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3

~1
K f

awind I resign і and monotonous abode houses. At thethe message to ; "By ^.““’^ауз San myselTuT^life of praiseworthy but I outskirts of the village these streets

Ke°gh-; ,. , ......., h„ „ld -it's ' Mateo’ We've got plenty of time to harassing honesty. What are tintypes. . dwindled t0 nothing; and here were
fromBob Engiehart.' <£ Ц ost1 Jb-a onjy fhree the paim-that.ed huts

thKeÔghesat in the other halt of the | ^“іХГьіе and=s^d -reand^^hat I^ouMbe 

vance-guard of speculative Americans doorway, and carefully persued the | Alazan. They_re ^e on y^ P P ^ fQr to handle- . ca and the West India islands. A few
that had invaded Anchuria, and he had telegram. ! haye, ^^Гх іо may and mate in | but in some ways I feel my conscience ! structures raised then- heads above
not reached that enviable pinnacle ‘"Tis not a cipher, he said, final >. problem fox P • Oosey gan- I hurting me for addicting myself to ; the red-tiled roots ot the one-ao У

, . Ш^кЖШ ііннні ШШШ шшштшмZTZ ZÏUXXZZZ ^sxx-jst vztsszrsx nr, su-sr sr?,,rs s^srxr..,,, „ — ~r— „„ arol,«., rst-ssss «5£g 
Г°™»ЛГГ.““» Kî&'&rb'“,5ltrss5 jîiTSbSÜкагя: ïstS^OTaTSSSiîàrâsEi^is rss, ,, , , ., . , ,,v- a pink note some day with violet scent was always a revolutionary party; and longer literature, but language. lined y s times a weary that she wouldn’t stick at anything to of the President ot Aucnu .
Waved their limber fronds foolish y e on U; and tben the country'll be Steeped to it he had always allied himself; for dictionaries tried, but they couldn , the capital 1is,cety-josgety jour- carry her point Don't get romantic, Principal street running along th.

" "л^ггї:,ггГш. «ш ^ал."ггглгїї,г seJU'tir.rss-y: t і ?” v™ гп'Я,1.™ f; »wu rrr r p™r
агиглгл-ляж ^.yjrr«r."5sS5i к;^г:,;^гї'ггr:~dr££rriI3b;

го=і";мг H™aEEE EEEsBsH E~i3s
Thewort passed Quickly Tele- tos. His manner was courtly, with a the interior. Certain incidents in the make out the meaning of it?" | through sunless forests After 3he can lo°k * » Т,Г"ь to „Lu ,n he,ght' T1?e ^«v.nd flopr was occu, -

mms do not ^!n con?e to Anyone in sort of kindly truculence in it, tern- recent career of President Miraflores "Sure," replied the philosopher of. menacing burned to turn mon]key and cUmb t«>ea to ph* pted by Brannigan's .store, .the upper -
frams ao not orten co e 77 , . nûr. , . _ m-rnifni #>ve when the ьял руріьн о чИгршл чпчпігіпп in Good- Fortune “All languages come easy to descending to the foothills it turn cocoanuts for her. Think of that pree one contained the living* apartments: A 15

E“Tb?p^,LfH,.s“ „T,a,s:, r £=2:' ;r£€ "‘„rïEH.^E’IFE -T“,'ÏF1F, ,,
5E3"--=E”EvrEsdelivery of the despatch. K bn*irfnp- in the mud ovens under th< The telegram which had remained say I hold in my hands means a game luvial coast. Here was the flora of flowers! And here is Billy Keogh, be- was no darker than many an Andalu-

men wiî? ^dL^n^brovm gathered orange-trees or to the interminable unintelligible to'the Anchurian linguists of Fox-in-the-Morning. Ever play that, tropics in its rankest and most pro 1- cause he.is virtuous, condemned to the sian Gf high descent; and âhè'sparkl-d’
КЛ and ГіК combing of their long straight hair; who had applied to it in vain ^heir Frank, when you was a kid?" ga, growth Spaceshere and there had unprofitable swindle of pandering the ,and glowed iike a tropica, moonlight.
HHSfrÆ —and ^ %>4L!TT = BfH.^Hnot^

^"to^hf^^and ^pect^d°G^“ ; anTt№dnhlTte°e^rameOSIhtSwfrrftom n totorVed that® th^pt^iden^of ^'Tou do not," interrupted Keogh, wild ^'veletatior ^he horne of mon- ..cheer up." said Goodwin. "You are M hTs manner whether he addressed

ÎSL tod^‘or Л the outs hissed: Bob Englehart, an American, who the republic had decamped from the "You've got a fine sporting game keys tapirs, Jaguars alligator^a a pretty poor fox to be envying a gan- women or men. Bvtrrh-ay in Corauo
^...^ГГо^іп his secret’memor- Uved in San Mateo, the capital city of ,-apital city with the contents of the mixed up in your head with 'All prodigious reptiles and insects. Whe^ der. Maybe the enchanting Guilbert liked to receive the nation of the __

. _ book у,е accuslve fact that Anchuria, eighty miles in the interior, treasury. Furthermore, that he was Around the Rosebush.’ The spirit of no road w through the wlU ^ке ? tancy to y9u У°и‘_*' и Ь'К Araerlcan- . ..
Snar^wln had oUn that moment- Englehart was a gold miner, an ardent accompanied in his flight by that win- 'Fox-in-the-Morning' is opposed to the scarcely make its-eDers a cross types - after we impoverish her - Aye* , "Is there any news. Mr. Goodwin?
®“ J.„ received a telegram. і revolutionist and “good people.” That nlng adventuress Isabel Guilbert, the holding of hands. I’ll tell you how it's tangle of vines and c P • {gw escort." Please don’t say no. Isn't it warm? I
^Tn the midst of the hullabaloo a man he was a man of resource and imagina- opera singer, whose troupe of perform- played. This president man and his the treacherous m g safely “She could do worse,”- reflected feel Just like Mariana in her moated

tn the door of a small wooden tion was proven by the telegram he ers had been entertained by the presi- companion in play, they stand up over things without wi s ,d Keogh; “but she won't. 'Tis not a tin- grahge—or was It à range?—it's hot
Vmiirthur and looked out. Above the had sent. It had been his task to send dent of San Mateo during the past in San Mateo, ready for the run, and pass. Therefore the t gh type gallery, but the gallery of the enpugh."
rtnorwas a sign that read “Keogh and a confidential message to his friend in month on a scale less modest than that shout : ‘Fox-in-the-Morning ! ' Me and hope to reach gods that she’s fitted to adorn. She's "No. there’s no news to tell, I be-
manev"—a nomenclature that seemed Coralio. This could not have been ac- with which royal visitors are often you. standing here, we say: 'Goose and of the routes a n1liet advised a very wicked ІеДу, and the president .neve,:''said Goodwin, with a mfs-y;
not to be indigenous to that tropical complished in either Spanish or Eng- content. The reference to the “jack- the Gander!' They say: 'How many Keep t • t0 man - is in Iw*. But ij hear - Clait'^.ÿchlevtius look in his e$fc "i-s^ept that,"
«oiL The man in the door was Billy lish, for the eye politic in Anchuria was rabbit line” could mean nothing else miles is it to London town?’ Be say: Goodwin. X\ flight, swearing in the ba<* гоЬтуїог.,Ьа«йіе 'pid Gedd^fl is getting 'gruj^ieE and
Kene-h scout of fortune and progress an active one. The Ins and the Outs than the mule-back system of trans- ‘Only a few, if your legs are long know that p . , me_ to do ali the work." And Keogh plung- “crosser every day. If something doesn’t" "
arid latter-day rover of the Spanish were perpetually on their guard. But port that prevailed between Carolio enough. How many comes out?’ They I suppose Bobs , vet ed for the rear of the “gallery," whist- happen to relieve his mind I’ll have to

LMain Tintypes and photographs were Englehart was a diplomatist. There and the capital. The hint that the say: ‘More than you’re able to catch.’ thing of a ®co°P ,ried to ling gaily in a spontaneous way that qujt smoking on his back porch—and
•tha weaoons with which Keogli and existed but one code upon which he "boodle" was "six figures short" made And then the game commences.” , Otherwise ne »«»» -- t1 , ne. belied his recent sigh over the ques- there’s no other place available.that is

_.,re at that time assailing the might make requisition with promise of the condition of the national treasury “I catch the idea.” said Goodwin, make his message a ’ tionable good luck of the flying pres- Cool enough."
-hefoless shores. Outside the shop were safety-the great potent code of Slang, lamentably clear. Also it was convinc- .“It won’t do to let the goose and gan- and, bes.des, everybody would nave “He isn’t grumnv ,airt PnuLn BmrT- *
S"t two large frames filled with sped- ’ So, here is the message that slipped, trgly true that the ingoing party—its der slip through our fingers, Billy: heard the ne" ; ® Goodwin turned from the main street , impulsively “when he—’’
mLr«f?hdr art and skilll 1 unconstrued, through the fingers of way now made a pacific one-would their feathers are too valuable. Our ! to see Dr Zavala andstartaman narrower one that inter- nlgan’ lmPu,slvey' ynen ne
xLh îLned A the doorway, his curious officials, and came to the eye of Deed the “spondulicks.” Unless its I crowd is prepared and able to step up the tra.1 to cut wire. gected it' at a right angle. j But she ceased, suddenly and deqw

bnM and hur^orous ^untenance wear- Goodwin: pledges should be fulfilled, and the into the shoes of the government at As Goodwin rose, Keogh threw his ^ strpets were covered by a back with a deepening color; for her
n-B- Я look interest at the unusual in-1 “His Nibs skedaddled yesterday per STOiIs held for the delectation of the, once; but with the treasury empty hat upon the grass by th d growth of thick, rank grass, which mother had been a mestizo lad , . i
L,f_ o( ,,fe ard sound into the street. Jack-rabbit line with all the coin in the victors, precarious indeed, would be the we’d stay in power about as long as a expelled a tremendous si I was kept to a navigable shortness by the Spanish blood had brought
When thé méaning of the disturbance kitty and the bundle of muslin he’s pos,tion of the new government, tenderfoot would stick on an untamed “What’s the . trou«e. ^ ' the machetes of the police. Stone side- Paula a certain shyness that wj* an
been me clear to him he placed a hand spoony about. The boodle is six figures Therefore it was exceeding necessary j bronco. We must play the fox on every | Goodwin, pausing. Th • , walks, littie more than a ledge in adornment to the other half of 1
SThte mouth and shouted: “Hey! short. Our crowd in good shape, but to “collar the main guy,” and recapture і foot of the coast to prevent their j time ! ever he^d,you s,feosh „with width, ran along the base of the mean demonstrative nature. ,
Frank!" in such a robustious voice that we need the spondulicks. You collar it. | the sinews of war and government: | getting out of the country.” I Tis the last, said Kg. , r; . ; : ' : ■ ’

IGoodwin handedCoralio reclined, in the mid-day heat, the feeble clamor of the natives was
drowned and silenced.

Fifty yards away, on the seaward 
В guarded harem. The town lay at the alde o{ the street stood the abode of the 

•e edge on a strip of alluvial coast. consui for the United States, 
was set like a little pearl in an em- from the door of this building tumbled

Goodwin at the call. He had been 
■ smoking with Willard Geddie, the con

sul, on the back porch of the consulate, 
rose the sea-following range of the wbich was conceded to be the coolest 
Cordilleras. In front the sea was spot in Coralio. 
spread, a smiling Jailer, but even more '

The main guy and the dry goods are і 
headed for the briny. You know what 
to do.

4
like some vacuous beauty lounging in tBOB." of the

This screed, remarkable as. it was,
He wasT

Out had no mystery for Goodwin, 
the most successful of the small ad- 1Behind it, and seemingPd hand.

ost to topple, imminent, above it, б
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donna’s cue to enter.
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“Good evening, Miss Paula,” said

)

By Edith J. Bulbcrt.THE PERFIDY OF JANE,
and I think I’ll say’ ‘good-night.’ ” 

Henley held the screen door open for 
her, and after she had gone stood with 
his back against i,t and 
benevolently upon the assemblage.

"I shall have to leave very early in 
the morning,” he said with a peculiar- 
ring in his voice, “and I don’t feel that 
I can wait for the congratulations of 
Any one of you until 1 see you in town, 

ice.'l» Tot 
me tell you tonight that she has hon.

by promising to become my

vouchsafe so much as a glance to Hen
ley, who stared at her from the other 
end of the table with a persistency 
that caused ' Hardy to wink surrepti
tiously at Townsend.

At the conclusion of the meal she 
slipped away, and could not be found 
when tables were being made up 
for the inevitable bridge.

Twenty minutes later, however, when 
the moon was Just peeping above the 
horizon, Hardy, who was enjoying a 
solitary cigar in the 
piazza farthest from

saw a slim figure in white walk 
briskly across the lawn. Vaulting light
ly over the low railing, he started in 
pursuit.

"Jane,” he said, sternly, as he reach
ed her side, “what does this mean? I 
supposed you were in your room with 
a headache, and here I find you start
ing off alone, apparently attired for 
sailing.”

“What a discerning eye you have, 
Bertie,” murmured Jane admiringly; 
“that’s just what I am attired for.”

“But you certainly aren’t going----- ”
“Alone? Do you imagine I’d waste 

this frock on the moon?” 
a note of indignation in Jane’s childish 
voice. “Mr. Henley has to go away 
tomorrow morning, and he asked me if 
I wouldn’t go for just a couple of tacks 
In the Swallow. We won’t be gome but

------------------- -----
Even the envious were forced to con

cede that women liked Dick Henley, 
ï R had been reluctantly but persist
ently noted by many eyes that Wini
fred Harte, the acknowledged beauty 
of the season, never split her dances 
with Henley. It was whispered and not 
denied, that Virginia Deane, the girl 
from Louisville who had made such a 
hit with the hunting set, had declined 
the box seat on Hardy’s coach in the 
Spring parade in order to go on 
Henley’s drag, and that, too, when she 
knew that he must give the place of

who

girl to turn him down—some star, you “The bunch have fought a little shy The girl turned and smiled confiding- whole thing that sllî 1 ifC^fu*re
enoouwghanThe;hree r:rLeceTv:rowhlm:end іГшае%гг.еГсо,пег8’wh0 ,ooked a -‘1

Sh’^ea ’̂ said Watkins with ex- ÏTZ.ГЛГеп^ ХГьаГа" st'rtXg Æ "tsu”^ f

ІнШіда Wî-ЇШШ ЩШШв !цШі!
Quirlnal by the American Ambassador. 
Item—she has a million in her own right 
and will have more when her father 
dies. Item—she has turned down two 
Italian princes, a French due, an Eng
lish earl and an assortment of German 
barons.”

Leonard laughed and held out his

beamed

so T r- -re"'" d: d ’Hardy, and you had her asked here, thinkcourse, she'll do anything for you.”
Leonard flushed angrily, but before he and steered Henley up against her the fair." 

could speak, a diversion came in the night she arrived. It
shape of a mild war-whoop from quite within the code, you know, to j„giy
Hardy, followed by a prolonged fit of break her heart, just for the sake of d0n’t quite understand," she said
apparently uncontrollable laughter. taking the limelights off him for a slowly 

“You fellows go home and go to bed,” little while.” „ hp„nn Hardy,
he chuckled, finally. “I’ll flx Henley.” Comprehension dawned slowly In V^iy’ y ’ . g | t heads
. “Second the motion.” said Watkins, Hardy’s eyes and with it came a quiz- 'they’ve got the idea in their heads
rising and dragging Townsend toward zical expression that added to Town- №а!, much’” broke in Town-
the door. Leonard followed, chanting send’s disgust. ™s 13 ™ -rmeturablv
as he went: ’’Behold the idol already “it comes to just this," he said sead’ ® mnfirmed woman-
tottering on his pedestal!” shortly. “The thing stops today. Will h‘^ha!h™yc^^n4 make a Pretty

»-'»■ «• r„Гї, >її,Г».°.гпГ'1 SSYUUStl'Sr»««”

^ t „ппіпгігр ” he was known to try. I told them, that I ception than mine,
responded somewhat irrelevantly, ’ “un- ' had a little cousin w_ho could get senti- in it, doesn’t he?”

Some weeks later, as he sprawled con- til just before dinner. Come to the И- °f'kad Vou to draw him out ” just out of school and
tentedly in a hammock swung between hrary at half after six sharp and the hy 1 k of relief, stricken that a berth as nursery gov-
two gigantic elms a comfortable dis- pie will be ready for you. ™ | his moustache ner- erness looks good to her. Poor Hen-
tance back of the Morrisons tenms ”Pie ?" ^usly and Jane frowned. ! ley! his face when he finds out the

rrleS' haèk into the ham- "Now-, Jane,” finished Hardy per- truth will be something to dream of in
, „ . , Tken h® d,r0rTbia evL suasively, "if you’ll just repeat one of years to come. We mustn't any of

“Is this your work. Hardy?” inquired mock and closed his eyes. ГГ trib]]t„ tn vour rharms i miss it..
the latter, waiving the ceremony of any Leonard linked his arm in Town- h^ m Ш ^ youryduty is done.

f°Hardy ЙппеГ "“Hardy générai,у makes good," he We can call the ^i th,ng olL’’

“Work!" he murmured ecstatically, said. "We'd better do as he says. It'll p®"d” tbedoo?
“I haven't so much as chased a tennis be time enough then to bring him to Л ІУ^^ ^ q( any_ coup?„
ball since I landed here a week ago. terms if weire not sat sfl_ .■ tbing distinctly personal," she said “I should say very nearly," replied

"This is no time for chaff, said All right, assented Town-end f thoughtfully, “but I remember a very Hardy. But Townsend shook his head
Townsend in a tone that boded ill for reluctantly. ”bet s go and see if the ^ugy’ remark he made once, dubiously,

want an explanation girls are ready for those mixed Л .. . - 0„
doubles. And they sauntered down the Would that do? __

I Leonard regarded him pityingly and “Explanation?” repeated Hardy ris- hill in the direction of the boathouse then ., proceeded Jane.
ostentatiously held his coat for him. ing to a sitting posture, and l'®gal ‘"g 11 wanted £ve ™j™ en. 1 the air of a child reciting for visitors, curred to either of you:”

"Come on. Watty,” he murmured con- them with a look of utter bewilderment, hour named by Hardy wh™ t У , worthy of "What’s that?” asked Leonard.
: soilngly, “I’ll help you home. I’ve “My dear fellow, the heat has affected tered the Now, may I go?” And

noticed all evening you haven't been , your brain. but they were not the P | without waiting for a leply she ga\h- doesn’t see through Henley any more
’ very fit. I haven't heard that Henley’s ! “At any rate, it hasn t affected У scene. , , ered up her pink flounces and disap- than he sees through hei>-probably . ,

looldng for a press agent, but if I heart, or my sense of decency, re- Hardy was comfortaoly ensconsed in p thinks he never looked at a girl until you, if you dont show up in half an
І should ГІ1 give you a letter to him." | torted Townsend hotly. an armchair, and opposite him wi -That remark is one of the lest symp- she came along. Suppose he suddenly hour I'll come out after you in the

Watktn's only reply was a look of Hardy simply stared. her back to the door, sat a dark-hairea of the disease,” said Hardy, decides he’s gone far enough and drops launch."
withering scorn but Townsend came to I "Oh, well, if you want it put into fairy-like creature, who was d is at hand ” her before your ‘coup’ Comes off, the It was quite an hour later when Jan
his rescue ' ! words," said Leonard, “we mean this moment elevating her snowy shoulders The.end_ls t j jQke wju be quite as much on her as again crossed the lawn, and everybody

“Oh come now, Len,” he protested, | affair of Miss Lawrence and Henley. in a "Frenchy" shrug that formed an he ejaculated "She’s a on him. It will show her that he’s was on the piazza. Henley was hold-
j “Watty’s not so far off, after all. You j "Miss Lawrence and Henley? What s amusing contrast to their childish out* thoroughbred all right. I never saw a simply been amusing’himself. On the ing her arms in a close clasp, and

remember how the literary pose queer- the matter with that. Doesn t the Hne ! iri manage a situation with more other hand, if you spring your ’coup’ bending over her in a manner that
ed Atkinson7 Why he isn't asked to a game work-fast enough for you? You Hardy was speaking. His eyes had j v,hUa he’s still doing the devoted, he waived the possibility of spectators,
thing but the big crushes lately, and leave that to Jane; she’ll play it to a ,ost their bored expression and tha ..£act,.. aneercd Townsend. “She’s can keep right on, and get the credit Hardy, who had been fidgeting for some
the girls scribble any old initials in grand stand finish all right. Isn t she customary drawl was absent from bla g|mpl> a sweet unsophisticated little from the whole bunch o< being on time, sprang forward to rfieet them as
the empty spaces on their dance cards a ripper though? voice. | thlng who.„ belng batted about like a when they weren’t.” they came slowly up the steps. F,ankle
when thev see him coming." ! “Ripper!" ! "It’s so long since I have had even shu®;ecock between a coupie of brutes. I "Most ingeniously thought out,” said Morrison and Winifred Marte became

“There are persons who can’t read a I Townsend could contain himself no , ten minutes with you, and you prom- , yhQU baven4 red yoUrself with me, 1 Hardy. “You make Machiavelli appear conspicuously absorbed in their con- 
signboard when there’s an arc light longer. , ised, Jane.’ Hardy by a long shot. You’re in like a child. But there’s one thing versation with Leonard and Townsend,
over it" retorted Leonard, becoming "I never thought you were a cad, ! Again the dimpled shoulders detached , d pythan I thought I supposed you you have overlooked." and the others stared curiously

I excited “Atkinson was all right until Hardy,” he burst forth, “but this looks themselves slightly from their b®-ck" , merelv attracted Henley’s attention to “What's that?” “I trust you had a pleasant sail. Miss
he went around presenting every one mighty like it-setting a fellow like ground of rose colored tulle and a - you.ve made her believe “Jane. You don’t know her, you see. Lawrence." said Mrs Morrison, icily,
he could buttonhole with the lavendar Henley, who has passed through a sweet pathetic voice murmured But ^ ^ ^ for women she qulte so well as I do. Now let’s ad- Jane, whose cheeks were a-
and gilt book of verse he bribed the dozen flirtations without a scar, to you told me to play the game, Bertie of course attached more import- journ. I hear the crowd making for pinker than usual, went straight to het
pubiishers to put their imprint on. work his wiles on a fresh, sweet, inno- | “Hang the game!" said Hardy, tak-, has^, t°h,a=°^See'^“^ПЄ0^лу1яс tP all Jhe dining-room.” And he left the hostess with a little gliding motion that
Henley can’t do that, and you know cent girl, who, of course, takes every , lng her hand. "I want to talk about, ^ tQmmyrot that he gets off to every room closely followed by the others. was the envy of every wonian preaent^
there isn’t one girl in a million who word he says for Gospel truth. Any one ----- • ' „1г1 he meets Think’s she’s reached і Jane was enveloped during dinner in Delightful, she said, until the
doesn’t absolutely adore an author, so can see that he’s completely fascinated | Leonard coughed. hitherto unsounded depths in his ; a sweet and silent melancholy, which wind died down. We were becalmed
[ong as she doesn’t have to read what her. and you know as well as I do that , Hardy looked up quickly and then hRh ^ dQubti poor child... the liveliest sallies seemed unable to fur a perfect age, and didn t knoy !
he’s written No there’s only one way he couldn’t afford to marry her even arose, pulling ou< his watch. “Don’t be an idiot’” snapped Hardv. penetrate, and she carefully avoided when we should bo. able to ®et bdcA,
to dreg H^iey off his perch.” if he had sense enough to appreciate ”You fellows are just on time.” he bounce o? brains couid the eyes of the three men who had but a baby breeze obligingly s arted up | pagne.

“That’s that?" inquired a jeering her.” said, reassuming the bored expression Any mie « i ^ treata tbe . bcen щ the library. Neither did she a few minutes ago. I am a little tired,
chorue. course,supplemented Leonard, and the drawL * 1

OivU lilt
wife.”

In the little buzz of exclamations 
and laughter that followed this an
nouncement no one but Townsend and 
Leonard noticed 
deathly pale, and that his hands were 
tightly clenched. They exchanged 
glances and Leonard put his hand on 
Hardy’s shoulder.

“Come along, old fellow.” 
pered, “the joke is on us; 
must go up and say something pretty 
just the same.”

“There is," said Henley, .as he grasp
ed Hardy’s hand, "only one rift in my

Jane arched her eyebrows inquir- corner of the 
the drawing-

doesn’t seem

room.
honor to the Countess di Lezza, 
was visiting his mother.

As a whip Henley wasn’t in Hardy’s 
class. He wasn’t in the running with 
Jack Leonard, or Townsend, or half a 
dozen others of his set in the matter 
of looks. He didn’t know enough about 

--peio *■> explain to an admiring bevy of 
fair spectators Just where he would 
have done differently had he been in 
the match. And as for the Henley for
tune, it took only six figures to esti
mate it.

“The fellow’s clever,” announced 
Townsend very early one morning af
ter a prolonged discussion in Hardy’s 
rooms following a particularly trium
phant coup 
smartest of the Easter cotillons.

“You are right,” said Hardy, with an 
air of gloomy finality. “So clever that 
no one suspects it, but what can we 
do about it?”

“Why give him away without seem
ing to do It,” chimed in Watkins, who 
craved a reputation for diplomacy.

that Hardy was

hand.
“Forgive me, old chap,” he said. 

ttObviously Miss Lawrence is quite cap
able of taking care of herself, but you 
must admit that her ingenue pose 
would deceive a much more acute per- 

Henley believes

he whis- 
but we

Then lounging over 
wrote rapidly for fully twenty min
utes. That “Henley? Why, Hqnley thinks she’s 

so poverty- e
fr-Uite."

“And what is that?" inquired sever
al voices.

“The fear that I may be called a for-

-
There was

court, Townsend and Leonard came to 
him with wrath in their eyes.

tune hunter.”
“One could scarcely accuse you ot

that”_Hardy spoke a little more slow-
ly than usual—“we are sq accustomed 

half an hour.” to seeing the fickle dame in lull chase
"See here, Jane, this thing is going j after you that it would be difficult to 

too far." conceive you in the role of pursuer.’
“Too far?" said Jane. “I’m doing girls clapped softly, and Henley

just what you asked me to. You said iaugbed protestingly. 
you wanted me to try to make him Townsend drew Leonard aside,
sentimental, and this frock, in com- “Hardy’s immense." he sighed.

“No doubt this is all very clever," he bination with the moonlight, is my you notice there wasn't even the flick-
said, “but there is one phase of the dernier resort. Celeste raid it was the er ot an eyelash? But Jane-----

with subject that doesn't seem to havb oc- , prettiest yachting costume she ever paused eloquently.
made. Don’t you like it? \ “jane," said Leonard solemnly, is a

“Very pretty,” said Hardy, fixing his : dangerous woman." 
eyes gloomily on the boat house. “Here ; " Townsend nodded mournfully in as* 
comes Henley, so I’ll be off. I won’t 
spoil your sport this time; but mind

of Henley’s at quite the

"I for one shall make a pretty strong 
effort to be in evidence,” said Leonard, 
“if you don't put it off too long. 
Aren’t things about ready now for the

"Did. he’s writing a 
something of that trifling. “We

right here and now.”

tstart a report that
book or a play or 
sort.”

He

"Why, the fact that Miss Lawrence

“At any rate,” he added more' cheer
fully, “Hardy has done what he pro- 
mised to. “He’s put Henley out ot -the 
running.”

I

(Copyright, 1906, by Ruby Douglas.)

fige SIS0WÈTK MAKES
A HIT IN CAMBODIA

PARIS, Sept. 16.—King Sisowath and 
Ids suite, dressed in the resplendent 

made for them, in France,uniforms
have safely landed at Pnompenh, the V;*capital of Cambodia.

Their uniforms excited as much en
thusiasm and astonishmeftt in Pnom
penh as their sampots and jewelled 
“bowlers” did in Marseilles.

The King made a 
subjects, in which he told them 
the most wonderful of -the glories he 
had experienced in his travels were 
th<- lift at the Eiffel Tower and cUam- 

His majesty lias taken 100 doz- 
bottles of the wine home with him*

v 1 her. But if you’ve made her believe
»• > that he doesn’t care for women she quite so well as I do.

of course, attached more import- journ. I hear the crowd making for 
than she would otherwise to all the - dining-room.

little

long speech to his 
that

en5
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