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CHAPTER VI.

"Ronny," said Lesley when he join-
ed her (and it struck him that this was
the first time she had thus addressed e
him), "will-will she be very angry,
do you think? The mare just danced off
with me when I was trying her paces,
and I didn't think--no more did she!" '

She looked then as she had done on 8
her arrival, apprehensive and proud and c
shy, all in one, and Ronny's heart smoteo
him. She had no mother, and a mother e
is able to teach her daughter so much I
and keep from her so much that she
may not learn, and the girl had been
thrown entirely among men; so much
was apparent in her supreme mastery of
their little ways and the lightness of
her hand with them. Perhaps, if she had
been constan.ly with nice women- But
here lie stopped, knowing that, in tha:
case, the originality, the freshness ol
her mind would have been lost, and to
Ronny originality of character was the
one precious mental good on earth.
"It is a pi y," lihe began, then paused

again. Really, for such a remarkably
cool young mlan, Ronny was getting
himself into a good many holes that
morning. "Would you like to have the
mare, Lesley?" lie said in so reasonable
and kind a voice that tears started into
her proud eyes. "She isn't up to Yol-
verton's weight, I know, and lhe might
sellher-to please you," lie added, with
a smile that made his glance pure sun-
shine.

"Oh, Ronny l" exclaimed the girl,
turning upon him a little face whose
delicious glow of color dazzled his eyes.
"How lovely that would be! I'll write

home today and ask dad to buy her for
me l"

"But I want her for myself," said
Ronny-Lesley's face fell-telling the
lie without winking, "and meanwhilo
I'll lend her to you. 13ut, of course, I
don't know if Yelverton will part vith
her till I've asked him."

Lesley leaned over and stroked Co-
quette's glorious neck, and when Lesley
confidently informed her that slle was
much too beautiful to be ridden by a
rude, cross, heavy llan R]-onny smiled

away the last remnant.j of his ill humor,
and they arrived at P'arlr lane in the
best of spirits, a good deal to Lady Ap-

puldurcomlbe's wrath, as she watched
the return of the prodigal (for once, a
female-why are most flagitiouns exam-
ples and eniblenls of rascaldom inl!mari-

ably of the masculino gender in gram-
mar?) from the balcony.

Since Rulnny ]iat rushed ini to an-
nounce the full measure of Lesley's de-

liquencies and ruslhed out again to get a A

horse saddled to follow her his monther c

had been enduring inot one but nearly ir
four shocking quarters of an hour, and R

now, culprit ianid envoy cameo home

laughing, on the best of terms evidently "

with each other I
To an outsider it all looked so entire-

ly right, the two young aristocrats,
with the groom behind them, whose face

wore that air of impenetrable calmn po-
culiar to all well bred servants and only si
faintly to be imitated by their maes-

ters, though inside Carleton was one ci

broad grin and wished the young lady
well out of the "row." 1

Ronny begged the girl off all lie

could. Still for a nasty five minutes
Lesley's youth suffered eclipse and she
winced under her aunt's icy reproof like
a child who, not knowing the meaning I
of blows, suddenly finds them showered

upon him by a hand that lie trusted.
She made no defense. She shed no

tears, and Ronny admired her pluck
heartily as she sat at table making a
pretense of eating what was put before

her, her proud little head hehl as high
as ever, the only scrap of color ill her

face being her blue eyes.
Perhaps a little ache of jealousy in

the mother's heart helped to harden it

against the girl, for was not Runny n
hers, her very own boy, who had never

left her like her other children, and now d
was she to lose all his time and com- c

pany because Malincourt had foisted on
her a female scamnp whose only accom- c

plishment seemed to lie in getting the

length of every man's foot that ap-
proached her?

"Auntie," said Lesley very quietly
when the servants had withdrawn, "I1

am going to write to father and ask himn
to let mne go home. I don't want to-

disgrace you and more."
Her voice was quite steady, and her

eyes as she looked at her ault were just
as indomitable in their slicer, down-

right, dogged British pluck as Ronny's
own at times. Indeed for a moment a

strong likeness flashed out between the

cousins and Lady Appuldurcombe saw

it, colored, wavered and suddenly caved
in. She was of a different order from

Ronny and Lesley and consequently
much more easy to manage, a fact of

which her servants took liberal advan-
tage.

"Have we been so inhospitable,then?"
said the poor lady and sank into tears

behind her dinner napkin, which in her

flurry she mistook for her pocket hand-
kerchief. But Lesley jumped up so

quickly as to upset her chair, and cry-

fang out "No, no, no!l" threw her warm
arms round her aunt's neck. "It isn't
you-it is I--who have been mad and

rude and wicked and get into muddles
,wherever I go "

Ronny softly closed the door on them,
and as he did so heard his mother say
plaintively :

"My dear, if only people did not

know you as Lady Appuldurcombe's
niece l" Whereupon he smiled, though

mere luO bOOI SOIuIOeaII1g suspiciouSly
ike moisture in his eyes just now.

Then he wont round to the Rag,
where ho found Yelverton, looking mis-
erablo.

"'I'm awfully sorry, Kilmurray, " said
that gentleman, with a good deal of
color in his face. "The fact is, the mare
startedt of her own accord, and 1 hat 1
could I do but follow? I ought to have
staiil bohind, I suppose, but I felt un-
easy at Miss Malincourt's going into the
park alone. I told the groom to come on
as sharp as possible, and lie did."

Ronny nodded; he loloked quito his
usual, good temllpered self again, to Yel-
verton's intense relief.

"I suppose you wouldn't part with
the mroe?" he said tentatively.

Yelverton's face fell, and ]ie hesitated.
The mare was the apple of his eye, and
only yesterday hie would have refused a
kingdom for her. Then he thought of
how Lesley and she had looked together;
of the girl's swaying figure, as, benicath
the trees, she talked alternately to her
admirers and Coquetto, but he cleared
his throat as ihe said:

"She's really not up to my weight,
you know, and I shan't hunt this win-
ter. Of1 to India, with some other foel-
lows, shooting big ga:ne. I'll take a
hundred for her, if you really fancy
her. "

But he spoke heavily, and RomyS, as
men will understand mecn, thoroughly
understood him. After all, what was a

girl's caiprico to colllo bcltwee•l niuilU

and that truslyfriend, his horse? Lesley
must makeo shift to do without her."

"That's unwise, Yelverton," said
Ronny. "She is worlh at l]cast 300
guineas, and I couldn't tke her as t
gift. W\'ll say no more aWout it.

"And Isay it isuot a gift,'" said Yel-
verton stubbornly. "I'ml pretty sure

ieo's a bit groggy illn har oil' lg. Did
you notice? Adtl yoiu will really confer
a personal favor on me by buying her.

Stony broke, you know," he mumbled.
"''Money an uhject just 1,ow.'

For half a minuteo the two looked
straight into each other's eyes. Then
Rolnny said kindly:

"So hard hit, old man? Well, then,

if you'll take i couple of hundrced, you'll
lay ulo under no end of an obligation
and make Miss Mlalincourt suproemely
happy.''

Thell enlsuedl a sillomewhiat protracted
and animated wrangle, ibut the end of it

all was that Miss Colquette teher cirn
in Runny Kihlnurray's stables that
night; also several pieces of sugar.

Lesley fell asleep happy, who ile Lady

Appuldurcombe', waking frequentcly,
congratulated hlrseclf oi a scanldn hav-

ing been neatly nipped in the bud by
I Ronny's admirable generalship.

And to all whom it might concern
wais tmade kniowni ill thle park next miorni-

ing that Runny Kilhunrray hcul bought

Yolverton's famous mare for his cousin,
Miss Mhalincourt, who liked her paces,
while report added that Yelverton would
not have parted with her under any con-
sideration but that he was head over
oars in love with the iMalincourt. He

certainly did wear the smartest waist-
coats and own the best seat in the Faddle
in town.

CHiAPTER VII.
"HI-eaven, '" said Lady Appuldurcoubo

to her old crony, Lady do Salis, "must
certainly be a pllaco where there are no i
relations !"

And shlo glanced across to where, by I

the open bow window, Lesley, quite out

of earshot, was drinking tea with Cyn-
thia and talking with keenest interest
to her comlpanion, who on her side was

smiling and without the weary air that

usually distinguished her.
"Who is she going to marry?" said

Lady de Salis, putting up her pinee nez

to look at the pair. "Yelverton seems a

little in advance of the rest. But the

noble army of lovers swells daily. "
"I don't know, " said Lady Appul-

durcombe. "I wish did. It isn't'How
can ye gang lassie?' with her. It's

'Where will ye gang, lassier:"-you sco I

can't help oeeatsionally O,1,,lllan inllto

Scotch-and where she chooses to gang,

alo will gang, and there's ll end of it. "

"Console yourself," said Lady do ~a-

lis. "There are only three weeks more of

the season. And where is Ronny today?'
hoe added, with an effort, he being the
one subject who was never discussed en

plein cceur between the two friends.

"0Oh, horses, as usual. HIe can't keep
out of the saddle, and I believe is going
to ride some trumpery race at Sandown
next week. He and Lesley are decidedly
blood relations in one particular-they
both prefer horses to humans. It's very
trying for him that there are no race

meetings now worth mentioning, noth-

ing before Donecaster," added his moth-

er, who would cheerfully have seen the
seasons advaned or put barck to please
him.

"The cousins seem to be great
friends,'" said Lady de Salts, with some-
thing peculiar in her tone. "I seldom
see one wtihout the other nowadays."

"Ronlly is unoro at homile than usual
certainly," said Lady Appuldurcomube,
hastily, ''but that is only to help me look
after her, because neither of us knows
what she will do next ! After her box-
ing that man's ears at Berkshire House
the other night"-

"He is a nasty man I" said Lady do
Salts, with a gesture and look of dis-
gust. "All the other women, including
Cynthia, had longed to do it, but they
had not Lesley's courage. A few hun-
dred gig jkQ hler wopltl work d_ whole-

ai.l, 1tiCitii'etii 1i ilal as she is, frol hlllleTad

to foot and in c'vry word and action she

is it thoruntgthhred, like all your famnily,

June," shei added, smiling.
"A nuck," Leslr'y was saying mtedi-

tatively; "-wv;uldn't it boe nice to have
ill adilirt r who was a youllng buck of

the old scthol, white satin continut-
toco, neals t-ta1( emlbroidered waistcoat
of the 1,riefe:st, a rolled stock and a gor-
geins chat, liko the lovers in Marcus

tStoine's picturn e?"
"T'Ply would usurp our privileges,"

said Cynthia, whose coldness was fast
miteking beforo Lesley's friendliness,
"and think how it would dock a womn-
an': clothes if two sumnptuons wardrobes
had to be p;1ovided !"
"'Well, the men are dreadfully mo-

notonous," :'airl Lesley, with a dissatis-
fied air. "i] they would only wear red
ties or cOlllCetlinet o tILVI'nt oII Oll•

itlk!ll tlielt for the waiters I And often
the waiters look so much mlore liko gon-
tlcimen lhun tihe real ones do! It's a
treat t se. a loman in his racing colors.

Are you going to see iotny ride at San-
o'twn?'' she tdted, looking away from

Cynthia, who was beautiful today in
a tawny pink muslin gown that it1tade
one think of a softly glowing topaz as
ono looked at her.

"Dues h] ride?"

Cynthia's voice was steady, but into] ! ,-,

WIheeo the warm light lo0es to dwell,
anmo the look that only RIonny Kilmnur-
ay out of a11 mu11 living, had bcen able

to brling there and bid stay.

" Yr:i:. I•in't it a pity he is sO spoiled?
Berowoe he is the first gentlOni1I rider

in lnh1l:utnl, and I(cane 0lie just did his

dluy, it s:cens to me he is in danger of

beeruning a very selfish, disagrecable
y011ng 11tln indeed."

"it 3 n't either of ihose things, " said
.ynthia, colaring nd1111 looking out at the

hark. "It is: because he is such 1t splen-

did fellow all round. He is the very

Spe ( ,f lihe :cst s•jrt of Englishman."
"IHe is jnmt an extremely clean look-

ing, •:' thi"e, high1 lrincipled, master-
f'ul Briton," :said Loey, nodding, "and
if Fme to 'iVnan i)twho I i) didn' t C I'e but-

toi fur hint lhicked him into 1hap0 he

ni;glit ni11k:o fairly decent husband to

,nloe otlilr womnui some day, liut his
mother andsi: ste'shave spoiled him, an111d

he'll want .to end of discip line first."

L.cly w;'agged her head with an air
of the deepest conviction, and Cynthia's
spirit; flow up as sh, 1 aid, laughing:

"You know a great deal for 18, Miss
\a'lic:ourt."

"I'm i20. Auntie wvas a good bit out
in my 1'" g, bnt it isn't necessary for me

to dii::aluse her Ininld (if the error. It's

the country life I've led. And to do
whatever yon liie, lid how y like,
and Ilave no one to hamlper or oppose

you in any of your whims, is the finest

recipo for blooni and good temper ima-

Cynthia sighed.
"We can't all let ourselves go," she

said. "''ome people have got to have
self control, and once they've thorough-
ly learned that lesson," she added in a
lower tone, "they have about learned
all there is to know."
"I think I could learn that lesson,

too, if I'd got to," said Lesley, with
something strenuous in her young face
and voice. "And I suppose I shall have
to somei day, for aill the women must,
and thie tCen, nlever!"

"Ronny has learned it, " said Cynthia.
And Lesley longed to shake this glo-

rious creature whom love had htumbled
to the point of mnaking herself cheap.

"And is it wise to tell himi so?" she
said. "You must keep a nian hungry-
hungry-or hlie will never do this best,
or love you his best--never I A man's
self control lasts just so long as he does
not want a thing. He clamors and cries
for it like a child when once his eye has
coveted it."

"How you ]hate men 1" said Cynthia,
nuder her breath.
"I do. Whenueverlfind a bad woman,

I say, 'A bad man has passed by there I'
Lady Cranistoun says I am mad on that
point, and they are all so good to me.
But it isn't me; it's my little face!
When it gets broad and middle aged,
men's eyes will look past it, with their
life love seeking for some delicate mor-
sel to satisfy their pleasure !"
"But some men will love you for

your lheart-yourself !" cried out Cyn-
thia, to whom this country girl was a
revelation. "'And you always look so
boundlessly, intoxicatingly happy !"

"Yes, I amnt happy. But I go much

autnong the poor at Malincourr. I see life
as it is, and perhaps for good, perhaps
for ill-who knows?-I hlav been the

close companionll for years of a woman
.vho lno:n thr or -- ld" :•nd turns it in-

side out for me like a glove, with every
seam showing. So I have youth and no
illusions."
"And, thus panoplied, your friend

has let you forth as a scourge on miasin-
kind," said Cynthia, who had heard of
Lesley's exploits in thie country. "And
yet-I ami sorry !"

"Don't be!" cried Lesley earnestly.
"I feel-I know-I shall come out all
right in the end. Would you suend a sol-
dier unprepared into battle? And I lind
teaching invaluable now that dad has
launched me onl lny relations in town."

They were so engrossed in each other
that they did not hear lthe door open or
see Riony, who stoipped short at sight.

of Lady do Salis. But retreat was im-
possible, and having received that aIndy '

cool salutations he advancedl tho te bal-

cony, where a white and a topaz colored
hack just then presented themselves for

They looked friendly, intimate een,1,
those two girlish backs, and he survey-
ed one of them with that ferocity, dis-

played only to reptiles and the '-oman
who has given .~n: a love he does not
want, that a strcng nunl feels and dis-
plays to his inward shame and astonish-
moll on occasionls.

Tihe weak ana is flattered; he some-
times dallies with the suppliant and re-
wards the wesoman by becoming her ty-
rant. But the virile, selfish, masterful
man will stoop to pick ap no handker-
chief dropped to him ; hio will throw his

J1 'Just

ilealses, and usually it is picked up by
the right woman.

It was Lesley who turned, feeling
SOO 0110 on near her, anid oxclainled tart-

ly, "Wily didn't you speak?" and look-

ing so decidedly sorry to see him that

Rounny flt it a relief to turn to Cynthia,
who, for once, showed no undue joy at
his approach, though under the broad,
black lace hat her face was full of most
delicate color.

''We were abusing men," said Lesley
calmly. "Did you-h:ear us?"

"Yet, though you detest, you cannot
leave us alone," said Ronny lightly.
"We had exhausted chiffons, and

when every other subject had been talk-

ed out the least interesting is bound to

j'hcU fool;cd friendly.

baVoe its day, said Lesley, crowning.
'The fact is, the old ladies-I beg your I

pardon, Ronny!-won't leave each oth- r

er, and Charville has worn out his two

young genotlemen in sending up cups of I
tea! But why this honor? I thought
you wore capering before a glass in
Bond street, trying on your new jacket 1
-- anid deciding that blue became you'-

Ron ny looked black. Lesley was
mlaking herself just as odious as she i
inew how--nl Cynthia, shy and gen-
lle, actually shone in comparison with S
her at tIhat luoment.

He turned to Cynthia now, asking
somo question about one of her brothers,
and Lesley's eyes filled with satisfied
mis:eLief as she looked on-really, Cyn-
thia was capable of being taught, after
all I

Warmly, loyally, with that loyalty to
her own sex that is rare in woman,
Lesley had espoused Cynthia's cause,
and nothing would have given her

greater pleasure than to see Ronny

brought to his knees and left lamenting
there by the girl whoso gift he had
scorned.

"'Mr. Yelvertou!' announced Char-

ville, who always looked like a hand-
solme binhop in disguise, and Cynthia

became aware that while actually stand-
ing in the flesh on the balcony beside
her Ronny's spirit was really in the
room behind them, straining his ears to
catch every word Roger Yelverton said
and Lesley inswered.

CHAPTER VIII.

Sighing, dying, languishing towardono
man, as flowers at daybreak lean toward
the sun, an audience, composed mainly
of women, sat in one of the big drawing
rooms of a house in Lancaster Gato and
drank in the notes of his voice as he

sang one of his own songs, which was

of love, as indeed most of his songs
were.

The man really was a thoroughly good
fellow, a splendid son, a .stanch friend
,and a born musician, but the crowd of

women, not of the first order, who pros-
trated themselves before him :had begot
in hinm ai profound contempt for the
whole sex, that showed in every line of
his face as his arrogant eyes, with that
knack of rolling upward which made
most men long to kick hlim, wandered
over the silly, fluttering, adoring crowd

spread out before him.
"It makes one's blood boill Look at

that girl. HI-r very hairpins are falling
out!" said Lesley in a fierce aside to
Roger Yelvert on, whose black coat was
the only one in the row of chairs where

they sat. "iuch a man could not be if
womanu had not made him what lie is!
Yet there's something warm, human,
magnetic about him.'

She spoke slowly, studying the singer
very intently.

''And if he got his hair cut and didn 't
roll up his eyes"- She paused, thou
said, looking• really tragic, "After all, I
do believe there is a class of women who
like being-kicked !"
"My dear!" said Lady Appuldur-

combo, who, on her ether side, hiar
oaught the words and looked alarmed,
for Lesley had been so good the last fwcv
days ihat a burst out in the wrong di-
rection seeimedl to be inevitable.

ton, shaking his smooth, fair head.
"Somethin;g in a manl catches their v'an-
ity, or their fancy, or taste, and off they
go-you call't stop 'nem But a mlan

must give out somehow that he doesn't
mind being adored, like this fellow, just
as an',,her man, without saying aword.
refuses, like Ronny, now, for example
Where would he be if, with all his
fame, he--r--r"-

"Encouraiged us?" said Lesley dryly.
"But Runny is not a lovable person. II.
has not large"--she extended her hands-
ill a swccp -- "all entrancing, gr'u .:1
ways. He does not roll his eyes or nm•u

i point of saying, 'I love you,' instead
of 'How do you do?' " She st lpped to
laugh. "Ht is one of your concentrated,
deadly reticent, Brand's essence sort of
person, is Ronny !"

"All the better for the woman he
marries," said Roger manfully, for he
carried a very sore heart about with
him in those days, only occasionally
healed over by such a happy position as
he found himself in just now. "When
a man like that does fall in love"-

"Ah, when?" said Lesley gayly.
"That will be when cap and pigskin
have vanished off the face of the earth
-not before l A little less than his
horse and dearer than his dog, you
know !"

She spoke discreetly low, for Lady
Appuldtrcombe was Qn her other side,

it il a ti!ent t re]aluie, BMrs. 1!une.
Roger Yelverton sulol rIe at the tgirl's ulncotnscioua f;ace as 510o .•sat beside a

him. Hle never could quite make up his

mind whother ]he liked her cst in her t
fresh miurning gown of cambric, or her a
foamy ball gown, or riding Coquottq-- t
his Iwo darlings, a:' in his heart he call-
ed theam--r as she looked lere, all in
white, with brocaded sleeves of exactly
the samel color as her wonderful eyes
and "finished" with all those little
minauderics of a young.girl's dress that
are so grolesque on older wonmcn.

Her nmcut had fallen into those
curves that would have been petulant
with a weaker character, and her
round, firm chin came boldly out a little
in advn :co of the tip of her small,
straight nos•e, that had the proudly cut
nostril: peculiar to brave, sensitive tern-
peratismii.

"Did you ever sco such a roomt?" she
said, glancing rounllt ai ltte pitnu iik nti

panels, heavily incased in gilding, that
decorated the walls, and the massive
silver gilt coffer and tables in the win-
doew; the mantel board, also gilt, sup-
porting ormolu candelabra, and more
gift monstrosities. "How thankful we
ought to be that the hostess has not gilt
the cut glass chandeliers!"
"I am afraid of you," said Roger,

laughing. "Do I not see Cynthia do

Salis afar off?"
"Yes; isn't it horrid? We quite ex-

pected to sit together. "
"You are great friends, you two,"

raid Roger, with a certain wonder that
he felt unable to hide.

"Yes; I-I'm edOucating her," said
Lesley, turning a saucy young face
tound on him.

And so she was, thoug" the name of

Bonny Kiinurray, save casually, was
never even mentioned between them.

"She's years older than you are!"
blurted out Roger, who often found it
difficult to reconcile Lesley's distracting
youth with the extreme agedness of her
conversation.

"She is 25, and she has wasted four
wvhole years of her life and shan't
waste asy more," said Lesley enig-
matically, though she often said to
Yelverton things she never dreamed of

saying to any one else. He was so safe,
dependent, something like Blob, as men
often are like one another, much oftener
than women are like women.

"Did you::co her snub Ronny yester-

day?" said Lesiey in great delight. "I
never saw a man look so astonished in

all my life. If only heo had been taken
in hand earlier!" And Lesley sighed as
if she had been bringing up imen in the

way they should go ever since she was
born.

"You'ro fearfully down on us poor
devils," said Roger, with theo air of
having discovered something quite orig-
inal and greatly calculated to astonieh
her.

''When I have been marriedl O, yeacrs
to one man, nud he loves me as much as
on the day ho married me, in spite of
tempers and fat or lean, the loss of any
charm I ever possessed, and all the oth-
er ills that flesh is heir to, I'll beliove
in a man's love, and not before," said
Lesley decidedly.

"There are plenty of men who would
do that," said Roger eagerly. "Nothing
will ever rid you of your 'ways,' Miss
Malincourt, or"-- But in his excite-
ment he had raised his voice, and a soft
"S-sh" here cut him short.

The conversation had by no means

proceeded uninterruptedly, but in tags
and scraps between the coming and go-
ing of .those 'artists who divided with
the composer the honors of the after-
noon.

He was now on the platform, and all
the women's heads and ibodies were
slanting one way toward him, as you
will see a row of trees on the seacoast
much exposed to the fury of the gales
permanently forced out of the perpen-
dicular for all time 'by the wind.

"There is immense vitality in that
man," said Lesley when he had thrown
a last look of pity around, and the bent
backs and vaporing faces were straight-

ening themselves with a long drawn
sigh. "Do you see how crisply his hair
curls? Hair is an infallible guide to
temperament. "

"Then I've got none at all," said
Roger, smoothing the top of his head,
"for mine is as straight as-as tallow
candles and much the same color," he
added ruefully.

"Is it nearly over?" said Lesley, look-
ing round. "And don't you think that
concerts and-and loads of silver gilt
are conducive to an extremely elevated
style of conversation?"
On her other side Lady Appuldur-

combo was saying in ruffled but extreme-
ly low accents, close to Mrs. Fane's
sar:

"You got an entirely wrong account,
my dear; it was not nearly so bad as
her boxing the duke's ears, after all.
Lesley was being literally stalked down
by the man, who, for all his position,
has no business at all in society, though
it does consist of the best and the worst
in the world, you know. lHe has the
reputation of forcing himself on any
woman he admires, the more especially
if she does not admire him. Well, hl
came up to Lesley the other night and
held out his hand, when she had already
passed him without recognition. Every-
body was looking and scented mischief
because, as Ronny says, in the shoekine
slang of the day, 'She makes us all pull
our socks up,' and when Lesley looked
Dashwood straight in the eyes and turn-
ed on her heel peolle smiled, but ha
simply walked round, so as to intercept
her, and said, 'Miss alimincourt, you
have forgotten me; we met at the opera
last night.'

"She drew herself up, and said, 'I de-
cline the honor of your acquaintance!'
looking so tall she seemed to tower
above him, though he is G feet ".::i.
though I saw she was tremblin. iu cv-

ery limb, she looked like Ronny does
when lie is roused, and nothing will
move him. She was just turning to n:e,
when the great bully came back, bri:
ing his hostess, who said, with Ip:v'.•r
mnconsciousness of the situation, t '"-
Malincourt, permit me to introduce :
you Sir Graham Daslwood.'

roses in her hand, and for a moment I
thought she would havo struck him
across the face with it, she was so
transported with anger; then, 'I have
twice tonight refused the honor of this
man's acquaintance,' she said, and all
the women who had been run down
and insulted by the brute (excuse me,
my dear) looked as if they could have
clapped their hands and kissed her "''

-".And what did lie do then?"
"Slunk away, and he will never be

admitted to that house, and a good
many others, again. But you will ad-
mit that it is rather-rather-for a
chaperon, you know. "

"Oh, very. But it's extraordinary
how women like her, considering how
wild the men are about her. I see she
and Cynthia are great friends. I hear
some news about the latter. Is it true?"

"Is what true?"
"That she is going to take Onslow at

lastb, anul ble couldn't do bcttor. Hle has

been very patient."
"I only hope it may be true," said

Lady Appuldurcombe slowly, but with
a vague feeling of slight to Ronny, as
if some one had filched from him a jew-
el he did not value, but yet was his.

"And I suppose that is amatch, too?"
said Mrs. Fane, looking .at Lesley and
Yelverton, who had the air of thoroughly
good comrades as they talked together.

"Oh, dear, no I There is a young man
in the country," said Lady Appuldur-
combe in an absentminded way, for she
was asking herself, "Was this another
of Miss Lesley's tricks?" And, if so,
was she getting Cynthia out of the way
.because she wanted Ronny for herself?
.And Ronny? She knew that he had very
decided views of what a young English
maiden, strictly brought up, should be,
and into the face of every one of his
prejudices, great and small, deliberate-
ly flew.

[TO BE CONTINED. ]

A Ride For Reputation.

While they were discussing the melee
in the school board the head of a big

pmanufacturing establishment was moved

to relate this experience:
"I was once a pedagogue myself. I

had resolved to do something worth
while in the business world, and having
no capital except what was wrapped up

in my person I taught school to get a
starter. I had some advanced students
and had to skirmish in order to keep up
with the procession. One day the whole
class was stumped by an arithmetical

problem, and so was I. In order to gain
time for myself I came the old dodge of
telling them how much better it would
:be if they would work out the solution
for themselves and gave them another
day.

"That night, behind locked doors and
closed blinds, I worked in fear and per-
spiration. From the bottom of my trunk
I took a key to the arithmntic, but even
with that aid I failed to master the
problem. By midnight I was desperate.
It would never do to let the scholars,
the parents and the whole cruel world
know that I was not equal to my posi-
tion. But it's not in my make up to sur-
render while there's a flghting chance.

"At the town, ten miles away, there
was a loyal and highly educated friend
of mine. He would help me and say
nothing. It was one of the bitterest
January nights I ever knew. But I slip-
ped to the barn, appropriated a horse,
made a ride more notable than mlany of
those immortalized in song or history,
froze my ears and toes anid had my vocal
powers reduced to a whisper.

"''But you should have heard my whis-

,perned explanation of that problem and
tmy regrets that none of the pupils had
mastered it. "- -Detroit Free Press.

Wave Names.

I have a note of some curious namesgiven locally to the waves on different
parts of our coast that may be worthy

2f record. These were culled from The
Family Herald a few years ago. I can-
not give the exact date. The names are
curiously varied and sometimes not a
little suggestive. The Peterhead folk
call the large breakers that fall with a
crash on the beach by the grim name of
"Norrawa (Norway) carpenters." On
the low Lincolnshire coast, as on the

southwestern Atlantic fronting shore of
these islands, the grandly long unbrokesl
waves are known as "rollers." Among

East Anglians a heavy surf, tumbling in
with an offshore wind, or in a calm, is
called by the expressive name of a
"'slog, '' while a well marked swell, roll-
ing in independently of any blowing, is
called a "home." "There is no wind,"
a Suffolk fisherman will say, "but a

nasty home on the beach. " Suffolk men
also speak of the "bark" of the surf,
and a sea covered with foam is spoken
of as "feather white." The foam itself
is known as "spoon drift." So in the
vernacular we have it, "The sea was all
a feather white with spoon drift. "-
Notes and Queries.

Hle Said "Poke and Beans."

Joe Cavan, who has had a whirlwind
'experience in the south and west, said
to the crowd in the same old place, the
up town hotel:

'My advice to you all is, be natural.
Do not try to deceive people with your
affected talk or in your clothes. You
will be certain to show the cloven foot
somewhere. I was at a dinner once in
St. Louis. It was given by Governor
Marmaduke. Before we had given our

orders, for at a western dinner every
man has the privilege of saying what he
wants, the governor asked each one of
his guests where he hailed from. One
was from Tennessee, one from Illinois,
one from California. The east was not
represented, so I handed in my card
from Vermont. Just then the waiter
passed the bill of fare, and, my ruling
passion asserting itself, 'Poke and
beans,' said I in my natural voice.

" 'Cavan,' said the governor of Mis-
souri vehemently, 'you're from Georgy.
No man from Vermont ever said 'poke
and beans,' and your scheme of passing
for a Yankee, suh, is reprehensible and
will cost you the wine.'

"I have sailed under my own colors
ever since. "-New York Sun.
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