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ADVANTAGES POSSESSED.
BY THE GOLFING NOMAD,

TO KNOW A ngAN 'PLAY WITH HIM
“ONTHELINKS "~ .

i —_—

I‘HE golfing nomad, that fortunate uh

i
about tﬁé'doun t
blttersof ti“ny hnks," %

ainanwemustmmﬁﬁ. A winte: v
him, but the golfer hasm;q m':e{r and|

surer test—he would bid us play & doiEn i
If you would k know f}xe A

rounds with him.
man as he really is; without mask or paint}

) 'Mh
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CMER 1
nelman did very well

mﬂw’ '!Hé‘ihﬂm
Ieaned ~across: théitablel

-damiliwl pl ked rd out of the
o jand y uc a ca

. Dm“ lmr%
l-q:)" 240 hc#n EON AL

cried ' out, "*T¢
&hod!tywnrkof—nhﬁangm
iy bare hands ! andecame ;

“Do not mm," said M. Buucure,

study him on the links, observe him, in |- T

those ec¢static moments when the lnurel
encircles his brow, ‘or to be more modern
and less classical, when he grasps‘the
coveted silver ¢up, and the incunanon to
prance is strong. ~ By

WHEN THE GAME BEATS THE PLAYER

Mark his-demeanor as he ' toils labori-
ously and unsuccessfully after his oPPO: o
nent to the round’s close, each hole con-
tributing with monotonous regularity: to

hxsangmshofsoul.isio his ‘dumber of |ders

minus symbols on his card. Howdoes he
bear himself when the nine-inch putt slips
away from the lip of the “hole? - Is" hel;
master of himself and af“his vocabulary |

ed brightly and made a s
fure, as one who brushes \aside’a
us insect. 'With the same mo-
tion he . qelled to stony quiet a re-
sentfal of hia bervants to-
ward the |
"It’: mmm‘ is 1t. you catrion !

mm his shoulders

“What words!
No, no, no! Noh].hng' A such word
'to' & cﬁhoeﬁ' No, no,notmu:-t
< disgrace”” He langhed - a
cleo.r l:qht hugh Inth a riding in-

flection, launehr‘lhlmulf
gnasttor»

oﬂliﬁledevihlhsculh‘&n'”spﬁ

when a cruel styinie robs him of @’ m’i‘m QERE D

deserved triumph? How does he treat
his foursome’ partner, who
missing every shot !

laying a twenty-five-yard approach safely b

in the rough, fortg yﬁtgh
to the naked glee of the'
palliate the crime by urging tgy;he ‘has|
read in books that 1tnam
alway\to be “up”? These are the things
that count, and by their.signs shall ye|
know men. g

We have all heard, patiénce
Job, and freely admrtmsqﬁt of“lﬁ

i

g i Ba g A vill
tlkeyun' wotd that I—thtt -
l(- d,:’Wmtemthﬂ

ke
skeks “You plﬁ.ful atroller you stabie

)0 m lg 8 -,

g g an s = . ol
vheia monne}n' musi have bea
bred

..-“You scurvy footboy. you greasy

's:?sa yon cutthroat groom

elatxon
me to all the of-

experiences Were trying, but e never ﬁeV

knew the real golf.exasperation;” If hef
had, itis just possible that his triumph | RO
would,have been less pronounced. ™"
acters that have emerged the fur-
nace of ordinary tribulation* with” sclﬁfe
the smell of fire upon them, nnd
chance have been awarded prdni@
commendation, when tested on the links
have been found grievously-wanting. Hi
miliating as thé admission may be to|
those who_cherish optimistic opinions as|
to the probity of mankind, lt must “be
admitted that no rank or profession hgs
escaped without scar. o' can play
golf and decline to believe in‘the dottrine
of sin?

CONCENTRATED ESSENCE OF MEEKNESS.

Clergymen of exalted reputation, lull
lauminaries of glories, docto
thé concentra of virtues,, mili-
tary men of proved meekness, and’even

tool there aré
q;n!llty in Ba.@

wlth mé

hm 1- %n play -always,

t or day, for what oue will, for

‘and al-ways fair, monsleuﬂ”

‘ott, outrageous varlet! Every one

known/ you came to England as the

' French 'ambassddor’s barber. What

iman’ of fashion Xyill' hi€ten to you?”
Who will believe you?”

1o =“A1l people, monsieur. Do you think

I have not calculate’, that I shall
make a failure” bf - my little enter-

: "'B’ah ot
“WLll mongieur not reseat himself?”
made a low bow. “So.
Be% :i be too tire’ for Lady
bourne’s rout. Ha, ha! And you,

86 Victor; ‘anid you others, retire.
Go in the hallway. Atiend at the

irance, . o
piisars Easa R0 o
very - 6851"’"‘1'5

0 all, e

LlE g.sgm

to M. le Duc that not peop!

lief him to pln.y al-wayd hones’?

a - Dn ’ be said to him
a;r,\ g e play’ with Mi
appin’fo e chocolate house”
“You dirty scandal monger!”

duke burst out. “I'Il”’—

“Monsieur, monsieur!” said the
Frenchman. ““It is a poor valor’

{insult a helpless captor.

tort upon his own vlctzm’

: pomp room. Stxl 5
fo

painful - :
of more fulapnleneanﬂendm- :
s of schoolmasters, and,

erally at the hands of

“hones™ and ¥,
i ief’, even
with what is already w’ia r'?

of it! You are a noble, .82
bo ;

| after to-night.

slender mustache areund the!end of
his white forefinger. ‘Then  he ﬁ‘
“Monsieur and me goin’ to’ ley
béurne’s- ‘ball: to-might—M.
and me !l -
e En

your lmpu

“Sit quiet. Oh yes, thuUE :ll We
«'ol_n ge&het

! "(;ertam I '‘make all
plan’. ’Tis all grrange’.” X

He ' paus~
d th 5 “Y,
i,,%;é'.‘.“e B 10 ""{ry Cu-hﬂg

;lI ady M
ive, w ?re(cl' tb.
devil to'a nﬂnv'op no*Birthy ‘barber.’
bo:i’w“ dlhm ,-h‘wl:n;t éio-
°n ‘monsieur’s . 58, 1om.
¢°.*:;“&£% e AR
“*Yes.' And after--then I have the
entree. Is-it much F ask?  This one:
ustie tavor. and 1 never w’lsper, nev-’
:; breach:alw—t f|,;»m to say, I am
rever_ silent o monsleura w
tune.” -
‘““You have the entree!”
other. "*Go to'a laekeys’ M’ and«
danee - with - the kitchen. maids. Ifwlr

mylxtﬂe

'would, I could mot prosent you to

d ‘have mthh
from the fathers, -brothers-and-low-
€rs of every wench nnd mptt'hmJ

Bidth “society. "I sho

'jPl;weae 7_ X0 #,

“Hdt the antlemen in Bath have
been here to play. They would know
you, wouldn’t they, fool? You've h.d
thousands out of Bantison,
Guilford and Townbrake. Theym
have yti\l' (lluh 'by ‘the grooms as
your ugly, deserts are. You to speak
t6 Lady Mary Carlisle! ’0Od’s blood!
You! 'Also, dolt, she would know you
if you escaped the others. She stood
within a yard of you when Nash'ex—
pelled’ you the pump room.”

M. Beaucaire flushed slightly. “You
think I did not see?”” he asked.

“Do 'you dream that because Win-
terset introduces a low fellow he will
be tolerated—that Bath will receive
a ' barber?”

41 | have the d.lst.mchon to call
monsieur’s attention,” replied the
young man gayly, “I have rénounee’.

“] am now & man of honor"’
“Faugh "
"A man of the parts,” conhnnod
young Frenchman, “and of de-
portment 1s_ it ‘not’ so? 'Have you |
seenl me of a fluster or gross ever or,
‘what shall ‘1 say—boufgeois? Shﬁl
you .be shame’ iz;dymr guest’ m

, ! o Tbeu-u.nce
is it of the people? Clyeary no. Do
T not" ‘eompue "in’ taste of apparel
with your yo'ng 'Engli

goin talk- with Lady ‘Mary

+Bah ¥ - The 'duke’ made a/savageé
burﬁ-quo “*“Lady’ - Mary ' ‘Oarlisle,
may- T agsume the honor of
thebarberoithennquhliemu-
poixP*280; wiﬂ"
—*No, monsieur,”’ smiled the
man. ‘‘Quite not 0. You Bhdl M‘z
ngf to worry you. mothifig’ in’}
lworl’. " T am’ ‘mn to mhsmsqq ny

heavy, cuﬂeiT ‘mass from hla head
'a¥'he ‘spoke, 7and. his hair, coiled’ uny
der the great ‘wig, fell to his should-
ers and sparkled yellow in the candle
light!' ' He tossed his head to shake
the hair back from his cheeks. “When
it is dress’, ¥ am transform’. No-
body | canv know ime.;. You(shall " 6b-
serve. See how little I ask of you—
how 'very little’ bit. = No one “shall
reco’nize ‘M. Beaucaire’ or ‘Victor.’
Ha. ha! 'Tis all arrange’. You have
nothing to fear.” &
,”’ said the’ duke, “do you
ing’ to; be saddled .with
you wherever go as long as you
choosé?”! " R
. “A mistake. No. All T requjr’——a.ll
1. beg——ig this one evening. :’Tis all
shall be necessary. After, T shall not,
need mongieur.”
“Take heed to yourseli—after
vouchsafed the Englishman between
his teeth.

mered I’ cned M Beauca.lre

themealtmplmmehameked

fellow as to set for you. I shall

meet some stnw frien’s of yours.
t so? 1 must try

to be not too much frighten’.” He

looked at the duke curiously.

wnnt t.o know qhy I create thu

IR
His ;yep ur:;;;. not 80 bxm%e.%:
Mnmg Voi& ﬁ

He was
ever the mtnmt t
observed, “tomhtobenenwiﬁh
people of fashion.”

“Oh. no, #»“The Frenchman
laughed. “pis not that. Am I not
already of these ‘men of fash-

mn'? I llck {eput.g&\on
gom Mﬁ
a. Im “be o
m artis’, is
'"%:m @.ﬁ

spra.ng to
ieei esught %%b
pod into it &
and hurled it violently tho
n door ““M. Beaucaire’ shall be

%ﬂ dice box.” Who
y Temain? What ad-

i vmtagehawlnotmrotherman
of rank mmerelybomtoit?l

. myo
¢ ﬂdmlm enr ‘é::ll I be ohevt;

Nome.  Out, of com hment to m¢n~
givurican' I wish/to be anything
not? No, no! I shall be M. le

M. le Duc de—de Chatesurien.

haﬁ You see? You are my confrere.”

to the
aih, 1 Jnvaiation 1o join

1 lmrsh atrudy gothbrlng

in erafti-
'suddenly.

a.l.You dare. WL
M Beaucaire twirled the tip of his

d d.nn':rysup or | of

“But how I forget my a e! 1 am
twentysthree " helidnid) whth/ al gigh.
“T “fejoioe too muéh” to of the
gaulity. Tt has been too great for
me, and; I had always behet

free_of such, ambmon thoug t 1t
was enough ‘1o’ behol” the opera with-
out ' wishinig' to sing; but He. 'Eng-

galrl -desire’, o “ 7
tell you a secret e 1 1es of your,
country ‘are ‘very di gﬂ!i
One imay . gdore’ e dethoisa]!e one’
must worship” the i ladyof - England:
Our, ladies have: the—c-l»t is the, Mt;
of . out,h Y? oomoly

(8
théré he could ‘bakk in®
Beéauédire ' turred -t

did not gee the h;‘hh iof
Wban hq hll!fléd tﬁd‘%
mﬂre W “3’
“Ah what - radiance”’
“Those people up over |
mHH ‘show' they wish
I»‘ ;:w ﬂwy sm

s ure.
i you lmgh%hat do. you knnw?
vas all ‘T 'could ‘get.” But I have
heard of the endeavor of M. le Due
to: recoup-liis fortunes: ' This alliance
shall fail. It is not the way-—that:

is you and ‘me, monsieur! You can
laugh! The war is ‘opén’, and by me!
There is one great step taken. Until
to-night - there ' was. nothing  for ‘you
to ruin. To-morrow you have got a
noble of Franece—your own protege—
td” besiege and sack. “And'you &re to
lose,  because you think such 'ruin
easy and because yow understand no-
thing—far less—of divinity. How
could you know? “You have not the
fibér.- The heart of ‘a'lady”is a blank
to  you.: Youi know of - the
vibration. There are some words that
were made only to tell of Lady Mary,
for her alone——-bellisgima divme, glor-
ieuse! ~# Ah, how I have wateh’ her!
y\ssadtomewhenlseeherm
found’ by your 'yo'ng captains, yeur
nobles, your rattles, your beaux—ha,
ha —and T mus? hol’ fudoof Tt is
sad for me; but oh. just’ to waich’
her and to- wonder! e it is,
‘but I have almos’ cry out with rap-
ture at a' look 1 have gee” her give
another man) 8o ‘beautifal it was;
50 tender, 80 dazzling-of the eyes 'and
80 nnrthh\l

coquetry ! A look for another, ah-i-me,
for mé.ny ohera'Iand even

groun’ thenu&h het hlim;q shon'
to- monsieur—. '-to-m‘h
jeur, you'and'me, two princes, M
le Ducde’ Winiterset' and’
de - Chateaurien—ha, ha
We are goin’ arm in arm
andismgmn‘haveoneof
=471 ‘And ‘a Tose? I!I'HiE
ten minute’, monsieur. I

3 | ol Lo

;n{y murder for jlﬁf’ “this’ one
6Vl:uuu5 and haves’ - myself “in.white
satin. Ha, ha! Ish&lbeverygnn
monsieur. * Francois, send . Louis to

Victor, to ‘order two chairs for
monsieur and me. We .are goin’ out

1 'in the worl’ to-might I

CHAPTER II.

The chairmen swarmed in-the street
at Lady Malbourne’s door where ‘the
joyous  vulgar fought with muddied
footmen and tipsy:link boys forplaces
of vantage whence to caich a glimpee
of quality ‘and of raiment at its. ut-
most. Dawn was in the east, and the
guests were departing.’ Singly or in
pairs; glittering in finery, they ‘came
mincing down the steps, the ghoet of
the mght s smirk fading to-jadedness
as they sought-the-dark recesses of

their chairs. From within m
the twang- of (fiddles rstill-s

manfully-at it, and the windows were
bright with the ‘light of many can-

. ['dles:: When the door: was flung open

to call the chair of Lady Mary Car-
lidle’ there was an eager pressure of
the throng to see.

A small, fair gentlema.n in white

“| satin came out upen the'steps. turn-.

éd and bowed before a lady who ap-
peared in the doorway, a’lady' whose
royal  loveliness . was given:to view
for a moment in that glowing frame.

cheer for the bea

The  gentleman; IW
dehghbedly “What_e ting . pe;
ple " ho cried. “Why did T not know
s0 I 'might shout* with’ them?”’
lady i noticed ‘the ﬁee oot nt lll.
Whereat, being pleased, the m
cheered again. The gentleman
Wer his hand.  She made a slow

on his own.

“I am honored, M,
Chateaurien,” :

she said.

hol’ ; r.l.gor Frencl%x];mnnhnm smpor‘rl!
ors should envy.” en reverently an:
gthe pnde of his gallant offiee vib-
rant ‘in every line ‘of his light" ﬁgnrer
invested 4n white and satin and very
rand; as. he had .prophesied, M.J
uc de Chateaurien handed
“Carlisle down the steps,’
achievement “which’ had “figured” mt!\e
ambitions - of aeven other - gentlemen
during_the, ev

ness?”’ he said in’ aluwvoioa o

rose - I have beg’ for 80! bt it L
% “Never 1 said iy . Mary

“Ah, T do not. delerye xt i kno'
80 well! Buf—
i “Neyer 'y

“It.is the ot my onvotthi
ness that alone can claim yonr “char-
ity. Let your kin' heart give this
m.ue red’ ma.*um great- Mb “thc

"N >
* ghe as Mm the chair. "Ah

of the
"«Never!” she ﬂuhed ¢ehmuy s
sh‘g Avlﬁ?' closed in.:

: "Nnvar l"

(Conunued Next w=ek)
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land have teach’ me I have those vual-| .
Monsieur,;: I am'goin’ to |

bt gl iy wﬂr-? ‘

Tnn l, o' P
Péaches.
are the most valued
" '{feastire on’thé pre-
serve shelf " -

rorns 0

b\

Y

witﬁiuﬁs

heritage shall be safe’ from him ! It

.. shooting;
- mate for children.

of ‘the lips. Ah, divine

Dunng the Wmter for Two
Thoroughbred Dark Red

Cocker Spaniels
“Cato”, sxx ears old trained for partridge
’rince”’, one year old, fine play-

Dr. Worrell, who .is to close his house in St. Andrews for
the winter, wwhes to leave' these  dogs’ where they will be’
well cared for.

Office in Residence
Montague “and Princess Royal Streets
TELEPHONE :33 11 ;

.c.‘l- ol l S
TRy

NNEDY's HOTEL
A. KENNEBY & SON.‘]"RQPRETORS ~

Buuufully&mahed \ 3‘,.?‘@.
oomg team ehmdmdnpﬁied‘vkhﬂ

RATES—$250to SSUOWdu Spedalntesbytht

\

THE ROYAL HOTEL'
sk JOHH N..B '

Conducted.on European Plan in'Most Modern and Approved Manner
NEW GARDEN RESTAURANT
200 Rooms ' - © 75 With: Bath

: THE RAYMOND & DOHERTY co., PROP.

The crowd sent up hean. E‘nglish' i

edv; placed-the tips of: her: fingers; m£ &

be*Ne, no!” he ‘cried eu'hquly “Be- |

“Am I to be lni' “in’ such onh?lh; ?

ive the rose,” he wluapeud Het |
uty shoneé dazzlingly on him out | -

Neat Trainis and sumbo.u' ks




