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SUMMER RESORTS

Ontario Beach Park

On the New VYork Central
JOHN J. COLLINS, Gen. Mgr.

The German Marine Band

The Sensational Surprise of the St. Louis Fair.

i

Fireworks Every Thursday Evening.

HOTEL ONTARIO

ONTARRIO BEAGCH, Charlotte, N. Y.

GEO. G. GATES, Mgr. |

Thoroughly Renovated and Redecorated.
Cusine and Service Unsurpassed
Aa ldeal Stoppiag Place For Automobilists.

rds and Worms Hote |
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Point Comfort, Irondequo

CHAS. STOFFEL, % Prop.

iPOINT PLEASANT HOTEL

IRONDEQUOIT BAY

.1 210 Geonds.

wm.

Brwdag Alleys.

Weible,

doats, JFishing Tackle. etc.

Prop.

Bay View Home Telephone Toll 183

Pett & Kieffer,

BAY VIEW HOTEL IRONDEQUOIT BAY
vhicken aad Fish Dinasrs Boats- Pishing Tackle. ste.

Take the Walk to Bay View

GREDR ERLH HBTEK

VAL. SBCHAEFER, PROP.

Boats to Let. Fishing Tackle. Fine Grove Picnics

Chicken and Fish Dinners

Good steamboat Accommodation Bell Phone 5465

Ulest Ulebster,  Irondequoit Bay

NeEw Bay

J. R. Perry, Prop.

SHoRE HorEL,

CHAS. J, FINZER, MANAGER Sobpus PoINT

LARKE VIRV HDUSA
Lake Bluff, Sodus Bay

TAKE STEAMER SUNBEAM FOR DIRECT CONNECTION

GEORGE THEIN, Pror.
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TWENTY YEARS' PRACTICE. Highest raferences,
frr fres report
All business econfidential.
FEEE. Explainsevervthing, Tells
How to ()bmm and 8ell katents. What Inventions
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The Memsahib

By ANTHONY HAMILTON

An up-conntry bungalow in Indla.
at night. The stillness broken by
the croaking of frogs, the hum of
mosquitoes, and the whining bark of
pariah dogs. Oceasionally also the
tinkle of ice against a glass wtmn
Ransome sipped a Deg.

“Hamal, ha-mal!” he called pres-
ently, quietly putting his glass down
as he listened for the answer.

*Sahib?" quickly came the answer
from the servants’ quarters, fol-
lowed by the shuffling of bare feot
on the matting. Then a tinkling of
beads as the door chicks were swept
aside, and the hamal stood wailting.

“Where's the khitmatgar?”

“Fetching his honor's letters.”

Ransome lit another cheroot, and
settled himsel! more comfortably on
his lcag-armed veranda chalr. He
found his thoughts a jumble of biue
eyes, official reports, rustiing af
skirts, and his balance at Watson's.
He was engineer 1n charge of the
building of a big bridge. He had
been in India some years, and the
novelty of sightseeing and shooting
had worn off. He had plenty of
work to fill np time, but for some
months past he had felt something
Jacking. This feeling had become
more and more troublesome to him,
and he was unable to understand it

One evening, however, he went to
dine with the new policeman and
his wite. They proved to be very
jolly people, and before he had heen
with them half an hour he discov-
ered the secret of his restlessness.
He wanted a wife—to return to his
bungalow to see a woman smiling at
him, to hear the swish of skirts, to
be the ‘lord"” of a woman. The f{as-
clnauou of this thought had grown
upon him so strongly that he deter
mined to write to a certain Miss Jef-
freys in England.

The bead chicks were again
brushed aside. He turned qulckly
and saw the khitmatgar salaaming.

“Five letters and one packet for
your honor."”

As he took these Ransome trem-
bled and breathed hard. The chicks
ratiled, and he was alopne. He
turned the letters over quickly,
found what must be the one, and
looked at it so long that the address
sgemed to fadé and become a plc-
ture of a face looking at him, The
writing came glowly back; he shifted
his chair and ripped the letter open.

realized that she said she would
come out to him in the cold weather;
meanwhile she sent him some pho-
tographs to go on with. The packet
was quickly opened, and six photo-

He had to read it twice before he’

 ing thelr £00ds o

carved woods, brasses,

easy ahout price,

;weith gord, |
" best silver things, the hest aﬁk work;,
and gently unfolding silks, pur
dahs, and phulkaris in a persyasive
manner. He became immensely in-
rorested in buying, and choxe the
and fvory,
The .borahs found him strangely
At last the day came when Ran-
some took the train for Bombay.
He had already arrenged for the
wife of the collector to bring his
flancee out from Rngland, and -for
them to be married from her bunga~
low.

In the hot, tiring train Jjourney,
the quick beating of the wheels op
the rail joints scomed to keep time
with Rapsome's pulse, In two dnys,
in one day, in a few hours, he would
be one of the first at the Ballard
Pier, walting for the tenders. He
felt he could stand on his head for a:
pice.

1

’l‘he Aralbla was a crowded boat,’
and ar it was impossible to, get away
from the crowd, Miss Jeffreys soon
became much discussed. She was
a wild and uncontrollable fiirt. She
was a tall, elegant, and fashionable
girl.  Her face slways full of ex-
pression and animation, large blue
eyes with wonderfully long lashes,
warm complexion, and very _good
features made up a tout ensemble
that compelled sdmiration and in-
terest,

During the first part of the voy-
age all the women had made friends
with her; but by the time ' Aden
was reached soarcely one would
speak to her,

There wasn't a man who could re-
sist her, and those with wives on
board had many uncomtortable
Quarts d'heurea in their cabina.

Poor Mrs. Curtls, the collector's
wite, was shocked and angry: wshe
argued with her, and ‘asked her what
Ransome would think of her. At
last she refusell to speak to her,
Miss Jeffreys had anawered that she
was quite free till she was married.
She had desperate flirtations with
all the nicest men in turn, dropping
them suddenly or taking them up
unexpectedly., The- tittle-tattle and
discussion abont her evoked the fn-
formation that seven propossis had
been overheard. She had led one
man on til! he began to propose to
her every morning as saon as she
appeared on deck.

The day before the ship reached
Bombay Mrs. Curtis went up to hqr.
The girl wondered, as they wero
not on speaking torms.

cabin for a few minutes,' said Mrs.

Curtis, in rather a commanding
tone.
The girl {followed her down,

guessing there was golng to be &
scene. Arvrrived at the cabin, the
door was shut, and Miss Jeffreys

graphs ley gleaming up at him in
the lamplight. His eyes fell on her
cheeks, her beautiful neck and
shoulders.

“Good l.ord!"" he whispered to
himself at last, with a catch in his
breath. “What a wonderful thing a
womamn i1s!' | was awfully In love
with her at home, and now she’s
coming all those thousands of miles
to marry me' [ can hardly real-
ize {t.”’

A sound made him start and look
round. He shufiled the photographs
under their wrapper just as a voice
hatled hind from the garden.

**Halle, Ransome,” sald the sta-
tion doctor, as he came up into the

veranda. “Thought I'd come in for
a gup.”
**Hallo, doc.,"” said Ransome,shov-

ing the letter hastily into one of his
pockets. “Glad to see you. Got
your mail?”’ ’

‘“Yes, thanks.
after mine lke some men.
Benedicks, for instance, or engaged
men. Marriage doesn’'t appeal to
me

!

X}

feeling a sort of pity for such a man.

*0Oh, 1 don’t believe much in wo-
men,” said the doctor, with a short
laugh of disgust. “Awful nice to
apealk to, and all that, of course;
but, no, thanks, After marriage all
‘he woman wants is to splash, {ry to
outdo all the other women in the
gtation, and keep on going home and
coming again.”’

‘“They aren't all like that,” said
Ransome, feeling a little uncomfort-
able.

“If they aren’'t to start with,” an-
swered the doctor, pitching his
cheroot end forcibly over the ver-
anda, "'l give them a year of Indian
life to hecome fullblown.”

**Well, I hope it won't bappen in
my case '’ sald Ransome, laughing,
“I'm going 1o be married soon.”

“H'm!" sald the doctor.

chorus of yelps from pariah.dogs.

After Ransome had tucked him-
self in under the mosquito net, and
lay thinking, with his head on his
arms, the doctor’s pessimism trou-
bled him.

“Bah!” he muttered finajly, as he
turned over. “He has had a back-
hander from some woman, perhaps,
poor chap!”

“At the club he was questioned, or
congratulated. Some of them were
very eager and inquisitive, asking if
she was tall or fair; when she was
coming out; if they would be mar-
ried at the station. One woman but-
tonholed him, and got his promise to
buy some of her things. She was
going home for a year, “and those
nasty porahs cheat so, and it costs
so much paisa to store everything,
and thank you so much.” He recol-
lected immediately afterward that
she had shabbiest bits of furniture.

For weeks Ransome’s veranda was

They sat silent for some time, :mdi
the unearthly yellingof a fackal rgng
through the night, and brought on a;

l
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But I don't hanker{
Poor | rupted the girl petulantly.

I

teaned against one of the berths,
tidying her halr us she happened to
face the small glass,

“I asked you to come down here,”
began Mrs. Curtls, in a hard volce,
*becanse I really must speak to you
finally. Mr. Ransome ansked me to

chaperon you to Udlpore, and to let! racking phyai¢al’ patn.

vou be married from my bungalow.
My husband and | belng old frtends
of Mr. Ransome, we were dellghted
to do him any service.™

“Yes?' sald the gir], In a bored.
manner.

“Yes,” went on Mrs, Curtls, get-
ting angry at the girl’s indifference,
*and I'm nat going om like this with-
out some understanding. Your be-
havior {s perfectly scandalous. You
know every man on the ship. ¥You
flirt outrageously with many of
them, and [ saw you last night kiss-
ing som® man,
to be married.”

“Well, 1 don'’t

Bee‘____""

inter-

“Don't interrupt me, please,” gald
Mrs. Curtis, with an impatient ges-
ture.
u Have ho’ sense ‘of
shame, \ot disgust with yourself,
What woild you think of Mr. Ran-
sorme if he went on Ilike you do?
Youn ecould only think one thing—
vou Would despise bim. as 1 despise
you '

flushed face, rhoving to the door, “I
won't be spoken {o Hke this. .

“As | despise you,” went on Mrs,
Curtis vehemently, talking her
down, “youn MTake me say it. -1 pity
Mr. Ransome. Heaven knows what
will happen {f you do marry him!
I suppose you are incurable, anq it
will mean a tragedy. You wiil® be—
CoOmE...2, bad woman, and then

“How dare you, roan? cﬁed
the git!, stambing - ée: fpoﬁ ahd
threateni g o strike Mrs, Curtis.

"1 daly’ et 1 udgl e

swered  hurriedly § with m{,ﬂ%m
cheeks. *°F say ft id wbme}i ;?
whaq caugj{gcandals and niise‘ﬁ
here. sh - had "ever geBn ¥ou.
And I tell you this, that L will never
speak to you again. I tell you thére
will be no marriage from my bunga-
low. And Mr. Ransome ghall know
exactly why. 1 will not let Hhim

marry you with his eyes shiut.
Leave my cabin.”

She flung the door open.

They looked at one ‘another with
gleaming eyes, breathing qufckly;
but the girl went out without a
word. j
Mrs. Curtis shut the door, threw
herself on to her berth, and busrst
into a fit of crying.

The girl heard her, stopped, and|
listened an instant. Something
urged her to go back, to admit her
wrong; to throw her arms round the
poor woman's neé¢k. But she let the
good impulse pass; a wave of &n-
ger overcame {t, and she went away
with a hard look on her face.

-

The first tender from the Arahia

- Although it was mot h

"I would like you to come\to my,

, Jooking at each other in silencd Hli

| sulsh, longing to b able to

and” You are golng D6

“1 say 'y6u are golng to be -
“How's that?" asked Ransome, mnarried, and

|
ity,” sald Miss Jeffreys, with
~Realy,” o  to the avor.  .solutely kijled my. respectsHorsi

Ran A
eaxeray acmn!n
ing over’ the
thero.

steamer? No, Be. know
Bave cabled. The thitd tendef
steaming up,” and hix eyex
anmong the passengers.. He
zee noH one he knew, pot ave
Curils. His atate betame

spired in Targe dryops.  Sowmeth
seemed=to stick in his thmt
made Him keep awallowing,
Atter some delay a fourth-
tast tender steamed up, pled
with luggage and oarrying » few
maining passengers. Raasome dg o
not. look at them. He edged aw

they reached the tap of the a‘;em? ¥
Presently Mrs. Curtis appeared,. an
he went gquickly to Rer.

“Where is she?" he da,mnﬁ(s!
gripping her srm.

“She is pot hers,” mamred
Curtis, wincing at his gramp, -

“Is ahe dead?* he nkad, m *3‘
dreadfnl whisper. ‘

“No, 8o, Don't look lke tm b
she sald, frightenad 2 his fage.}.
*“0Oh, | can't tell you here. come.
away with me.”

She walked quickly away to. thQ -4
road and he followed wmechanicrily.] gx
They hailed a ticea-gharry. ‘

“Great Western Hotel. Jalal, |’
Jaldl,” she said to the gharry-wals
l1ah, in such a tone that he slashedq:
his horse into a canter, ;

The bhumping and rattling pre-|
vented any Wikink, and so they sat] oxui
silent. He stared at the cltrmx Yokd | m
as 1t slipped by, afrald to Took At) )
Rer. Bhe looked at him : onge OF,
twice, and ouce put her tiand on his.

“And then,” shie sid Saslly; “io-1'y
stead of coming ashore with ‘me 1o}
mest you, she went off :ia a Jaun
with some Bombay people—s Jowni.
and his wite—aomething ‘to° q;o withy);
the government, I believe, 1 told}
her not to: but she sald’ somathing
about a scene, and-walked off.” -

Rantome left her abruptly. hat<
iog her for talllu: hMm. ‘He made]
bis way to the itreet, and walked:
away In the now burning sun. with
clenched  hands, till - he -reathed:y
Apollo Bunder. He strode 'up apd:
down, wondering ‘what he showld| -
go At last he determined tu gea.

or., R

He crossed over to the Taj Mphall ae
Hotel, and made the Goanese clerk| ™
Jook through the names. Yes, tioro| . pigas
was & Miss Joffroys, Room 44, .« e

Ransome followed the clerk wp to}
her room, went in, shut the- -door,
and faved his flancee. They - stdosl,

'a big irow apped oh to the yam
da re)l, eyed them with suspipion
and fled with a duqordnt,@m
This loosened the-tension, ‘and the
glrl gave & nervous-lsugh- & her qm
Tell away from Ransome’d. = =4 - 1
“I see from your reception of-me,"
she smid, fingering her rings, "that.‘
Mry, Curtla-hes-Hoen croaking ton”
Ransome was stient. The, !hoci(;
to hix oxpactatfons hid ‘x{;@ﬁ Him &
¢ Telt ‘hel

hated. her. © What 'a fef#htei) ‘posl-y
tion to be in after his ‘longstrekss
ured and built-up hope fof thii m’ga ,

tl e L S

"My God!” he: excl;lmnd tu n-

Yer in his arm but Hejd b A
feellyg of anxé’r. Th H)tix" ot
stie had tately " b 6

mAN’S Afms c!utcﬁ
his sout],
~The girl cuuld not op- wolld
understind. She was Jmpatight
his standing thare silenhnudxmn
. Ny law aF 4

“S8o you, 'afr’é e wi;e rx
‘me?" slhie sald, tal?’ dj “ Y
arm. “f don't saé \
18 dbolt. Bectﬁme :
mens——" A :
“Spoke to. 4 tow"me“ﬁ*t” he 0
flercely. - *‘Good:. ldavensls ¢
were the talk of the ship! .. Anduyo
were coming to be my.wife! “f&}ﬁ
%{owe?ﬁ‘;you emﬁnraxed fivent
at t you fo7s koY
e 'Wal ’éd s{»;p,gm E‘(W e
round-at her, - -

“You've only dammsd my Hte

men, that’s gll. 1. thought deté
women-— Good Lord! ave
any decent women? You mak
suspect every ond, Whgt ar
dokig here? Fauoy cotiing ;here,
alone —- 1eav£ng Mra,  Ourtls)” Ty
shows you kn‘bi‘f”"’ Tiat stﬁaul%mié}
of yoiL.* v o !
“You ave not going to marry me,*
then?” asked the #irl ristng {mﬁ-
vously, with flushed fage. . ;40! 2 ‘1‘ :
“Marry you? Wlth all’ thigu&u )

think of, and doum Wl rying
soul out!" !:Ie moved Towhid this
door, and at. . ber,

Q0K \
“No,” be said delib #&teﬁ;‘f iy wxixw'_
not mary yow." - SHEA N |

“But - You nan’t lea\m“%'
«efere? I--~have vary litzﬁé mﬂ‘n
I ean’t—-—"'

Ransome had qpened the aogx‘
but her words stopped him, and h&
closed the door again, ~ ‘Youwg "
have a passage home by to-MOFroy §; 8
boat,” he said, “and ever‘y rﬂpe . X2
possess.” :

He went out., his eyes smai"x‘t{ng %6
with tears, He did not know of this @
flood of tears in.hers. - He had gome; i '

Just before the train left the Bogl |
Bunder his wondering Dedver re
spectfully asked him if the mfe
! hib was coming. . P

“’I‘hare will be no memsam
b()y 13 “

of worship. -
rights and emt’ tn
only as alieqw. ¢, -
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