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CHAPTER XVII
A Lion of Society.

Eva went to some friends at the
* other end of the room and was chat-
ting with them, when she was aware
of a sudden cessation of talk, of still-
ness, which, by experience, she knew
proclaimed the advent of the celeb-
rity of the evening. She glanced to-
ward the door and saw a tal], a very
tall man, standing there tal'king to
her aunt, who was receiving him with
empressement. He was a good-
looking, strongly built man with a
tanned face and blue eyes—they look-
ed startlingly blue in their tanned
surroundings. He wore a very short
beard cut to a point; and something
about his strohgly marked face, the
directness of his look, the self-
possessed attitude of his figure, as if
it were knit up for any emergency,
differentiated from the other men in
the room who seemed ordinary by
comparison with him. Eva L(hought
he looked rather bored already, and
he glanced at the door, through
which he had only just entered, as if

he were already meditating escape.

Eva heard her aunt say: “The
collection is in the other room, Mr.
Osborne;” and as Lady Lorchester
took him there, she’introduced him to
any onc who happened to ©be near.
The gerat celebrity looked still morc
bored as he passed into the other
room. Aunt Emily fluttered over to
Eva.

“My dear,” she said excitedly,
“come with me and show- him the
arrowheads. I'm afraid he’ll run off.
He is so difficult, so—so anxious to
get away.”

Much amused,
her aunt to the room where the col-

Eva accompanied

lection was displayed. The captured
lion turned as she entered, muttered
something, and seemed about to pass
them, probably meditating flight;
then he looked at Eva again, and
hesitated. i

“I have come to show you the ar-
rowheads or whatever they are,” said
Eva. “I am Lady Lorchester’s niece,”
she added, for in her perturbation
Lady Lorchester had retreated to the
drawing-room.

The great traveller frowned at her.
“What do you know about them?” he
inquired rather bruskly.

“Nothing whatever,” said Eva.

He looked at her steadily, and his
frown melted into a smile of amuse-
ment. :

“There is nothing much to know

-| told him her name.

about them,” he said. “They are by
no means eﬁtraordinary; you
buy most of 'em in ' Museum Street.
So you are Lady Lorchester’s niece?
What is your name? Why didn’t she
introduce us?”

Repressing her desire to laugh, Eva
And he regarded
her steadily, as if she were a speci-
men more interesting than those by
which he had been beguiled by Lady
Lorchester,

“Let’s sit down,” he said suddenly.
away from that

could

“It’s quieter here
mob in the other room. How I hate
mobs of that kind! What on earth
'can you find amusing in it!”

“‘The proper study of Mankind is
Man',-" Eva reminded him.

“Not th&t kind of man;
worth " studying,” he retorted.
are always as alike us peas.” 5

“There are some small peas in the
pod,” said Eva.

“These are all small,” he said. “Do
you mean to tell me you like coming
to parties of this kind?”

“Yes,” said Eva gravely.
these people are my friends.
abuse them, please.”

“Sorry,” he said, but not very
penitently. “I should have thought
you were above this kind of thing.”

“I suppose you intend to be com-
plimentary,” said Eva with a smile,
“But why should I be above it?”

He passed his hand over his beard
and’ almost scowled at her.
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“I was judging: by your face,” he
said. “Oh, I don’t mean to be offen-

sive.” Eva had colored slightly. “I}

have had to judge by faces for many
a8 year, and you get pretty smart at
it after a time, especially ‘when, in so
many cases, your life depends wupon
your making up your mind whether
the man you’re talking to is going to
hold out his hand empty or with a
weapon of offence in it.”

“I am not the least bit offended,”
said Eva; “and I suppose you know
by this time that I am not going to
stab or shoot you?”

“No; I'don’t suppose you’d do that,
unless you were driven to it,” he said.

“Thank you,” said Eva.
won’t you tell me something about
your travels?”

He recoiled with something like an
expression of horror.

“Good Lord, no!” he exclaimed.
“What have you ever dore to me that
I should inflict you so badly?”

“But I should be very mueh inter-
ested,” pleaded Eva. ‘“You have been
to some extraordinary places and
done some 'wondertul things.”

“Oh, don’t!” he said with something
like a groan. “Don’t disappoint me.
I expected something very different
from you. Everybody asks me that
question. It's a kind of duty; and if
I don’t bore them to death, they look
and speak as if I'd defrauded them of

. ‘And now,

their just due. Hold on!” For Eva
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rest of the world, and that she
wouldn’t be bored. “If you want to
know anything about what I've done
—and T give you my word of honor
that it’s nothing wonderful—come {.
and hear me read a paper néxt Thurs-
day at the British Institution.”

“Thank you. I will eome,” said
Eva.

“I will send you a ticket,” he said,
and he wrote down her address on his
shirt-cuff. “I hate reading papers,
lecturing’ I hate talking in a,ni kind
of public. I can’'t see what there it
to make a fusé about in anything I've
done. I did it to amuse myself, and 1
shouldn’t have done it if I hadn’t lik-
ed it. Just at present I'm a great
deal more interested in London, the
sights and shows and all that kind
of thing. I'm like a boy let loose
from school, for a holiday, a spree.”

““I love London!” said Eva,.

They began to talk about the grea
city which is as fascinating as a beau
tiful, mysterious, Sphynx-like wo
man; they compared mnotes; the;
talked of Dickens’ London, of Thack
eray’s; they gloried in the parks, the
old, historic houses. Insensibly
Eva spoke of her life in the country
drawn, - notwith
reluctance, int

gradually he was
standing his real
speaking of the unknown lands intc
which he had penetrated. They sa
side by side on a comfortable ottc
man, and they looked at each othe:
eye to eye; Eva began to feel as i
they were old friends; and it was nc¢
difficult because, notwithstanding hi
vast experience of many lands an
many peoples, the great traveler wa
as simple-hearted and as transparen
as a child; perhaps that was the rea
son of his success. . They forgot a!
about “the mab” in the other room
but Aunt Emily had not forgotten he
latest lion, and presently she came i:
with an inundation of persons whe
were dying to be introduced to the
famous Owen Osborne.

His manner changed instantly; hr¢
became almost sullen, looked at hi:
watch, muttered something, and wa:r
striding to the door; then he seemec
to remember Eva, and he came back
to her.

“I’'d like to know what you think
of that paper,” he said. “Shall I cal
on you, or have you seen enough of
me?”’

“Oh, call,” said Eva, laughing.

He nodded and was making his
way unceremoniously through _ the
group surrounding them when the
footman announced Lord Herndale.
Owen QOsborne stopped and knit his
brows.

“Herndale!” he said, as if he were
trying to remember something.
“Herndale? I seem to remember the
name. I think I've met him some-
where, but I can’t recollect when or
where.”

He was looking at Eva absently,
and she glanced in the direction of
Lord Herndale, who was shaking
hands with Lady Lorchester at the
entrance to the other, room. Owen
Osborne peered over the heads of the

people then shrugged his shoulders.
“That isn’t the man I knew,” he

said. “I must be mistaken, Good
night. Don’t torget;Thursday."

' Eva condoled with her aunt on the
lion’s absolute refusal to be lionized;
then drove home, and thought a good
deal about him on the way, She lik-
ed him. She had not met any one
whom she liked so much
since Mr. Lashmore,
Harry Lashmore had naturally occu-
pied a prominent place in her mind;
but Eva was a high-minded girl and
she succeeded in thrusting Lashmore
into the back-ground. She might have
loved him very dearly, but his con-
duct had been inexplicable; he had
gone off without making any sign,

since—
For some time

retain her good will.

There may be some women who
would not only condone such con-
duct, but cling to the man all the
closer Yor his ill treatment; but Eva

‘| was not one of them. Yes, eert}nlﬁly

lhipkod Mr. Osborne, and she  in-

. |tended going to hear his lecture.
e %W&mmﬁuu’ufhﬂn:

had opened her lips to assure him|
that-she was just.as curious .as the} J

any attempt to explain his conduct, to-
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3he was shocked by his attitude and
he weariness and dejection of his

1er arm round his shoulder.
she asked anxiously. “You look so
worried and tired.”

“Nothing, nothing,
“I have
zoing through some accounts.

my dear,” he
said hurriedly. just been
Have
you had a pleasant evening?”

“Oh, yes,” she said, with a laugh.
‘But I'm afraid Aunt Emily
ind I'm sorry for her, because I love
the dearest,
It was about

hasn't;

ier. She. is
wnt in all the world.
\ lion who turned rusty.”

2ler and latest hero; but Sir
listened rather' inattentively.

asked.

“Oh, yes,”
him for a minute or two, for I was
talking so much with Mr. Owen Os-

said Eva.

borne.
the carriage with me, as usual; and,
by the way, he asked me to tell you
that he would be
morning.”

Sir Talbot nodded and checked a
sigh.

round to-morrow

(To be Continued.)

No Indigestion Gas
Or Stomach Misery
In Five Minutes.

Diapepsin” for sour, acld
stomach, heartburn,
dyspepsia.

“Pape’s

Time it! In five minutes all stom-
ach distress will go. No indigestion,
heartburn, sourness or belching of
gas, acid, or eructations of undigest-
ed food, no dizziness, bloating, foul
breath or headache.

Pape’s Diapepsin is noted for its
speed in regulating upset stomachs.
I{ is the surest, quickest and most
certain indigestion remedy ‘in the
whole world, and besides it is harm-
less. Millions of men and women
now eat their favorite foods without
fear—they know Pape’s Diapepsin
will save them from any stomach mis-
ery.

Please for your sake, get a large
fifty-cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin
from any drug store and put your
stomach right. Don’'t keep on being
miserable—life is too short—you are
not here long, so make your stay
agreeable. Eat what you Ilike and
digest it; enjoy it, without dread of
rebellion in the stomach.

Pape’'s Diapepsin belongs in your
home anyway. Should one of the fam-
ily eat something which don’t agree

indigestion, dyspepsia, gastritis or
stomach derangement at daytime or

during the night, it is handy to give
the quichlt, surest relief knm
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girl and weighed 14|}

face; and she went tor him and put

“Oh, what is the matter, father?” ||

sweetest ||

She told him about the great trav- |}
Talbot | §

“Was Lord Herndale there?” hel}

“I only saw

Wwith them, or in case of an attack of |
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'FARMERS® SUPPLIES !

FENCE WIRE.
FOX WIRE.
CHICKEN WIRE.
SCREEN WIRE, Y, mesh
FLY WIRE.

WIRE NAILS.

CUT NAILS.
BARN PAINT.

MILK CHURNS. -

RUBBER GARDEN HOSE.

PLOUGHS.
CULTIVATORS.
DIGGING FORKS.
MANURE FORKS.
WEEDING FORKS.
RAKES.
TROWELS.
SHOVELS.
SPADES.
MATTOCKS A

Lord Herndale came out to | ymd
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BLOUSES!

MIDDY BLOUSES,
New Assorfment,;
White Jean,
95 cenis.
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MIDDY BLOUSES,

Striped
Flannel,
75 cents.

I.AI]IES WHITE PIQUE BLOUSES,

High and Low Neck Effecis,
$1.20 each.

White Lawn

BLOUSES,
for Ladies, Endless Varietly, up
95c¢. each. to $3.20 each.

Wholesale buyers will find it fo their ad-
vaniage to gei our prices on Blouses.

Fancy Percale
BLOUSES,

The time is now at hand to fit out the “little one ” for the
coming summer, and this week we direct your attention to the
fact that we'are selling little pearls of value in Children’s

HATS,
BONNETS
and COATS,

“to suit ages from 2 to 4 years old.
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