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little older than the girls. Coming to
ward Bradford with an expression of 
playful Inquiry, she said : “Is this Mr 
Bradford ? I am Mrs. Latham. Did 
you wish to see me ? I've only a mo
ment to spare for at three o’clock I lose 
my Identity and become a Geisha girl."

Bradford was embarrassed for 
ment, even quite disconcerted, 
should he have taken it for granted 
that Sylvia had spoken of him, and 
that he should be known to her mother? 
But such was the case,and he felt bit
terly humbled.
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If poor Bradford 
had desired to be stiff and uninterest
ingly didactic, he could not have 
ceeded better.
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"Ah, y Rockcliffe—Sylvia was there 
for a couple of years, and will doubt- 

be glad to hear of the place. I 
myself never approved of college life for 
girle, it makes them eo superior 
offish when they return to society. Even 
two years abroad have not put Sylvia 
completely at her

"Wa do not live here ; this le merely 
a between season roost, and we leave 
again next week, so I have not met 
your mother. The only ot the
name I recollect la an old country egg 
woman back somewhere In the hills to
ward Pine Ridge. You will find Sylvia 
at Mrs. Jenka-Smith’s, Just above, at 
the rose booth.
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Pardon me If I leave 
you now, I have so much on my hands 
this afternoon.
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Æ* >Thu» dismissed, Bradford went out In
to the light again. He noticed for the 
first time that his horse and buggy, 
standing unheeded where he left them, 
looked strangely out of date, and aa 
he went down the steps, the horse turn
ed his head, and recognizing him, gave 
a joyful whinny that caused the grooms 
to grin. He could feel the color rising 
to his very eyes, and for a moment he 
determined to go home without m.fciwg 
any further effort to find Sylvia, and he 
felt grateful that his mother haa de
clined his invitation to come with him 
to the festival.

His mother, "the egg-woman" 1 What 
would ehe have thought of Sylvia’s 
mother thus painted and transformed in 
name of charity ? He experienced a 
thrill of relief at the escape.

Ae he found himself on the free high
way once more, he faltered, 
see how Sylvia bore herself in the new 
surroundings before he put it all behind 
him. This time, he found a bit of 
shade and a fence rail for the too 
friendly nag. and entering the Jenka- 
Smith grounds afoot,, followed the crowd 
that was gathering.

The rose garden of five year's well-- 
trained growth was extremely beautiful, 
while the pergola that separated it from 
the formal garden of the fountain, and 
at the same time served aa a gateway 
to it, was utilized as the booth where 
roses and fanciful boxes of giant straw
berries were to be sold.

Bradford, standing at a little distance, 
under an archway, scanned the faces of 
the smart married women who bustled 
about canvassing, and the young girle 
who carelessly gathered the sumptuous 
roses into bouquets for the buyers, mak
ing a great fuss over the thorns as 
they did so.
figure arrested his attention.
Sylvia. She handled the flowers lov- 
ingly, and was bestowing patient atten
tion upon a country woman, to whom 
these pampered roses were a révélation, 
and who wished a bouquet made up of 
samples, one of each variety, and not a 
mass all of a color like the bunches 
that were arranged in the great baskets.

As Sylvia held the bouquet up for the 
woman’s approval, adding a bud here 
and there, pausing to breathe its fra
grance , herself before handing it to the 
purchaser, Horace’s courage came back. 
She was plainly not a part of the 
vortex that surrounded her. He could 
not even venture a guess if she 
gave him other than a friendly thought; 
but a feeling came over Mm as he stood j 
in the deep shade, that some day she I 
might be lonely and need steadfast > 
friendship, and then the opportunity to 
serve her would give him the right to 
question.
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Horace’s Mother.

lecture room several years before, but 
*e could hardly allow himself the luxury 
-of day dreams then, and it was not uxv- 
■til his promotion had seemed to him to 
•place him upon a safe footing, that he 
had paused long enough to realize how 
•completely she was woven into all hit 
-thoughts of the future.
-waited there, a broad gulf, not a cross- 
•able river, seemed to stretch before him, 
-not alone financial but ethical,—a sweep
ing troublous torrent, the force of 
which he could neither stem 

•explain to himself,—verily the surging 
of the Whirlpool at his feet.

Babbling girlish voices waked him 
’from his revery, and half a dozen young 
figures, disguised in handsomely 
broidered Japanese costumes and bead- 
gear, their

Now, as h«

nor even

em-

eyes given the typical 
almond-shaped and upward slant by 
means of paint and pencil, came down 
the stairs, followed a moment later by 
a taller figure In still richer robes, and 
so carefully made up by powder and 
paint that at a distance she looked
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Bradford had all the eeae of beariig 
that they instinctively felt belonged to 
• gentleman, but hie turnout waa be
yond the pale, and the groom» hesitat
ed to give it the shelter of the perfectly 
■equipped stable.

Perkins, however, 
and before Bradford could open his lips, 
«ama through the doors that were fasten
ed wide open, and, with a wave ot hie 

said, In freealng tones, "You’ve 
In the wrong way ; the entrance 

gate and ticket booth la below, ae the

did not hesitate.

"I wteh to nee Mise Latham,” said 
Bradford, handing hla card, and at the 
emu time with difficulty suppressing a 
violent deatra to knock the man down.

"Not at home,” replied immovable 
Perkins, vouchsafing no further informa
tion.

"Then take my card to Mrs. Latham,” 
thundered Bradford, nettled by hla slip 
In not asking for both at the first in
stance, and, aa the man etUE hesitated, 
he strode peat him through the porch 
and into the hall.

Aa Perkins disappeared through 
of the many doorways, Bradford stood 
atm lor a moment before hla 
focussed to the change of light, 
pillar» of the hall that supported the 
balcony corridor of the second story 
were wreathed with light green vines, 
delicate green draperies screened the 
windows, the pale light coming from 
many Jap 
eh aided bronze lamps ratlyr than out
side.

The

lanterns and exquisitely

Half a dozen little arbours were 
formed by large Japanese umbrellas, un
der which tea tables were placed, end 
the sweet air of the summer afternoon 
was changed and made suffocatingly 
heavy by burning Incense.

Of course all this paraphernalia be
longed to the festival, and yet Bradford 
was not prepared to find Sylvia living 
in such daily state aa the other sur- 

He knew that sheroundings implied, 
belonged to a prosperous family, but 
his entrance to what he supposed would 
be, as the name implied, » country cot
tage, was a decided shock to him.

He Had been drawn Irresistibly toward 
Sylvia almost from their meeting In the
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