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It may be not untimely to remark
Also of these five redoubtable beaux
that during the evening it ocenrrd to
every one of them (o be glad that Cral
ley Gray was boetrothed to Fanchon
Boareaud, and that he was dovn on the
Ionen river with g canoe, o rod nud o
tent, Nuay, without more words,
clare the truth

to de-
in regard to Cralley,

they felt greater security in his ab-
senece from the fleld than in his be-
trothal, A< Mr. Chenoweth, a youth as

open a8 out of doors both in counte-
nance and mind, observed plaintively
to Tappingham Marzsh in a corner,
While they watchied Miss Betty's luven-
der flowers  mirnculously  swivling
through o  quudrille, “Crailey, you
know—well, Crailey’s been engaged be- |
fore!" It was not Mr, Chenoweth's
bablt to disguise his apprebensions, |
aud Cralley Gray would oot tish for
bass forever,

The sume Chenoweth

was he who, |
muddened by the general's trivmphant- |
ly familiar way of toying with Miss |
Betty's fan between two dances, at- |
tempted to propose to her during the |
sunrise waltz, IHaving sung “Ob, be-
lieve me!" In her ear as loudly as he
could, he expressed the wish, quite as
Joudly, “that this waltz might last for
always!"

That was the seventh time It had
been sald to Betty during the night, |
and, though Mr, Chenoweth's predeces-
sors had revealed thelr desires In a
gulse lacking this prodigious artless-
mess, she already possessed no novel ac-
quaintance with the exclamation, but
she made no comment. Her partner's
style was not a stimulant to repartee,
“It would be heaven,” be ampuned|
earnestly; “It would be beaven to dance |
with youn forever—on a desert Isle
where the others couldn't come!™ he
finished with sudden acerbity as Lis eye
cuught the general's,

He proceeded, and only the cessation
of the musle alded Miss Carewe in stop-
ping the deelaration before it was al- |
together out, and at that point Frank's
own fatber came to her rescue, though
in a rfashion Jittle saving of her con-
fusion, The elder Chenoweth was one
of the gallant and kindly southern col-
ony that made it natural for Rouen al-
wanys to speak of Miss Carewe as Miss
Betty. He was a handsome old fellow,
whose hair, long mustache and hmpe-
rinl were as white as he was proud of
them, a Virginian with the admirable
southern fearlessness of being thought
sentimental, Mounting a chair with
complete dignity, he proposed the health
of his young hostess. He made a
speech of some length, pronouucing
Liimself quite as hopelessly in love with
his old friend's daughter as all could
gee his own gon was, and wishing her
long life and prosperity, with many
allustons to fragrant bowers and the
muses,

It made Miss Betty happy, but it was |
rather trying, too, for she conld only
stund with downeast eyes bhefore them
all, trembling a little, and receiving n
mixed impression of Mr., Chenoweth's
remarks, eatehing feagments here and
there,  As the old gentleman finlshed,
Fanchon Darenmd, Kissing her hand to
Teity, hegan to sing, and they all join-
ol tu, lting their glasses to the blushe-
ing and happy girl ¢linging to her fa-
ther's arm:

**I'hau wouldst still be adored as this mo-
ment thou art,

Let thy lovelinees fade as It will,

And around the dear ruln each wish of
my heart

Would intwine Itself verdantly still"

They were happy people who had not
learned to be self conscious enough to
fear doing a pretty thing openly with-
out mocking themselves for It, and it
wis a brave clirele they made shout
Betty Carewe, the charming faces of
the women and thelr fine furbelows,
handsome men and tall, all so gay, so
cheerily smiling and yet so earnest in
their welcome to her. No one was
afrald to “let out” his volee; their song
went full and strong over the waking
town, and when it was finished the ball
was over too,

The veranda and the path to the gate
became like tropic gardens, the fair
colors of the women's dresses, balloou-
fng Ilo the early breeze, making the
place seem strewn with giaut blos-
soms, They all went away al the same
time, those In earringes calling fare-
wells to each other and to the little
processions departing on foot in dif-
ferent directlons to homes near by.
The sound of the volees and laughter
drew away, slowly diml out altogether,
and the sgllence of the street was
strange and unfamiliar to Betty. 8he
went to the hedge and watched the
muslcians, who were the last to go,
until they passed from sight— little
black tollsome figures, carrying gro-

|

tesque blnek boxes. While she could
<t €00 them It secmed to her that her
ball was not quite over, s she wish
@l to hold the least speck of it as long
ns slhie could, tnt when they had dis-
appeared ghe faced the teath with a
deep glgh, The long, glorious night was
finished indeed,

What she needed now was another
girl, The two wonld have gone to et
ty's room and danewd it all over again

Proposcd the health vf his young hostess.
until noon, but she had only her

clgar upon the veranda, so she seated
hervself timldly, nevertheless with a
hopeful glance at him, on the steps
at his feet, and as she did so he
looked down upon her with something
more ukin to genlality than anything
she had ever seen in his eye before,
They did not know each other very
well, and she often doubted that they
would ever become Intimate. 'This
morning, for the first time, she was
consclous of a sense of warmth and
gratitude toward him. The elaborate
fashion in which he had introduced her
to his friends made It appear possible
that he liked her, for he had forgotten
nothing, and to remember everything
fn this case was to be lavish, which has
often the appearance of generosity,
And yet there had been a luck. Some
small thing she had missed, though she
was not entirely sure that she identl-
fled It. But the lack had not been in
her father or in anything be had done,
Then, too, there was something so un-

| expectedly human and pleasant in his

not going to bed at once, but remaln-
Ing to smoke on the veranda at this
hour that she gave him cred!t for a 1it-
tle of her own excitement, inuocently
fancving that be also might feel the
need of a compenion with whom to
talk over the brilllant passages of the
night. And a moment ensued when
she debated taking his band., Bhe was

too =oon glad that her Intuition for-
bade the demonstration,

“1t was all so beautiful, papa
sald thnidly., *1 bhave no way
you how 1 thank you."

“You may do that," he replied even
Iy, with no unkindness, with no kind-
pess either, in the level of Lis tone,
“by never dancing again more than
twice with one man in one evening."

“1 think 1 should much prefer not
myself,” she returned, lifting her bhead
to face him gravely. *“I belleve if 1
cared to dance wore than once with
one 1 should like to dance all of them
with him."

Mr. Carewe frowned, *I trust that
you discovered none last night whom
you wished to honor with your entire
progran.me,"

“No," she laughed, “"not last night.”

Her father tossed away his cigur ab-
ruptly. “Is It too much to hope,” he
inquired,
gentleman with whom you desire to

' oshe

“that when you discover a |
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Burson Hose, the only stock ng without a

seam.

Stockiny

large tops for fleshy ladies,

Embroideries

Some Bargains
in Stockings

For which we are

#

Headquarters

1 inch wide 3¢ vard.
2} inches wide, 5¢ yard.
3 inches wide, 8¢ yard,

5 inches wide, 10c yard.

Other widths
low prices.

Fancy Lace and Embroidered

at equally

-

Infants' Stockings at (
15 and 25¢
Hlu('lgin;:a
15 and
A fine, dressy stocking at

VMosses at

|0y,

s,

Boys' Stockings at 10, 15
and 18e
“No
with

25C.

Mend”

extra linen

Stockings,
L||vt', H1

Made to {fit at the ankle and NOT
pressed 1nto shape.

s with extra

India Linons

Worth more, but sell
at following prices:

= inches wide, 8c yard.

52 inches wide, 128¢ yard.,
360 inches wide, 15¢ yard.

40 inches wide, 20¢, 25¢.
L.ong Cloth at 15¢ yard.

Nainsook at 20¢ yard,

Stockings in the

very latest designs.

NEWHOUSE, Dry Goods, Laces.
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one friend of mwilue, Mrs, Tanoees., w.

wasn't here hecause she s o o tow,

{ but T do pot hwagiue that you aee

| quiring about wolsen.

| every unmarried male idiot
father. |

She found bim contentedly smoking a |

YOl Ml Wi
WO ol
afford a swallowtailed coat and a elea
pair of gloves cavorting about  th
place? Yes, wmiss, they wore i hies
except two, aud one of those is o foul,
the other a knave."”

“*Can't 1 know the fool?” she asked
eagerly.

“1 rejolce to tind them so rvare In your
experience!” he retorted,  “This one is
out of town, though 1 Lave no doubt
you will see him suiliciently often when
Le returns, His nawe is Crailey Gray,
aud e Is to marry Fanchon Bareaud—
if e remembers!”

“And the knuve?"

“Is one!” Carewe shut his teeth with
a venomous suap, and his whole face
reddened suddenly. “I'll wention this
fellow once—unow,” he sald, speakiong
each word with emphasis, *llls pame
is Vaurevel. You see that guate, you
see the llne of my property there,
man hlmself us well as every othier per-
son In the town remembers well that
the Inst time I spoke to him It was to
tell bim that If he ever set foot on
ground of mine 1'd shoot him down,
and he knows, and they all know, 1
shall keep my word! Elsewhere 1 told
Lim that for the suke of publie peace 1
shonld ignore him, I do. You will see
Lim everywhere, but it will not bhe dif-
ficult. No one will have the bardihiood
to present bim to wy daughter. The
quarrel between us"—  AMr. Carewe
broke off for a moment, his bawds
clinching the arms of his chalr, while

1
| e swallowed with difliculty, as though
| he choked upon some acrid bolus, and

to tell |

waltz all night you will omit to men- |

tion the foct to him¥"

There was a brlef flash of her eye
as she recalled her Impulse to take his
hand, but she Immediately looked at
him with such complete seriousness
that he fearéd his lrony had been
thrown away.

“I'll remember not to mention It,"
she uanswered, “I'll tell bim you told
e not to."

*“l think you may retire now," sald
My, Carewe sharply,

She rose from the steps, went to the
door, then turned at the threshold.

“Were all your friends here, papa?”
“Iro you think that every nluny who

gabbled In wy house last nlght was my

“There wus

friend?" be said angrily,

Lie was so strongly agitated by Lis own
mention of his enewy that he controlled
himself by a paluful effort of Lis will,
“The quarrel between us Is politienl—
aud personal, You will remember,”

“1 shall remember,” she answered in
a rather frightened volee,

It was long before she fell asleep. *1
alone must hover about the gates or
steal into your garden like a thief,” the
incroyable had sald, “The last time 1
spoke to him It was to tell him that if
he ever set foot on ground of mine 1'd

declaration. And Mr, Carewe bad spo-

The |

ken with the wmost undenlable air of |

meaning what he sald,
that the incroyable would come agaln,
Also, with hot cheeks pressed Into
her pillow, Miss Betty had Identified
the young mun in the white hat, that
dark person whose hand she had far
too Impetuously seized in both of hers.
Aha! It was this gentleman who look-
ed Into people's eyes and stammered so

| sincerely over a pretty speech that you

almost belleved him; it was he who
wias to marry Fanchon Bareaud, “if he
remembers!” No wonder Fanchon had
been 1o such a hurry to get him away,
“If he remembers!” Such was that
young man's character, was it? Miss
Carewe laughed aloud to her pillow,
for wuas one to guess the reason also
of his not having come to her ball?
Had the poor man been commanded to
be “out of town?"

Then, remembering the piguant and
generous face of Fanchon, Betty clinch-
¢l her fingers tightly and crushed the
Imp who had suggested the unworthy
thought, crushed him to a wretched
pulp and threw blm out of the window.

Yet she knew |

cilime
shoot him down!" haa been her futher's
|

ITe¢ Immediately sneaked in by the
baek way, for, In spite of her victory,
she still felt a little sorry for poor
Funchon,

CHAPITER IV,

F it be true that love ls the
great incentive to the uscless
arts, the number of geutle-
men who became pocts for
the sake of Miss Betty Carewe need
not be considered extraordinary. Of
all that was written of her dancing,
Tom Vanrevel's lines, “I Danced With
Her Beneath the Lights” (which he cer-
tainly had pot done when he wrote
them), were perhaps next to Cralley
Gray's in merit, though Tow burned

his rhymes after reading thew to Crul-
ley.

As Cralley Gray never danced with
Miss Carewe, It 18 somewhat siogular
thut she should have been the inspira-
tion of his swinglng verses In walts

mensure, “Heartstrings on a Violin,”
the sense of which was that when a
violin bad played for her dancing the
instrument should be shattercd as wine-
glasses are after a great toast, ITow-
ever, no one except the anthor himself
knew that Betty was the subject, for
Crailey certainly did not mention it to
Miss DBareaud nor to his best friend,
Vianrevel,

It was to some degree o strange com-
rodeship betwoeen these two Y ollig tien;
thelr tastes led them so often in oppo-
glite directions, They il rooms to-
gether over their oflices in the “*Madreil-
lon block™ on Main street, awl the
lights shone late from their windows
every night in the year., Sometimes
that would mean only that the two
fricnds were talking, for they never
reached a silent inthmaey, but, even
after severnl years of companionship,
were rarely seen together when not In
Interested, often enger, conversation,
80 that people wondered what in the
world they still found to say to each
other. But many a night the late shin-
Ing lnmp meant that Tom saut wlone,
with a brief or a bhook, or wooed the
lorn hours with bils magleal galtar, for
he never went to bed outil the other
home, And if daylight eamo
without Cralley, Vaurevel would go out,
yawning mightlly, to look for him, and

thuence, In good truth, Cralley wos the
ringlender In all the deviltries of the
town and had been so long in the habit
of following every lmpulse, no matter
how ad, that be enjoyed an nlmost
perfect hmmunity from condemnation,
aud, whatever his deeds, Rouen had
learned to say with n ¢hueckle that It
wus “only Cralley Gray again'

Now and then he would spend sev-
ernl duys in the oflices of Gray & Van-
revel, attorneys and counselors at law,
wedaring an alr of unassallable virtue,
hough he did not far overstate the cage
when he sald, *Tom does all the work
and gives me all the money not to
bother him when he's getting up a
case,"

The working member of the firm got
up cases to notable effect, and few law-
yers In the state enjoyed having Tom
Vanrevel on the other side, There was
nothing about him of the floridity prev-
alent at that time; he withered “ora-
tory” before the court; he was the foe
of Jury pathos, and, despising nolse
and the habitual volee dip at the end
of a sentence, was nevertheless at
times an nlmost fearfully effective ora-
tor. 8o by degrees the firm of Gray
& Vanrevel, young as It was and In
apite of the idle apprentiee, had grown
to be the most prosperous in the dis-
trict, For this eminence Cralley was
never nccused of assuming the credit,
Nor did he ever miss an opportunity of
muking known how much he owed to
his partner. What he owed, In brief,
wis everything. IHow well Vaorevel
worked was demonstrated every day,
but how hard he worked only Cralley
knew, The Intter had grown to depend
upon him for even his political beliefs
and lightly followed his partner into
nbolitionism, though that was to risk
uunpopularity, bitter hatred and worse,
Fortunately on certiin oceagions Van-
revel had made himself, if not his
ereed, respected, at least so far that
there was no longer danger of mob
violenee for an abolitionist In Rouen,
He wns a cool headed young man or-
dinarily and possessed of an elusive
forcefulness not to be trifled with,
though he was a quiet mun and bad
what they ealled a “fine manner,” and,
not in the latter, but In his dress, there
was an echo of the beau, which afford-
ed Mr, Gray a point of attack for sal-
les of wit,

when there was no finding him Tom |

would come back sleepless to the day's |

| work.

To the vislon of the lookers on In

' Rouen, qulet souls who hovered along

the walls at merrymakings and cheer-
fully counted themselves spectators at
the play, Cralley Gray held the center
of the stage and was the chlef come-
dian of the place. Wit, poet and scape-
grace, the small soclety sometimes
seemed the mere background set for
his performuances, spectacles which he
also enjoyed, and from the best seat
In the house, for he was not content ns
the actor, but must be the prince o the
box as well,

HHis friendship for Tom Vanrevel
wis In a measure that of the vine for
the onk., Ile wuas full of levitles at
Towm's expense, which the other bore
with a grin of sympathetle compre-
henslon or at long lntervals returned
upon Cralley with devastating effeet,
Vaurevel was the one steadying thing
in his life and at the same time the
ounly one of the young men upon whom

| he did not bave an almost mesmerie in-

3 (I'o be Continurd )
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STOCKMEN SEE PRESIDENT.

Roosevelt Assures Visitors He is In
Sympathy With Cattle Interests,
Washington, Feb. 20.—Congressman
Kinkaid presented to the president
and also to Secretary of the Interlor
Hitchecock, Henry Reynolds of Chad-
ron and C. H., Cornell of Valentine,
representing the Nebraska live stock
interestg that is moving for a leasing
bill. They discussed the matter briefly
with the president and at more length
with the secretary. The president as
sured them that he is fully In sympa
thy with the attitude of the Nebraska
cattle Interests, which Is indeed the
attitude of stock interests generally
throughout the grazing country, in ad-
vocacy of a proper leasing bill, He
was not, of course, able to discuss des
tails. He gave gratifying assurances
that his moral support will be with
| the Nebraska men.
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