VOLUME V.

“T am going down to the lake
shore where it's cool and quict;
where I needu’t work oreven think,
but do just as | please” "That's
what I sail to Fred Gorman,

Fred Tovked blauk, *Don't go
thisafternoon,” hesail, “1 wanted
vou to go to Madame Ws to.uight,
and be presented to Captain Kate,
the new belle” “Thank you," I
vesponded ; ““but o more girls of
the perivd fur me, if you please,—
I had rather be excused,”

SOy, it yon must, see *Captain
[{nte I he wert on, “that’s what |
they eall her, beeause of the follow-
ers she has; she's worth seeing.”

“I know the style” I said with
& majestic wave of the hand, “Bold
eyes—hlue,perhaps, black probably
—nmather tsll, immense chiguon,
langhs and cracks jokeslikea troop.
cr, and never sags & word ot reuse
I repeat it, my friend, not any for|
me " l

“But just wait—" began - Fred,
and 1 interrupted, with another
wave of the haud. .

“My friend, [ shall leave town
this afternoon fur the lake; should
like yomr ocumpany, but it you
choose to stay, | go alove. [ waut
wothing of this Kate or any other
woman”

“Pon my soul! cried [red,
widening his blue eyes. “What
has come over you, the king of male
flirts?  Licen bitten, eh ¥

“No, simply disqusted,” [ an.
swered lofuily. “I'm tired of work
sl women, and amwﬁoiug tw leave
buth,  Will yon go ¥

“Not till next week; then I'll
!i..]lnw."

“All vight,” T said, and we part-

King of flirts Fred had called
me, and that term needs some ex.
planstion, for 1 shou'd regret hav-
ing .“iy of my friends thivk me that
most detestible sifair, n man but-
terily.

| was thirty, not bad looking,
aml & welltoddv young lawyer,
possessed of a vice little property. 1
had a due appreciation of woman—
liked must of them extremely well,
loved none ; paid diem rome harm.
less eompliments, chatied, walked
and drove with them, But as dirt-
ing—why I spuke no wurd of love;
gave uo fair lady any resson for
thinking I was in love, and Mm,
(irundy gave me the appellation of
“Male Flirt,”  Well, never mind;
I didw't,

I went down to the lake shore
that afternoon and engaged rooms
at  private dwelling.

“We have thiee boarders now,” |
the pleasaut little lady said, “and
exprct one more to-morrow  after-
nool—a youug velative from the |
city—and there are jist roome for
une more,”

Those | cigazed aud domiciled |
mysell i|1lme¢Fn

el

tely in my guarters, |
but wot at all p'eased with the pros. |
pective vouug Iady, There were
two already but harmless individ-
uals, | mentally olwerved at the
table; one n wtndions damsel who
wore speotacles aud looked at the
ceiling ; theother an ivvalid, and
wife of the male bosrder,  But
thit “oomi 2 girl’—who was she,
and what did whe want to disturb
my coveted peace and conntry guiet
for? No doubt she wou'd ve u
dashing, slashing, panier and sshed
style of girl, who would dare
me into making love to her, aud
give me wo peace untl | did, Flir.
tations might be all very well, Imt|

a fellow didu't want to be dragged | cheeks and her eyes grew  wider |

iito ity when he was in search of|
peace amd quiet. This was my |
wenal style of soliloquy until the |
coming irl came. | watohed l.er'
from my window as the lack set|
her down.  ®mall, dressed in gray, |
veiled,

CAPTAIN BATE. i

until two hours later I saw her at
the table, and took & private inven-
tory, iisther below the medium
height and slender i figure; fair,
with faint color in her clieeks; her
hair in dusky brown, curling, or
rather waving, not quite to the
shonlders, aud tiod with a blue rib-
bon from the smooth brow; eyes, a
quiet brown and clear as & summer
lake. That wasall, I thiuk, that
a noticed. Noj the mouth was
very sweet and pretty, and tota
devoid of that sogiety smirk a
hanghty curl, which sre so decid.
edly repulsive in women, I re
member thinking of that, and then
t\nile forgetting Miss Whiting uutil
the following day.

“A very quiet, sensible appear.
ing and rather pretty young wo-
man,” [ have said to mysalf, “and
not ove likely to molest me in any
way.”

1 strolled out to & little arbor the
next forenoon, with 8 book in my
hand, and fomd Miss Whiting,
with a book in herliand, seated in
said arbor,

“1 beg pardon,” I began ; “I did
not know the place was occupied.”

“Make believe that it isu't she
said, “and come i,  There is ample
room, and [ am =0 much interested
in my book, that I shall not even
seg you,”

eeling decidedly complimented
at the.clusing sentence, T seated my-
self on the opposite beneh and open-
ed my book, ButI did not pro-
gress rapidly. Mis Whiting was
w interesting in lﬂ:m-., made such
& pretty good-looking picture, sit-
ting there, that I could not but
watch ber,

low interested she seemed to be
i her book, and how utterly cbliv-
ious of my presence ? Was I such
a nonentity then? 1 began to teel
very uncomfortable, If she would
ouly glance at me! but she wonldn't.
Onee slie picked some crawling
r.!ainz:um hier dress, and tossed it at
the door, but pever glanced at me,

“Mise Whiting,” [ said at length,
“pardon me, but [ am tired of
making believe, i had rather think
the arbor vooupied.”

Miss Whiting kept on reading,
and answered quietly :

“Yery well, consider me here,”

Not to be worsted in this way, T
said boldly, “Well, but I want
you to talk to me.”

She closed her book, keeping one
slender land between the pages,
sud lifted hier childishly calm eyes
to my face,

“Itisa very pleasant day Mr
Tester,” slio r?id, with parfeu{ grav-
ity.

“Decidedly,” T responded.

“Much cooler since the ehiower,”
she observed,

“Itis" | assented,

“Looks like min in the east,” she
remarked.

“It does,” I said, and then we
b th langhed.

“Now,” she said, “I bope you
will let me go ou with my book
It is Dickew' Great Expectations,
aud if you have ever read it, you
can undentand my interest,”

“Pa Kutl like Dickens,? I asked,
: “!\'u,1J she said, “I love lim.
‘rum  the opening pasge to the
Finis,! his huuknﬁmI :a.ﬂims of
delight to me, e interests yon
in hix meauest charaoter, and en.
lists your sympathies, not with one,

| but with all, *Ile is inimitable—he

is incompamble, Others may, in
thieir style, boms interesting, to me
there ix none like him.”

A deeper thuh had come into her

and darker.

“I)vcitlmlli,' protty vow,” T in. |

formed myrelf, “and rea ly s iutel.
Tigent livtle person”
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younger brother, Not just that
either, for she was 8 little more re.
sermi; and yet we had some
very pleasant chats, together. She
could talk sense, and"L prided my.
seli” on my abilities i that line, and
%0 almost & week elipped by Letore
I knew it.

“ think T should find it very
dull here but for ‘;ml,“ I said to
her one day. “0dd, too, when i
dreaded your comivg s0,”

She up wonderingly.
“Dreaded my comiiig

“Yes; [ feared you would be one
of the slashing 'kind, and would
dress to kill, and :uhn wild, and
give me 1o peace,

“What g::.m that idea P

“T don't know, uoless it was be-
ing bored to death by my clhum,
Fred Gorman, sbout a ‘Captain
Kate,” the belle of the season, and
thought yon might be her style.”

“Aud did yoﬂm see t.hg- Cap-
tain Kate ¥ asked Miss Whiting,
lifting her calm lakes of eyes to
mirie,

“Noj; but I can imagive her,” I
answered,

“And what do you imagine her
like 2" e ' #

Z'herenpon I gave her & deserip-
tion very much a8 T had given }'red,
and closed by saying:

“Now, that style of girl I can-
not tolerate and fearing that yon
were one of them, no wonder I
dreaded you,”

“'I'hentou did ot consider me
at all like Captain Kate " she
querried, archly.

“Notat all.” I said decidedly.
“As [rold {ou in the beginuing,
but for you I should feel stupid and
dull.  Your socicty renders it very
pleasant, aud yon.are.in all thiugs
the opposite to my jears,”

“Oh, thauk yon !"

She ssid it so dryly, that I Jook-
ed up to catell the hidden meaning
of the words, but she was reading
and her face was as calm as usual,

The next day Fred came. T was
standing at the gate, when he came
up from the hotel, and, after the

greel.ings, Fred brought his hamd | permit,
0

Wil O‘I‘-Il:l{ ﬁboublger.
“5 ‘my boy, you jum
ﬁnmm')a i into tl‘m re,

the frying
didu't you ? u.n“m good joke,
How did you like her

I turned in astonishwent.  “Like
who? ~what do you mesn

“Why, Captaiv Kate, of course,”

“] haven't seen Captain Kate,
thank you,” I replied with diguity.

“What, don't Mis Catherine
Whiting boand here with her step
annt, Mre, Dearborue 1"

I jumped threo feet into the air.
“Yon don't mean—" 1 began,
while Fred interrupted coolly.

“As a jumpist, you are & success-
ist. Asa stupid blockliead you also
excel. Yes, Miss Whiting is Cap.
tain Kate.”

“But Fred,” 1 said, helplessly,
“che is s innocent and childlike,
and ravely pretty sud so sweet and
quiet.”

“All put on,” said Fred, shaking
his liead, gravely. “Sho’s a regular
flirt, und those are her arts,  Nhe's
weaving her nets around you, T xee,
sucvessfully.”

The cmotions of my heart
I should find it diffion’t 0 explain,
But I found Miss Whiting, in the
arhor, halt au hour later, afler Fred
had left, aud I lifted my hat with
a flourish, sud knelt st Ner foct,

“All honor to, Captain Kage,” T
said in mock hamilisy.

She clused heg book with 8'most
a yawn,

“Yon've fumnd ont” she said,
“wlho told yon ¥ ;

“Fred; Aied [ shall ask pandon
fo= remarks [ made yesterday 3

“(ertainly not,” she said sweetly,

After that, Mise Whiting aud [ |“You sl never seen me then™

ware quite soeinble, 1 songht her

“Avd now I lmve"a proposition |
Uhat was all [ saw, save! mooiety; she did not avoid me, but [to make” T began. “We're to |
two moderate wzal trinks, AL treated me precisely as shie would a ' speil @overal week together Love, she said g litt'e seorutully.

and report calls you s terrible
flirt—"

“So it does yon,” she interrupted.
“I heard of you before I left town.”

“Very well,” T eoutinued, “the
more need of my proposition, It is
thie. Let us enter into & league to
have a grand flirtation; each know. |
iug there is no danger of & broken |
heart on either side, Thus we haye
npthing to fear, nothing to guard,
and can be very happy.”

“But what is '33 need ¥ she
asked. “We hain't flirted before—
why need we now

“Because we couldn’t help it ;
and it is better to go about it with
a full anderstanding than to sly
about it in the old way, Thinki
you harmless, Miss Whiting,
could have gove on all Summer
and pever dreamed of Hirting;
knowing you to be Captain Kate, I
shall suspect you of malivious inten-
tions every move you make. There-
fore let ns agree to a flirtation and
sll will be well.”

“T agree,” she said archly,” and
bere is my hand on it” She gave
me her hand—1 remember thinking
how soft and shapely it was—and
I raised it to my hps.

“Would your heart come with
igl?” I said, and she laughed mer.
rily,

“Bravo, & good beginving! I
s6@ you sre'no amsateur!” she eried;
aid we laduched wito a ses of flirta-
tion.

[ told Fred of our armngement
the tollowing day. 1 thought he
looked pleased,

“All right, old fellow,” he said,
shaking my haod heartily. “Pm
glad to know you are not my rival,
for I am in earvest. I want to mar-
EglliaWhiting,if I o, and 1

it like to think | was fighting |

sgeinst you, You are quite wure
yon sre in earnest

“Quite sure,” I answered, “Go
on, my dear boy, with my blessing ;
but don’t marry her until I leave,

“Amrdingh a 'ﬂ” (] mi

yes, DBut that is not all Hes a.

splendid fellow b
lld m!‘” ’ M : W

“Rather a pleasant fellow,” she.

acknowledged, “and waltzes like
an angel.”

Are angels profioient in that ae-

complishment #” 1

“Well, I su 80, she retort--
ed. “You call me an angel, and I
waltz beautifully.”

1 should never have 1
Miss Whiting for the had
known before. She her .
Oupain Kotge |

She dressed becoming and ele-
gamlrv, yet with no show or
of eolors, else it wonld pot bav
been bevoming., She studied
taste in all things, and fis
sled me with her wi
Yet I think 1 missed
sorely, for a few days
ure and Kate's advent.
ed, we sat, we drove, we
gether, Fred ocoupied all
moments, aod, fow as they
seemed  very ul about sall
things, though he never sucoseded
in wnything, He had his un
divided attention to thige 0
ladies, at difforent times, lﬂuﬁ
been certain of suocess, and each
time failed. He was not cast down,
however, but be was looking con-~
fidently forward to his union with
Captain Kate,

“You have helped me a grest-

he. would sy, “

FEE
&i’gg ﬁi‘é §z2:3

was bewildering, I sometimes trem-
bll:’ln for my own safety. Once,
. :

and o spoil our flintation.” somehow came in contact with hers,
“Oh, no! I shouldn't think of it| and I had neyer folt quite safe since.
onder 8 year. My busivess. won't | that day. “[Kissi »

it, and [ su she is willi
to wait,” and meked 18 gnl\:ge
and l.hou'fhtful as if' it werp settled,

“No doubt she will wait au
length of time you 248 | llii{,
#o dryly that he looked upquizzieal-
ly. Seeing me pexfectly serious, he
continned :

“And, Ben, couldn't you—seeing
you have no intention there your
selt—conldn® yon speak a good
word for my prospects? Speak
about that uncle of mive, that went
to India twenty years ngo, and has
never been heard of since. You

conldn't put that in though ; just | keep

ray e weut there, and [ am the
only heir.”

I assured Fred that I would do
so,  “Just as well as vot,” [ said.
“WIill bring your perfections all to
light, and say nothipg of your fail-
imge”  Fred thauked me wannly, |
and we parted. !

Captain Kate was in the garden
when | returned, She was dressed
 blue, thin gauze stuft, and & frill
of lace gt her throat and wriste,
She lovked esceedingly pretty and
§ told ler so,

“(Gowd,” she eried, bringing her
shapely hands together, “l dresssd
purpusely to make you pay compli-
ments, and have Lam
really, truly presty

“Really, and truly,” I echoed,

“And my eyes are not bold,” and
1 do nut seem like 8 trooper ?

“Your eyes are the sweelest in
the world, aud you scem hke qn
A "

She breathed a long breath,

“How nice! Now, where have
you been ¥’

“Ta ree Ired—the fuest follow
slive. Got & rich uncle in ITndia,
sumewhere, aud istheonly heje"

“Poes this cunstitute tineness

I said, “and I will avoid that here.
after”

Sol did, and we siled, and
rode, and flirted delicionsly througl:
the remaining two weeks, and one
morning I awoke with the uneom-
fortable feeling on me that it had
all come to anend, and [ ‘was 10
leave un the forenoon train. 1 also
arose with another know at
I was very mach in love with Cap-
tain Kate; yes, docidedly irrecover-
ably in love, Ihadsn odd &eling.
too, that it was just what Csptain
Kate intended, and | determined to
my sceret locked up in my
breast. So I complmented her i
the old mock way, through the
morning, and was consgious that
under il her gayety, there was
lurking disappointment. And theu
[ nerved myself for it and went to
the arbor to say the last farewell.

“With my most heart-felt thanks
for the pleasaut flirtation you have
kindly inda)ged me in, and wishiuy

you all happinees in the futare, |

will say f
“And 5‘;' wi?a I dress for now,

and who will pay me. pretty com-
pliments, and me.”

“Fred will serxe s o substitute,
won't he P’ [ asked, hug she shook’
her head, gravely.

“Thauks for the i |
Inughed, “And now may she fates
provide fur you, until you méura to
town.”

ﬁl[hﬂ ,I’ithl ill
in my beuth:!’inn Ie\'ers}:laf re:
& [nfn that grew deorr sud deeper
every step that [ took, il at the
foot of the hill it became unendura-
e, aud I turved aronnd and walk-
el defiantly back to the arbor.
Captain Kate's face was in ber
hauds, and tears were falling upon
Lier dress,
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