25a0 >m di wn
--.; r? and I

• \u25a0V. : •

Milly"
\u25a0 1Mi1 1...- nten Ing.

'
Marj arei ed

\u25a0 Whai son of voice has y< roi er? How :

\u25a0 He's eight-and-1 weni y. ma and a "
\u25a0

voice, he has a sweei \u25a0 ountei vnor, and *mg^ 1 \u25a0

He's a song man ai the cathedral 1 ;

"Really? Hownice! Have you a voice too? t>
:1»v sing ai ..".! f

\u25a0\u25a0< »!i no,ma am!" ..n-v, ered Potts in a deprecating
tone. "One in the tamih is quite enough."

Margarei vaguely wondered why. bui \u25a0!!<! » 1 in-
quire You were quite sure thai h was your
brother who was speaking; Isuppose?

' -^ c ~.•..<!
(>h yes. ma'am! Ilooked down over the balus-

ters, and there he was!

IyfARGAREThad the solidhealth ofa great -
***\u25a0 .iii.i it would have been a serious trouble ind**d
thai could h.iw interfered with her unbroken and
dreamless sleep during at leasi eighi hours; bui when
she closed her eyes thai night she was quite sure
•hat she could ni 1 have slepi ai a!l i>ut tor Potts's
comforting little story about the brother whli th«
\u25a0" count et tew ; voice Yel even so, ai th»' momeni
before waking n the morning, she dreamed that

'
\u25a0

was ai the telephone again, and thai words -.n .1

strange language came to her along the wire .11 1

sofi and caressing tone thai couldbeonlva woman's,

and thai for the firsi r:ti'r in all her life *he kaen
whai il was :<> be jealous The sensation was noi
an agreeable 1 >ne

The dream voice was sileni as soon as she opened
her eyes; bui she :..;'i n> \u25a0* been awake !-'ti^ .\u25a0.:'.• at

realizing thai she wished very much to «c Lo-
gotheti ai once, and was profoundly thankful thai
he had torn up '\u25a0>.< v letter tv Ladi Maud She was

noi prepared to admit, even now. thai Konstantin
was the ideal she should have * hosen lot a husband,

and whom she had been describing from imagina-
tion when she had -uddenh stopped writing; but,

< -n the ether hand, the mere though! thai he had
perhaps been amusing himself n the society of ..n-
other woman all yesterda} afternoon made hei so
angry that s)u- took refuge in trying r>> beheve thai
he had spoken the truth and thai she had really
been mistaken .x\- vi the voice

I' was all very well to talk aboul learning Tartar!
How could she be sure thai il was noi modern
Greek, or Turkish? She could noi have known the
difference Was .t s.> \ t-r\ unlike)) thai some
charming compatrioi of his should have come from
Constantinople to spend a few weeks *n Pans' She
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purposeof pfcasing Margaret Bui before dinnerhe
telephoned and asked to speak with \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•-\u25a0r, and this
he 0 ild •

•1- sil ly rei tse
H,, \u0084

\u25a0

•..:,: hi \u25a0\u25a0• ice. and he ran n
\u25a0

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 . \u0084':';: .
:

,
\u25a0.":.., . , tired \u25a0• \u25a0 :•- 1 terday- ••'\u25a0•• .

B . . -. . •
\u25a0\u25a0 . \u25a0•..••.•- \ou mv •\u25a0 c

ick of seeing mi Ithe tim< • I shall fve... \u25a0
•

\u25a0 ..-. ph« :.• whenever y« v

. .... tx •
\u25a0 ghi of nu ga n. and 111

lin tl '\u25a0'\u25a0 1 :-':1: -' :1 !:
' ",

'
'\u25a0'

•
\u25a0 . ceather. Ifyou tnmk

, • you're quite 1 taken, dear ..
for Ii p 1 hin in woi

[ci Margaret ; en he paused ai

;.. . [Ye n< thing on « rth n I nd the piano
\u25a0 ... Bui :-...-. right, Id< n:

. • .. '\u25a0\u25a0. \u25a0• •. and I: not )ealou 1 1

; nything d agre< ..\u25a0 .• So 1m re
Ii• \u25a0 \u25a0

'

1: . . \u25a0 -. i. M. rgan lan \u25a0• n d ith laugh-
, - . [ know ii '\u25a0'\u25a0 ' rt of work are

.'..; ._\u25a0 |- .:. .;;. iriosity so don't tell me
Irather noi \u25a0

' new rail-
g, edandr ate to the 1 ther skfc

\..- \u25a0 .. . 1 • rushing uj my Tartar
"

• Bra hnj i] • \u25a0 I:h I hear
rartai the Tart; Unguag< I' a-r— he be-

Ye .'l \u25a0• ar m \u25a0 nt< 1 ruj t< d Margarei
"

But
\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0, world . the ise of knowing :t

;

p
Y°v

\u25a0\u25a0 • \u25a0\u25a0-.". hard ipfoi omething ti do!
Vo 1 an I\u25a0• mder ti od fr m Constantinopk to- . pa •_ Ocean ify< 1 can t eak Tartar," Logo-

\u25a0 ..:. ••\u25a0•\u25a0: \u25a0 . ter of fact tine
1 dan \u25a0\u25a0 Bui you are noi png to 1 :..'.el

0 \u25a0::•\u25a0•'. the l'.u ific < •\u25a0 can
[might. One never an tell whai he may like

:\u25a0• dc.
\u25a0oh :

•'
!.... ;-<• fartar ia useful 'againsi the

: harks. answered Margaret, quoting
\" 1 1 . \u25a0•\u25a0 tbv allmean

H, id« there are all
-

rts of peoi le in Paris.
I'm sun there must be son* rartars Imight meet
one, and it v\< uld be amusing t< be able to talk to
him

"Nonsense! IVhy hould v*ou ever meet a Tar-
tar? How absurd ;.. v are!"

"

elbo \u25a0.'.
•
Doni ic silly, 1 r I'llring ot!

"
"Ifyou don't believe tne, listen!" He ~ai«l some-

thing m .'\u25a0 Language Margarei d:<l not understand,
and ani

• :.>: .> r "
oice answered \\un .>: once in the same

tongue. Margarei startled slightly and beni hei
br< ws with .. iuzzled and displeased look.

\u25a0"Is thai youi teacher? she asked with more n-
teresi ::iher t< ne \u25a0:.. n c :..:'l yet betrayed.

'Yes
••1 !egm tc understand Do you mind telling me

hOW ' M
-
!•'

-'
'I- noi she'; it' a young man 1 don't know

"i.v. old he i Iilask him it you like
Ap.:!; she heard him speak .1 few incomprehensible

v.< ;<!-. which were answered very briefly tn the same
U '.x\:<-

•
il. tells me he is twenty." Logotheti s.mi

"He's .1 g ilooking young fellow. How is Mrs.
Rushnu re? 1 forgot to ask

"

\u25a0 Sh<— . uite well, thank you. But Ishould like
to know

"Will v-i v be si very k.n.l as to remember me to
her, and to say thai 1 :.':.'pc to find her ai home the
day after ti -m< m w i

"Certainly. Come to-morrow :f you like. But
please tell me how you happened to pitk up thai
young Tartar. Il sounds so interesting. He has
such .1 sweel v< .. c

Ther< was no reply :<• this question, and Mar-
garei could not

• another word from Logotheti.
The communication was apparently eul of. She
r.iiiK up tht- central office and asked for his number
again; but the young woman s.ii<l that she could

no answer to the call, and that something was
probably wrong with the instrument.

VJTARGARET was noi pleased, and was sileni*
*\u25a0 and absent mindedat dinner and in the evening.

Bat when she was sitting before the glass and her

\RGARET led the wayont on the tiw-a.acJ
*\u25a0'* they sal down on garden chairs ;:-.>'c'Ir/",".{J-
elm tree." She said nothing while she tied. flVeavery deliberately, avoiding her c»>mr«ntt>ii3 f;-*

tillshe was quite ready, and then suduettl! *?%- T̂

"
.it him with a sort of blank stare that wottM

disconcerted anyone less superlatively se« t •. \u25a0--e^

than he was. It was most distinctly
t
M"1

7i
i:V" stCordova, the offended prim; donna, who ?pw A

last, and not Miss Margaret Donne, the
"

nice tc.Js"
girl." ;

"\Vh;it in the world has got into y< v:
quired in a chilly tone. , \u0084.

He opened his'almond shaped eyes a little wj*-er.

Cc*S*u,d ..: r^- 15

SHE would not go to the telephone herself, I"'.I "'.set
a -\u25a0\u25a0---'\u25a0\u25a0 and he ca:r- •..: in its

'\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0 atternoon She thought he Sad
never looked so handsome and so little \u25a0 v ::c sace
she had known him. T- > please her he :...". .urogetSet
given up the terrific ties, the lightning »: \u25a0\u25a0.<

coat, the sunr:-e socks, and the rpowenag
jewelry he had formerly affected, an :

'. :resigned
himself to the dictation of a London ta

' -
him what he might, could, should, zv. . \u25a0.:•.:-: «a*
for each circumstance nd hour •>! \u25a0:.. ; "y. '\u25a0- r

-re
gradations, from deer stalking :•• .. : \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 :-.""'<.en
party. The tailor, who dressed K.r--

-
!- "\u25a0-•-*•*

specialty of Emperors^ was a man ..-:---. _^r.-i
when he had worked on the Greek : c:er tora

few weeks the result was satislacTor} -c\.fr..._.,
for his almond shaped eyes no one •\u25a0 i have :oM
Logotheti trom'an Englishman by \u25a0

" :'-•irance: '-•irance-
Mrs Kushm.-re was amazed and : --:. "My

dear." she said afterward to Margar. •. ha: a per-
fectly wonderful Think :: - -

:~ei|
'
3

look! And noxe yoa might alrno>: :.... -"^ toraa
American gentleman!"

He was received by Mr-. Rt^hr.vr-. \u25a0 \ yl£&ys
together, and t<^>k noticeable pain? : :ake :::r\"^*f
agreeable to the mistress of the t \u25a0-:>e. A: nrst
Margaret was pleased at this: but >•: h":*t£4?
that he was fc>tng his best to keet- Mr- u*'-pr-
from leaving the n'orn. as >he pt*>babij wouW r.^e

done: Margaret did not like it. Sht > n£.;.
ask him questions about his !e>s< :

" i*l^*
md especially about his teacher. .\u25a0 d V^^\\
meant t<> cast her inquiries 11 >uch :< "\u25a0'\u25a0;•
make \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 examine h::" ... '

"'"^i"~^
befi>re Mrs Rushmore: but he talkri \u25a0•

•'n.vl '\u25a0\u25a0?
pausing only an instant for the *i : V*l^ c.A1
Inssions of" interest or approval }'" ' '''^'^"j
knowledge of her weaknes*. he let! the \u25a0 '- '- versj*;^.
to •\u25a0-.:• of \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0 '••?

' • ::<;j"l^
and of lions t>f other varieties, and :.. '

P"o*^,
'\u25a0 »ringing some noble specimertj to tea \u25a0'. cr'-"'"^
was not a snob: she trusted , tor* gtx^ Vjr\ j
marquises, and counts, and'ci'»uld keci per .

'

well •• the presence <<i an Ens:!;-:: ;• \u25a0
' '-- **.

wore irresistible: and Logotheti ynered :er -^^V
menagerie of them. and describe*] their :a.:ts

'-'•-•

minuteness^ it not with veracity. ...
He was telling her 1hai a Prime Mini :er «aa -ow

in Ambassador about the Pope, when Marp--

rose rather abruptly: . ....
"I'm awfully sorry.*' she said to Mrs Kus&rncw

by way of apology, "'but 1 really *'"'-'~; :," '\u25a0'\u25a0•" '

air. I've not been out "ithe house .- > \u25a0-•;• . .
Mrs. Rushmore understood, and • •.- '̂^.;*;*""*

though she was sorry not ti>hear more. «cc ••
1 hfld should go oat; bya!! means u«»rW V- r.--;e-

Logotheti stay to dinner? N>? >hf a.\u25a0— \u25a0 -^
She had forgotten that she had a fetter ui> \u25a0\u25a0--

j
time for the attern«H»n post. S> >:*.e

left the two together.

SONNETS TO A LOVER
By MYRTLE REED

Sometimes mv lonely soul cries out for tbi
*'

Myhungry heart pleads for thee deep *it6r|"

Then once again Ihear thy dear voice

Ah sweetheart ! Say that in eternity

1.. d gives us back these lon*-!"<years aai m
AMindinginstant we shall r:r.U them all.

WAITING
Sometimes, when sunset star* are >'i-r"1

'"

And Ihave lived my Jay as test Iknow.

itall to dreaming, and remember -<. v

The golden sands that dazzled as they ras-e£
>< Mutinies, when tired eyes aM rilingta>t.

Ihear thy footfalls near me.hushed andmo*-

Ireel thy kiss upon my hand, and <ro\v

Toward the calm of perfect peace at last.

Amid the clover where the wild bees hum
Ar.ci. passing Silver sunbeams, gently silt

Their garnered treasure into meadow grass.
1 wait, my dearest, tillGod lets thee com< ;

ÜBti adtiwn Dream River we may drift
And gather dumber lilies as we pass.

DREAM RIVER
Along the Fields of Sleep the river strays

Where in the sun the golden water glows
As with a drowsy melody it flows

Through woodland aisles and scented forest ways;
And like the dew a summer morning lays

Upon the petals ifan opening rose.
The mist veiled eyes of tired dreamers close

With soit enchantment resting on their gaze.

s


