no guestions asked—by se many Eng-
lish prople of the highest rank and
fashinn, was a new person. Hugh Er-
gkine was Awmerican, democratic and
unsuolibizl But Lhe gorgeons pageant
of the Lopdon seuson had not Failed
tu inpress him more than he kuew, and
there in no mon who is not brought to
a futler appreciation of a wowan by
the appreciction which other men give
her.  ‘The relivt of Henry T, however
eharming, living in simplieity and re-
tirement in Drexel Boulevard, is one
thing: a lady of the highest London
fushion, pursued by Important Per-on-
azes and continenial noblemen, is an-
other. A Chicago widow, like other
people less important in modern life,
1s sometimes not without honour save
on the lake Shore Drive.

So much of Mr Erakine’s psycholog-
fcol provesses roay be explained to the
reader.  Huglh himself knew little of
them, e onty felt that, though yes-
terday  he searcely &new what e
thoughkt and planned about Mrs Whit-
ing, today he carnestly meant to make
ber Mrs Er-kine. For the furtheyance
of Lhis purposc he presented himself in
Curzon-street at four, his eye gleaming
and his cheek glowing from excitement
=and from an excellent luneh.

He was nob in the halit—as has been
jndivated—of  propesing  marriage to
lndiess, and he had no very definite idea
bt the air they assumed when they
knew what was coming. Yet he E_ud
imagined sometbing—and somethiog
difficrent from the listless and pale ap-
penrance of Mrs Whiting as she cawme
into the drawingroom. Bome encour-
sgement indeed he took from her tell-
ing the butler that she was at home
to no ane else, but her fivet speech to
her caller was mobt inspiriting. .

“fHow are you, Hugh?” she said, giv-
jug him her hand, >l telegraphed you
not to come. I suppose you dida't geb

“AMy address to-day has been & bhan-
pom-cub. 1 didn’t. feel like staying at
home. RBut has anything happened?

-Bhall I go now?” X

“A guod deal has happened,” said
Mary. “But you don’t need to go now
you're hevel

“You said I could come.”

“Vey.”

“And propose.”

“You can propose if you want to,
Hugh”—1he speaker smited rather wan-
Iv—"but T can't aceept.”

“fhe plunge from ihe pinnacle om
which he had spent the morning con-
fused Mr Erskine.

“I thought—Il'm a fool T guess—
I thought perhaps you eared for me,” he
stannnered.

Mury looked at him gravely, then she
spoke: .

“I do not eare for youw, ¥ugh. very
pich.  But I have my duty to Pauline.”

“()h, hang Pauline! Marry me.”

“f would, Hugly, except that I'm én-
grged to soimcboly else” - .

“You're engaged!  Were you yesievday,
when you said—when you let me—ab,
Maryl” Mr. lirskine paced down 1he
romn in painel surprise. .

“Hugh,” suid Mrs, Whiting in a plin-
tive voiee, “you haven't got a million dol-
Jara, have you?”’

The man stapped in his walk and turn-
ed tn face her.

“No,” he said, “but I wouldn't rxpoct
you to marry me till T was able to pro-
wile. and Lot will be quick enough. You
Qidu't, think T wonted to marry you for
your money, did you? Why, I'd hute the
jden of our spending old Henvy T's eash,
T'¢ ruther you gave it all to Miss Whit-

ing. 1"l pet you a million dollara if you
want it."” .

“t'ould you, Tngh?” The question was
enyer. -

*Yes, when I et back  to Awerien
where the veal ey ia™

il brenk my engagement then,™

ine Jouked at her curiously,
and his (aee grew a hittle stern.

“1lasn't tie other chap, your fianece
now, gol ineney

“Nu,anly deid=” .

“But yow'd be willing to give hiin up
pnd fake me iE 1 wan rvich?  Well, what
fbout wu 1 shouldn’t be sdead anxiouns
1o be married because 1'd got money wy-
elf.”

S, Bagh, that Dsn't jt!

a1

“Wha i« it you're engnged to now
oo en't tell you”

* “Are you in love with him P :

“Na; I like him, but I'd rather breank
the engagemoent,” .

" Brenk it, Lhen.”

“That's jusi it,” explained Mary, Juok-

Ing ruther as it she were about to cry.

Tow can
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“T ean't unteas I lave about a wmiltion
dollays, abid how am 1 te pet it? 1 don’t
know anything about bu<iness, and if F
don’t have it by September I shall have
to marey i '

“What da you mean®” asked her com-
panion sharply.  “It soundw like black-
mail.  What ave thexe sharks over here
trying to do to you? Can't breuk your
emgugement?  You feteh the man Lo me
and 'l break his neek,”

Ife threw lis shoulders back as if he
switdenty found  his London cout oo
tight. Mary looked at him and felt that
perhaps it woull be a comfort some duy
to huve i breik somebody’s neck for
her—Die seened at the montent quile eas
pahle of deing it well. Then she re-
menberad that, so far as the Due d'Aw-
tannes’ neck was congerned, they wanted
m any ease to save it for Pauline, .

“Thank yon, Hugh,* she said; *“I'm
glad you would do it if I wanted to have
you. Neow lisien and try to understand.
You won't understand; what 1 realiy
mean fs iry to trust me, I can’t ex-
plain the thing to you. 1t wouldn't
be quite fiir to somebudy else—there,
you see, 1 can'i- explain.  Won't you
help me withmut, understanding? Youw're
a uan of business. Take over the man-
Agement. of my properfy this summier
and make me a lot of money. I don’t
care how you do it. Speculate—buy
wheat or rajlvoads. No, don’t buy rail-
roads! We've got now such a lot of
stock in that lorrid Peoria and Mil-
wankee Air Line an,) it never pays mueh.,
When I complain, they always say that
the other ronds never waut it to be
worth anything and won't give it—
what s it they call it?—an ontlet to the
East. Well, if T were managing it T
would put all its freight on the Whiting
steamers at Milwaukee and send them
Eaat fo New York, or London, or wher-
ever it is that the outlet lets out. It
nimkes me so angry that I would carry
things so cheap that they’d just have to
give the old thiag in outlet.”

*Or bny it said Hugh Livskine, gaz-
ing at his eharming friend with a rapt
amt entranced air. “Youw're a living
wonder!” he went onm, employing a
phrase heard in his mouth befove, “a
world heater! Yow've struck it.”

“What 7' asked BMary, vaguely, half
oy if she expeeted tn find that she had
uneonsciously been smashing 3Mrs Peign-
ton’s bric-a-brac, .

“The - way.—llow to do it. The
muoney!” answereg Hugh, in disjointed
phrases.” L wasnt in Grand Western
Cunsolidlated for nothing, Mary, do you
trust me?”

“Yes, Wnght

“Then we'll fix up. a power-of-attorney
Lto-night and 1'I! sail for home to-mer-
row.™

“Yow think you

" ean  get me the
maopey ¥ -

“Do youn think I can get you if I do?”

“T think you have a fair chance.”

“The money’s yours! You watch me
jack that P. and M. Air Line stock up
and down till we met the vontrol, and
then yow'll see some fua”

“It sownds perfectly fascinating.”

“It will be more than that before I
get. through,” replied Mr Erskine, in a
rather lhreatening tone. It was an edd
Tove seene, for, in essentinls, it was a
Jove scene, after #1l. - And this he now
scened to realise.  Me stopped, and the
confident financier was for an instant
changed into a rather shy young man
wha was Afrai@ of the givl he cared
about, ’

“And you-—you like me?’ he atam-
mueved.

“Yes, Hugh

“Bit this engagement — ean't it be
ealled off, anyhow?™

“Not exeept with money.  1t's my

duty, 1Tngh, my earcet. There are things

in women’s lives you men can’t under-
glaml.”

“There are,” snil Ifugh. It was for
him and it wmay remain for us the full-
ext expression of truth on the subject.

=I must go amd wet rendy for that
steamer fo-morrew. 1'1E send you nveund
# lepal document to sign®

He explained a littla more in detail
to what the aforesaid document would
enguge Mrs Whiting, Then lie rose to
go. Mary beld out o band which he
took aml held for a mowent in silence,

"You'll save met” she asked,

ST swenr to!” he said, And then sad-
donly she felt a tremour in his hand.

“Riss me, Mary,” e commanded in
a low voice, almost rongh,

She shrank back' and took ler eyea
from his faee. "I6 woulinw't be right.
' engaged to auotlier man” -

Me¢ foldeg ber in his arms, and she
searcely resisted.

“You'ra engaged to me, too,™ he paid.

Then he rushed away, and Mary spent
a guarter hour half in smiles and half
in tears. Im the interests of romince—
and this ja a romantie tale—one would
like to leave her in this state. But the
truth iz that at the end of that time
something happened which dried her
eyes, A telegram cume from Lady Tom.

Just heard everything right for Court.
Rush Celeste with gown. Prince muat
have used inflnence. Will you teach me
cakewalk?

Hilda Trefford,

A presentation is only a presentation
after all, and Mary conld see the ladder
still stretching high above her. But she
experienced at this moment the semsa-
tion of running lightly up several rungs.
from this eminence she feit she could
see Mr Erskine acress the tossing waves
of the North Atlantic, and be ready,
when the signal came from him, to
elamber up to Paris and the Chateau
d’Artannes or down te Chicage and the
Lake Ghore Drive. It is to be moted
that she never eontemplated descending
s0 low again as Dvexel Roulevard.  We
must appreciate her power of loving,
but we must not wunderestimate ‘her
hard, goed sense. Both help, when you
come to think of it, in climbing the
ladder.

- - - - . . '] -
. The Princess remained in her Tower
in Curzon-street, guarded by the wicked
dragon of Artannes, till after (loed-
wood, indeed, till the middle of August,
while, far away in the hot tilling-fields
of La Salle and Wali-streets, her faith-
ful knight began the baitle for her res-
cue. The game was worth while for

herself, and Hugh Erskine, remember-

ing bitterly the way they wiped Lim
out in Consolidated Grand Westerns,
set grimly to work to wipe out that
stain in P. and M. Air Line comimon and
preferred. The amount of Whiting
stock in this road would, at its par
value, have been worth something over
a million, but it was at that time a drug
on the market at sixteen and seven-
eighths. Added to this, as a working
capital, My Erskine was able to hypo-
thecate securities for Mary to the value
of gomething like 300,000 dollars.  But
the net of hiz operations soon brought
in outside supporters, who trusted and

believed in him in spite of the smash

of the preceding spring, o
It is not the purpose of this norra-
tive to give the full history of his eam-
puign, though it is of such material
that most modern Ameriean fiction is
compoged, Those who are interested

will find in the Ananvial columns of the
newspapers of that summner and in the
wmonthly magazines of the autmun anipla
inforation. The oddest thing mbeut
Mr Erskine’s operations wae that they,
were in the main nlong the lines indi-
cated by Mary iu her trifling spsech in
Lendon, though in the end and at the
fina) struggle two rival trunk lined and
the steansship trust eonteading with the
new Cauadien Navigatjon Cowmpany
were invelved, and Lhe profits and losses
sustained by Mrs Whiting were ultim-
ately concerned with heoldings other than
the Air Line preferred,

The fight was on by August 3, and it
Iasted till the twentieth of Sepitember.
The knight sent frequent telegvams to
the captive lady. They were of a sim-
ple character.

“Don’t try to explain things te me,
Hugl,*”* she had written, “I shouldn’t
underatand, Just cable me every three
or four days what I’'ve made or lost. L
can understand that.”

In thiz manner be eabled, and alterns
ate gains and Ilnsses puanctoated the
sumiter Jike lightning flash and lower.
ing thunder cloud. In the heginning
there was 2 constapt play of the light
of hope. Then, townrd the thivd week
of Awmust, My Erskine cabled that the’
acconmts showed n loss of half a million.
He added that the game was only be-
gun. But from the Heotch moor, where
our ladies were disporting themselves
#s guests in a large purly, it looked
Fuinons. .

Mary was glad she had not eoupted
on money for her marringe—glad, for ex-
ample, that she had not set her heart
on the young Levd Rosingibay, whose
splendid, though rudnons, Castle Thay-
bridge, was near the house in which they
were stopping. She ancounced gloomily
to Pankine, who came to her room for
a while between tea and dinner, that
she was apparently doomed to bocome
the Duchesse d"Avtannes, provided Hugh
Erskine didn't lose so much’' of her
money that she couldnt even mmry the
young Frenchman.

The reposts woere nninspiring for a
week, and gaieties might have expected
to suit our heroine's mood but badly.
Attention may, however, for a moment
be called to Pouline’s tactiex, and ad-
miration asked for them. For-an un-

-trained young givl of the Middle West

they were not bhad. During the next
week, while it seemed likely that she
would never get d'Arianneg, she suc-
ceeded, if one may nse the expression,
in puiting hoth the third son of their
host and the Cowmte de la Rochely up
her sleeve. That is to say, that, by
judicious refervemces te ‘Ther financiat
affairs, she extracied proposals from
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