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CHAPTER 'T.
BETH RECEIVES AN INVITATION.

Professor De Graf was sorting the mail at
the breakfast table.

“Here’s a letter for you, Beth,” said he, and
tossed it across the cloth to where his daughter
sat.

The girl raised her eyebrows, expressing sur-
prise. It was something unu$ual for her to re-
ceive a letter. She picked up the square envelope
between a finger and thumb and carefully read
the inscription, “Miss Elizabeth De Graf, Clov-
erton, Ohio.” Turning the envelope she found
on the reverse flap a curious armorial emblem,
with the word “Elmhurst.”

Then she glanced at her father, her eyes hig
and somewhat startled in expression. The Pro-
fessor was deeply engrossed in a letter from Ben-
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jamin Lowenstein which declared that a certain
note must be paid at maturity. His weak, watery
blue eyes stared rather blankly from behind the
gold-rimmed spectacles. His flat nostrils extended
and compressed like those of a frightened horse;
and the indecisive mouth was tremulous. At
the best the Professor was not an imposing per-
sonage. He wore a dressing-gown of soiled
quilted silk and linen not too immaculate; but his
little sandy moustache and the goatee that deco-
rated his receding chin were both carefully waxed
into sharp points—an indication that he possessed
at least one vanity. Three days in the week he
taught vocal and instrumental music to the am-
bitious young ladies of Cloverton. The other
three days he rode to Pelham’s Grove, ten miles
away, and taught music to all who wished to ac-
quire that desirable accomplishment. But the
towns were small and the fees not large, so that
Professor De Graf had much difficulty in securing
an income sufficient for the needs of his family,

The stout, sour-visaged lady who was hali-
hidden by her newspaper at the other end of the
table was also a bread-winner, for she taught
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embroidery to the women of her acquaintance
and made various articles of fancy-work that
were sold at Biggar’s Emporium, the largest
store in Cloverton. So, between them, the Pro-
fessor and Mrs. De Graf managed to defray or-
dinary expenses and keep Elizabeth at school;
but there were one or two dreadful “notes” that
were constantly hanging over their heads like the
sword of Damocles, threatening to ruin them at
any moment their creditors proved obdurate.
Finding her father and mother both occupied,
the girl ventured to open her letter. Tt was writ-
ten in a sharp, angular, feminine hand and read

as follow:

“My Dear Niece: It will please me to have
you spend the months of July and August as my
guest at Elmhurst. I am in miserable health, and
wish to become better acquainted with you before
I die. A check for necessary expenses is enclosed
and T shall expect you to arrive promptly on the
first of July.

Your Aunt,

JANE MERRICK.”
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A low exclamation from Elizabeth caused het
father to look in her direction. He saw the bank
check lying beside her plate and the sight lent an
eager thrill to his voice.

“What is it, Beth?”

“A letter from Aunt Jane.”

Mrs. De Graf gave a jump and crushed the
newspaper into her lap.

“What!” she screamed.

“Aunt Jane has invited me to spend two
months at Elmhurst,” said Elizabeth, and passed
the letter to her mother, who grabbed it excit-"
edly.

“How big is the check, Beth?” enquired the
Professor, in a low tone.

“A lLundred dollars. She says it’s for my ex-
penses.

“Huh! Of course you won’t go near that
dreadful old cat, so we can use the money to bet-
ter advantage.”

“Adolph!”

The harsh, cutting voice was that of his wife,
and the Professor shrank back in his chair.

“Your sister Jane is a mean, selfish, despicable
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