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A SNAP-SHOT-AiND APTE R. '

Jack St. Aubyn, attix'ed in a faultless and
epotless yachting suit, ran Up the steps of thE
Casino at Newport, and approached a charming-
,visaged girl and hier father, wh'o were seated
on the broad piazza, watching the people.

"Good morning, Mr. Van Ness," exclaimed
the Young mnan, airily, by %vay of grceting.
"à\iss Coretta, have you any plans for this
morning?"

"Yes, sir!" snapped the old gentleman beforc
bis daughter could1 reply. **My daught-ti liaE
made plans foi- the mnorniig. Sheliei ltends tc
spend il in a boat, %vith no other coiipany but
her o-wn."

A quick crimson mounted to the young man'sç
face, but turning to the speaker, lie composedly3
replied: *'Your daughter surely cou Id find nc
more delightful company. Pardon iny intru-
-sion."

And Nvith a graceful bâiw and half-amused,
balf-questioning glance at the young lady, lie
strolled awvay.

Coretta watched him go down tlie smnootli
,walk, with easy, swinIging strides, until hie n'as
out of sight, and then turned to lier father.

"Daddy, why arc you alwvays so brusque and
disagreeable to Mvr. St. Aubyn, when you are
kindxiess itself to anyone eIse?"

"Because bie is an ziss." griowlezl Mr. Val)
Ness, with a scowvl of displeasure.

"l'mn sure hL is nothing ()f the sort," argued
bis daughter, flushing and drawing herseif up
rather stiffly. "Ile is courteous, wvill-bred,
handsome and lias a splendid position for a
mnan of bis age; and ail thr-oug--h lus own exer-
lions, too."

"That's just it,"' relii-d her father, testily.
-That's what malces nie so blamed mad-the
prig is su c:onfoundely pruud. and indeîx)endent.
'IDid it aIl himisclf, aifd lias nobody to thank.
l3ah! bie iakes me sick, hie does. Ali those
biigh and nîiglîty airs, just because he bias
struck a little luck. when t'nere's many il poor
devil. wortl iis -weiglit in gold, wvbo is grubbing
along at starvation wages."

"'W-ll, under the circumstances, I think bie
bias a riglît to be proud; and if hie is, you can-
not say lie is eitlier vain (jr liaughty."

-Oh! you know ail about it, do you? Weil
I'mi off: l'Il suffocate if 1 stay on this veranda
.another minute. ITbcre's not a breatli ol air-.
WÇrhat are yoti going to do witlu yourself this
niorning,, dear?"

-You have made my î)rog-ramline, and I shaîl
abide by it," said Cor etta, nieeh'ly. "l'ni going
to row on the barbor ail the maorning-."

-Ail rig. Hury along tlien, and l'Il sec
you safely gtart."

1-lf an lîour later Mr-. Van 'Ness' eyes glowv-
--ed with faîlierly pride as bie watclied the, ligbt
boat shcot out ov-ir tic placid waters of the
barbor, skilfully propelled by tbe steadly, train-
,ed stroke of bis dlaughter's oars, and aftcr -wav-
in- lus banîdkercliief to bier, addressed binîseif
to the cîijoyinent of bis lat-est and most enthus-
iastic liobby-sniap-siot. photograpby. I t was
,conîforting to this old plutocrat to tbink that
-Coretta n'as alone on the wvater, wvhere that
.'otung scrub, St. Aubyn could not get at bier.

'..S.Aubyn, aiiyway," hie muttered to bim-

self. "Why don't hie keep away frorn Coretal
The tLord knows I'vc given hinu bints enouj

1and prctty hroad oîîes, too, but men uf hh
stamp never wilt take a hint. And you eaz

*make bim mad. WVhy, if I had been in bis3 pie
I'd bave thrashed niyseîf long ago. 11,e's alwap
got sone sugar-coated speech ready that 111a4
a man feel likie a f001."

On the follow'ing night papa Van Ness 1%,
in bis element. lHe hadl arranged a, littl x

*tertainrnent in bhc botl draw'ing room for îtj
benelit of the family of a poo' nman who', haM
been drowned ln the surf. Ai tbe talenti l
bot-el ivas prcssed into service. The progr1rt
wvas to include vocal and instrumental îîîusij
recitations. leg-erd(eiuain and what not? i

Mr. Van «Ness was the moving spirit of Iý
w'hole affaiî' and his portly formn -was seen everi

iw'bcre-now among the audience applauidia
* i'gorously, now at the temporized box offic
near tlîe door of the drawing room-a monter
latex' in the impromptu green-room, overhaulir.
tic properties. lie not only ran the curtuin u,
and do.wn, but operated it bimsclf and actt
as prompte!' from the wvings, in a hoait
whisîuer, audible througbout tbe capaclous roon
Indeed, bie exerted bimself s0 unceasingly ti
before tbe evening vas hiaif gone hie w'as puiffit
Ilke a fish out of waber, w~hile a tiara of pet-spi!

*ation bends stood on his rubicund broiv.
Tbe last number on tbe programme px'oiis-

to be, the most inîcresting- andl amusing: P.
Mr. Van Ness wvas to showv a sex'ies of lnter
sldes, with the aid of an electrie steroptcrý
0f instantaneous pbotogx'apbs ý%vIiicbho lueh
takcn. l1-e called thbcm "unique posture~s- ab
ail -w'erc to be local bits.

The fis-st v;ew shoved a wvell-known viliaage
standing on the seawall. apparently in dei
dejection, wvhile bis colossal wife was ostexusibi
chastising hlm with an umibrella. ln tlit &~
tance, two yuug girls -%%-tre laughingly ga±ziz
on tbe spectacle.

The second picture was that of tlue miner
of a typical Newpor't cottage, evidently tac-
through a wvindow,' -andi revealcd a iproiivFt
clergyman in tbe act of petting lus dog-. TtL
third representcd a New 'York belle in ber bait
ing suit, being carricd out of the surf inz
exbausted condition, by btvo miale bathex's.

"HIere is one," said Mr-. Van Ness, as lie ad
justed. the - ncxt v*en', "of a couple of turù
dovos I cauglit spooning in a boat on the hua'
bol' yestýerday. The distance fx'oxx shor' iv
s0 great tlîat tbc figures came out vcry smà
on the plates, but the magnifying lens înay lie
rnatters."

The picture wvas focused, in the screen, ar:
pa'esently a storm of applause burst fr'onti11
audience. Wibhi a gasp of horror andi disDU
Mr. Van Ness turneti off the clectric- colTS
and lied fromn tbe scene.

"'You see," said Jack St. Aubyn to e. friEt,
tlie next day, "the old fellow took that %va
of announcinzg my engagement to luis daughte
Corebta. Rather an odd idea wasn't it?"--C1
cago "Daily Newluý."

-. 0:-
H-ardacrc-"Hcow citi yeou git Mary Ann.,I

polisb., them thar brass knobs so bright?"
Cran'foob-"To]d luer' thar was niierobts
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