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CHAPTER XIIL
(Continned from last woek.)

Botore the summer Rad grown mneb
older Claire and her lover began to be
pointed out by the fow other pormaneons
bourders of the hotel, with that interest
which clings like & rosy nimbos abon$
the doings of all betrothed poople., They
cevtainly made a hand<ome conple
as they strolled hither and thither. But
Cluire's interest, 6n hor own side, had
been roused by cortain  little coteries
that wonld often group a4 one end of
the monstor piazza.

Fhe lidios of these assemblages were
moetly refined looking persons, and
v of the genflomen romindod her of
Ho' o ter, thongh their eonts, trousers,
boot . ind nock-ties nod roidora bore an
ein'v. ate sTeavtness anpossessed by his.

They looked, in curremt idiom, as
Feon o they had come out of band: boxes,
" it wir high, otiff collars, their silver-
toprc | walking sticks, and their genera)
wit ot polite  indolenes.  ‘The ladies,
clet o ince-trimmed muslins, and wear-

na L s vloves that reachod almost to
v clbows, wonld hold chat with their
4 Hants under the shade of high, cook
colorcd parasols.  Claire was often
pier ¢ by the sesise of their revarkable
excinsiveness whon she svatched their
dairg gaﬁ\oﬁo:?;’ and she watehed
Shern with » good deal of covert concorn.
Hollistor conid not even toll her any ol
the gontlernen's damen This caused
“het & <ting of ragrot.  She wanted hin

to be at least iraportant enough for that,

His ignorance argned him too unkaown,
too unnoted. :

One day, to hor, surprise, Claire per-
ceived Mrs, Arcularine, her former
aagust schoolmistrers, seated amid a
group of this solect description. Mrs.
Arcufarine had lost none of her old
majerty. . It was still there. and it wae
an older majosty, by many new aray
Boirs, nisny acquired wrinkies.  She
was a stouter porson, but the stoutness
did not impair herdigoity ; «he bore hex
tiesh well.

Claire determinod to adiress her.
%he waited the chance and carried onf
hor projoct. Mrs. Arculariue was just
:lising. with ‘o‘fn or m&ﬂmr ladies for

& ptt ing imside to luncheon
when Claire decided '
Pproach.

She looked very charming as she did
20, Hellister had bronght her's bunch
:l rc::;a the evening &eforo. and she had

ept thom trosh with geod cerc nntd
#ow. ‘They were fixed &% prosent in the
bosom of her simplo white muslin dress.
snd umbmo ber porfectly, She
wont quite close te Mrs. Arculariue, agd
Poldly held ous her haad.

“ [ am ad t6 meot you
ﬂxemid,“’ 1 hope yon hate not for.

me,’

Mys. Arcularias took the hand. Under
$he circomstances she conid mot have
done otherwise witheut com
fiar<h rudenens, And
whtcs rudenoes way

With her di

wmitting
eh6 was s womas
gever harsh.
hasd she pus ag

* Oh
while sottly

side:
C Her tones were impenetrably

less, of an improm mx ‘vomu.
MABE Har it bagaa 1o work I3
don defensive way. She
smile, looking straight at Mrs. Arcular-
ius whi's she said, in & voice pitched so
mt the other ladies must of nocessity
vit:
** [ was #o obseure a little girl among all

1.

to make tho ap-

w.f‘ v

the grand little girls who went to your
! achonal in my thme, that I don't at all
; blare you fo~ fiuding it incouvenient to
i Tocall mo. [ fear I have been mistaken
| i addressing you as the woman of busi-
neoss, my dear madame, when you find
the great lady alone to humor. But
1 you have playod parts with so
much sucoess that perhaps you will
pardon me for alluding to one at the ex-
| pense of the other."” .
i There was nothing pert in Claire's

[ little speech. The few seconds thas i ,

toak her to make it were epical in her
life; they showed her the quality of her
own powers to strike back with a sare
aim and & cahn nerve; she was trying
those powers as we try the Semper of &
new blade.

She meved away at once, with tran.
quil ﬁmoo. and not & hint of sdded celor
or disconcorted demeanor. It was
really very well douo, in the sense that
wo call things well dove which
upon their manper, their felicity, their
clne of method. The ladies looked as
each other and smiled, as though they
would rather have kept their lips grave
throngh politeness to Mrs. Arcularius;
atd she, ou her own side, did not smile
at all, but revealed that disarray of
manner which we can best express in
the case of some large tiuttered bird by
noting its ruffled pluicage.

Nothing in Claire’s past had qualified
her for this deft nicety of rebuke.
Thoee stands made against hermother's
coarse onsets had surely offered but &
clumisy training-school for xuch deli-
cate defiance. And yet her history
bas thus far beoo followed il if what
ghe said and did on & certain day in
Mus. Areularing's school.-room has not
foreshadowed iu serme measure the line
of her present action. Perhaps it was
all purely instinotive, and there had
boen, back in the gentility of her father's
ancestry, sote dame of nimble repartee
and imprognable wself-possession, who
had won antique repute as daugerous to
baudy words with.

But Claire’s tranquility soon fled. She
was searcely ont of Mrs. Arcularias’s
siuhe before an angry agitation assailed
her. When a little later she met Sophia
in one of the halls, it was with sharp
ditticulty she eould hide her distress,

Still, however, she did hile it, sure
of no sympathdy in this quarter, of a
sort that could help to heal her fresh
wound. That evening, however. a littie
after the srrival of Hollister, and while
tiey walked the sea-fromting lawns
aud - listened  to the distant band,
as had now grown & nightly and accept-
ed event with them, she narrated the
vhiole cirgunmistanee of the morning.

* 2o you think [ did right, Herbert 2*
shetinished, sure of his answer beforo
RACHITN

* Perfeetly, my darling,” he said,
looking down into her i, upliited face.
* L woulli't have had you do anyihing
You must cut that old Govson o
Lo over medt h(‘l 2001, I‘Ull must
cuad bter dead, bofore <he has a chase.: to
seeve the saue trick on you”

* Fdon't know about that,” returned
Claire, as if his words had st her
thoughts into a new groove. * Pop.
haps sho may be of use to me after
waid. | may need her it we ever mees
m - society.”  Shn slightl
patsed nefore speaking the lust \\0\‘({
“If she hase't left by te-morrow [
shan't sea her, you know. [ von's ent
her; Usiniply shao't sce her. Iy will
be begter. ™

tlollister lauched. What he would
have disliked in another woman fascin-
atd him in Claire, ' You litile am-
bitions  viven,” he said, in his meol-
ww underione, I suppose vou will
wead e w ne dance, attor we are mar-
ricd. [ snppose you will make me strain
atl struele o put you high up, on the
top rung of the ludder.”

[ shouid like %o bo on the top rmnog
of the ladder,” said Claire, with thag
supreme frankness a woman sometimos
crailoys when enre that the man whe
listens tyher wiil clothie each word she
spoars in an kiead halo.

\b i same time. she had an honest
impuise toward Hollister which should
be cccomded to hor erecdit. Rie bad nog
planced for him  anv thrilling  dis-
coveres of her worldl.ness after their
marrae; she ecandidiy saved him all
penid of disayiointient, But he, on
the other hin. conld see neither rock
nor shoai ahead. It she pointed toward
them. hie looked only at the hond which
pointed, and not at the ohjeet it so
erac: filly sionaled,

She did not see Mre, Arcularius again,
‘That lady’s visit had doubsiess been for
& day only. The dainty groups still
assotubled, mornings and aftermoons,
Jwt as before. ow aud then she
thouzht that somie of their members—
those who had witnesscd the little scene
with hor forner schoolmistross—gave
her a look of placid atteutiqn which
kecmed to say: “ There yon are. We
remeber gou. You are the young
per-on who asserted yourself.”

She wauted the:s to address her, to
wiriko an acquaintance with Ler. But
they never did. This piqued her, as
they were all permanent residents as
the botel. Sho made no concealment
of her wish to Hollister.

It istoo bad you do oot koow some
of their mgle friends,” she said. * If
you did, I should get you to introduce
thera.”

L5
LT

He fired & Httle st this, mildly

i jealons. * Do you really meas it 2 he

askeod, with doleful
. Claire did net u

| thr
. Oh, I should merely like to Lknow
for e

civil, but her waudering oye, snd the
wlight averted turn of her frame,
made their civility hear the value, ne¢'

- John Berry. o,
| prettylistiefoible, after all—her delight- : - > == » =
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two or three of them im Wall Street;
but we have never met on speaking-

st e bttt o
: in the w

| kuow, or told her the name of such an
| acquaintance, after trausiently bowing
“?n'm. But Claire, with a fleet glance
| that was decisively critical, never ex-

: pressed a desire to meet the individuals
thne designated. Something in their

mien or attire always displeased he
| She dismissed them from her con.
- scionsness with the speed born of total
indifference. o

And now a mostunforeseen thing hap-
gened. Mr. Trask, of the yellow t:y:o

made repea visi

| Sophia. but Claire, becanse of the novel
' change in her own life, had failed to ob-
serve what to Mrs. had be-
g]aringly evident. Ome day, in

come

tho middle of A Claire entered the
latter's room, found Sophia weeping
and her mother briskly loguacious,

“J] don't kmow what she's crying
about, Claire,” Mrs. Bergemann at ouce
proceeded to explain, with an ev-
ed Jook her tearful daughter.
* She don’t want te go with me howe to
Gormany; 1 & that'sit. And there's
my own flesh and blood, Katrina Hofi-
mann, wbo‘; written me :nldetter, m

me init to_come
8 before she dies. And s'-'?!.:.: I
waut to go across in September—after
vou'rs married, Claire, of course —
Sophia behaves like a baby.”

* Katrina Hoffmann |” now excla:;lmed
Sophia, with plaintive contempt. ** She's
3!&38 second-cousin, Clrire. And what
does Ma care about Germany? She
was a child of ten when she left it. 1
don’t want to go, aud I won't go, and

‘ theve's all abont it !"

Rut Sophia, for the first time in her
life, had found & master in the mother
who had «o incessantly yielded to her
last whita. The letter from Germany,
a8 Claire soon discovered, was a mere
pretext for flight. And Trask, of the
yellow eyobrows, had eaused this fugi.
tive impulse in Mrs. ToADD.

She had learned about Trask: he
was aclerk in an insurance company,
on seven -hundred a year. Sophia was
the heiress of three millions. It would
never do. All Mrs. Bergemann's rich
fund of good nature shrank into arid
disapmval of so one-sided a match.
She loped & monstrous ebstinacy.
It was the old roaternal imstinct; she
was protocting her young. ;

They went to Germany in spite of all
Sophia’s lamentations. They went in
the middle of September, and poor
Trash was left to mourn his lost oppor-
tunitiés. Certain threats or entreaties,
declaimed in priwate to Sophia by her
atfrighted parent, may have laid a veto
upon the maiden's possible elopement.
Or it may have been Trask’s own timid
fault that she did not fly with him. For
she was very fond of Trask, and might
bave lent a thrilled ear to any ardent
gmpmitiou from mo beloved a source.

ut Trask had not a romantic soul ; he
accepted his fate with prosaic resiena-
tion, Aloreover, his te to be ob
lifail:l'g‘tt te r!,:rmgt favors, to make hix:x‘sulf
of highvaluc in an emergency, may have
come ferth in hercie brilliancy {tthe
l’1::'11:’31'4 request of Mrs. Bergemann her-

Wherever the real truth of the mat-
ter may have lain, Mrs. Bersemann
and Sophia. as a plain fact, went to
F.arope in. Neptember, leaving the be-
reaved Trask behind them. But both,
before their departure, were present at
the mairiage of Claire and Herbert Hol-
lister.

[t was a quiet wedding. Tt eecurred
oun an exceedingly hot Sophia and
her mother were to sail day after.
They both gave effusive good-byes to
Claire a3 she left the Fifth Avenne
mansion in her travelling dress at Hol-
lister's side. 2

** 1 feel as if I should never, never see
you again !” Sophie said in & sort of
pathetic gurgle, with both arms around
Claire’s neck.

It was indeed true that they never
met agrin.  Sophia afterwards forgot
Trask, and married in Europe. Her
husbaud, as a few ill-spelt letters would
from time to time inform  Claire. was a
Baron. Up tothe period when these
letters ceased, Sophia had repeatedly
declared herself to -be very happy.
Cliire  had occasionally ‘wondered
whether Mrs, Bergemann had approved
of the baron. Rat Mrs. Bergemann did
not come back to tell, which, after all,
seemed like a good omen.

On that sultry Se ber day of their
marriage, Claire and Hollister started
for Niag.ra, where they remained but a
brief while. They then rotwrned to
Manhattan Beach by mutual consent.
The weather still remained very hot. It
was what we call a late season.

They found at the hotel a moderate
sumber of gucsts, who were waiting for
the first sharp gust of autumn to make
thf.m scmry in droves from the sea-
side.

Hollister resumed bis busincss. He
;voe::and came every dayin the train or

CHAPTER XIII.
A chain of days
R ALY
y vet la i from
south ; ﬁwskzswmpciﬂd‘w
altering blue haze dawn till dark,
except that a rosy
lan aurora, would steal
full round of the horizon with

:

was an ;
just how they were to live on their re-
turn to town, and he thought her irre-
sistible in this role of domestic anticipa-
tion. .

“ We shall have io find apartments,
she told him. We cannot atford to rent
a house of our own. But apartments
are very niceand e. They are
quite different from a boarding house,
you know I shonld be sorry if we
were compelled to board.” :

* So should I,* declared Hollister.
“ Are yon sure that we have not enough
to let us rent a small house ?”

Claire’s eyes glistemed, as though
the chance of their income being made
to stretch thus far snggested charming
possibilities. But she soon gave a sad
shake of the head. ‘** No,” she decided.
* We should only find curselves running
into debt. We better take no rash
risks. Your business is full of them as
it is, Herbert. Besides a year ‘or two
may make the change easy for us.”

She amazed him by the speed with
which she learned just how his affairs
stood. Her quick mastery of facts that
with most women baifle both memory
and understanding, was no less rare
than thorough. It had always been
thus with her. Whatever she wanted
to became her mental pos-
sessionafter slight and brief effort. It was
not long before she read the price-list of
stocks in the morning papers with near-

ly as Iucid a perception of what it meant
as Hollister himself. She made her

husband explain as well as he could—
and this was by no means ill—both the
theory and practice of Wall Street
speculation. She soon began to know
all his important investments, and to
talk of them with facile glibness. :

Her control over Hollister daily
strengthened. ' She would have swayed
a man of mmch firmer will, and it is cer-
tain that he grew steadily more defer-
ent to her judgment, her counsel, or
even her caprices. The desire that she
so pliinly laid bare to him he had
already estimated as a most right and
natural development. In his eyes i§
was tonched with no shade of selfish-
ness; its egotism was to be readily
enongh condoned ; one liked sell-asser-
tion in those whom nature had wronght
of finer stature, from better clay. The
queen pined for throne aund sceptre:
they wore a debt owed herby the world;
she couid not help being born royal.

It irritated hin that those people in
the hotel whom she had expressed a
wish to know, shonld not have sought
her acquaintance and society. She must
have struck them as a creature of great
heauty and grace. Why had they not
been won into paying her tribute 2 This
was Hollister’s fond way of puiting the
matter to his own thoughts.

A few of these same people still re-
mained. ‘They formed a iittle clique
among themselves; they, wo, werc
waiting for the drowsy and torpid
weather to wake up and send them town-
ward. They saw Claire daily, almost
bourly,and yet they never showed a sign
of caring to do more than see her. Hol-
lister secretly resented their indifference.
His pride perhaps conspired with his
love in making him bring Claire a fresh
supply of flowers every cvening, thatshe
micht wear them brilliantly knotted in
the bosom of her dress. She remon-
strated with him on the extravagance of
this iittle devoted act, but for once he
overruled her protest by a reference to
the cheapness of flowcrs at that especial
season. She always wore the flowers.
Jutting forth in & rich mass from the
delicate symmetry of her breast, they
became her to perfection, as their lovely
contact becomes all save the most iil-
favored women. She allowed Hollister
to contiuue his pleasant, lattering gitt.
The mirror in her dressing-room was of
generous proportions.

By day she liked  to stroll the shore,
or sit with a book on one of the many
benches, and watch, when not reading,
the pale blue sweep of occan, smooth as
oil, and flecked with a few white- winged
ships. Some of the sails were so faint
and far away to the eye that they made
her think of blossoms™ blown by a ran-
dow hreeze clear out into the misty off-
ing. But now and then a boat wonld
move past, hugeing the shore, and wear-
ing on its breadth of canvas huge black
letters that advertised a soap, a wash-
Ing powder or perhaps a quack medi-
cine.

The tender poetry in sky or sea gave
these relentless merchantzzen (if the
term be not inapt) a2 most glaring odd-
ity. But Claire did not wholly dislike,
aiter all, the busy push of life and traf.
fic which they so harshly indi It
she had been less capable of understand.
ing just how vulgar a note they struck,
she might bhave disapproved of them
more stoutly. As it was, she accepted
their intrusion with full ition of
its ugliness, yet with a latent and pecu-
lmrgsympathy. It retrginded her of the
vasé mercantile city that lay so near—
the city where her young hugband was
seeking to augment his vai , and by a
process of slight essentiﬁadmi%erenee.

But curionsly in contrast with this
feeling was Claire’s mode of now and
then npeakug:o the shab) people who
frequented shore, y
them alms when this or that

was quick to perceive suspicious
flaw in its melu;’:rholy sy?gx.
More thun once she would

swift force and a of voluble French
reprimand. The brokeinto peevish

* Tu as ete tres mechante,” exclaimed
the new-comer, remaining stationary.
but following with a turn of the head
and unrelaxed finger this tragic depart-
ure. ‘“ Nous avions peur que tu ne fus
tombee dans la mer. Tais-toi, Louise,
et sais bon enfanfY”

Distance soon drowned the lamenta-
tions of little Louise, and the lady now
addressed herself to Claire.

‘I hope my bad little girl hasn’t been
troubling you,” she said. * It is really
the nurse’s fault that she strayed away
in this wild style. Aline ishorridly care-
less. I've already discharged her and
that makes her more so. Last week at
Newport the poor child nearly fell over
the cliffs because of that woinan’s out-
rageous neglect.”

f%Your liﬁle girl was in no danger
here, I think,” said Claire smiling.

**Oh, no; of course not,” returned §he
lady. She gave Claire a direct, scanning
look, and then dropped upon the bench
beside her. * Coney Island is very dif-
ferent irom Newpori. We had 2 cuttage
there all summer. Do you know New-
port 2”

* No,” said Claire. “Itisa very de-
lightful place, is it not 2 -

*Well, yes,” returncd the lady. with
a covert dissent in her admission. * It's
nice, but it’s awfully stiff.”

** Do you mean ceremonious ?” asked

Claire.

“Yes. I ot frightfully tired of it. [
always do. 1y husband likes it, and so
{ I go on his account. I'd mueh rather
. vo to Narragansett or Mount Desert.
| They're more like real country, don't
. you know ?
' your gloves all the time, and pose your
| parasol. You're not bothered with
| thinking whom you shall know and
. whom you shan’t. You can let yourself
loose. I love to let myself loose. But
vou can't do it in Newport. Everybody
| there is on a kind of high horse. Now [
like to come down, once in a while, and
ride a pony.”

The lady gave a shrill, short langh as
i she ended these words. Claire had al-
ready noted all her personal details.
She was tall of figure and extremely
slender. She had a sharp-cut race
which would have gained by not being
of so ¢hill a pallor. Her black eyes were
i full of restless brilliancy ; her lips were
thin, and marked at their rims by a nar-
row bluish line.

She carried herself with an air o1 im-
portauce, but her mauner was very far
from the least sapercilious display.
She promptly impressed youasa woman
whose general definition was a demo-
cratic one, though aristocracy might
also be among her minor meanings. She
iiad no claims to beauty; she was too
meagre in point of flesh, too severe in

-uencral eontour, toe acute in her angles.
She lacked all the charm of feminine
carves; she was a living conspiracy of
straight lines. You could not closely
observe her without remarkine the
salicney ot Ler joints; she seemed put
togetiler on a plan of cruel kecnness.
At the same time her motions were not
awkward ; shie managed her rectilinear
body with a surprising ease and pliancy.

Her health appeared excellent. not-
withstanding her thin frame and chalky
coler. The warmth, speed, and genial-
ity of her speech, evidently springing
from high animal spirits, no doubt en-
forced this inference. :

Claire felt not a little puzzled by her,
and had an immediate wish to find ont
just who she was. On the afternoon of
yesterday she had once or twice joined
the patrician group and had chatted
with this or that member of it, appar-
ently on the most familiar terms.
Claire alrcady krew, having thus ob-
served her, that she was a recent
arrival. ‘But past experiences made it
seem quite probable that she was merely
a tolerated nobody. * Would she join
me like this and address me so atfably,”
Claire asked herself,
one of real note ?»”

At the same time, any trace of such
seif-depreciation was far enough from
showing itself in Claire’s spoken answer.

* Everything is tiresome, I suppose,”
she said, * if there is too great a sapply
of it. For my own part, I think that I
like the conventionalities, as they are
called. I haven't seen enough of tkem
u my life to be wearied by them. I have
known what poverty is in other years,
and now, when I contrast it with the
listle ceremonics and forms that accom-
bany prosperity, I find myself rather
glad that they exist.”

Eer companion looked surprised for a
moment. She put her thin face rather
close to Claire’s. The candor of the
latter was a novelty. Claire had used
it with a somewbat subtle intent. Her
fleet tact had told her that it was best
frankly to count herself outside of the
social pale behind which she more than
susp:g.ted this garrulons matron be.

* Oh, so you've been poor ?”” came the
somewhat rattling respomse. * But of
course you're not so now, or you would
not speak of it. Poverty must be so
perfectly awful. I mean when people
who . . . well. don’t you know, the
geﬂo&l: who live in tenement-houses, and

t.l'

The sp:hakef here paused, while ar-
rangmg the long mousquetaire gioves
that reached in tawny wrinkles far
either sharn arm. A P
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made on the premises under my own supervision, and guaranteced togive z)gq satie -‘a'}f""
large assortment of ifae.

Saddles, Bridles, Trunks, Valises

2

NOTICE TO PAY UP.
a2 B I mnd o me by e o ok st o erey v

be
court for collection without any distinction of persons whatever, Iw::
money and must Rave it.

. JOHN BERR

Thexton & Company.

Lin s

Feb. 6, 1884. —74-

Pannel Doors, $1.75 and upwards.

The above are Dry and Best Stock.
large quantities.

Builder’s Hardware at Bottom Prices. B-nt Goo
Wheels, Hubs, Spokes, Iron and Gereral Eard.
ware. A call solicited. Paints and Oils g
Specialty.

____THEXTON & Co.

_McLennan & Co.

(COAL DEPOT AND GENERAL HARDWARE

Stove, Grate, Foundry and Blacksmith (;

Atlowest prices. We have in stock and to arrive a large stock of

PLASTER OF PARIS AND BLASTING POWDE

Also a full line of
Fime Steel and Shelf Hardware, Bought Strictly for Cash.
& We would solicit inspection of goods and comparison of prices.

Lindsay. Dec. 22, 1881.

A. Higinbotham.
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Some of the gentlemen who prize it sc_highly ar=: Josepn Scaples, Manvers: - . §-

Manve:s Thos. Wetherup, Ups : Henry Gain, Butcher, Lindsay : Eugene Foe, Manv--<

g:.gcwk. ]ganposa: C. Quintal, Horse Buyer. The cut snows exactly whas th> “Pow i
Sold by

Lin;nr. Jan. 2 1550, 2 HIGINBOTHAM, Druggist.

Jumes Keith. =~
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LOVER QEED
WANTED!

Red Clover Seed
AT JAS. KEITHS.

] William-st, Lindsal
Jan. 30, 1884.—73.

WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY

Iron Founder and Machinist
MANUFACTURER OF
~ Saws and Shingle Miu Machinery, Flour and Mill
Steam Engines and Steam Puwmps.

Have a large assortment of General Patterns for *he above description of works.
. Aug, 17th, 1882 97,
b—d» oo

John Anderson.

UNDERTAKING.
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