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CHAPTER V. other man on earth, She had not an-
It had been areanged that  Agnes, | swered him, but “silence glves consent.”

Madge and June were to go up to the
Hall for ten and lawn tennls the next
afternoon, and that her cousins were to
eall for June in the pony carringe. Bhe
eame tripping out of the door ms they
drove up.

Arrived at the Hall, the consins were
pequested to join the party in the garden,
and found Mrs, Elleamere and her guests
sltting under the trees, Tom's big form
foomed In the distanee; he was doing
something to one of the nets, Dallas snt
on & garden seat beside Mrs, Fetherston,
a guest from London, talking to her in an
engrossed manner. ‘T'he moment, how-
ever, that he becnme aware of the new
arrivals, he left her and went forward
to greet them, He looked handsomer
than ever to-day, In his white nannels,
with the pale-blue Kton snsh and tie,
straw hat and Brignde ribhon.

“I will wtart the first party,” whispered
Tom to June., “You will play with me,
won't you?"

“Of course T will,” answered June, who
Bad recommenced hor tactios of last night,
and was speaking to and looking at her
fover in her softost manner,

8o Tom flew off and palred the two
young ladles staying in the house with the
son of a neighboring rector and & mnan
who was of the Hall party, and returned
in triumph,

. “Now," he unid to June, “you and 1 will
play Dal and Madge; then we shall be
about equal.”

“Oannot we do without Mr, Broke?”
asked June, “Beeause, he is 5o much en-
gaged, It would be a pity to disturb him."

“Oh, he wauts to play, and we must
bave him."

“oew not Mres, Fetherston play 7

“No: she says she hates romplng. Dal!"
shouted Tom,

Dallas looked up, but did not move tor
a moment, 1t war evident his comunnlon
wans urging him not to play,

“Lot him off for half an hour, Mra.
Fetherston, won't you'*" sald Tom, golng
up to her, and whe, ralslng her eyehrows,
auswered stiffly:

“Cortainly; altogether, If he Tikos"

Tawn tennis may be played gracefully
or ungravefully—nine thues ont of ten it
is cortnluly the Intter, Iu the ket now
made up, the spectators hnd nn opportu-
nity of secing both styles of performance;
Dallag and June were graceful fo the ex-
trewe, moving with the utmost rapidity,
yet never looking awkward; their eyes
spurkled with excitement, there was o
bright color in their faces, A mnn staml-
fng near Mrs, Kllesmere and watehing the
game whispered to her that he hnd rare-
Iy soen so handsome or s well mntehed a
couple, She assented to his remark with
n siile,

June was quite rendy to depart when
Agnes proposed It ln spile of Tow's varn
ent entreatios,

“I'm golng to get up a bit of a danes
to-morrow,” he whispered, as he was es
corting her to the pony earringe, “We
ean mnke up about six couples,”

June's eyes glistened,

“Hut you don't dance, Tom!" she said,

“Well,” he answered, his honest face
Mumived by & broad smile, “I'm ot such
a dog In the manger that, becanse 1 enn't
do u thing myself, 1 won't let snybody

“But,"” sald June, fearful of counting
tn vain upon such mn lmmeise pleasure,
“perhaps your mother wou't invite me.”

sWon't she?" sald Tow, significantly
“Look out for a note at ten sharp to-
morrow morning.”

“You really are an angel” observed
June, afectionately, and Tom was, hap
pily for himself, unconsclous that this
sudden warmth on her part arose from
Joy at the anticipation of o pleasure in
which he could not tnke part,

June could searcely sleop that nlght for
the deliclous anticlpation of the morrow,
Bhe woke early, and, unable to rest, rose,
dressed herself, nnd went out into the
garden, It wus ouly seven o'clock then,
June has been twice round the garden,
has gathered n bunch of roses and a doren
big strawberries in o cabbage leaf for
her mother's breakfast, and, having ear-
plod them Indoors, hus comse out agnin and
strolled a little swey down the lane, And,
behold! there s Tom on his big bay horse
rlding toward her,

“Why, June! you am up betimes!" he
erled, in his cheery volee, all bis face
aglow with smiles,

Bhe went up to him, put her slim fingers
In his, aud stroked the glossy neck of
King Charlie,

“1 could not sleep,” she sald, with ra-
dlaut eyen.  *1 could not sleep for thinking
of the danee to-nlght, Ob, Tom! have you
brought my Invitation®"

“My mother ln in bed and asleop an

2 laughed Tom, “but, my darling,
what doubt ean you have about it, when
1 got it up on purpose for you't"

“Oh, Tom,” eried the girl, suddenly be-
thinking of Madge, “is Madge to be in-
vited, toa? Oh, do try to get her asked,
1t would be such u treat for her!"

wOf dourse she shall” he answered,

-naturedly,
"“"I‘Mui you, Tom,
|rm "

And June gave him such a smile that
it sent idess to his brain which she was
far from intending it to do, He laid his
big brown hand on her litthe white one
that lay like a lily on King Charlie's neck.

“You are beginning to care a little bit
more for me, aren't youT" he sald, drop-

hl"lm.
mlwhrnohh:.m'lem.tldu
sensation to her heart.
itl-w."lhuﬂ."l must be golug
rode away with a blithe heart; be

You are a dear,

Evening enme, Half-past nine saw
June and Madge in the rector's brougham
driving up to the Hall, the gladdest, mer-
rlest, most excited maldens possible to
behold,

“Oh, you darling, darling June!” eried
Muadge, “if it were not for spolling your
trock nnd your flowers and mine too, I
would give you such a hug. Tom told me
it was nll your doing. Agnes did nll she
could to prevent my going, but Tom got
hold of mamma on the quiet and made
her promise.'

Tom is walting at the door to recelve
them. Dancing s to take place In the
hall, which is lofty and spacious and has
n polished oak floor of glassy smoothness,
Already there s n squenk of & fiddle get-
ting into tune, and the two girls' hearts
throb respousive,

Asx June wns standing  beside Tom,
flushed and lovely with excitement, Dal-
Ins Broke enme up to her,

“You will give me n waltz, won't you
he waid, persuasively; and June, who was
too happy to be cold or disdaninful to any
one to-night, replied that she would be
very happy.

“I'he wecond 7

And she assented.

“Ah, my dear old chap,” sald Dallas,
Inying a frlendly hand on Tom's arm, "I
huyve one pull over you, Miss Rivers, why
don't you make him learn to dance "

Happy as she was, June felt o alight
sense of vexation at Mr, Broke's manner,
Bhe wished he would not always look and
spenk ss though she were Tom's prop-
erty,

The quadrille was over, the musie of
the first walts had commenced. June's
partner this time was the son of a neigh-
boring rector, He wan a little rough In
his paces, but June had an extraordinary
tacility for ndapting herself to almost any
step and any partner, When they mnade
their first pause, Dallas and Mrs, Feth-
erston had the floor to themsolves, Ev.
eryone wias watching them. Thelr move-
ments were the perfection of ease and
grace; sich a lover of dancing ans June
could not look at them without admira-
tion, even though It occurred to her that
there was rather more abandon in Mrs,
Fetherston's style thun was quite decor-
oun. They stopped. Dallas looked down
into his partner's eyes and whispered
something:  she answered him in kiod,
June felt a sudden spasm of anger fit
throngh her henrt; she told herself that it
was die to 0 sense of ontraged propriety,
Exquisitely un Dallas danced, she decid
e with o sudden impulse that she did not
wint to dance with him, He was not
plee: she would rather not dance, talk,
or have anything else to do with him,

Tom came to her when the waltz wan
over: the rector's son made way for him,

“Lom,"” she whispered, “take me into
the conservatory. 1 want to get another
flower, These are erushed,”

“Al rlght, come nlong,” sald Tom, giv
Inig her his nrm,

He gnthered her a rich cluster of erim-
son gernniums, and she fastened it in her
llﬂ'hn.

“llow are yon enjoying yourself ¥ he
neked, and June replied:

“tmmensely,’”

“You are going to dance the next with
Dal’ he sald, *1 shall come and have a
look at you, 1 hear the music beginning,”

o1 don't particularly enre about daneing
with Mr. Broke," uttered June, loitering.

At this moment he came to look for her.
Seving Tom, he half paused, and again
that smile hovered in his eyes and mouth,

“Would you rather dance another one
insteind of this? he sald, and June an-
wwered coldly, putting her haud on his
wrm:

“No: 1 think this is onrs™

“Was 1 wrong to cotne for you?' he
whispered as they passed out of the con-
servatory, and she replied, more coldly
wiill

“Certalnly not™

A minute lnter his arm is round her, s
it possible that erew hile she wns angry
with him? Now one soul seems to anl
mate them; together they fulfill the per.
fect poetry of motion; never in her eigh-
teen summers bas June been conscious of
such eostany as this,

Whien ut last they panse, he looks down
at her with a glance which she no longer
reschis,

“Was not that perfeet? he whispers,

She auswers him by & look,

“Let us go on. It is & sin to lose a mo-
ment of this!"” Dallas says, nud again they
foat aloug the polished toor,

Alas! alas! It Is over! the plano has
banged the final chord, perforce they
stop,

Mrs. Rivers was sitting up for her dar
ling, suxious to hear all the eveuts of
the evening, and, as June made her re-
cital, & sudden consclonsness came (o the
girl that, iustead of pouring all her heart
out to her wother as was her wont, she
was talking almost as insincerely as
though she had been speaking to a strang-
er. 1t was a relief to her when her story
was finished and she had kissed her moth-
or fondly aud bidden her good-night. The
mald who acted as parior maid, house
mald and lady's maid at the Rose Cottage
unfastened her dress and lingered a little
deeply Interested in the dolugs at the
Hall.

When at last she weont, June stood im-
Then she flung
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ed, found herself in the boat In
lake, while Mr, Broke was dip-
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house. And when he came to the big
¢lm, whose branches overhung the water
and made a canopy above their heads, he
quietly shipped his oars, and, bending &
little forward, sald, quite simply and
frankly:

“I am golng to take the liberty of ask-
ing you a question. May 1Y

A little nervous flutter erept from
June'sn heart to her throat; a shade of
lovely color, that could scarcely be ealled
n blush, came into her face, and she an-
swered with a slightly embarrassed alr:

“Oh, certainly."”

“Why won't you, who are so charming
to everyone else, be n little bit kind to
mae ¥

His tone wamn so deferentinl, and his
blue eyes looked so humble and pleading,
that June felt all her coldness and dis-
pleasure melt away to nothing.

“Am I not kind to you?* she said, dip-
ping her white fingers into the water and
apparently intent on  watching them.
“What have I done?”

“You have hardly looked at or spoken
to me since [ came; indeed, I have fancied
that you purposely avoided me."

To utter a polite disclalmer was June's
first instinet; but a second coming sawiftly
on ite heels, she followed that instead.

“You have taken his mother's love from
Tom," she sald. “And, whenpever you
ure together, you always stand in his light
and make him seem—seem—"

But June caunot find the words she
wnnts,

“At all events, there is one brilliant ex-
ception to the rule,” answered Dallas, In
a piqued tone, losing for a moment his
almost imperturbable good temper. Then,
with a flash in his blue eyes eminently be-
coming to them, “l axsure you, you are
completely mistaken about my aunt's feel-
ing for me. Bhe likes me, and T amuse
her; but it is hardly probable that & wom-
an would eare more for her nephew than
her own son,'"*

June is more atteacted to Mr, Broke in
this mood than in any in which she has
yet seen him, It is her turn to assume
that charming tone and manner which she
possesses in almost as great a degree s
Dallas himself,

“1 did not mean to siy anything un-
kind.,” And she looked at him so softly
that his momentary wrath melted away.
“Fut it is a little hard on Tom."

“Tom is the best fellow living," eried
Dallas, “and no one knows it better than
Aunt Vi. 8Bhe is a woman of the world,
and would like him to have a little
more—-—="

“Paolish 7" suggested June,

“That Is hardly the word; something of
that sort, I suppose, HBut she knows his
sterling worth as well as anyone,"

Sterling worth! yes, how appropriate
those two words are! Yet they have a
dull sound In June's ears this summer nf-
ternoon whilst young Apolio’s eyes are
meeting hers,

“1 imagine,"” he wsald, “that you will
very soon have all the say here.”

The swift blood flew to June's cheeks,

“You are mistaken, then," eried June,
hotly. *I am not going to marry him. 1
am not engaged to him, 1 love him as my
dearest friend, as my brother, and noth-
ing, nothing more.”

Then she sank back in her seat, and - a
cold, shamed feeling erept over her that
she had betrayed Tom, ay, more cruelly
than mother or any other living belng had
power to do. Dallas was so astonished at
this confexsion that he let go the bank,
and the boat drifted out into the sunshine,
He had to rise, take & scull and punt back
to the shore.

“Had we not better be golong in?' sug-
gested June, coldly.

“No, not just yer," he answered, “Do
you know you have positively taken my
breath away 1"

“Have 17" snid June, with averted eyes,
remorseful and ashamed, and yet feeling
a sort of satisfaction that she had struck
off her chains and declared her freedom,
“1 do not know why you should have
thought I was golog to marry Tom, 1
do not suppose that he told you that I
wan"

“Most certalnly not,™

Bluce she was not going to marry Tom,
and it was not therefore high treason, he
allowed a tender inflection to steal into
hin volee. Dallas could not help it; it was
born fu him; If be was with a pretty
woman, he must make love to her, unless
u wense of honor to some friends who bhad
positive clalmn deterred him,

“Let ux be friends!” he whispered,
bending forward and stretching out his
hand; and she let bim take bers, There
was a maguetism in his touch that was
utterly wanting In Tom's: Involuntarily
her eyes met his and stayed a moment
jonger than was wise, and straightway,
June knew that imagination may forestall
reality, nnd that the dreams she had cher-
ished in summer starlit nights with long-
ing eyes stralned heavenward were not
only dreams, but that this gross material
earth holds paptures as great as the prom-
jse of the skies,

Tom, sll unsuspicions, was awaiting
them at the landing place, and, as he put
both his hands out to help June from the
boant, he sald, with a cheery laugh:

“Well, have you two made upt™

June could not duswer, but Dallas re-
plied gayly:

“Yes, 1 think Miss Rivers has forgiven
e,

Then he walked up the slope to joln
Mrs. Fetherston, who was coming to meet
them, ber face wearing anything but &
pleased expression. A pang of jealousy
shot through June's heart, Tom was
hurrying her toward a sequestered part
of the garden, and she felt as though he
were taking her away from the fowers
and the suushine.

_ (To be continued,)

Just What She Wanted,

“0, my friends, there are some spee-
tacles that one never forgets,” sald &
lecturer, after giving a grapble de-
seription of & terrible accident be bad
witnessed,

“1I'd Hke to know where they solls
‘em,” remarked an old lady In the au-
Mence, who ls always mishylog ber
glasscs.

Selr-Protection.
A chopper of wood ln Milo, Me.,, was

found at work recently with a huge
cowbell attached to his back in such &
manner that every motion of his body
caused a clangor likely to drive away
timid wildeats and shatier the stillness
of the forest. When asked why he per-
slsted in creating such a disturbance,
he remarked: “No fool shoots me for &
deer.”

It Is sald that & very soft black lead

THE NEW AGE, PORTLAND, OREGON.

Golden Rule
HOTEL

W. E. KELLEY, Proprietor.

Headquarters for
Traveling Men.

Free Bus to and from depot, One of

the leading hotels of the city.

PENDLETON, OREGON.

CAPLAN BROS.

Bunecessors o

KRIEQ & LEVY.

..\MPORTED GROCERIES...

————

TEAS, COFFEES AND SPICES
A SPECIALTY.

BOTH 'PHONES 838.

304 Washington Bt., cor. Tenth,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

FRAXK BONMITT,
President,
J. B, CARR, Manager.

Frank Schmitt & Co.

Manufascturers of

Fir, Silver Pine and Cedar Doors
and Finishing Material.

Phone East 4,

J. L. HEMBREE,
Becrotary

East Taylor and
Enst Elghth Sireeta.

PORTLAND RON WORKS

MANUFACTURERS OF

~Saw Mill Machinery
Flouring Mill Machinery
Marine Engines and Boilers

OFFICE AND WORKS:

Fourteenth and Northrup Streets
PORTLAND, OREGON.

Portland, Oregon

ECTION,

PORTLAND, OREGON,

15¢.

ELECTRIC
LAMPS

Edison Electric Lamps reduced to 15
cents each, or $1.76 per dosen.

Use these Lamps with prdper voltage
and make your light the cheapest and
Lest.

Portland General
Electrio Co.

Seventh and
Alder Sts.

A

15¢. 15¢.

BARR HOTEL

‘European and American Plan,

Furnished in FirstClass Style.

TR

Rates, §1 and $1.26 a Day.
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Furniture, Carpets and Stoves

FOR HOUBEKEEPING

Phones: Oregon Main T, Columbia &8

The LA GRANDE CREAMERY COMPANY

BUTTER, EQGS
AND ONEESE.
Al goods wholesale and retail.

264 Yamhill 8t., nr. Third, Portland,Or

A. E. SIEGEL..

Dealer in all kinds of
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Ete. %, -

Hmaé&m;&pcdakv.
Phone, Clay 584. 95 N. Seventh 3 k

Cut This Out and Get & Reduction st

Henry Jennings.

172-174 First Birest.

Esteb'iahed Jan. 1, 1888,
Incerporated July 8, 1881,

Portland Coffee and Spice Co.

For the Trade Only.

Tea, Coffee, Spices, Baking Powder,
Extracts, Etc

OUR EPECIAL BRANDS: S8plees, Acme, Mult-
nomah; Baking Fowders, Deflance, Double
Quick; Coffes, Koyal Blend; Buger, xxxx Bar,

i R e Anbeiy.
PORTLAND, OREGON. :
Acalat Blazier's...
EDWARD HOLMAN No. 248 Burnside Street,

UNDERTAKER| |~ ™

PORTLAND, OREGON
Fourth and Yamhill Sts.

Telephome Red 851, Private rooma. l

Bambrinus Garden Saloon. .

Androw Swanson, Prop.

Cholce Wines, Liquors and Clgars. ‘
Cor, 234 and Washington Bis, FPORTLAND OB ’

" ]
The Best of Wines, Liquors nm-, Nl
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Coal = Coal = Coal g
Western Feed & Fuel Coo

Dealers in all kinds of

COAL, COKE, CHARCOAL

Try the famous
ROCK SPRINGS COAL.

OmMee; 154 North Fifth 8%,

BOTH PHONES NO. 507

RENA STINSON, Lady Assistant.

George Miller. Hiram Fugitt.

K
_Wagner Cafe
T Phous Main B
o

Both Phones.

G, D, DUNKING. P. CAMPION

Dunning & Camplon.

Funeral Directors s« Embalmers

206 Burnside 8t,, bet. Third and Fourth,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

Oregon Phone Main 4%.  Columbila Phone 430
Night calls ring night bell.

148 Sixth 8t., Portland.

Comfortable (uarters for Commercial
and Business Men,

Star Brewery
Company
Brewers and Bottlers of

Hop Gold Beer

Vancouver, Wash,

W. L. MoCans,
Beattle.

N'CABE & HAMILTON

.. STEVEDORES ..

Also Homolulu, H. I.
Hoad Offlioe: Tacoma, Wash.

Cable Addross; MoCABE
GRACIE, BEAZLEY & CO., Ageabs
14 Water Street, Liverpool.

Portiand Club
and Cafe...

130 Fifth Street
i

E. B, Hamy
M-a.m

East Third and Burnside Sts., Port-
land, Oregon.
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Do You
Know the News ?

You can have it all for

Per..... UC

Month

in The Evening Telegram, of Portiand,
Oregon, It is the lsrgest evening news-
paper published in Oregon;: it contalns
all the news ol the state and of the na-
tion. Try it for & month. A sampie
anpy willbe mailed o you f[ree, d-
ress

THE TELEGRAM,
Portland, Oregon.

$

i

Per.....

Month OUR SPECIALTIES:

II Monogram and III Cyrus Noble
Whiskies.

A Resort for QOentleomen.

'Phone OregonMain 908; Columbia 407

Any Quansisy Any Biyle

MACKINTOSHES, RUBBER AND OIL CLOTHING

Rubber Bosts and Shoes, Beliing, Packing and Hase.
Largest and Moat Compiste Amsoriment of sll Kinds of Rubber Goods

GQOODYEAR RUBBER COMPANY

B K PEASE, President. P. M. BHEFPARD, JR., Treasurer J. A. BHEPARD, Bearelary
78-76 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OREGON.
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The  E C-ATKINS & CO. et
Atkins Saws are

Always o o 00 et suroe
‘hoadl- Portiand, a:-.

Loewenberg & Going Gompany .

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 1

Stove Ranges;
Hollowware and
Household...
Specialties...

Class Dem“..m
WS

Royal Steel Ranges Are /
the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

pencll will stop the disagresable creak- “:-

lng of a hinge, If the polut is rubbed

ioto the crevices. It ls better for this

purpese thaa oll Cer. Bixth and Olisan, Purtiand,
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