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She looked up swiftly. -' You must not callme- that, Ogden. Ihavenot saidthat Iwould marry .you.'
1But you will, won't you, dear ?' he pleaded."No !'

'
f I „ ,

4 Why nof; ?' he asked quietly..,'Because 111 1 don'ti love you. Nor do I think,' shepursued relentlessly, j'that you love me.''Then you don't know anything about it ' he re-plied calmly, {■' because Ido.''
Words are so easy,' she observed coldly.'Idon't believe that Iquite understand you,Giadys, he answeredrather formally.

She turned to him in sudden anger. *'
Can you blame me, Ogden?' she asked swiftly.Last week I wanted you -especially for a sailingparty which Jack Reddington was getting up, but noyou had an engagement '"

J J'But that was one of my clinic days 'he in-terrupted, a- slight change in his voice."1 es, and you, were uirwilling to give it up forjust- one afternoon for me '
v

Again he interrupted her, coldly. 'Do you realise,Gladys, that there (are about fifty sick and destitutepeople dependent upo^i me ?'
"'

You could have
'
got some one else to take your -

place for that one /day '
'But you see, Iunderstand their cases, and theywant me. - -

4u 1 An? 8£ course you can sympathise with them
'

in,-777 she beSan>( a trifle sarcastically, then paused,a little conscious-smitten.
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OU w?re,xi&U in thaV of course.But then, when 1 wanted you the next day for abridge party at the Bentleys '
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oue,?f. my disPensary patients whocould not get to the clinic, a poor little actress whogot ptomaine poisoned at a table d'hote '

of dolors were "
Pl^'. '

Gladys,' he said, sternly, 'one would think tonear you talk thatayou were as cold-blooded as as»s»a tu^rri...7ou arc -k^\j.
'Thanhs, ', she interjected dryly

'I?** 1S+ all v?lv, interesting,' she interposed, 'but?£ \lr h r remmd yOU that you are interruptingthe thread of my argument. Yesterday Itoo* ad-Lotu^n? 7T insistenllv "Peated requests to use She -
Now you tSI mm GUPIhG
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a, Party,fOt to-morrow afternoon.- "

Sunday—'
" * yy°U Ye made other plans ?or

'.But> mIde»r girl,' he cried desperately, 'why

she £& X'U°U tCU WW'Cm lhat
'

thC7 mUS' Wait
'""
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""' H<! hc îlaled-'l ci9ft.' "c- finished _

They are patients of mine. See here Gladys von& /oft** ts,rc ,2?-MS:i-
,- c «f

Oh' Very wcll)> she answered lightly. «It really%A^^SSTJo^^ said iiat « a

-not reckoMd on the ingenuitj-borii ot povertl'aid iSp
M.Lajous was the first to arrive The little TTri^M,

sure of being entertained aboard a vacnt wt prlea"
brightened, 'Hola ! Here coiie the others !' ?

Ogden glanced up and discovered the oldprospector^who was stalking down the ill-paved sidewalk, oneofthe little shopgirls on either arm." Morning, i)Oc I' called the miner, cheerfully; 'Herewe are— me an' the, gals..I.met up with 'em on thefcirst avenoo - horse car and tuk 'em-right in tow.'1Good,' replied Ggden cheerfully, noting,with freshsurprise that the hardened old- ='rustler ' was, whencarefully groomed, a* really distinguished-looking map,tall, and with a stern, deep-lined face,' grizzled; and;
that, although bearing the marks, of dissipation, henot without a certain dignity of presence Thetwo girls were prettily and tastefully dressed in freshmuslm frocks, and their, pale faces .were flushed withpleasure as they gazed in breathless admirationat theyachting costume of their host.'

Say, Doc, observed the miner, who was neatlyclad in a well-fitting frock-coat, fresh linen, flowing!
black scarf and polished boots of the

' congress ' type
♥Ituk advantage of your liberal invite" to fetch anold friend o' mine— old Major Harris. 1ran intohimthe other day down at the Mills Hotel.'.' Glad of it,' said, Ogden heartily. He glanced upto see a- daintiiy-gowiled woman carefully picking herway between the piles of fire-proofing with which thewharf -was strewn. Not for several seconds did herecognise in the flushed and pretty face that was up-turned to him the unfortunate victim of the illuminat-ing gas. . - * - -
-. ' I'm very glad that you „ could come, Mrs. Mojrell '

he said cordially, then turned to the others.'
Those of us here might as well be gettingaboard,

v JJo?oa* Wlll have to wake another trip. We'll leave
mv

° ° as cnainnan of the reception committee.'Ihe sun was about two hours from the clear wes-tern horizon as the fleet Lotus ripped her way through
the calm waters of the Sound. .The day had been one.of\ unalloyed- delights.Thanks to the candid hospitality of their host theguests were"

entirely at ease with their novel surround-ings before Hell Gate was reached. .Prom the first their delight in the swift/ motion"claimed all of their attention. They overhauled wadd-ling excursion steamers, skimming past them witharis-tocratic ease, the target for scores- of admiring eyesThey had seen the big cup defenders out for practicesails, and listened with deepest interest to the skilledbut comprehensible comments of their Jiost on thesemarvels. Later they had landed at Lobster Baywhere a most delicious 'shore din-ncr » had been'servedthem at the Casino.Ogden, from the bridge where he had gone to speakto -the captain, contemplated his quests thoughtfully
His eyes rested upon them successively. The Armelman student, a handsome feliow naturally and1 becom-ingly dressed in, a suit of clothes given him by oneot the clubmen for whom he rendered valet dutymight easily have passed for an aristocrat. The'samewas true of M. Lajoux, with his little ribbon of theLegion d Honneur. Martin, the grizzled miner, and hisloquacious old friend, Major Harris, were the typicalstatesmen of the South-west. As'for the womenOgden thought that he had been often presented tot-aose of far less charm of manner ,andthan several among .his gues.ts. Yet all these peoplerepresented a class as far removed from his set as ifthey had be onged to a different race. They were theother half,' the herd; indigents ; objects of charity.He felt that he was drawing closer thkn ever- in his{o|e^eihe
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'-Every Sunday hereafter,' he said to himself.These or others like them. Hereafter the clinic getsa seventh share in this packet, Gladys or no Gladys!'He went aft and a moment later was pointing outvarious places of interest on either shore toMrs. Morelland the httle shopgirls. While so occupied the captain
Dr. Moore,' he said, ' the Aurora is becalmed onour port bow and is signalling that she would liketo speak you, sir.'Ogden glanced up in vexation. The Aurora recalledan episode of the evening before which he had beentrying all day to put from his mind. Hadhe sight-ed her in time he would have instructed the captainto give her a wideberth. As it was,.there seemedn°» « *>o -way of avoiding her, especially as she wasthe flagship of his home.club and owned by his uncleVery well,'he replied; "

ruiTover and see what shewants.
The fleet Lotus was soon abreast of the statelyschooner, which lay motionless, a silent tower of tallcanvas, creamy pink against the late sun. In theshadow of the mainsail was a bright little croup ofpeople, and as they slowed down alongside a handsomemiddleraged man in.-ducks and serge walked to the railand hailed them through a megaphone,

n, uS^m,7o^.**1? A
us aboard,and drop us at theYachtClub? The tide's turned ahead and this calmis likelyto last until midnight.' " , r> - v
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