| e vitality into_the very torpid life

1 of our stages.

recitations and imitationg. &
them - fairly clever, I must
He was_applauded tremeng.
d, filled up with confidencs..
e, he said :
W, 1 am going to imitate e
bbrated actors, etc.’ He imi
ounet-Sully. as Hamlet, he ime
areh “Bernhardt in ‘La Tes
then finished -up by saying
W going to give you an imi.
b Coquelin.  Pay great attey
d you will all swear that it iy
himself.’ 5 S
gave us this imitation, apt
had finished I rose and saif
b, you did that faitly welj
though T may appear conesit
ally think I can give you §
imitation ; I will try, how|

mmenced.” 1 gave someth ng
he ofmy favorite pieces and;
fally think, quite excelled my
0..you think they applaudet
Not at.all. They smiled —and
flhank you,” -and almost gp
as though they fell sorry for
fliculous attempt. Later on,
11 except the little concejled
Pt had retired, he came up to
said : 3
iy T-offer you a little friendlf
sir ? You are a voung haml
travelling game, I plainly m"
rhaps, wished to make  your
jreeable  this evening Never,
I, try to imitate a great acte
vou have never seen ! To- imh
oguelin one must have sesh
You did your best, I dare B
but, oh, dear !''—Tit-Bits.

Is
the Short Line
to

Ch
And All
Eastern Points.

was hailed with delight by several of

- -showedthat he was a distinct favor-

5

.

4

Boarding Fouse Romance

‘ow arrivals were expected at the briskly than usual, with a friendliness
'wa Boarding -, House, and the almost artificial,” a“jocularity which
o “e(: of that attractive ‘‘home had been lacking for many a day.
ocC“P‘;"nme,. wefe in a state of un- True-to her almost motherly care for
‘uomnyoexcittd intetest, for not only him, er,_ Murphy
g the hope of their Bringing hewcomer’s seats next to Mr,
was_there ston’s,; and, with
ticed that Mrs

Thur-

satisfaction, no-
Vine took the one
further from him. *‘Oh, if ‘the heir-
ess’ were only pretty,” she thought,
“what a match might be made here!"
She knew that the ‘fortune of her es-
i tablishment would be made i it could
put earn a name as a match-making
centre,

“I am vexed that that stupid old
Mr. Moyle should be sitting next to
Mrs. Vine, he is so dull and" uninter-
esting ; I should be ashamed to put
on evening dress if it were as shabby
as that, better he did as the others
do, and not make any pretence of
changing. I cannot ask him to move,
he is so proud and touchy. But. there,
when Mr.  Thurston bégins to - talk,
he'll take the attention of both ‘of
them; and  she may not mjnd Mr
Moyle.”’  The state of Mrs. Murphy’s
mind was chaotic Each person's
fads and tastes lay on it, and their
various weaknesses, likes and dis-
likes. She had to plan for them all,
to converse ‘and smile affably, carving
too, and attending to theéir wants all
the while, forever on a rack of an-
xiety lest anything should g0 wrong
or her cook fail her

By degrees, and with the tactics us-
ual in such places, Mr Thurston man- |
aged to get on speaking terms with
his neighbor at meals, and from that
they soon became quite conversation-
al. She was not.as dull as he had ex-
pected, he told himself, nor did he
find her gushing as the “‘young
ladies’” he was accustomed to meet

When he talked on subjects that in-
the facetious man

terested her she turned to him with a
“A chapce for you,’' she said With{ bright alertness of manner which was

2 giggle. “‘A chance to settle in life.” Er('rn‘unly most pleasing, but if she
Mt. Jessop was supposed to adnnrc'“.;H not interested, or he tried to be
het, and this was intended to pique facetious, she made no pretense of
him. 8he studiously-avoided making And soon he found himself
the remark to, or looking at, the thinking, when he was not with her,
handsome, bored-looking man at  the | 4 subjects likely to please her. She
far end of the table, on whom all certainly had beautifully sympathetic
ofher eyes were turned. {€yes, and he could not decide wunder
- “Now, Mr. Thurston,” said Mrs { Which guise her face pleased him most
Murphy, turning to him in a way | —when it was grave and earnest, or
which to those versed in the ways of | when she smiled her broad, -infeetious
~boarding” houses and their MANAGETS | smile, calling into play the dimple in
her cheeks, and displaying her pretty
white teeth

Mrs. Vine, to Mrs. Murphy's great
relief, seemed quite as interested in-
Mr. Moyle as her charge was by her
more handsome neighbor, more so, in
fact, listening to his remarks with an
almost deferential air. it seemed to
young and pretty ?'' he asked, in an |per Indeed, the manner of hoth lad-

offhand manner [ ies to the quiet, grave man, who was
“She is young, I know ; I don't las a shunned by his fellow-
know if she is pretty, for I haven't ’l)(mrdc[z\ roused a hitherto unknown
mean- | feeling  of respect him in the

wen her yet, but you know,"
digly, and with a nod of her head, | preasts of all
“I believe he is somebody after all,

“heiresses are all pretty." ‘

« “Not all,” responded Mr. nd not such an old fossil as we have

Carelessly, | thought him,” said Miss Mobert
Iilhc* elder Miss Jenkins, ‘‘anyhow,

put rumor had it—a rumor
m bwas vouched for as? correct,
too—that one of the new arrivals was

1 heiress, and quite young..The very
:d" of it put_the household in a per-
fect flutter.

It was an unusually dull time of the
year at Littleseaton. Many of the
rooms at the Sea " View Boarding
.HOUR were empty, . and the few
poarders who were there were, as the
facetious gentleman of the party ob-
served, as dull as the season and as
empty as the house

8o the praspect of newcomers, prob-
ably ‘gay and festive in their tastes,

the boarders, and even greater de-
light hy Mrs. Murphy, the propriet-
ress, who had been in dread lest the
dullness of the one half of "her guests
should” drfie 53 the other half
And it was with red] pleasure that
she announced at breakiast one morn-
ing that - the ~heiress; Mnis Gregory,
and her chaperone, Mrs. Vine, would
afrive in time for dinner that even-
ing. In an instant the gloom of the
meal was lightened most of the
guests looking up with interest: Miss
Mobert, an  eldetly young lady' who
divided her days amongst ‘‘hydros’
and boarding - houses — and  was, as
ghe proudly boasted, up to all the
ways of such places—ceased to specu-
 late as to.which she should complain
about first, the bacon, the toast, or
the way her bed had been made, and
looked archly across at Mr Jessop,

as

being so

ite, it is fate which ‘is bringing her |
here, I am sure. . We shall be pleased,
@ know, to see you happily settled
with a rich wife."’

There was a general titter round |
the table. Mr. Thurston smiled a !
folerant,  superior cmile “Is she

rule,

for

Thurston | g,

to

h Pacific Coast con
Union Depot

ited to communicate |

« Miss Jenkins was appeased, and be-

+ and

- Mose present

“Fine feathers make fine birds,
Vine talks 'to him as though

PPOse you mean,’' said the elder | Mrs
Miss Jenkins, tartly. |she had heard oft-him before, or knew
“Welt, dress does make a difference | him by some books he or somebody
Moesn't it Mys, Murphy answered |else has written '
'ﬁm}y, I a friendly, confidential | Miss Jenkins' face fell, and an ox-
Wone, “or, T should say, knowing |pression not entirely pleasant came
l!x style and how 1o dress to Sult into her small sharp eyes. Her ohioct
JE make the difference. Now you, Miss | in life was *‘to find an ‘opportunity to
settle."’ as she called it. By which

Wenkins, you have divined the secret
she meant to find some unfortunste

No siyle could suit you hetter
fhe one you adopt.” man whe-might  be induced to fer
her a home and a husband. Suppos-
ing if in Mr. Moyle she might have to
jrecognize a  lost opportunity ' “Fhe
A vast amount of | theught maddening. “I do
making of NeW | think Mrs. Murphy should know wto
%S was got, through during that  and what her people are, and tell us
fay, and the dinner table presented ' If one had only known, the poor n.an
Qite a cheerful and revivified aspect might have liked to be talked to

Wal night, e newcomers were a  Miss Mobert made no pretense of not
moment or two late, but by common [Seeing through her “Well, ve secins
fonsent the ysual instantaneous dash | to like talking to Mrs. Vine I expect, ,
At their Soup was postponed by all, | though, knows what interests |
they sat waiting in pleased ex- him. | shouldn't be surprised if she

ended by marrying him."

tion, éxamining each other's
‘‘She certainly seems  to

finery the while
him,"" said the younger Miss

than

448 Lo contemplate a néw evening
blosse wherewith to rival the charms |
of the newcomer .
Tefurnishing  ang

was

she

admjre
Jenk rs

had placed the |the young. girl

generally unequal to the long dis- lsha did not notice the hogrs striking; I
tances they could go. Nor did they nor anything else. And it was long
know anything of the impatience with
which' “‘the heiress'’ listened some-
times to Mr, Thurston's well-meant
but frivolous remarks, longing all the
while to hear what was falling from
Robert Moyle's lips. They none of
them ever connected in .their minds
with the grave, al-
most grey-haired ‘man, who looked
50  mueh older  than he  really
was. He was only thirty-five
really, ten years older than ¢ the| and was met by
heiress,”” and ten years younger than| which drove her backwards, blinded.
her chaperone { choking. “I rouse the house,”’

It did not occur to the chaperone | she cried in an agonv of dread., and
either to think of any possible dang- | shutting the door, and rushing to the
er to the peace of mind of either of | bell, she pulled it violently, but, re-
them. They were interested in the
sam¢ subjects, deeply interested, and
the companionship of a scholarly,
widely read man, so refined, so gen-
tle, so wide in his range of interests,
was good for a girl who had such
great responsibilities devolving upon
her. It never occurred to Mrs. Vine
that love might add yet another in-
terest to Mr. Moyle's wide range
She, too, fell into the mistake of
thinking him a much older man. than
hé was And when at last he came
one day to her with a troybled Tace.
mor¢ than usually grave, and yet
with a look on it which in anyone
else she would have thqught shyness
or embarrassment, and asked her for
an interview, she never dreamed what
it was he had to say to her.

“I have come,”” he said, sitting
down and ‘falling into his usual atti-
tude, leaning forward, his elbows on
hig knees, his face on his hands, his|they endured the smoke she could not
eves gazing wistiully before him, ‘‘to|tell, they But with
tell you — that 1 love Miss Greg- | marvellous
ory.”” He spoke quite shyly but (Ull!(’! the door, and in a moment came out
frankly | with

“What do say 1" cried Mrs. | arms
Vine, astonished beyond expression

““I love Miss Gregory

&xsacu’d her.
urning,”” she cried at last, with |

a_sudden recollection of having left
the candles alight on the dressing
table. But though her room was full
{ ol the haze of the smoke, there was no
| fire, there ““There must be fire some-
where,”’ she cried, and ran to her
hoor
and “around it. She threw it open,
a thick white cloud

miust

she
only
wind a3 wet towel about
This she heard
sounds in another part of the house
The others were already ‘roused
Thank heaven she had only Mrs. Vine |
and - herself save  Their rooms |
were at the end of a long passage
apart from the rest of the household,
and the other roonis o either side of
the passage were empty It would be
puzzling to find Mrs Vine's room in
that smoke, she knew She stooped
*down and tried to creep forward an
her hands and knees, but she was
choked and blinded. Then heard
footsteps rushing yp the stairs and
towards her A helmet
eatight her eye. ‘In there, in there,”
she cried, ‘‘there is a lady in the ehd |
room. She will be suffocated Huw{

the servants their beds,
rushed
pausing

her mouth

were in
to the door once meore
to

time

to

she

fireman's

were gasping

swiftness the man found®

an unconscious bhurden. in‘ his

vou and dashed away
‘‘There is another lady down there
It is pot as- | he said to someone he met at the top
tonishing, seeing what she is, and I—|
I am not really old, vou know. I am
only - thirty-five

Mrs. Vine groaned
plexed and troubled

be alarmed,"

of the stairs
“God help us
The
was so dense he
it; even then a
would have

ejactilated the new

comer moke in

had

less determined

the passage
long
man

Fleanor

She was per- to crawl
“Don't
said gently, *“I-I
have not told her [—thought I had
better tell first and if, as if
probable_ you think it better for
that 1 should
away—somewhere, and
know

Mrs

he saw

he been daunted
heard him coming
but

voice failed her

und trieh to speak,
you she was almost choked
ohe

\ll

he felt hi

tried to move

and her
her
!

but was helpless ould do

groping

he
not  speak, I will go he
she need never |

all pain,’ | hands,

was to wait until
but he
breathing
sound

I want to save her had heard her
Vine was touched and terribly
sorry for him. ‘‘She ‘is very weal-
thy," she said lamely, “‘It is such a
responsibility for me.”' She did net
mean to wound him, and he knew it,
but his color rose. “I am not a poor
pan,” he said; quietly, ‘I have quite
a thousand a year. It is not wealth,
but it would have been more than
enough il she had been so rich
It it were not that she will make such
good use of her money
cerely wish she had none
after 3 pausel

Mrs. Vine
troubled It

gZasping
the
and as the
skirts prang to his
feet, seized her in his arms

and was guided hy

as he felt

SO0On

touch of her

and made
one desperate rush. out of the

Neither could speak, but
well
down the stairs and on

place
each knew
who the other

was He tore

I
|
|
|
i .
| mtil he came
[ to a small room away from the burn
',_)nu part of the house. How he
‘;U.',Pd to get so far was rira
1% was all he could dq As he
[ door he and |
| quickly slipping to her feet, wa
grew more and more |
she had but to follow
her own impulses, she would have
given him permission there and Yhen‘
to speak to Eleanor, and have wished |
him success, but the very fact of her |
feelings being so strong in his favor |
made her doubt own judgment. |
‘‘Have any idea what l‘?l(‘(«m»;“”‘“‘”“K faintness which
or’s feelings towards vou are 7'’ she | Senses with
asked | eyes dilated with fear and another
“No, rione whatever I 1](»«)k in them, too, of which she
are—favorable | utterly unconscious, but
me to attract her heart with
one. ‘Oh, no, it I had had any .idea | €VeN
that " her feelings were involved—I— |
am afraid I might have spoken first
to her,”’ and he looked up at his|
judge with 3 smile hall deprecating,
hall wisttul, “‘but,” with a sigh, “as |
it is—nobody but myself will suffer '
“I shall be very grieved for you. if
You have<—to suffer,”” she said, kindly
And then the door opened, and Elean- | He saw her face change
or herselt came in, her eyes hright, | D® the anguish die
her cheeks glowing. ‘Will you allow | /ove, hope, happiness
me time tg think the matter over ? |feature, while the
asked Mrs. Vine hurriédly | BaVe way .to.a glor
‘At long as vou like,”’ he answered |  Am 128 . 3 tone
a little unsteadily, the sight of the | @ Questioning surpris Am -
girl had maade him less sure of him- | You—do you—
sell il said Mrs He drew her
Vine: | ing “You
“What are you so grave about 7' |that is
asked Eleanor  'gaily. “What —is to | World Lo iuemote precious than e -
happen tomorrow ? Oh, vou are m:t]D"e‘\ it_make any difference to

not man-

cle, but
eached

I ¢could sin-
" he added,

staggered leanor
only
just in time
ing headlong
porting him
herself, got
which they both
INg, unstrung

Robert Movle all

and strength to

to save him from fall-

the floor

on
more

Sup-

dead than alive

she him to a couch, on

sank exhausted, gasp-

took

For moments it

her fight off the over-

you numbed his

Eleanor looked at him
hope they
There is nothing in|

a girl—or indeed any- |

was }
which
leap Het
her lips white, -and
full of 3 great absor bing anxiety In
his agitation and happiness, in the
reaction from the anguish of past

masde
0y face

was ashy

the
moments, he Jost his
trol, and leaning forward he
her litidé trembling hand in his

My darling, ' my

Jefied in

isual calm con-

se1zed
darling he

a volce vibrating with love
moment
and

every

Saw away

rradiate
deadly whiteness
she said
are
towards him

tomorrow, unresist-

are more he cried f

possible You are all the

vou

~then - with the hesitating steps |
P“W)Ps ' new surroundings, ““the | ‘“Not more than Miss
5s," as she was then and always ' does,’ put in  Mrs. Wiggims ‘1 see |
Preceded by her chaperon, | her peering round Mrs Vine at him. |

ito the room Perhaps Mrs. ' drinking in every word he says ‘st,
.prhy Was the least pleased of all | as though he were Solomon himself, |
at the appearance of and it's nothing but about a lot of |
NeWcomers. The stately, self-pos- | dirty comfon people, and looking af-!
&Ir of the elder lady, a certain | ter th®m, and providing houses for
““"ﬂng about her which stamped | thein. 1 am sure she can’t be inter-
45 of the class S0 many of he;/'ested a bit, really: - But she is like all
A § posed as belungmg to, bt ! young girls, wants to have the .\tl.en—l
bout deeeiving anyone, madé her | tion of all the men; ean't bear any |
and nervous. She feit doubt- to be paid to us elderly people.” ‘
,“_lo the good taste of Mr, Jes-{  ‘“‘Perhaps,”’ snapped Miss Jenkins.

§ jokes, ang yG/utly hoped he ‘‘Anyone can see Miss Gregory is mad |

- "f“l’ qwiet " the thought of labout Mr. Thurston, and he. like all |
Wiggins’ venomous vulgarity men, is only ready to marry for mon-
h';zhﬁc The appearance of ey, in spite of her plainness. ' This |

t/",‘ " was net pleasing to her iwas intended as a ‘‘tit-for-tat” for |

= nnlJ

1N _another waw ,H:_i 4 £ Atk dpidend

Grego-y |

L=

{ was the only breast in which he fail-

going,”’ she her—face falling. | that I love you ? Do you care
But their vyisitor quietly insisted. YOU EIVe
> & U g
When she had gone she sank into a | arn
ch&u, silent, thoughtiul, all trace of | Onl)” 9y
her gaiety vanished m(y.wl!. she answered

B *“Care,”’ she cried ;: ‘‘does it

Al disner that night Mr. Thurston ma dm";; ‘,, " ‘M '
ce repeatir 118
found his neighbor unusually difficult éli P '(“ } PR
. i , ’ m S 3 the
to interest; in fact, he failed utterly, i g =
' 'world me next
even the ynusual empressement of his | :

’ - | moments the fire, their late
manner being lost. on her. She was | :
the only per;on at the table, perhaps everything, was lorgoticn, everything
e ety b 4 ' | but each other and -the golden future

P w lost; B,
i as lost; certainly hers | . v

cried, can

me hope—anvthing in re-

heart, my whole love
fervently
make
words
diflerence in the
to For

the few

danger

tame -a sound of scuMling
in t Ssage, a struggling and g~
ed to arouse -at least some feeling. | n the passage, a 4 TG ARG PG
% i w (g, and in another Mr
She was, he saw, either utterly ab- Thurst staymered N
AUTS S 1 ¢ room
sorbed in thought, or in listening to . r”mnn mfg,r e itk " haw
naie figure ith a shaw
what fell from Robert Moyle's lips i s R b
g enveloped head
. When

she retired to her bedroom
A § 1 s Fles w he st . 5
Eleanor was still Jost in thought. | g (,‘i,_k:[i‘[ = O;Ll:d St
£38 £4 =

nstant

mto

before the smell which filled -the house-|

membering at the same moment that |
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& SUied her that she was|for Mr. Thurston had been ‘the acid |

£ Pf’“y NOr in any - way M | jest of ‘the lady members of that es-(
T DS Ustyle ™ as she expressed ' tablishment for some time. ‘
. ™en present, those who took | But in spite of the certainty with |

MleTeet at all in the rhatter,
immcuy disappointed. JIn the |
o the Misses Jenkins new |
€ rose ; (he plain  grey |
" the gir} w ]

““the heiress” and her immediate |
neighbors at table, they really knew |
silk | very little, for, except at meals, they |
ore would in no way | saw-nothing of each -other. Eleanor |
" more striking costumes : | Gregory and  her .chaperoné had a!

ol the material, so evi-|private sitting-room where they sat |
to eery  feminine eye present, {and read and wrote a good deal £ a'i-‘
15t on the men, who pre- | 50 they went for long, rambling walks |
"‘,’l!thing more-showy. Not |in all directions, an amusement un-
. OWAn there known to -the other ladies “at Sea |
: i View, who confined themselves to a |
stroll on ‘‘the Prom.,” as they called |
#. And it happened that they did‘

¢

A lull in the tonversation

which they spoke as to the feelings of i

] en y sy
ened. S 1 jealous Mrs
; .he oncibesicbion e of Mia +most fell to the floor
Vine. “Certainly the few sentences she | : ’
cry ‘she slipped  from him, and
had beard, the gravity of their faces, |
. : : lapsed on a handy chair, while
all struck her as strange, and full of | s sochled fr ]
N S 5SS Amaze Ol -
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