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slight Hlnens and to yelurm io the more
bracing air of Akrom for a brief wisit.
At bhome he embroidered still mors the
tinsue of his prevarications, though he
sternly reminded his mother how alie
herseif had told him bow much easier
it was for & young man alone to get
asquainted, and convineed her that ber
awn opportumity was mot yet ripe. The
doy of final reckaning being thus pest.
poned till the following winter, Jokrny,
who was, as haa bern hinted, of & volatle
and optimintic nature, returned to Ncw
York eare-free, and was soon apminm, if
his letters were to be trusted, st Mrs,
Morpont's side.

A week ¢r mo later, gquite easmally,
his mother wrote that in a way it seemed
& pity (thoogh of course she had Leraclf
nlwayn hated publicity) that, »since
Juliomy went to all these smart parties,
Li# pame never got into the papers as
“ameng those present”  The Topical
TFatiler, for instance, printed very full
Yiuta; it wad quetr in a way, ete, ete.

At the tmre, Johnny  felt mnotling
ginister in ihe snggestion. A fortmight
later, the dssire te sce her eom’s mwame
o print had become a kind of mania with
Mra Fairchild. - -

. It is probable that Saian had found .
some work for Mre. James Calkin’a idlo

- -hapds ic do. Akrom xeaders will rot
need to be reminded that the twe IEsdies
have mever been friende mince ihe ehapter
of Colomial Damnes was organmised, when '
Mre. Calkins said, more or less publicy,
that Mrs Fairclild's * only colomial .
ancestor sppeared Lo be & hostler at the -
jnn at Weatherfield, whoe bad given
Washimgton’s, horsa “a hot mash” when
the great man was on his way to Boston;
whereas the Calkinses, as wny ona who
Wrew Virginia families at all must.
realize, were, ete., ete. Mrs. Calkine is
quite viperish emongh to bave suggested
that our hero was mot really in New.
York society so. much as fie pretended
tobe, . o -
. His mother's leiters grew -almost’
pathelic on the advisability of sowe little
newspaper notice. -~ It was “due his .
position,””" she said, and he “mnst not
shrink from it.* e thought almost. fer .
the first time to what lengtha maternal
pride must have led his mother in eon:
veraation in Akrum, and Tealized whab-
bitter humiliation for her the discovery
of the truth might be. Before this tha
whole thing had been for him only &
joke—exposure would, for him individu-
ally, have been onty another and a better
cne. Now, in common decency ty lis
mother and to himself, he saw he must -
be not only in the newspapers, Lut in
society, too, and that with ne delay. Ib
is in such fiery crises that men's rounla
are’ tested! Our agreecable and light-,
hearted hero fermed a plan.

1L

Tt is with regret that we have alrcady
presented a hero deviating from the
truth, We must now picture him behav-
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. ostemtation that was quita

He looked at Mixs Estelle

* society nottees.

ing, agzinat all hia nstural instinvis (and
ours}, harshly to & womaw.

Mizs Estelle Tompkinw, the society and
chitchat editor of vhe Laily New Yorker
sat in ber office one aftermoon alont
this time, somewlat frayed and worn
bty the cares of her exalted ealing,
irvitabie, ome might almost bhave sanl,
when the office-boy brought a card to
her announcing Mr. John Pairchild. Aiss
Tompkins, . being from the East
(Tompkine 3 ome of those oLl Lonp
Inland names), could not be expectrd
to know about Johuny, Akron, ror
Wheatoatletie ; still, she had him feiched
up. .
pBe entered, dresaed more earefully,
almost more Tiebly, than are princes of
the blood, asmd with an air of languid
different
from hin ordivary unaffected liveliness.
Tompkins
with a vague air. .

*»Oh, T say,” he beganm, “I hoped I
should find the aociety editor was a
man’ . .

“Very few mes eould bhold the job
dows,” reforted Miea Tompkins. “I'm
sorry to disappoint you”

“Oh, you're all right—"

“Tharks,” she swapped.’

“Onty,” Fohnny eontinued, “when T've

. eome to make a sort of row, to comphin

about ikis rolten pager, I'd matamlly
jowt a little rather that—"

“I gunesa I can take any compliments
that are coming. Are they in my de-
partmentt” . .

..Ym” . . . o "

“Well—1~ R

“Welf, T don’t eeé¢ any reason why
my wame has got to be put in all these
R .

*1 don’t know—"_ began Mias Toemp-
king, but Johnmy paid ne attention to
her. . h .

“Why cant I go to dine at Jack Wal-
ters’s, or to the opera with Mrs. Reggie

- Gifford, or to a dance at the. Hallings®,
‘ withomt - Hw beimg

suppused ta  be
a foct of public intereat?" R

. “I ghouald sey—"" Misa Tompkin’a got
no fariber.- B ST

*Just because my father s prominent
out West and in supposed to have beeome
pretty rieh over thiz new eonsolidation,
doesn’'t meemt tn me any reason why
can’t go to Mrs. Morpout’s te-night witli-
out having all serts of things abouf
Westerners m - New York pociety put
inte the papers. Perhaps you think it

- pdd that any one should protest, but

really the whole thimg is so distasteful lo
me that I feel ¥ must take ¢ stand.”
" Miss Tompkin's face was set. .

“Will you allow me just ome word?’
she nsked with sinister coldnems. Jehnny
had pavsed for breath. “So far as I
know your name has pever appeared ance

in the pociety column of the New,
Yorker.” . .
Astonishment  then radiapt  joy

seerned to Sweep OVET pUT YOUDE man’s
evurtenance.

~Really? ke rcried, and rushing for-
ward, seized the astonished Miss Temp-
kins. by both hands. “Thanke. You ses
T've guite given up reading the ratien
stufl myself, but my mother is always
writing me to complain about my name
being in the papers, and I supposed that
if my movements were in ihis stranpge
way econmidered mews, the New Yorker
wauld have had an account of them as
soom as anybody.”

“] dow't even koow who your father
%" Mwme Tempkina epoke with un-
watural ealm

JYoknny very gently explained to her,
though with becoming modesty, how im-
portant his father bud becomre through
ihe eonsolidation of “Wheatoatleite”
with “Uornino” and “Crispanuts™

There succeeded a pause which might
have been thought omincus. Then the
silesce was broken by Johany, who
spoke i a voice almost tenderly aym-
pathetic. s

“T'wm gorry for you, Mied Tompkine-1
hope you wow't be offended by my say-
irg 80, I see that you are above your
job. You'll pardon me—but in the be-
pinning, you are se ohvicusy imcom
petent. Uf course, I'm personsdiy glad
that you are so, thal you didn’s know
asbous my father or abowt my Maving
friends in New York. But frankly, aa
man i0 mau, you kuow, if you wero
worth your malt you would have known
it, wonldn'd yout¥’

“Well, I know it mow,” replied Misa
Tompkine, grimly.

“And I underatand how dintastedul to
you such & volgar sccopaiion as that of
sociely editor minat be'*

"1 don't kmow what you sre ialking
about.”

“Oh, yes, you do. 1 know how ym
mwnl hate Jorving peeple iwto pablicity.
Well. to take the cave im hand, you

.
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