THE CATHOLIuv REGISTER, THORSDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 1900.

7

Tho place Was gay and full-nad Lo
auvw bobody. He had cown to St An-
diow 6 becsusy Owen Kanblelgh had
pxtstod  mpon his doluk so. harpug
fient ppon tuls sbrhgg, thon upon tiat,
Lews O LAD BN HOW Ll the geenery,
now ot tho borkbility, and the polf
wag—urut vott] tuere was uo goll
wm world liko ft

werall  Mortimer w1 not o firat.
rute golfer, but thon he wus not o
Juret rate any thing, awd e juud threo
woelw lolidnyd with no blis toward
uuy partteular spot.

“lot 0 L0 St. Audrew's,  nest
phu o tmeglonable,” quot blv decilve
fricud. © Never ajoyod myaoll so muce

vemy W
It certainly soumds rather Jolly,
put —Mortimor  hesitated—guu  ren

10 jot W go alone

CTuoty nothimg 1 vont alone ang
didn't ¥now a soul, out I ladn't beeu
thore two -Jays before I waxy in the
thick of It. All you have to Jo Is to
walk on tho llnks—you meot the whole
warld  thoro—run up against n pal
tho first thing, he bitroduces vou to
his proplo and thore you sare—in the
tuick of 1t,” omphatically and conclual
yoly.

“All right, I'll go,” &3ld Mortimor,

Jlo arrived one morulug oarly, hav-
g travelled Jrom London by the
night tratn, and tho chauge from the
Jaded atmosphierc and dosortedt. streots
of tho motropolls lit iugust to the
breezy freshucss and vivacity of the
Jittlo northern city in the [ull swing
of it genson wpns 4u exhliaroting ns
to causo him ln hs heart to bless the
portinacity of his counscilor. Certafn.
1y Rashlelgh kuew wiat he waa talk-
ing aboat,

And ug ho was 50 koon to Lo “ln
the thick of it 1t might be as well
to tako stock of the place boforo be-
Ing ducked Into the whicipool, Rash-
Joigh had owned that though he kuow
St. Andrew's to e a placn of historic
Intorest—"0f courge {(wo all know
that,” ho said—for the Iife of him ho
<could nover (ind time “to rummage
round.” “Adviro you to do the place
bolore you get ‘lnto the thick of it
ho nodded sagely, “Thore Are rulng and
)i that all ovor tue si:op; Lut you it
neter go near thom once you'te star-
ted on the links, once you'rs In the
thick of It Mr, Rashieigh was not
o young geutloman with an exten-
slvo vocabulary, and was thercfore ob-
liged to work nssiduourly what he had,

Wudom, howover, docs not hlways
lurk beneath the chowcest phirages; and
when Gerald dortimer, by the ald of
o gulde book uad explored Ither and
thither, ownlug na ha did so that what
hio 62w was muct wore worth seoluyg
than tho lions of many o more vaunt-
od gpot, he qppiauded tho pertinacity
©of his mentor. Now fhic was fren for
the avhiripool, duty done, conkcteneco
entisfiad,

The  following morning dawned
bright  and blue as vafore, und our
young man, who had slept soundly and
broaklasted heartily, rollected thag
the time had como for thn rest of the
proarant to he carrl.d out; he would
bo off to tho links, treading in tho
atops ol lls predecessor: and In contl.
dont onticipation of the *“pal” agniust
whom ho wag to run up, off he sot,
looking choerfully iuto ovory face ho
passed, Of coursc he dtd not expeet
to do muel tf anr zolf that day, but
poreeiving  that evory one carrled
clube, ho shoulderef a knowlng bundle.
Sorera)  “courses” were apen 1o all
comery, and it was well prepared,

Ho had taken tho precautton of uske
dng  Rasbleigh whnt he wonld have
done had he cncountored mno. ono he
knew, and the auswer had beon Oh,
there weru 10t8 of fellows (n tlie hotel,”
alrily delivered.

But tn Mortimer's lndglugs—for he
could not afford hotol prices — thorn
were no fellowa; only a middle.aged
clergyman with a fanidy of chlidren
who mwado  cexcurslons, oterran the
Nttle gtalrcase, anl crammed up its
narrow doorway with thelr bieyeles.
‘They were no good.

Stil), Rashlelgh had sald St. An-
drew’s was the most soziable placo in
‘oxlatence, he could afford to disponsn
with  amenities  betwixt his fellow.
lodgers and himsell; ho would soon
hate interests and cugagemonts nivg
whore, Gatly thereforo he sot off, and
smart and pleasunt e looked, pre.
mared, llke tho twmortal **Scroogn™
for nothing.

Yot {t wns this vory *nothing” which
Hlis had to meet aud faco day after
J‘n_\n Ono hardly llkes to think how
ZHEIV o human being can be in tho
nidse of Jubllant hoilday making on
overy elde, if thero has boen no kindly
hnnd extended, no fricadly door open-
od_to him, . coe
One liardly llkes to follow this poor
boy woing out and coming ln among
the .gay throngs, scelng and hearlug
®ood fellowship evergwhere, but hav-
ing neithe: part nor lot in It. One
feels ho must hovo blandered some.

1

Yot tho fact remalns that at tho
end of n weck Mortinor had n nolding
acquaintance with three men —with
one of whom ho hrd nlso an occasionnl
match on the “Inbilee Course™ — hut
fh«t nono ot ‘th‘o three had shown that

him
by Raghleigh, and with them began
and ended tho soclabllity of St, An-
drews 8o far as e was concerned.
What was worse, ho caught. tanta.
1yzlng echoes of t, wishing he did not.
ymotines it would be; “You aro com.
ing to us to-night? "Sorry I can't,
bat I'm fixed up. Such a lot golng on."
Or agaln, “Can’t M So-nnd-So got
any ono for her partner at the tour-
nament? *No, eversbody’s cngagod.”
And he was naver “fixed up” nud
never *‘engaged " Hou Mad plasod tho
ool by domlng to auch & plhee,
Mortimer was 80 thlnking, serted on
beneh  avoriobking the ndles’
Links,s with n \njectd | mien that
pomlblx told 1ta oiva tal n fehow
watoher, for the latter, o Fut, cidor.
1¥ geatloman with & rudblg Jd connten.

I In the Thick of It. |

nuee,  guildendy  wheeted around and
facwd

"Dout o mueh W that flne, o
Indicating o spirited  goutest belng
cartied i beneathh thor sview.

A dlush of ovtification ovorspred
tho youny mans checks He hd not
ouLe played o Ll gey querler, no
ono hed asked him

Mt not kel bod fun, you kaow, '
sakl his companlon, apologetically. I
dirn gay 3Jou despe 1Y, but 11 you

ook upon tho putting you got iero iy
practice, 1ts not time ot Look s
Lhery

Lhere ave So-nnd o, apd So-
lleating Lwo  woll-knuwn
come regulariy  Boro
when they fuve ot thelr rounds on
taie finks, they vomo here for Lhe prac-
tice—awd  fup—and fhrtation. ¥ doare
613 you know ali cboub 6, thougl. ©

"l know notuing whatover nbout
it.” ¢ Much ae I would like to know,”
ho added mentnliy).

“E But I've
foro?

Mortuner assented,

“Don’t know many poople, perhapsd”’

“1 don’t know any’jody.”

“Biess my soull” eyaculated the old
gentlowan. Taen ho wacoled still fur-
tior  around on his own pivot and
tool a good stare. “You'll think me
tmpertinent perhaps, but 1 can't for
the Wife  of me Imagatno what any-
body can be (dolug at St. Androw's
who duesn't know anybody. Unless, of
wourep,”  with  na altertliought, “of
courgo you are h swell gollen2—~No?
You're not? Well then, sir, axcuse my
saylug Lt but I ask agaln, In that
cass winit tho deuce nre you dolng
hero?”

Mortimer laughed sioud. A monsh,
a week ago, and hic wouid have taken
tho brusque familiarity b o very dif-
ferent epirlt, but it cxprissed rfo ex-
vetiy bis own feeling at the 'm({mvnt.

Been you loro bo-

for the varlows sl sceontrementa
which wong theraw lth, and, Duadly, 10
srpayiios hlmsoll carolally for Mo Lae
mington's diunoer party.

It was to bo a dineer party —that
ho upterstoud—and aiter parting with
his new ncqualntance ho had seon the
1attor joln a group of ladles and walk
off with them. lator, he had reen
bim agalt With nuotheor group. Evi
dentiy, whoover was or was nat,, the
oli gentleman wad “in tho thick of 1.
Tho Wea of lodgings puzzied Mortd-
mor, a §ittie, It by true, but on arriviog
0t Uls dwstination he soon perectved
what  there  aroe lodglnge and lodg-
gy Tao sfoor wad oponed to hine by
un lmpresive  personage; otlior mon
Keryvanta stomd about; he wan shown in
W a neat room in which to take off
eoat  and ity and condueted up o
well-llh stairaso Jnto aprclous aparte
ment  full of  people and way with
sotees atd braghter. T whole thing
way en rogle.

Ana  that bolug the
Morttmier know what he about

A protty pird war uesigned (o him
nad ho condueted jier to tho Jinlog
room, found their seats, aud he lovk-
ol about him with Infmite content,
0f course he woubl talk golf, that he
vould dv well enough, and by nnd by
ho found shat Miss Murlel Laming-
tou could talk of othor things, and
wad, strango to say, only too glad
to got off thoe hacknoyed tople.

*It 8 such o comfort to flnd some-
ono who ean forget for & moment
that wo are at St. Audrew’s,” sha
lapghed. My slather told  me you
wero mnot n rabid enthuslast, but 1
wns nfrald you svould tako it for
grantod that 1 wng.'"

During tho rewmaindor of tho dinner
Rolf wag taboond.

cawe, Gerald

Wi tuls, uld Lhow, W the name of wll
that wWud tup.torums, could that re
speetable old felluw hnve taken it w
ta Uiy head to suppo-. that any hu
man being would care to read gaou
A farruge of  wtupbl,  olntlesd pon.
sense?

It taud st bomg fenny, Yo, in
cludod jokes and puny of tho most in-
fontile qeodity Torre wan ue story
at all -5or W wan wrtandy kupposed
10 DO u By Mortimer sroned ax
ho turaed  the pages, Whaen ho hiag
flodhed fee o wl stk wtilo andd the
thios droppsd from between his fg-
A4S L

Then caeme L temptation. Whs ot
stult tho burdos ol to other shonldars
diapitah the wtory aud any the best
he could  for It—mike up something
thnt wowd pags nnetsr it mean
Ly, waite awaiting tou evatilhe
refusal from headquerters.

They okt womler, but e vonhd pot
that sbrancht on Wiz retarn to wunva
Privictels he would i vo n Jaugh o - ¢
tho affair with the heard of the houke,
who  waa friendly and weonld ander
stand the mtuation.

Mo looked 1bout Wim for wreiting ma
torlals, il went so far a8 to ot
rect a o tirge ensalope whch wonlg
Just take i the roli—or he thought
50, He waa mistaken, howesor, and the
cheek afforded hlm timo for that most
valuable rommodity, n geconll thought.
Gerald Mortimer wag an honest young
man and he wad nbout to do u dis-
honcet thing, Should lie do it? Ho sat
down n his chair again and constdar-

od.

Thon he reopencd the roll and, frown
Ing, attompted another porsuani. But
lio had not Judged two harshly; he had
not, as for a minute, he fondly hoped
been too hasty nnd eritical. It was

And  whnt o charming co !
AMuriel waal Her tastes, hor lntorosts,
“hor idens colnclded with his own to
qQuito an extraordinary extent.
had read many of hia fasoritc books,
8ho waa called the bookworm of tho
family. 8ho had o collection. Also a
collection ¢of ofd printe und engrav.
lngs and know thoe best places to hunt
thom out. The two grew moro and
moroe engrosaed withh sach other.

It a fword, Mortimer was cativated
and would invo been so, mora or less,

tint tho lwnior of the with a ¢ 8o Hvoly, protty and
struck  hhm, and ho answered Joci- | SYmpathotln  dad he met her under
Iarly; any circcumstancos, whilo now—

“Why, slr, slitee you pat 1t 50, I may
a8 well confess that you have asked
tho sory question [ was neking my-
aoll Jurt now. Whnt tho deuco am I
doing  hore? I shovld be very much
obliged fo any purson who would
give me o satisfactory nnewer.”

“Ha-tm-linl You are disposed to tako
light of it, I ace, and quite right, too.
Nothing ke keeping up one's splrits.
Stdll, 1 fancy you looked n lttle LIt
the other way, Just now? Don't 2ell
mo if you'd rather not,” hastily.

“1 do not mind tolling you,” sald
Morthner, after n momentary hestta.
tion. 1 am here alone and friondless,
I havo been hore o week. It hns bean
the drearlest week T over kinow;” a
falnt, Irrepressible bittorness mado it.
dolf audibie tn the last words.

Rlese my soull” ojacainted his now
acqualatanes agaln.

“London i3 80 \Hlo In August” pro-
ceeded Mortimer, rather surprised at
s own communicativeness for as n
rulo his mnture wne reserved, and os.
poctally  reserved regarding b8 per-
sonnl affalrs; but thero was a cheer-
fuluess, o buoyaney in tho other's air
which lusensibly drew bim op, “and as
1 llve in  London all tho year round
with tho vxeeption of my threo woaks’
bolidny, I had a longing to got as far
fro.v 1t ar I could, 1 had nowhere in
partleulnr to go, nid a friend recom-
wended St Androw’s on account of 1t8
air, ite sconery, aml its soclability,”
re-aplituliting Qwen Raahlelgh's words
with a mocking echo of thelr emphasls,
“I play a littlo golf, too,” ho append-

o

“Who docen’t? But you can get
goll anywiere. You say you have to
itve most of the year in Londoen? In the
city Bl

“No. siir; [ am In u publishing houso.”

“In 1 whnt?” With & porceptivle and
unmlstakablo start, 4ls intcrrogator
agnin wheeled and stared. “A whaty”

“In a publishing house."

“You in n publishing house?”

“Certainly. Wh, not?” unable to hitdo
a emiie, for the old gentlowan was
brosthing fast and furtousiy, regard-
ing him with eyebrows that stood out
n front tiil thoy altost met, and put-
ting into requisition his favorite ¢ja.
culation at intervals under his breath,

“What can be the meaning of alf
this?" thought Mortimer.

“Well, then, to-night at 7,30, gald
Mr, Lamlngton, rleing after n pro-
fonged conversation. “Queer. 8wt It,
that you and I should hnve Knocked
up agatnet each other ilke this, when
tho very thing I was thluking of was
how to got that ilttlo thing of wlne n
to print? It's-it's o fancy I have: I
don't wand nnyhody to know about it.
1 1 Yind cared to.blozon it betore tho
world, as my partnor dld, and tave
oreryono runnltg to bMim nnd pouring
flatterics Yown s ear till you won-
dored how le could swallow it ali—
but that'a not my styie. I'm o plain
British morchant, and have uo nm-
bitlon to be anything olse; still thers's
no reakon why n man mayn't indnige
himeelf In n Nttle hobby of his vevn,
and this 18 mino. T can afford to PRy
for my whistle, o there need bo no
bother on that score. If your firm
will tako It up—"

“You undovetand, ¥owever, Mr,
Lamington, that our oplulon would in
10 was b0 affected—that 18 to say, ot
conrao It swould be aff o de-

“Pdn't  glve your left-hand lady
much of your socloty, my boy."” ®
was 18 host wito pulied a fave of joe-
ular slgnificanes and nudged hie
young friend wullo breathing the
abovo aslde, directly tio door shat up.
on tho rustid of sllke aund satlus. “'I
thoughbt you nnd Murlel would hit ¢
off. I told my wife to gise her to
you. Woll, you'll play L the ‘Ladles’
Links' uwow, I supposo? Hag ehe nsked
you, eh?

But aho liad not asked him.

“Not?" auid her father aurprised.
“Como now, that's too bad. That girl
doosn't  nppreclato hior advantages,
8ho only playe in o hnl-hearted way
hiorsedl, but I thought you swould stir
hor up—at any rate, I thought sho'd
nek you."

Mortlmer wne sllent.,

81t hore” coutlnued Mr. Laming.
ton, indleatitiz a ¢hair next to him.
sell. “They aro all crackod about it,”
. an undertone, with a glance at
tho other men  who wero now all
ongerly conversing in a group. “Be-
tween onmielvos, I'm o my daughtor's
opinlon on one point—I hate the ond-
less  golf talk. I like my game, but
whon it's done, 1t's done” (ho was no
performer, aa Mortimer found uftor-
ward), “and waat tho deuco does it
matter to iy one fow you ‘bunker-
od’ or ‘stymfed’ or ‘foozled® your bali?
Juat hark to them!” nodding at tho
party tromn whosoe lips the words wera
tasulng ot tho moment. *Murlel saya
it mnkes her stekl” appended ho with
a comto jook.

By and by onms the moment for
which ho wné lnpitlent. Permittiag
tho othera to reenter tho drawing
room, ho drow his young friend nslde
into  smull room whero a lamp was

burning; on a4 taplo littered with
papers.  Mortimer's practienl oye
went nt onee to a roil of large bluo
foolacap.

“Yes, thut's it,” Mr. Lamlagtoa por-
cetved tho glanco. “Not my own writ-
tug, in fact, typowrlitten ns you eco.
You fvon‘t object to that?”

Flo wag nssured that so far from
objecting, Mortimer greatly vreforred
typowritten “copyi” Mortimer smiled
to himself as ho sall so. There was
something so eugaging in the othor's
stmplielty  and modesty—for directly
ho touched upon the subject of lis
litorary elfort the old man became ag
bashful  as n child, stamméring and
atuttering  and excusing Mimself for
what clearly In his oyes wns n weak-
‘ness—and - ta Mortimer's mind thera
was  such  an wnusunl and amusng
1ack of scif-confldence, Jotned to a
pardonable  desiro to ho apprectatod
by others, that ho aireads folt a
curlosity about the subjeot of all
thie such as often dld not sclr hie
breast.

As o rule, he cast something of an
ovll evo over nmlden elforts. He was
not on tho jockaut for new genluses.
But for Mr. Lamliigton’s solf-Gepre-
clation and his etrict Inj to

1 worse, ly worse, thap he tad
Qrought.

Blunders wore rife; some of thotn

ahe ¥ could  have been romedied, perhaps,

but on ono more appailing than tho
reab the whole so-cailed plut hiuged.
And tho writlng—how crude, how in.
volved, A gchoolloy or  schoolglrl
would tave turncd out s class com-
position better,

“The old foolt"” muttered Mortimor.

Ho Iclt more than aggrloved, in-
snlted, It Qawned upon him that ho
must hiaso worn to his tormentor the
alr of a persoy likely to swallow any-
tulog, and tuat nll the aminbility and
hospitality shown hlw rosolved itsell
into this, that it had boen hoped that
ho would holt the dlsgusting trash
which other palates had  reslsted
witit nausca.

“But 1 wou't,” crled he.
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gowd looks  und  agrecabliley Jduring
DreakIast, and had been cowplucont-
1y nearkenlng to, 80 wus unprepured
ndeed lor vae toundering, ~Not Non-
seneel © vaat her lunocent suggestion
ovoked.

* Mortimor’s & concelted young ass,”
continued Mr, Lamington geatfiy, I
wisn 1 had lov bl alone, Thls comes
of trying to bo goed natured and be-
ing wo free wita lnvitations Lefore
knowing your ground. I thought he
jovked zatner dudl and lonely, and i
would bo & kindnesy to have bl here
~put a bit ~[ business in bls wayy
tou —chioking a little, ‘and I'm hang-
od il ho hasw't written wo the cheek-
lost letter about it—uo, wiss, there's
no need for Fou to ges tho jotter,’ to
Muriel who, with unfelgned surprise
and v palnted on her fea.

P a
sprang to his feet and flung opun the
wiltdow. Leaning out into the solemn
stilluoss of the night, his pulsesr quict-
od, he'breathed moro ealmly and o bot.
ter mind roturned. roor Mr. Leaming-
ton. It was not bis fauit that hearen
donfed tim both luspiration and per-
ception 1t Yas unfalr to suspeet so
Cworthy nnd kindly a croature of hnve
ing fnled in other quarters whilst
aflecting to bo now putting forth hiy
tirst ventura.

Well, then what waa to v dono?
Nothing but to opon the poor man's
oyes, Aand it so effectually that
they should never cluso again,

But at least hio could walt before
porforming the eruct operatlon; thero
could be no hurry, and ho might In-
brove his acqualntanceship swith the
famliy, and got to know them botter
collectively and Individually befors —
the deluge. The) might stand by him
then, despite conjugal and parental
] swrath. Mrs. Lamtugton looked n good
@tured ‘woman, and with tho fotnine

rtlon of the community on ils side

1o could snap W8 flugers at paterfa.
millae.

It would Ve rather plasing It low
down on tho oit gentleman, perhaps,
Ho would have to feol himseil some-
what choap and rican as the recipions
of frlendly overturcs and good lellow.
sMp under false preterces (for he wna
not {n the lpast deceiged as to the real
woaning of all that hu.d coms to pnss)
but, hang It all, surely o little finesso
wag pardopable. He could tell the
truth when it canio to the scrateh.

Tpon this courso he had atmoat de-
cldedt when ho took up tho loathed roll
of paper for the third time,

Tae third tlme sottied tha matter.
Without permitting Limecl! to argue
the case further, Mortimer ot his
teoth anil wroto tho foliowlng ilnes
clearly and rapldly. Strange to say
Le found himself 1t no loss for words;

“Dear Mr. Laington;

"I havo gone carefully through the
incloged, and regret to say that I
eaunot recommend my hduse to publirh
It. 1 am extromely sorrs, as It would
havo given me especial pleasure to
hnve forwarded It for the consideration
of my prinelpal, but T kaow this would
bo of no usa oventusliy, aud you would
prefer to liear the truth at once. tad
there been any avubt nbont the mat-
ter ; would oniy too gladly “ave
glvén you tho beneftt of It.

“Yours, very truly,
GERALD MONTIMER.”

A brusquo effusion. e wight have
worded 1t far more deiicatoly and yet
have couveyed the required lmpres-
sto; but 16 was 2 o'cloek in tho morn-
g and bls head wos in o Lurz. His

focrecy, he wonld have expected somao-
thing of the common order dnd beon
bore! by the necesalty for having to
look through 1t. As it was, 1t might
be worth something~who counld eay?
At any rate, he would do the vory
best hie could for Murlel's fathor.

But  herken to Murlel's father;
what was ho saring?

groe, but athil wo could not engage—
I hm  spmking frankiy—to publish
anything which would be, wonld not
bo—rot be—"’

“T¢ your credit. Vory properly. Woll,
thnt will bo for sou to declde. You
dino with us to-night at Glbeon place,
and wo will take a ‘quiet opportunity
for onr 1ittlo bit of Lusiness aftorwnrd.
Not a word to anyone, you under-
stand.”

It wns with a now sensation that
Gerald took out his wateh as the sun
bogan. to decllne In the west, and
turned in at hig own door. Hik dress
mit  lay ln n drawer, unjooked at
altico 1t wna 1nid there: and ho was
consclour of quite n siily emotlon of

‘Pleasnro i taking It ont, rammaging
'

Not of this on the links you
kpow. Comie here whon you're ready
for o talk. What about Sunday ovon-
Ing for suppor! Alvmys have supper—
not dinner—on Sundays. Wo should be
by ourgelves for a word or two aftor.
ward, Wonld yon bn raady with your
opinlon by Sunday ovenlng?”

Mottimer assured him he would be
roady.

Before he went to bad that nlght
he wak veady, too veady, Alas! for all
tuture hopes and vislons; alas! for the
mirage which had glistened ro fair he-
foro le longing oxver, Farowell to a
long serlex of Sundav eveniug suppore
which  wad  wentally  extended to
Portland  placa and winter months,
Farewell to Murln! Lamington!

What: whocking, hepeless baklerdash

one 1 Was uut to 80 mnce
A bters a8 1o permit tho shghtest wls-
apprelicnslon,

And verlly there was none. No onu
could ko out what had put Mr.
Lamington tnto so ‘ile n temper the
(odlowing forenoon, e hau come down
to broakfast geninl sud bappy, but
tWo hours later fad reappeared from
hig private rooni  mapping off the
hoxds of all who came In the way!
Something wust have Kappened in
thoso twwo hours, It was not the {auit’
of tho post, for his letters had been
oponed publlely and caused uo chango
of mood. SHll, the women warnod onrh
othor to beware and, accordiag to the
custom, trept under cover—to-bo ex-
act, scattored out of the way thl the
storm Llew over.

They expected 1t to be ovor short-
1¥; for, though jrascible, the oll gentle
man was gpeedily appeased. and had
an alinost culid-Hke volublliry of nn-
ture,  which made him on the whole
0wy to got along with, bLut on tho
progent  occaslon his “ifo waa too
8oon with har “Shall we nek Mr. Mor-
times to Joln our blerole party?*

8hp had remarked on Mr. Mortlmoe's

I
'

turcs was obylously about to maks the
demand, 1% 18 between M. Mortumer
and mo, sud cohcerng no one oixe, but
I'Ji tell you 80 much, It i8 quite enough
‘to prosent tuy usklug hlm here again;
and U you tako my advice youw'll steer
clear of hiw, ulso.”

“Qf course, if o has been lmpertin.
ent to you—"

“He bas.’

Tuore wag no more to bo sald, Mor.
timer never went to Gibeon Place on
Sunday ovenlng, nevor I ho could help
Iv we. the Laminglon girly after be.
g twico passed with only the iost
formal of ackuowledgments of hls sa.
lutation, nover went near tue Ladios
Links for foar of mecting some of the
party.

1t would havo been worse had mat.
tees gone further, hy toted to cowfort
himsell. If e had gov o care for Mu.
riel Lamiugton, for instance. Or If he
had entangled Llweell in o tissuo of
falschouds with her father. Or If ho
had bad o gnawlng conscience. \s 1t
was, ho thought ho would leave St.
Andrew’s.

“Now, my dear boy, thcre's a clean
broast for you, and I'm y own man
agaln.” .

Gerald Mortimer stood in Old Mr.

Yamington's nrivate room, and gazed
upon the speaker with incredutous
eycs.
“When & man gets to be nearly 70
yoars ui ago lie Joesn't like to ba found
out playing the fool,” coutlnued the
latter, ‘and you houcaty Just nbout
bowled me over for tho time. X may ne
well coufeas that I took it hard. Be.
sldes, althbugh 1 hadn't written a
word of tho trash, I was nshamed to
s0¢ that you had anch an Infernally
low oplajou of what 1 thought would
piss_muster well enough. It was not
tit T had tho pluck to read It right
through over ags:!u after your ver-
dirt, and that was not until ceoster-
day, toat I sald to myself, *'Good Lordl
I wouldn't be fouad drowned with that
thing In my pocket!”

“lou had the courage to tell tho
truth, sir, and your doing so has foe-
ved the teuth out of me. [ bought that
boastly rubbish from some poor dovli
who concoetad it, anl was whilng to
‘et mo put my wuwme o it. 1 found
thore was ¢ place in the Strand where
thiose very honorable transactions ore
carrled  on. and my partuer haviug
mado some sort of a splash with a
ridiculous brochuro of which he is ns
Vain asa poacock |was tempted to try
and cut him out. Honestly, I thouiht
this story, il not first-rate was gond
enough I'm aut much of a reader, hat
1t scemed smart agd racy—eh, what?
I se¢ son smile. No doubt, no doubt.
I know ono thing I didn't Jdaro sub.
mit it to Murlel, ant [ waa n great
doni bothered how [ was to get over
hor serutlny and questions.  Thank
hoiven, that difticulty 13 at an endl
1 havo ane morc ordonl to go through
Mr. Mortimor, I owe you reparation
as well a8 & very hondsomo apology.
Come here.” Suddenly ho rose, Xleked
asido bis chair, and was &t the door
of the adjacent apartment beloro Mor.
timor could reallee what was about to
happen. Mrs. Lawingtoa and her dsu.
ghtera were within,

My dear,” aatd her husband, swp-
ping forward and looklng nver his
eroulder for his rompanion to-foljorw,
“T owo It to this young gentieman to
say that the mlsunderstanding which
hans existed betwoeen ur sinco tho ficst
ovening ho was hovo 16 due «0l>1y, com.
plotely to me. I put hm In an aswk.
ward positton—=no matter how—he be.
haved liko a geptleman and an honor.
Able man, and [ to mgr shame—aye,
You mAay look, hat I aay 1t, for It'e
true—T took It amies and eot rou aY
on to take it amlea. Tt was at my o

atigation they drepped  you, Mort)
mer—"
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“Dear papal” Bear papn was really,
ratlior two outepoken. Murlel and fier
sister looked a siade annoyod.

Mrs, Lamington swas, however, no
wint ore abashed than her husbaad.
She came up to Moritimer and took
his hand. "“When my Hugh has doue
anybody an injuey bo san't bo satle.
flod tiil he has done him a benellt,
What can wo do for you de. dortl
mer?”

What they did for him te an old
gtory now, Mortimer was sovn as
mueh at howo in the graat Portiand
Plice madslon as in tha St. Andrew’s
lodglngs; and by and by he had ao-
otlier cructnl toterview with Murlel's
tather, which closed with another
outbroak of ndmiratfon and exuitd.
tlon.

“Charadter for mr. Nover mind tbke
rest I'il put that straight. You are
an houcst young fellow and yon shalt
havo my daughter. Ouco you had tho
truthfulness to tell me—well, well, we
won't hark biek. I had my lesson and
I'm grateful to the man who gave 1t
to me.

“M iriel's yourg, God bless you, I gay,
Geraid, you and sho witli go aniting
with  us lu tho autumn, thougl, 1
hope.”

And wo may he quito sure that
thenceforth Gerald Mortimer, whero-
aver he twent, waa “in the thick of
1t"=Saturday Evening Post.

Cax Recoxwexp Ir. Mr. Foos Bomn.

rey, ors, writes; * T am pleas.
od t0 say ibat Dr. Tnasas' EGLECTRIO
Or, is all $hat you olsim it to be, 38 we
havo beon usivg it for years, both in.
terually and_oxberpally, avd have ul.
ways recoived benefit from itn ure. It
is onr family medicine, and T tako great
plesaurs in recomwcndiog it."”




