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the firat test was three to seven, Jer
rold began to fee]l that he wasethe big-
@eat of all imaginable fools as he and
Jocelyn gquitted the Seld and, crossing
the road into the second, tovk up their
station -at-the necond tee. -

“I am afraid I am not di
myeelf,” Jerrold said weakly.

Jocelyn laughed pleasantly.
it in often the way,” she said.

“1 think
“Une .
finds one’s game upset a liftle when onz

is playing for the #Hret time with a
Btranger.”

Jerrokl smiled wryly. “It dces not
Reem to have that effect with you,” he
eaid, “and besides, I do not copsider you
m Atranger,” -

“What do yau congider me then?” the
girl said as she poised her driver. 1t
was her honour, and Jexrold, for the sec-
ond time, had prepared her tee and
poised the ball upon it. It was only &
Jew minutes ago that he had done this
duty for her for the firat time, but even
in that short interval it seemed to him
a9 if many things had happened and
many thinga had changed. e was &
little ireliped to be superior; Common-
wealth Avenue carries its consequences,
bul here at least he had miet his match,
‘and more than his match, in the game
of golf gnd .perhaps in another and
graver gomne too. )

“Da you conskder yourself alfeady an
old friend of the famjly®" the girl went
on, "\nmPt]‘unlr in thellv}':t of a distant
relation®”. .-~

*I ghould not ]lke the relationship to |

be too distant,” Jerrald asserted, tryving
to pull himself together. If he must be
beaten in the ancient and hornouralle
game of golf, at lenst he need not allow
himself to be bealen in the yet more
honourable and yet mere ancient . game
of flirtation: e ealled it flirtation, be-
ranse it seemed abaard to call it any-
thing else, and yet—

The girl said nothing uniil they had

bath duvpn ofl, she l.'mc]mrr well gver
the bunker that iay between them nad
the second green, he as before lumely
gecond, halting just cn the hither ridge
of the lunker. Then, as they tramprd
along the conrase, she picked up the con-
versation at the point “here they . had
dropped it.

- would a cousin do,” he auggested..

- couein if 1 weré you,”

“ance had not been responded to.

“How near of kin would you like to
be?” nhe asked laughing. N
- Jerrold answered carelessly, !,lnn'l.me

leen of what he .wau '‘maying than of the -

“How

thinga he would
wh

like to may.
firat cousin®

Bomething Jike & lrown shadowed the
brightnesa of the girl's face for & mom-
ent. “I do mot think T should sey a
she eaid with &
pravity that seemed inapproprinte to
the lightnesa of her talk. "I do not
think 1 have any great liking for cousin.
ship,” -

*“Then I am very certain T should not

¥ke fo be a cousin,”? Jerrold said cheer- .

fully, though he wae a little puzaled by
her demeanour.
istence that he had quite forgotten, the
exintence of the cousin whom he had
reen at the garden party, the big, thick-
set manr with the dark hair and the wul-
len face, with whom lie had exchanged
little wnore than a salutation and whom
he believed he had seen two or three
timen since, though of this he was not
certain, as the casual greeting he had
offered on the supposition of acquaint-
Dimly
he aeemed to remember that this cousin
was addressed by his relatives as Ben.

But this consin orly came badk to his
memory te vanish from it immediately.
There wrre betler things to think of;
first, this wonderful flower of the West,
s» beautiful, so frank, so alive, =0 '\l-
together adornble: next the course of
Lis wame which he ought to be p 'ing
\wll anill was, as a matter of fact, 3
ing atrocicusly badly. He did a llltle‘
hctt.er in his second contest, and a=
thry holed out e was only one point
behind her.  As they walked to the”
third green lie resumed the interrupted
conversation, though at a peint to which
hix mind had travelled, and which had
1o apparent connection with their pre-
vious words. -

“Do you believe in- love at first
sicht!? he asked abruptly. Joceliyn
stared at him for a moment stradily,
and then she began fo laugh.

“0Of eourse I do,” she answered, and
her voice was ustill quivering with merri-
ment while she spoke. “The evidence in
its faveur seems to be very sirong. But

He remembered an. ex-

I also believe in love at seeond nmight,
and at third sight, and up te seventy-
times meventieth might, it vou like”

cu:YAre you speaking frosn personal ex.'-

perience?”  Jerrold axked, samewhat
anurly, for he began to believe that the
girl waa laughing at him, and {o be beat-.
+#n at golf was bad, but to be beaten wt
badinage betweem man and maid was
worse. The girl answered him with her
habitual easy eowm posure.

“No,” she paid, "it isn't nmessury to
nperil-nce a thing in order to believe in
it. 4 dom’t think I have ever been in
love, not really in love. I don’t SUppoBsE
you would call the passionate adoration
1 had for an acrobat in.a. travelling
show, when I was a child ef ten, real
love, would yout”

Jerrold answered decisively that he
would not. But by this time they wero
at the third tee. The distance to the
next green was shert and both players
dil it in one. Both heled out in one
as well. As they picked up their bags
Jerrold stood still. He felt sure new
ihat he had something to say, that he
had come out thiy morning with the
sole purpose of saying it, that le had
been playing with himself all this while,
that the time for speech had arrived, He
glanced away for'a moment at the dis-
tant sea, as 3f the pight of its smiooth

blueness gave him egurage, then he
looked longingty at Jocelyn's face, See-

ing him pause the girl had paused too.

“I Delieve in lave at first sight,” he
spid, “for I loved you. the first time 1
say you. I love you now. [ hope 1
shall always Jove you.”

His words were few but they were
¥ery earnest; they nieant mmueh, meant
all that such worda conld mean, aud in-
deed to her, listening quietly. She did
nat show the least embarrassment at his
declaration,

“Your seem Lo De telling the truth”
she said, drily, “but don't you think you
have told it a bit too scon. You know
nothing about me.” .

“I know that 1 love you,” he answer-
ed. “There is only one thing in the
world that I want to know beyond that,
and that is that you ihink you might
come ta love me.

The girl smiled a curious smile; there
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was pity in it, and defiance, and aurely
something vf kindness.

“We ure & tough lot,” ale said, e
Rrakers! we alwayd- imve been touph
from the word g0;. we slways shall ba
tough, I guess, till the word halt. \What
van you have to do with us, you dear
Yovung gentleman from l‘oston, Mans, 7

derrold™ cheeks reddencd, am he an-
awered firmly enough.  “Dear young
lady from Denver, Cal, 1 hope there ia
A eerlain hickorincss nbuut me if at
vomen to fibre, and anyway I love yon,
and I want yuu tu love me if you can,
und if there jsu't anybody else, and
there is a fair course open.”

“There is nobody else” Jocelyn said
ateadily, “and there is A fair course apen,
M you like to think so."

e seemed ms if whe had been poing
to say more, but auddenly interrupted
hernelf and guzed over the links towardy
the gate at which they lhad enterad. A
man was wilking across the fairwsay 1o
their direction--was walking rapidly.

"Looks like your cousin” said Jer-
rold, fullewing the direction of her™
gaze, "I iy oy cousing whe answered,
atiel there was a frown on her face,

Tt was plain that Den Iraker had
aeen Lhem, pliin that he was coming
hurriedly to jein them. Jerrold looked
with kome surprise nt Jocelyn,

"Dl you expeet your cousin? he ask-
od.  Jovelyn shook her head, and the
frown was atill -en her fare. “No,” she
sadd, “lbut he seems to think of lute that
T mustn’t go anywhere or do anything
without lis permission or his ecampany.”

Jerrold's face glowed as the girl spoke.
“Fias he =ny right to think that?” he
asked, ancd his volee sotwded hoarse aml
strange to him as he spoke. Y“None
whatever,” the girl answered with dry
decision, and the sky cleared {or Jerrold
again. But he had 10 chance to ask
more, for by this time Draker had reach-
ed then, and came to a halt Lbefore the

pair, His little cyes were fixed tiercely
ou Jocelyn's face, and hia  big body
seemed to shiver with rage. He spoke

to her with a reugh tone of authority.
“I want you tu ccow with me rx"lt
aul.  The girl looked at lnm

whnk Jevrald stared at them

“What ia

stendily,
both in some lewilderment,
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o THE GRAND HOTEL. ROTORUA.

% LEADING HOTEL IN HOT LAKES DISJ. RICT.

C]ose to the 'Ra.!.lway Station and the Government Gardens, and Famous Curative Baths.

I AXTLY, Comfort,

- T'ARIFF : From I2/8 per day.

aid Modern Conveuience.

Superbly Furnished and Supplied with every
Attendance and Cuisine equal to the best in the Dominion.

GEO. M. BROWN, Proprietor;

LAKE HOUSE HOTEL ‘OHINEMUTU, ROTORUA.

On the Shores of the Magmﬁcc—:nt Lake Rotorua; one of the most commanding positions in the district.

spacious balconies a wonderful view is obtamed Among the GREAT ATTRACTIONS this Popular Hotel has to offer are

From its

TWELVE NEW HOT MINERAL BATHS

of the latest and nost up-to -date design in SEPARATE SPECIALLY CONSTRUCTED BATH HOUSES, sitnated ou its own
SPLENDIDLY LAID QUT GROUNDS, which are free to the use of visitors to this Hotel,

CHAS. A. SANEOM, Progprictor.

TARII«F “From 8/6 per day,

GEYSER HOTEL WHAKAREWAREWA ROTORUA.

SITUA.’I‘ED IN A UNIQUE POSITIO’\T CLOSh TO THI' WONDERFUL GEYSERS

LR

AND MAORI SETTLEMENT,

From the verandah of this hotel visitors have coustant opportuuity of wituessiug'the Geysers Nnying, and of studying native life aul customs,

'he Hotel possesses its own prwate Hot and Cold Curative Mineral Baths, of which the most valued are the '*Spout,” ' Oil," aud

AL Lnrlsbad " Baths. . Ir. ls Fum::,hed thronghout in a most luxurious slyle, aud i5 on a par with the leading

TARIFF From 10/8 per day.
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-- - Qontineutal Spa Hotels,

F. WATKINSON, Proprieton



