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SÉSHifÏÏï: i
“ I do not know as to whether you, personally, institute, and a few things Ukojjjjk. ,

CUri>hlwtened to say*that I*had a great deal. '.i ^""i^ht "Ithing Xut the Four-in-hand,- Lady 1

‘«BBSS*™-*** f
the sL^M^ Pinkr I may *s wefi ™ Immediately ^^ing K»a It wmo. upon Ae table. I should M

» SSaajajÿüWS^œŒ ,o An~for 80010

Wick “Solving rémunération, o™rourae, upon your side-” thfTte Syou wre^inking of, would

«.—— « „ Hl ,^«Sg®ft«£waSflfe

‘“!rSKVS3jH6B*tfss?KE »«» “ «• C7ssrjsis2ss^i’?afeivSS

ffiSSjjg^rjfgsaasgat'siA

sent me whenever I wrote to them tor it, by arrangement with ^ tomdobust had, and said : ,T«^S5ndsti fifty pound*" .

m-mtk sstss ^^ajiftagasigB!:have the honor of discussing with me a "“tier of pnvate ratherqpeciüiéur wifi—but I need not go into that It is perhaps sent. Lady extensively than you would be disposed

5E»5rHiSM?a=,

EEraHEBSBiEE »»SS“H£5|
would think she ought to come with mojand nothing spoils an k ..of course, additional tune must be allowed to imply t«s,d«l,(^1f(^u for^me' in her brougham. She had a
lm^U^M^D^“lKnarohitects; serond «“able g*U> wrge me as exorbitant. Mr. ‘"“moXand a landau ^ tiiejmrk.^sho^d

M^stevïsmaSî'dSSSïiMîïï “*,L" . ■•

in black letters on a yellow ground. I looked round in vain tor “You Americans are so humorous,' he said, with an at- LaiiyBandobust wuisedfmr W Üianka
^t^i&w^^t^ffiresssass st»*ss^Ka«JB&^«g ss

-Ta!^3Mnss^swsrt.a¥»_ s^^œu^jTÆsrwstî® ^",gaai.gj«-?dA-.-.-ji 

ssefssrsrtusysrA ™ £5£«s&rt3 w^gaaEat»»* «*« *• -w»<i ■— svewssrtxuss v^sSHH

men. Since then I’ve met curates of about the same date. mt xndMr.V H^opened the door leading into the rocm of particularly fond of thethwtroandtiienshei^u^T found it 
The curates astonished mo even more than the clerka A -, w W Fink. I was taken by surprise, but am afraid I less expensive to get a box, as there were gcneralijr a re 
curate is such a perennially young person with us. \ou should have gone in, even after time for mature délibéra- people who could be asked with advantage friends of my 
r„°A^erilabOUt “ manr ^ ^ ^ “ °lder y CUraUM tion-I was ^deeply, though insiuceroly, interested in the own. ^ a ^ afc Ascot, t<M), of I»dy Bandobust

Beside the elderly clerks, the room had an air of old leather, details. Qn inking down her nose at a fly in the corner of the
and three large windows with yellow blinds pinned wp—in XIX. window pane, “but that is a matter of detail.stix ^ uns iss* ssssss ~ " 1 1 mM 01 no*1“• *•,0
s^g»Yass^.,r.«iwss.,vs

ssæsra; ssasir'rss ttsrs^sairg WKSifc. ffifïïï z«zg*i*£»->-

^ÉÊss-Êmm m

^Thc clerks all looked up with an air of enquiry when I criticism, suggeshèâ apmwiiation of a"T P®®uÏï^iîîan n e r 
went in ami I selected the only one who did not immediately tage of which Mr. Pink had spoken, though her manner 
duck to’his work again for my interrogation. It was an awk- gave me definitely to understand that she did not care one jot 
ward interrogation to make, and I made it awkwardly. about it. , . .
__“Are the Mf. Pinks inf I asked, for I did not know m the I aud it was » •“'ely <J»y • „ . „

"4™JBlfE?SÉ™rr

lïîS'attfîÛ'SrSe.anr.aHU. W a—a3ssaaataawarBKsa: 3^., ... „

Whereupon the elderly one got down from his stool, and for looking at me so sharply. , M Bandobust ^'perhaps* you think my
took mo himself to the door with ” Mr. A. Pink ” marked on it, “ You come from Cbiuchinnatti, I understand from Mr. Ah ! s^d T*dy Band^usti lierliaps ^you thmk my
knocked, spoke to someone inside, then ushered me into the Pink, she continued. . . , terms atittle J ust atritlcm flftv'”
nresence ofMr A. Pink and withdrew. “ I beg your pardon ? Oh, Cincinnati ! No ; from Chicago, haps. Well, suppose we say two hundreu ana nity.

Mr. Pink first carefully ascertained whether it. was Miss 1-ndy Bandobust,” . ~ . "} had no expectations whatexcr a t ’ ^ ? hour
Wick, of Chicago, after which ho did not shake hands, as I “/ undo stood from Mr. Pink that you came from Chin- bust,’ I said ; I knew nothing about it up to about an hour 
had vaguely expected him to do, being poppa’s solicitor, but chinnatti — the place where people make millions in tinned ago. ., , , ,

J . pork. I had a nephew there for seven years, so I ought to “ Two hundred, said Iodj Bandobust.
‘‘ Ihwy be seated. Miss Wiok ! ” and we both sat down in know something about it,’’ said lady Bandobust. with some -• I’m afraid I have no idea of the value of—of such things,

the revolving chairs, preserving an unbroken gravity. asperity. ” But if you say you are from Chickago. I have no Lady Bandobust,” I faltered. „
“You have been in London some weeks, I believe, Miss doubt you are right. “ I can bring it as low as one hundred and fifty, she re-

Wick,” said Mr. A. Pink, tentatively. “Mr. Pink informed me, continued lady Bandobust. turned ; ” but it would not be quite the same. Miss W lek—J oil
He did not know quite how long, because for the first “ that he thought you might feel able to afford to see a little of could not expect that, ’

month 1 had plenty of money without being obliged to apply English society. I’ve noticed that Americans generally like to
for it. I smiled and said ’’Yes,” with an inflection of self do that if they can.” ts„ of the conversation which I find rather nainful to
congratulation. I was very curious, but saw no necessity for 1 said I was sure it would be interesting. The restoftheconveraition, wmeni nnaraumr
^rataersss: raws -ss s*« «a.“ bs&a si SAîsres-aSfflss aKgssÆiraa

anJekTS rassstrwrç.itff-M " Y-*- tsfs&tst«asfa,& «î^sSSî

“ You are—ah—quite comfortable, 1 hope, in Cadogan Man- ’’ As Mr. Pink has probably told you, it costs money,” said day, and as Isidy Bandobust li\ed near there I took the note
sionst I think it is Cadogan Mansions, is it not 1 Y es t ’’ she, with another little concessive smile. myself, thinking it would be more polite. And 1 found the

"Very comfortable, indeed, thank you, Mr. Pink. They “Then perhaps it is not so difficult, after all,” I replied, locality, in spite of its vicinity to Park Lane, quite extraordi-
paratively modern, and the elevator makes it seem amiably. nary for Lady Bandobust to have apartments in. t< „
less like home.” Lady Bandobust gave me another sharp look. 1 met Lady Bandobust once again. It was at an at home

Mr. Pink brightened. Ho evidently wished me to be dis- “ Only you rich Americans can afford to say that,” she said. given by Lord and Lady Mafferton, where everybody was
cursive. “ But Mr. Pink has told me that the expense would, in all asked "to meet" a certain distinguished traveler. Oddly

“Indeed!" he said. “Ye-ost" likelihood, be a matter of indifference to your people. That, of enough. I was introduced to her, and we had quite a long chat.
“Yes," I returned, “ when I have time I always use the course, is important." But I noticed that she had not caught my name as my hostess

elevator. ’ “Poppa doesn’t scrimp,” I said. “He likes us to have a pronounced it—she called me “ Miss Winter ” during our whole
“ That is not, 1 think, the address of the lady your father good time.” conversation, and seemed to have forgotten that we had ever

mentioned to us as your only relative in London, Miss Wickt” “ Regardless,” said Lid y Bandobust — “ regardless of the seen each other before. Which was disagreeable of her, in my
“Oh, no,” 1 responded cheerfully, “Mrs. Cummers Por cost. That is very liberal. Americans,” she went on. "in opinion, 

therls lives on Half Moon Street, Mr. Pink." English society are very fortunate. They arc always consid- XX.
“Ah, so I understand. Pardon the inquiry. Miss Wick, ered as-as—Americans, you understand—” , ... ,

but was there not some expectation on your father’s part that “ I’m afraid I don’t,” said I. I went to Ascot with the Bangley Coffins—Mr., Mrs., anu.
you would pass the time of your visit in London with Mrs. “And 1 think, on the whole, they are rather liked. Yes, the two Misses Bangley Coffin. I didn’t know the Bangley
Portherist ” generally speaking, 1 think 1 may say they are liked.” Coffins very well, but they were kind enough to ask Lady lor-

“ On all our parts, Mr. Pink. But it vanished the day after I tried to express my gratification. ‘ quilin if I might go with them, and Lady Torquilin consented
1 arrived.”—and 1 could not help smiling as I remembered the ” As a rule.” said Lady Bandobust, absently, “ they spend with alacrity. .
letter l had written from the Métropole telling the Wick fain- so much money in England.” ‘ “ You couldn't go away from England without seeing
ily about my reception by my affectionate relation. “ There can be no doubt of the adrnntaties of an experience Ascot,” said she. “ It would be sin ! It s far too much riot for

Mr. Pink smiled too, a little doubtfully as well as drear- -yf English society.” she continued, rather as if I had suggested me ; besides, I can’t bear to see the wretched horses. If they 
ily this time. He did not seem to know quite how to pro- oho. “To a young lady especially it is invaluable — it leads would only learn to race without beating the poor beasties- 
ceed. to so much. ' 1 don't know quite to what extent you could To say nothing of the expense, which I call enormous. So by

"Pardon me. again. Miss Wick, but there must be occa- expect—” ' all means go with the Bangley Coffins, child — they’re lively
sions, 1 should think, when you would feel your—ah—compara- Here lsidy Bandobust paused, as if waiting for data on people—I dare say you’ll enjoy yourself.”
live isolation,” and Mr. Pink let one of his gray whiskers run which to proceed. lady Torquilin was surprised and disappointed, however,
through his long thin hand. " 1 would expect—" 1 repeated, not quite understanding. when she learnad the party would go by train.

“ Very seldom.” I said. “ there is so much to see in liondon, " But 1 think 1 could arrange a certain number of balls- “ 1 wonder at them," she said, referring to the Bangley
Mr. Pink. Even the store windows arc entertaining to a say four ; one or two dinners—you wouldn’t care much about Coffins, “they know such a lot of people. I would have said 
stranger,” and 1 wondered more than ever what was coming. dinners, though. I dare say; a few good ‘at homes;' a Sat ur- they were morally certain to be on somebody's drag. Shall 

“ 1 see — 1 see. \ ou make little expeditions to various day or so at Hurlingham—possibly Ascot—hut of course, you you care to go by train l ’’ 
points of interest—the Zoological Hanlons, the Crystal l'aînée. know, everything would depend upon yourself." Whereupon 1 promptly assured Lady Torquilin that I was
and so forth. “ I could hardly expect you to make me enjoy myself. Lady only too happy to go any way. "

It began to he like the diaUigues in the old-fashioned read- Bandobust,” 1 said. “That altogether depends upon one's own So we started the morning of the Gold Cup day—I and the
mg books, carefully marked Q and "A. capacity for pleasure, as you say." Bangley Coffins. 1 may as well describe the Bangley Coffins,

X vs, t sam, 1 uo. I iiiix vn t soon the /on yvt, but 1 vv 11 Oh, ultojçcthcr ! she* rt*l\iruutl ** Woll wc miujlit siiv six *n ï>r>im t!»•>t iKm* moi- Loi» o»-»i.»?» •*«* ovnorfBiipps rtt
seen Mrs. Por There 1 stopped, knowing that Mr. Pink balls—thoroughly good ones "-and Lady Bandobust looked at 
could not be expected to perceive the sequence of my ideas. me for a longer time together than she had vet—“and posai-

Hut ho seemed to conclut u* that lie had ascertained as M y t tic ltoy«u Iuclosure at Ascot, 1 say ‘possibly* because it is 
much as was neeessary. very difficult to get. And a house-party to finish up with.
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say.“I gave her a ball,” Lady Bandobust continued; “that is

MMtXï, ts. .ïîs
lions for friends of theirs that I didn t know half the people,

, , » - ..._I'll —4 1* WAll*
If cards were sent out in my name.

' mine

3§ÜSSlI@
“Miss Boningsbill insisted _ , ,

cards as well,” she said ; “ ‘ Lady Bandobust and Miss Boning^ 
bill,’ you understand. That 1 should not advise a cry bad
f°rn“’Shelwas married in October,” I-ady Bandobust continued 

Jlv. “ The second son of Sir llanbury Slatte — the^eldc^

own

« upon me.
having her name on the- on
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Bandobust," said I. “I am afraid I mustPi!
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Bangley Cotti ns. 1 may as well describe the 
in the hope that they may help to explain my experiences at 
Ascot. I have to think of Mi's. Bangley Coffin very often my­
self when 1 try to look back intelligently upon our proceed 
ings.

I i
;I

!
-

[TO BK CONTINUKD.J 1

i

L
<5

■O

*

/

-

■

I

%

i «

i

i
:

L ]

I

i

ij

I

t
■■

:

'


