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not, bt now she was guite sure she
had done right to go with Dycey. HBut

Hhe repentedly assured hereelf that his

coldness was of no account, and yot

asked, nervously, I had been hoplng
that 1 might have seen Misy Campbell’

the change., The next morning the Iit-
tle one’s volee was stilled, but a nolse-
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stung her, and put Lols on the defene rmu\- Roland Grey at parties, and | next day, as he wished to see her alone, | the ealendar and put In (ts place & good | HOTELS AND SUMMER RE
sive, Bhe had not known before [ though he once or twice spoke to Lady | She was very gracious (o him print of Raphacl's “Madonna della Seg- SORTS,
whether she quite approved of them or | Beauchamp he never canw near Lols. After n little conversation, Roland | glola:” this, with no wWord (0 Bm of | ccemanamssamasaman o~
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“AlLow' o to Introduce Mr Dyeay,”
#ald the ¢ Bt, 8ir John Beauchamyp, s
he aposro ched Lole Campbell; and,
lookir £ u , Lois sav a tall man Low-
Ing ¥ sfor  her He had clear-cut fea-
tore [ and his halr was =slightly tinged
wit' ‘gray. and, taking his
R, they Joined the procession wind-
Ing down stalrs to dinner

Howard Dycey prided himself on al-
ways hreaking the lee with a new ac-
cunintance durlng the passage from
the drawing room to the dining room

She voke,

door, Hecause Lois Camphell looked so
obviously “new.” he could not resist
tensing her, by asking her if she had

reid Bogsehkofl's “latest,*
“T Lave just finished it

e is good!™ oxclaimed Dycey,
surjgy . "I suppose you think him
a ver: great dramatist!™

"Noi 1 don’t know that
Mied  Lole “1 confess It
ne.”

Dycey's exclamations of horror were
Interrupted by the necessity of getting
seated at the dinner table. Lols found

her old friend Roland Grey on her
left. He smiled nx he drew in hie chalr

“T was rather Jate tonight, and
cold not make my Wiy (o you across
the drawing room,” he zald, "1 hope

You are staying some time with Lady
Beauchamp and that you are enjoying
your London gayethes

“Yer" anewered Lods, “1 am hay-
ing a very good Lime, and Mary wants
me o €ty nll the season. I think
London delightful ™

Dycey did nor appireciate sitting =l-
lent between two Judles, both convers-
Ing with other men. Accordingly, he
claimicd hfs prlon right to Lols' atten-
tion.

“Miss Campbell
sarry you do not
1 ask why h

nm
May

he began, 1
HKe Baschkofl,
disgusts you?"*

“1 shall find it dlMceutt to explain,'
replled ILois, “for my reasons are
rether ecmotionnl than intelligent, He
bppegrs to me to delight only In In-
tellegtunl and  morsl  mongtrosities
And ‘then to be assured that these
Hbelsbire the portraite of true women,
freed from the trammels of soclety!
I am quite sure that In no clrecum
Etances could 1 act or feel as one of

hlg women; and I do not* helleve that

I am particulurly conventional, or in
ANy oway exceptiona!
Iveey listened with an alr of pro-

found attentior, whivh wns gomewhat
embarrssing

“Exceptionnl, at all events, In the
conelsencss with which you express
Your opinions, Miss Campbell,” he re-
plied,

Lolg colored slightly,

“You suy you are not eanventionnl,”
continued Dy ey "Perhaps you are
nota very good judge, Remember, your
character bar been larpely formed by
what one may eall heriditary propriet v,
fostered by eduomtion. Bo-valled oly-
tlizntlon has not been at work all these
cenfuries withoe lenving Its murk on
the human rnce."”

"800 much the bettor, surely,

“"Forgive me,” repliad Dycey, it hos
cramped and cripplod ue, and now no
one can walk alone without crutches
supplied by goclety. 1 belleve yvour dis-
lke arises more feom thmidity than dis-
Rust Clear your mind of all preju-
dice, and you will, 1 am certaln, imme-
diately npprecinte such genius, Women
capable of grasping great idens are not
numerous, and we cannod aford to al-
low one to langulsh upon the mitk and
witler diet of mere conventionality
Please read the ook by Boschkoff that
I will send you carefully, and then 1
will digcuss it with you. You are stuy-
Ing herve some time, 1 heljeve !

“Yes: till the end of Julz"

“Beforg then 1 am sure you will be
an ardent admirer of Boschkofr.”

He hgd heoard encugh of this pretty
proselyte, and turned to the lady on
the other side

Roland Gray selzged {he opportunity
to vonverse with Lois about old homne
fAssocintions

Upstalrs Lois found herself sitting
hwXt Woow certaln Miss Cowan, 4 thor-
ough-paced Eirl, who knew
everyihing and everybody, She Jstened
With amusament to her eyniead

ROl y

Com-

ments i trings In general, when th--)"
were Interrupted hy un olderly, hard-}

featursd woman, whom Lols had never
sl !-I"I'I' In her fricnds houise,
"W hat

huve you two bheon lalking
ahout?  Huave you Doer telling Miss
Campbell of fhe bal) last night. Fan-
ny ™ iIFH---}b Mre. Lewls, ag she seat-
el herselfl on the lounge, with one hand
placed caressingly on Miss Cowan's
Arm, \\'hn,_llu'-\- Yo, took her arm away
s son-ng was poll el possible, "Are
You going 10 many dances, Miss Clanrn g
Bell ¥ she continued
"N We Bnow very few bull-giving
peophd” replied Lois
Yh, there are lois of ways of Bet-
ting invitatione, T wij riainly get
you a card for Mrs, Forsyth's ball, and
also for that nlee Me, Grey. | don’t

think he goes out much in London yvet.
“But Lady Beavehnmp di »
Mrs, Farsyth
“Oh, Rhat
Forsythe does
the peaple she
new to soclety, and I am
the invitations. She will
1o ask any one T suggest,

not know

1= noe difficulty,
not knoy
ax Invited.

Mrs,
one-tenth of
Bhe Iy qulte
sepnding out
b delighted
It I to e a

very grand affair. Every one will e
there, as there Is to e & magnificent
colillon, 1 will gend Lady Be auehnm)
A card tomorrow,” Mre. Lewls prom-

1sed, smiling graclously upon: Lais
Here the conversation ended as the
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gentlemen appeared, and consequently
caused a slight movement among the
ladles,

"Who Is Mrs, Lewis?" asked Lol of
Miss Cownan, She felt she Instinctively
disllked the overdressed lady with the
overassured manner who had Just left
them,

“0Oh, she Is very bad form!" answered
Migs Cowan. “I ean't understand how
peopis can let her run them. 1 belleve
she poritively takes money for bringing
nice young men lks Me, Grey to balls."

And In fact, Roland Crey was way-
lald, on hig approaching Lols, by Mrs,
Lewls, who seemed determined to se.
cure such o presentable youns man
fer her many social requirements,

Dycey came and sat down by Lols
“1 have just been hearing how delight-
fully you sing, Miss Camphbell. You are
fond of musie? DMd you hear ‘Lohen-
grin’ last night?"

Lols flushed, “Oh, yes” she replied,
“T have never been to the opera
fore'

Dycey was pleased with he enthusi-
asm, “You should go to Bayreuth*™

"How ! should love that! But 1 fear
there I no chance of my dolng so; at
all events, this vear,”

“I am taking a party there in Aug-
ust, You must come with us, Miss
Campbell,”

Lols, in the excitement that the sound
or mention of Wagner aroused in her,
at once began to ply Dyeey with ques-
tions about ft, so that Lady Heau-
champ's remark when the party had
broken up was matural enough.

"You eeemed to get on with Mpr
Dyeey, Lols. He is8 amusing, 8 he
not

“Yeu, We quarreled atsdinner over

loschkol™, and
over musie,'
“He knows i good deal about musje,”
sald Mary Beauchamp. “He Is really
clevere: than most hi= set. It s
their ereed of mutual admiration which
wnnoys me, though 1 can't help liking

made it up alterward

of

them Individunlly., It will be very in-
teresting If you become one of thelr
shining lahis, It might wvery well

come about through yvour singing and
Mr. Dycey's good word, But be a com-
mon mortal us long as you ean.” She
added: “1 llke your friend, Mr. Grey,
very much, He seems 8o strajghtfors
ward and sinoere,”

The musical sympathy between Lols
and Mr, Dycey heving been fully es-
tihlished, Mr. Dycey volunteered his
fervices for accompanying her in the
songs she had arranged to sing at a
coneert Lady Deauchamp was giving,
Their practices brought him often to
the hous:, more often than was neces-
gary, but then he wished to improve
hig negqualntancs with thig “new little
girl” ae he ecalled her to his [(riends.
He got Into the way of escorting Lols
and her chaperon to concerts. Lady
Beauchamp, who did not care for
mugic, petformed her duties falthfully,

fimee, anid ones only, did she fail her—

n stdden summons  to the country!
Lots was wild with disappointment;
she wea to hoeve heard Paderewski
Bhe roamed about the drawing room

disconsolately after Mary had  gone.
She could not gettle Lo any occupation,
but #tood dramming with her fingers
agalnst the window pane, and staring
abisently Into the park

Suddenly a hansom drove up to the
door, the hell rang and the butler an-
nounced “Mr. Dyecey.

I saw Lady Beauchamp deiving into
Vietoria station this morning,” he sald,

“and 1 feared that loo As it you
were not golng to St James's hall this
witerneon'

“¥eu," replied Lole. “8he was palled
suddenly Into the country, so 1 can-
not go.'"

“You mnst mot miss this concert,”
he exclaimed. “I have g hansem walt-
Ing. Come with me."

The girl hesitated,

Dycey Interrupted her wity a slightly
pitylng smile. “You don't mean to say
you are afrald of the proprietles, Miss
Campbell? 1 assure yvou It is all right
—quite usual now., Won't you come?"

Lols flushed at the thought of belng
considered prudish. She did not llke
this man's smile at her timidity,

;I be ready In a minute,” she sald,
}nml left the room hastily

“"Why should she not go?"* she argud
with herself, There was nothing wrong
In it, and it would be delighttul.

Bhe felt shy and strunge in 8t
James's hall, seated beside Dycey, who
knew so many people, yet delightfully
Important, too, as she studied with him
his large edition of the sonata. She
was soon lost in the music, and thought
of nothing else, But her sense of exul
titlon her when the concert
was over. As they made thelr way to
the door her cavilier exchanged re-
marks with many acqualntances, and
Lavis felt they eyved her inquiringly.

“Dycey has pleked up a ‘new giel,' "
she heard one lady remark, and flushed
furiouely

“Oh, plense don't trouble,
well go hame alone,”
Dycey hailed a eah.

“"That's out of the nuestion,”
mied, with a lordly air

fursonit

I can quite
she Implored, as

he re
“1 shall cer-

il see you home."
A they were getting Into the han-
som, Holand Grey came  along the

pavement, He stopped for a second In
surprise, then took off his hat stifMy
und walked on,

Lols was angry with him, angry with
herself. Why should he look surprised ?
Bhe had done nothing wrong, she re-
peated to herself, All the same, she
devoutly wished that he had not seen
them

When they reached the house, and
Dycey had rung the bell, she sald, put-
tivg out her hand:

“Thank you so very
tell you how
musia
me."”

"Not a bit,"” he replled. “It Is & great
delight to have such n sympathetic
companion.” He had taken her hand,

much, 1 ecan't
Immensely 1 enjoyed the
It waes most good of you to take

but did not mean to be dismissed at
ance, “Don't you think we had better
have a lttle further practice for to-

morrow? We could have it before Lady
Beauchamp returns,”

The viston of Holand
Ighed eyes rose before
sald, hurrledly:

Grey's astons
Lols, and she

"1 am afrald not now I am rather
tired.  But you will come early tomor-
row, Lo see that nothing goes wrong,
won't you?"

8he quietly withdrew her hand, and
he sald “Good-by" and halled again
the hansom, which was driving slowly
nway.

Roland Grey's evident surprise and

displeasure at her proceedings had

#he dild not like It when Mary allowed
her eyes to widen a little at the news
of the afternoon’s escapade,

“T don't know whether that was
quite wise, Lolx, though a good many
girls do 0. Don't follow thelr lead too
far.”

When the day of the concert came
Lole sang well, and there was quite
n throng of admiring friends round
her when she finlshed, who kept up a

Httle bHuxz of compliments, Dycey's
quiet “That wans good” pleased her
most; it sounded sincere,

AL the close of the party ehe was

left alone In the back drawing room,
while Lady Heauchamp was saying
farewell to her guests, She wis stand-
Ing by the plano, tidying her musie,
when Roland Grey came up to her

“Thank you so much for your sing-
Ing I never enjoyved anything =so
much,” he sald earnestly,

Lois smiled, 1 am glad vou lMked
It. But are you not rather extrava-
gant in your pralse?"

“No," he replied, “it was not a com-
pliment,” and he stood Angering the
musie nervously, At length he con-
tinued, "I suppose Dycey plays very
well 1™

Lole looked up. 1 have never met
any one who accompanlez so sym-
pathetically. It makes one sing.™

Roland dropped a plece of musle and
stooped to plek It up again, “"He went
with you to Paderewskls concert yes-
terday, did he not?"

Lois was determined not to appear
ashamed of her conduct, and s0 re-
plied: *Yes. Mary was unexpectedly
called out town, and Mr., Dycey,
thinking It a pity I should miss the
concert, kindly came here and took me,
It was very good of him," ghe added,
with a lttle apurt of defiance,

Girey lost his alr of embarrassment
and became grave. "Do you like that
sort of person?” he nsked suddenly.

Lois flushed. *“What do you mean?"
she demanded.

He looked  at

of

her  earnestly, 1
thought you agreed with me a little
time ago that the teaching of that
particular set of self-styled ‘cultured’
people wis not very wholegome, Have
you changed your mind?"

1 don't know when I sald anything
of the Kind, 1 certainly think them
much more Interesting than common-
place people

“Oh, the poor, mallgned common-
place!” exclalmed Grey, “What a fear-
ful erime it 18 nowadnys to be dull and
rogpectable!™

“I eannot think what we are gquar-

relling about, or why you should be
dlspleased that 1 went to the concert
with Mr. Dycey,” sald Lols, letting

her vexation get the upper hand,

"It was open to misconstruction,”
he said, drily, and then putting his
elbows on the plano, he leaned foward
her, “Lois,” he sald, "for the sake of
old times wvou must forgive what |
say, but I wish you would keep clear
of that kind of thing., People are al-
ways so ready to gossip'

The girl threw her head back an-
grily. “T don't know what you mean,
or why you should talk so to me or
listen to gossip. Why should a girl
not have men as friends without peo-
ple talking?"

"1 hate to
Dycey's ‘new
people asking whether you wlll do, 1
hate the humbug of this intelleciual
irting,” he sald, with sudden wrath

Lois kept silence, and he was con-
scious that he had lost his self con-
trol

“1 am sorry to have hurt you.' he
eald. "1 have sald more than I ought;
torgive. Of course, 1 have no right to
speak to you #0," and, turning qulckly,
with a bow, he left her

Howard Dycey was coming up from
the tea room, and as they passed on the
etaire he noted with a certain enjoy-
ment Orey's evident diseomfiture, while
Lols, hearing Dycey's volee, escaped to
her own room. There she fung herself

you spoken of as
nand to hear

havoe
discovery,’

on her bed in & storm of tears, Her
pride wau bitterly wounded, and she
was furious with Roland, Soon, how-

ever, with the rememhbrance of his face
at parting her anger melted away. She
began to realize how dear his esteem
had been to her. He had said that he
had no right to speak to her thus, But
was that true? Had not her silence
given him the rvight that day, last au-
tumn, when, in a sudden rush of fecl-
ings he had spoken of hig cherished
hope of winning her for his wife? True,
he had not allowed her to angwer, say-
ing that everything was 1o remaln as
If he had gaid nothing till she had seen
more of the world and he had made a
position. How falthfully he had kept
his word, never ullowing his own feel-
ing to appear or trying to influence
herg, Last autumn Lols had been glad
that she was not forced to answer,
She had feit that he was a dear friend,
to whom It would be prinful to say
Nt Bat now she felt she knew not
what. Only the thought of saving “No”
maile her shudder,

What did she care for Dyecey? she
asked herself, He was clever and mu-
sleal, but that was all. He was not a
real man, like Toland And to be
gpoken of as " Dycey's discovery!” She
pletured to herself Dycey sayving to his
friends. “Oh, I've discovered o new
girl; not a bad little thing. Falely
amusing, and sings well.” Her cheeks
tingled, and she burled her face still
deeper In the pillow Suddenly she re-
vollected, with a start, that they were
£oing 1o the op and that she musi
dress at once.  Roland Grey had said
he was going to the opera, too, Bhe
would try and speak to him and make
friends. It was childish to show tem-
per because he had critlcised her con-
duct, an It was consallng to feel that
he would not have done so had he not
cared,

The opera was excellent. but Lols
could not enjoy the music: she was sn
eager 1o discover Roland Grey, After
some time she perceived him In another
hox, with a party of peaple she did not
know, She was almost sure he had
feen hor, but would not look her way.
Bhe walled Impatiently for the close u‘,r
the first act, hoping he might come to
thelr box: but though he left his own,
he did not come,

The second interval came, but no
Roland appeared, nor any else, Lols
begun to feel lll-used, 8he wished some
acqualntance would come and speak
to them; every one elae geemed Lo have
friends, She had hopes of coming noross
Holand on their way out, but it was
Howard Dyeey who come up to her.

“"Remember, we are to hear all this
together again at Bayreuth. Mra, Ber-
ry will come with us, and I have taken
tickets."”

“Come

Lois, the carriage 18 here,*
erled Lady Heauchamp, taking Dycey's
arm

Lals, turning her head as she lald her
hand on Sir John's arm, saw Roland
Grey's back tuined toward her. He
must have heard everything Dycey had
eald. Of course she was not galng tw
Bayreuth, but Roland would think it
wias all arranged, She must not trust
herself to return Dycey's “good night,"
much less explain that she would not
be one of his party,

A week or two passed.

The ladice

thie continual avoldance vexed her hit-
terly. Wherever she went she found
horself wolching for his appearance,
and when he did come she was plain'y
aware of hig presence, althoupgh she
would not allow her aves to wander i
his direction for & moment.  People
thought her very Inattentive, for, while
pretendig to listen to their conversa-
tlon, she wan walling nervously for the
approach of Roland,

One morning Lady Beauchamp eame
Into the drawing room hurriedly hold-
Ing nn oven letter In her hand,

"Lolw," she sald, “one of the men
hae falled for my dinner party on the
10th. Would vou mind writing a oard
for Mr, Grey?"

"Why trouble about 112" asked Lola.
“1 need not dine, and then you will ba
an even number.™

"Oh, no! we cannot spare you,"” res
plied Mary, “Do you mind writing n?'

Lols was sorry she had demurred,
“Of course not. T will write nt once”

“Thank you, dear,” sald Lady Beau-
champ, “"Remember, we dine at 8"
and ghe jeft the room,

An ldea struck Lols. Was not this
the opportunity for which ghe had boeen
looking? Bhe wanted Roland Grey's
friendship again (of course, nothing
more), and could she not tell Him =20 In
0 letter Inclosed with the card? She
would stand up for the theory that girls
can make friends of men as well as of
women, and not allow one such friend.
ship to be broken by & litte it of tems
per. 8he took up her pen eagerly, but
wis then confronted with the difficulty
of putting her meaning into words, 1t
was a delioate matter, Many an Inno-
cent sheet of note paper was sacrificed
The final copy she finlshed hurrledly,
and without reading it over, as she
heard Lady Heauchamp returning, No
gooner had it gone than Lols half re-
pented. Had she not written foollshiy?
What had she #ald? Something about
hoping he would come, as they had
seen so little of him lately; and some-
thing about London belng such n
mighty place, one so easily lost one's
friend=; nnd then at the end, some
grandlloquent sentence about friend-
ship being =o sacred that it ghould not
be lightly thrown aside. Bhe recollect-
ed it with a blush,

Next day brought & note from Roland
irey. Bhe opened it nervously.

“Invar Miss Lois:" ("What an odd
way to address me!"™ she thought as
she read. "It should be ‘Miss Camp-
Bell," or plain Loy, ™)

“1 am much obliged for your kind in-
terest In me, but I fear I must heg to
be excused, The fact is, that I am for-
tunate In posgessing many good friends
already;: and as 1 am content with thelr
number 1 should hardly feet justified
In avalling myself of your proposal,
Youras truly, Roland Grey."

Lois erushed the note In her hand,
and turned to leave the room,

“You will be ready to drive at 4
o'clock, dear,” sald Lady Beauchamp,

“Oh, T can't go thig afternoon,” wans
the short reply, and she rushed up-
stalrs,

Mary looked after her Inquiringly,
“Poor child!” she murmured. “I won-
der what It 1s all about!™

Meanwhlle, Lols was hastily pacing
up and down her room. At that mo-
ment she hated Roland Grey, She had
done nothing to deserve this. It was a
cool, deliberate insult. No one had ever
insulted her hefore. She shoolk hep
hend back flercely, She would never
speak to him again. Then, suddenly,
she leaned her head on the sill in an
agony of tears,

She had dlscovered that she did love
Roland Grey, His jll-usage had opened
her eyes, She suffered mentally, but
she made no complaint, and resented
uny remarks as to her health. She
went through her round of gayeties
with a fixed determination, more sult-
i to a course of self-chastl=ement than
to efforts at enjoyment,

Only once, at a big crush, did she
resume anything of her old vivacity,
and then It had a fulse ring. An ob-

sorver might have noticed that it was
colncldent with the approach of Qrey,
who was miaking his way as If to
speak to her, She would not see him
and turned toward Mr, Dycey, looked
up brightly and asked him for de-
tails of his last boating expedition,

Dycey, who had that moment been
telling her about it, politely repeated
himself, and then inquired:

“80 you llke a tale twice told?

“I beg your pardon,” sald he, con-
fused, I was thinking about some-
thing else."

“That Is honest, at least, Miss Camp-
hell," he said, with o slight sneer,
and left her,

Roland Grey had left the room. He
had seemed willing to speak to her,
but since the rebeff she had recelved
she was unapproachable, He was to
dine with them on the 10th, but Lols
wis resolved that she would not he
of the party, and she accopted a sud-
den invitation to stay in the country.

Lady Beauchamp gladly assented to
her leaving town for 4 few days, She
had guessed for some time past that
something was troubllng Lols, and al-
#0 that, whatever that something was,

concerned Roland Grey Now  that
Lol wis golng away, and the young
man coming to dinner, she wounld take
the opportunity of discovering what
wis wrong., It eould not be simply
that Lois hnd refuscd to marry Grey,

for ther she would not he thus anxious
to avold him, and he so willing to meet,
He was the sort of man who would
take n refusnal as final; and besides, it
wig only the other day thal he avold-
ed Loks as studiously as she now avold-

¢d him. There must be some misun-
derstanding hetween them, Lady
Henuchamp fully Intended that this

one should be digentangled.

Bhe noted his look of grave dizap-
pointment when she told him that Miss
Compbel' was away, and remarked
that he was decldedly preoceupied dur-
ing dinner, Afterward, In the course
of conversation with him, she remark-

ed that she was afrald London Jife
wits too much for laols,
Roland seemed Interssted and anx-

Ious to know what could be done, and
whetner she was soon returning to
town. c

“1 can't
ter with

make out what l# the mat-
her,” veplled Lady Beaus
champ, "SBhe has lost all her spirits
and her But she gets quite
vexed If 1 so much ag hint that ghe s
not Inoking well, Bhe will tell me noth-
ing, but I fancy that something s
troubling her Perhaps you vcan en-
lghten me?' she sald, suddenly loolk-
Ing siruight at the young man.

lady Beauchamp had not intended
to say this. She felt that she had
mode a bold plunge, and was very
griteful for a chance [nterruplion at
this point, But before she left she
asled him to caull on her that next
Bunday,

Roland Grey was completoly mysti-
fied. What part was Lady Heauchamp
playing, and why wus Lois unhappy

color,

The sudden thought that Dycey might
be the cuuse made him clinch his
handr. HBut no; It was impossible

that Lols could have been so Imposed
upon Dycey's evident interest had nev-
er meant love,

He called early on Lady Beauchamp

"Lols returns tomorrow. You must
come and see hgr. 1 do not think you
have met for some time" and Lady
Beauchamp looked at him inquiringly.

“1 should have been exeeedingly glnd
to see her agnin, We used to be very
good friends, but Intely 1 fancy 1 have
bored her. She knows ko many other
people.” Roland had taken up hi= hat,
and sat with It in hls hands, examining
it closely.

“That I8 very odd; for, If you will
forgive me, T bolleved it was you who
wickhed to avold meeting. 1 know ghoe
noticed 1" continued Lady DDeau-
champ. “Perhaps she s offended.”

"1 should deserve it if she were, for 1
did keep away at one time, 1 foollshly
thought that old friends were not so
agreeable to Her as new, and 1 did not
ke to foree mysell upon her*

“Oh, there you are quite wrong, She
I one of the most constant people |1
know. Onee her friend, always her
friend. Your having done that has
mo#t likely hurt her.”

“I do not see how that ean be; for
ghe wrote me such a kind note when
ghe inclosed your card of invitation to
dinner, Sinee then she must have re-
pented, for I have never been able to
et A& word with her, I cannot unders
stand her behavior,”

"Well, 1 should certalnly say, from
my knowledge of Lois, that she was
offended,” sald Lady Beauchamp, ab-
sently surveying her shoe buckles, *I
am afrald there must be some misun-
derstanding between you. You had
better have an explanation.”

"I wigh I could follow your advice:
but she glves me no chance of speak-
Ing to her, and the grievance has not
substance enough for a letter. It would
b absurd to write: ‘You are treating
me coldly; pray, how have I oftended
you

“I think the only way would be to
meet her unexpectedly, when ghe would
be forced to gpeak to you. What do you
say to belng here swhen she comes back
tomorrow?  What more natural than
that you should come to call? and then
if there has been any misunderstanding

you will be able to clear it up. Oh,
You must come. He here nt 5"
When Lois returned, laden with a

Ereat bunch of roses, she was informed
that Lady Beauchamp wanted her (n
the drawing room, and accordingly
she ran lightly upstairs, and came to
a full stop. There was no Lady MHeau-
champ, but & man was advans ing to-
ward her from the window. The glare
of the afternoon sun wax behind him;
she could not distinguish his face,

“Miss Campbell,” he sald.

Lois started, and some of the flowers
she held fell to the floor,

“Lois"” Grey repeatsd humbly, “I am
sorry I startled you, but I wanted
g0 much to see you,"

Ehe stooped to pick up the flowers,

but rose hastlly as he bent to help
her, She wanted to run away, but felt
that would be undignified. Instead,

ghe sald, stiMy:

“I dld not expect to see you.”

Roland left most of the flowers on
the floor. but he held one rosebud,
which he twisted nervously in his fing-
er,
“No,” he replied, “but Lady Beau-
champ sald 1 might call. 1 was so
anxious to see you."

“Why?" Lols Inquired coldly,

The door by which she had entered
still stood open behind her, but now
Grey closed It quietly, and Lois drop-
ped into a seat, They had not shaken
hands,

“We have always been such good
friends," he sald, “until lately, Have 1
offended you? 1 am very sorry. What
have [ done?"

Lols made an inarticulate sound,

“Some time ago,” he continued, *1
confess that I purposely avolded you:
but, oh, Lois! won't you understand?
I wanted yvou to feel quite free*

Lois remalned motlonless, and
went on more calmiy:

“"When 1 recelved your letter T knew
how wrong I had been to doubt your
friendship, and 1 thought then I
might

“What do you mean?" she flashed,

"You asked me to come and see you,
and you sald that you held friendship
o pacred that it could not be lightly
thrown aside. 1 quite agreed, and—"'

“"Have vou come here to mock me?
she demanded, rising angrily,

He put out his hand to detain her,
“Why do you say I mock you? I would
rather die than dream of doing so."”

Lols gave a hursh laugh, "Your let.
ter was an insult!™

“An Insult? Good heavens!
you mean?"

“T do not think 1 need tell you.”

he

what do

“1 do," he sald, confronting her.
“You shall tell me,”
“Do vou not call it an insult?" she

afked, with a catch In her volee, "when
I tell you of my friendship, and you
write that—that you are content with
the number of your friends, and do nn.
need Lo avall yourself of my proposal.”

“I never wrote such a thing,” sald
Grey,

“1I have the letter,” answered Lols.

There was dead silence In the room
They stood confronting  each other,
The girl looked lovely In her Indigna-
tion, Her eyes were large and brighr,
und her pale cheeks were flushed. She
hedd her chin well In the alr, but thers
wns a suspleious twitcehing at the cor-
ners of her mouth

A ray of comprehension Hlumined his
face. "“Oh, my darling,” he gasped,
‘and you got that letter? Careless

Idiot that T am!
meant tor you,
Lewis.'

He tried to take her hand, but she
drew It back

“I don't understand,” she murmured

He made her sit down again. g
shall never forgive myself. It has all
baen due to my stupldity. Shortly be-
fore 1 got your note 1 received one
from that tiresome woman, Mrs. Lewis,
Informing me that if I were willing she
would be happy to get me Inte the
very best soclety, Bhe is always pes-
tering me by word and letter, and so
I wrote off that testy litle note. And
at the same time I wrotée my reply to
vou, and lke a fool must have slipped
the letters Into the wrong envelopes."

He stopped speaking and cume
Btep nearer Lols. There was a mo-
ment’s sllence, and then she rose and
put her hand In his

“Dear, and 1 have been stupld, too,”
she sald, "“und have also made n mis-
take, for 1 read what you inrended for
'‘Pear Mrs, Lewls' as ‘Dear Mgs Lols'."

Bhe looked up at him, and o Httle
smile lroke over her face, such as
Roland Grey belleved had never heen
B 00 Woiman's -'nlml--n:lnn‘-' before,

That letter was nevr
It was meant for Mrs,

> -=.
INGENIOUS TEACHING,
Words of Admirable Advice to the
Mothers of the Land,
New York Evoning Post.

A mother who could hear In the next
room every morning her small sen of
nine talking to himselt # he spelled
out the words and adde@ the Ngures,
crosswige and up and d&wn, and in
every possible way, of 4 large calen.
dar which hung directly In front of his
bed, bethought herself of furnishing
him belter ocoupation. She took down

lens prep into the room showed his eyes
glued rapturously to the pleture, while
about his lipe the hint of a smile be-
trayed that his absorbing Intorest woas
A pleased one, ®ince then at Intervals
his morning pleture In ehanged, not too
frequently, for a child demandes reltera-
ton, untll the boy has become s small
connalsseur In famous palntings, and
s oceastonal short vislte to an art
gallery are a great dellght to him be-
cnuse of hig matin studles. The firs=t
ten minutes of a child's day are n most
valuable receptive period, ‘The vounig
brain Is refreshed by sleep, tnexcited
by nny of the day's o cupntions, eager
for Impressions and pecullarly respon-
sive to thelr Influenecs,

A writer on child-study conglders
that equally Importunt with the first
waking hours should be the last of the
day., The mother who sits nt her little
one's bed as the tired, small frame |8
settling Into repose will almost Invari-
ably find that the mind Just before
sleep works  with unusual, If brief,
clenrness; she will be wise to let this
last, strongly {(mprinted impreesion be
a soothing one, A gentle volee, a short,
easily comprehended tale with no sad-
ness, no tragedy, no sharp viements of
any sort, will gend the temporarily keen
but fast succumbing faculties off nto
slumber-land under the best and most
healthful ausplecs, Too many mothers
lenve to servants these significant mo-
ments of thelr children's lives, lovely to
the mothers If they will enjoy them,
and priceless to the growlng character
of thelr respective powers if taken ad-
vantage of,

HAD\VAY’
PILLS,

Rlways Reliable,
Purely Uegetable

Perfectly  tasteless,
purge, regulate, purlfy, oleanse and
strengthen. Hadway's Pills for the cure
of all disarders of the stomach, Bowols,
Klineys, Bladder, Nervous Discases, Diz.
giness, Vertlgo, Costiveness, Plles

SICK HEADACHE,
FEMALE COMPLAINTS,

elogantly  conted,

BILIOUSNESS,
INDIGESTION,
DYSPEPSIA,
CONSTIPATION,

AXD

ALL DISORDERS OF THE LIVER

Obaerve the followlng symptoms, result-
Ing from discases of the digestive organs:
Constipation, fuward plles, fullness of
blood In the head, acldity of the stomach,
nausea, heartburn, disgust of food, full-
ness of welght of the stomach, sour eruz-
tutlons, sinking or fluttering of the heart,
choking or suffocsting sensat'ons when
in alying posture, dimness of vision, do's
or webs before the sight, fever and dull
pain In the head, deficiency of perspira-
tlon, yellowness of the skin and eyes, pain
in the side, chest, lmbs and sudden flush-
es of heat, burning In the flesh,

A fow doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will
free the system of all the above named
disorders,

Price a5¢ loer box, Sold by Druggists or
sent by mall.

Bend to Dr. RADWAY & CO., Lock Box
365, New York, for Book of Advice.

Peaches,
Cherries,
Pineapples,
Plums.

Strawberries.
W B PIERCE. PENN AVE. MARKET

GEORGE W, COLEMAN,

General Agent for Wyo
ming Valley for the

W& S. AUTOMATIC WATER FILTER

And Genernl Agent for Lackawnnns
County for the Eclipse Fire Extlnguisher.

The only se'f eleaning water fiter that can
be attached 1o the mala pips and niters all
Lthe water that I8 used lo the whole building,
Highly tndorseil by the physiclans mnd highily
apprecinted by the publie In gepersl,

OMee Rooms—33 and 94 Burr

Bulldings
Sernnton, P, ~

Ao T
‘ﬂgﬂgriuf"fﬂﬂrffg 5
W2 Au HARD Wooo FINIS #1

For Sale by Hill & Connell, Protheros &
Co. and A. E. Strong

P

E. ROBINSON'S SONS’

Lager
Beer
Brewery

Manufacturers of the Colobrated

06T Loge §

CAPACITY)
100,00p Barrels per Amaum

{

SPRING HOUSE, Hearl Laks, .

E. Crofut, Prop,

Birietly temperance, newly remodoled
and furrished, Fine groves, large lnwn,
danging pavillon, croquet grounds, eto
Hieyele boat, sall boats, 15 row boats,
fishing tackle, ete, free to guesta, ‘I'nke
Iy, L & WO vin Alford Station. Write
for terms.,

THE MATTHEW,
002 First Avenue, ANBI'RY PARK, N. 3.
Near the Beach und Promenade.

Al convenlences anid comforts for er=
manent and travslent guents. Excellent
table, the best bede, and most approved

Eanitary eqvipment.

For particulars, ete,, address
G, W, MATTHEWS,

Owner and Manager,

THE MURRAY HILL
T

The best located and best
furnished hotel on the St.
Lawrence river, Accommos-
dations for 300 guests,

Opens June 25th, 1807,

F. R. WHITE, Prop.

BARBOUR'’S

HOME CREDIT HOUSE

425 LACKA. AVE,

LOOK IN THE POCKETBOOK
and no mutter how small the sum svatlable
for the purchisse of Furniture, It will ropres
sent more nnd  better goods if expended in
our store, 1t is renlly wonderful how far &
Hetle money will go here,

The Finest Line of

BELT
BUCKLES

Ever seen in Scranton, Silver
Gilt and Silver set with Ame-
thysts, Carbuncles. Garnets
and Turquoise, mounted on
Silk, Leather and the latest
Thing, Leather covered with

silk,
May be found at

MERCEREAU & CONNELL'S,

RGENTS FOR REGINA MUSIC BOX:S,

130 Wyominz Ave.

The Most
Delightful

SPRINGC
TRIPS

are those by the hundsome large steams
ships of the

0D DOMINION  LINE

sailing every week day from New
York to OLD POINT COMFORT, VIR«
GINIA BEACH AND RICHMOND, YA,

Round trip tie! sts, covering a
health-giving sea voyage of 700 miles,
with menls and stateroom aceommos
dations enroute, for $13, $13.50 and
$14.00.

SEND FOR PARTICULARS.

OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP €O,
Pier 26, North River, New York
WL GUILLAUDEU, Vice-Pres. & Tralllc Mge

f
i

YHE GREAT  50tn Dray

FILENCIX RIEMIODY
produces the above resnlts o' 30 dayn. It sclg
guu erfully and quickly. Cures whes all others fadl
..cuw n;lru will nl:abn their lowt mankood aod old
e will recover elr youthful vigor using
REVIVO, It quickly and surely n-lo:u?ﬂb
Beun, Lost Vitality, hspotency, Xightly Emi
aut Powor, Fulling Memory, Wastug Divoases,
all effects of self-abuse or excans and indisc
Which unfts ons for mudy, busitses OF marriage,
:. b ulvlcuru by wimrting ot tho sest of d.seass, bul
4 & kreal merse tonle sod blood builder, bring
ing back the plok glow to pale cheeks sod re
slariug the fire of youth, fs wards off losanlty
and Consumption. Inaist on baving REVIVO, se
Other. It oan be oarried in vest pocket. By matl,
81,00 yor package, or six for $5,00, with &
five written guarantee to cure or
the money. Ciroular tros, Address
ROYAL MFDICINE £0.. B3 River 5t., CHICAGD, W
For saele by MATTHEWS Bkoa, Yruge
&t Soisnien, Ps.




