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CAPTURE OF THE
CRoss sy ee Sanacems

HETHER or not one believes
that the crose of Christ wans
ever discovercd, the story of
for centuries the world

W
wood
accepted
cross I8 one of the most fascinating in all
!!Iﬂ;"‘r_tz especially at Eastcr time.

For nearly 1000 yeare that plece of wood

war the of the Christian world.
Vows of falth were made upon It, pligrims |

1hat which

without question as the true

ooy

wgod paris of the (rus croms extant to-
day wonuld make many erosses if brought
Lagether.
Discovery of the Cross.
Tre mam the

ssction of wood long

known as the Troe Crota was lost 4t Je-

b - 4 ]
!ﬁnum::abl,o rhrnnr-..1 many R‘:"""'":‘“ rusilem. The falth of men In the verity
13 +f t ir L Blion; ROLIE] ] -
kne fore It in adoration VEARGE | of thet wood shaped the history of Eu-
upon thousands died 10 rescue §t from |

« of the infldel.
ilo

1he hand
thelr thrones

Kinge resigned
resvude and defend Ju
and when last under the conquer'ng
Saledin It dlsappiared forever from view,
1 mighty ory of anguivh went up all over
ihe Christlan wor.d

Kumbs riesn fragments alleged 1o be bits
of the True Crosa are still in existence,
and the Church of Eanta Croce ot Flor-
nce porsreees the Inneription which was
intrusted to it by Constantine. Contrary
to the general ldea, these fragments, §if
nil gathered togeiher, would form but an

#1

| rope and changed

the whole course of
events in Christendom for centuries

On or about May 3 in the year 226 Hel-
na, the mother of Constuntine, is e
ported to have made the dlecovery. Thae
etory runs thet th's venerable waman
viited the Holy Land In her 75th year,
and wna puided to.the site of Calvacy
C¥ an aged Jew who had treasured up

le placed by Pllate's command on the

| crozs of Christ,

| cepred

insignificant blt of wood. Nearly all of ;
them ere 0 minute thui they can =carce-
iy be seen by the nak yi nEy an
maottly incloscd in Iar ¥l Imposing re-
liquaries, and becauvee of thelr alze the
impreesion has gone abrond that the al.

Arcordin
however,

g to some church sethoritics,
among others Chrysostom and

Amblroee, the t'tle, or part of it, remained |

atlached to the crors of Christ, nnd this
distingulshed It from the crosses of the
thieves which had beon buried with |t
Others hold, and this is the geperaliy ac.
version among Roman Catholies,
ithat at the Instigation of Marcarins
Bishop of Jcrusalem, the three crosscs
weTe carried to the bedside of an Invalld

{ woman and applied s'ngly to the patient.

| upon

&1l the traditions which the ant-Christian |

anlmosity of Jerusalem's heathen con-
Querors hagd fatled entirely to obliterate,
An excavailon was made, and at cons‘der-
whle donth three crosses were found, Witk
them, but iying apart by itsslf: was the

who was curel by the touch of one of
them, It was therefore selected as the
croxs that hed been dyed wilh the blood
of the Savior.

The zreuter part of the cross thus vin-
Gicated was deposiled In n church bullt
the slte of the ciscovery. Here It
was cashrined In a splend!d allver cane.
Helena took the remainder to her son In
Constanticople, whence a portlon was
setil by Constantine to Rome,

Now. whether Helena discoversd the
True Cross or not ie a question Invelving
miuch argumentation which eannot be en-
tered into heére. The wood was accepted

vencrated for centuries, as the fragments
still left are venerated today. A festival
| commemornting the discovery ia eelebrat-
#d by the Latin and Greek churches every
{ ¥year on May 3

For 0 ycars the prineipal portion of |
| the wood obtalned by Helena In Jeru- |
‘' salom and known as the YVern Crux (the
True Cross), was kept In the custody of |
the Bishop of Jerusalem, and was ex- |
hiblted every Easter Sunday to the pil-
gtims who thronged the Holy City. From
time to time persons of large wealth and
Influence were allowed to purchase smuil
fragments and splinters, ond these were |
| earried to Europe and placed 1n monas- |
teries, abhevs and churches, They were
most highly prized and reccived with the
| greatest veneration. Some of them have
| hod most Interesting histories.

I Cross Captured and Reinken.
The history of Jerusalem and Its sacred
place and relles during three m-m::r-...:i

alter Constantine Is very obecure. In the ]
l!-!\'l‘l’it!l century the Holy Oty went
through a series of vicissltudes, In 'illl

the Porzlan Emperor, Chosroes, desconded
upan, captured and sacked Jeru=alem, Thel

| Croas,

| northward.

i in &,

precious reiles carried awny was the Troe
Ninety thousand Christians fel]
fighting In defense of the cross, which
was only taken after the last defender
had fallen. .

The tide of battle rolled westward and
The vietSrious monarch re-
tired] beyond the Euphrates, bearing wilh
him the cross as the chlef trophy of his
conquest. Jerusalem was In ashes, and
for 14 years the Christlun world mourned
the lofa of the cross amnd prayed for Iis
restoration. While it was in the hands
af the Infidel, & new power began to arise,
which was to control the destinles of the
Eastern world, destined to become the
must powerful opponent of the eross. The
ceamel-driver of Mecon had  become o
prophet and saw vislons, and the children
of Ishmae] and Esao had begur to assume
the Inheritanee of Erau and Jacoly The
Cresrent began its rice while the eross
was In the hands of s enemies,

Then Heracliug, Emperor of Rome, de-
elared war upon Chosroes, and, after
many years of varying success, finally cut
the Perslan Army to pleces st Nineveh

627. The True Cross wins recovered and
hrought to Constantinople in triumph,

rusalem. He would faln have carried It
on his shoulders with the utmomt pomp
into the city. PBut, as the story runs he
was stopped suddeniy at the sutrance by

mme Invisihle power, and found that nel
4 oould not go forward,

# patriarch
Zachary, who walked at his side, sug-
Imﬂln! to him that thi=s pomp seemed not
in consonmance with the humble appear-
{ ance whieh Christ made when he bore the
crowd through the streets of Jervsaiem.
The Emporor aecepted the reproof, He
i} Inid nelde his rovai purple, put op mcen
} Gaumacts, . and, barefgoted. entered
jcity and placed the crcss in itz former

| abiding pilace. The day of its return is|

colebrated as the feast of the Exaltation
{ of the Cross, and remalns to this day In

| the Montan and Pnglish church calendars.!

t aer Holy Cross day.

| But Jeruealem was not lang destined to
{ remain In repose. For many yedrs It was
| to be the scene of flercest batt'es, and, In-

| deed, the strecta of no other city have

been wished with & much blood. The

' ovewcent was la the ascendant and in the |
| yoar €57 Jeruzalem agaln bowed her head |
to a conqueror In the person of Omar, |

|dcading the Arad forces,
\ But Morlem rule was tolerant. A spe-

cial edict permitted the cross to remain |

in the custody of the Christians of Jeru-
t salam, and pligrims continued as before
| to throng all the avenucs of approach to
| the clty. Worship, however, had to be
jearricd on-In a quict and unoatantallous
|

o

rmanner. For 40 years the Callphs gov-
erned Jerusalem, and the holy plnces ro-
' mained In the!r hands
Dring thoses 400 years
| from all ever the Christlan warld 10 adore
the cross and vieit the holy senulchre,
! Thousandy perfahed and were burisd about
{-the wnalls of Jerysalem. The history of
' these pligrimages hss never been writ-
ten, but it Is beyond question that the
plece of wood known as the True Cross
' In Jerusalem Influenced the hiatory of ev-

| e=y nation in Burope, and guided the des- |

tiny of Christendom.
|- <At the heginning of the ith century Ei
| Hakim, the fanatie Caliph of Egypt, In-
| vaded Palestine und destroyed Jerusalem
The crovs was rcscued pnd concealed by

Christians in the Holy Clty, and remalined |

hidden for many yrars, at times being ex-
| posed to the eves of the davout during the

| turbulent years that were passing in Jeru- |

! ssiem. For nearly a century tha pligrims

suffered many wrongs and privatlons, and

then came the day of vengeanece,
Crusaders and the Croas,

The entire history of the first, see-
ond, and par: of the third crusades be-
iongs 1o the atory of the True Cross.
| All ower Europe oaths wers made upon
| Its fragmenty to ‘take the cross” and
! redeem the llnir Land. The crose was

the slgn to distingulsh the crusaders,

; Armien knelt when priests lifted the

| Jeweled religuarics

. fragments of the sacred wood, and the

. falth of the Christlan world was pledged
to lts rescue.

I During the years which marked fhe ap-
proach of Godfrey and his crusaders the
eross remained coneealed In Christian

| hands in Jeruaszlem, until that morning of

b the I3th of July, 1088, when the white

| horsemen appeared on the Mount of Olives
the Christian hosts entered the hreach,
and Jernsalemn agnin was In the hands of
the Christian worid,

It was a furlous emnd

bloody combat

| when Jerusalem fell Into the hands of the |

| crusaders. No quarter was given, and the
| streets ran red with the blood of In-
| fidels. Suddenly the carnage censed,
rwards fell from the hands of siayers, as
| n procossion of priests, headed Ly the
| iegate of the Pope, filed nlong bearing the
wood of the cross. The crusaders beheld
it safe and intact and fell on thelr kneca
l to give thanks for [ta deil nee. The
Christinne kingdom of Jeruszlem was
Reatored to it= place in the rock
of Calvary, the ¢ross was agaln the object
of- unmolested . pllgrimages from ol over
the world one Chrisatian
Kings of Jerusalem dled and were burled
i at lts bose. Godfrey first at Ms right,
then Baldwin on the left, lay down and
| slept mt the foot of the cross (hey had
repcued. For 57 years the kingdom had
existence, and then It becams hal & name,

founded.

One - by the

T

.
Lhe H

pligrims esmg |

which held wminute |

thromes, until 1t fell before the sword of
| Balsdin. Guy of Lusignan, the unworthy
| and last King of Jerusalem, took the cross

10 the plaln of Guillee, to rally the droop~
Ing spirita of his soldlery, and lost it with
! his kingdom.
|  On July 1, 115, a councll of knights was
'[ called in the camp of Sephouri. where the

Christian army wns gathered for the lnst
! strugg’e with 8aladin. Dissensions, jeal-
| ousics, enmitles. ali the ordinary conse-
quencta of grecdh ambition, avarice and
pride, had wetkened the kingdom. Thete
were Jenlouales and dissepsions even in
that last camp, and the council of the
knizhts was flerce and angry,

The Holy Cross was ralsed in the center
of the camp. The army of the Cross and
the army of the Crescent were encamped
within n few miles of each other. Thelr
leaders presented a remarkable contrast
in charaster, which doubtleas Influenced
the result of the battle., But the religion
of the Cross could not be held responsible
for the ashame of the one who wias &
worthless king and a perjured knight, nor
was the Crescent to be entirely credited
with the noblcness of the other, Guy
wie an exceptional dlsgrnce to Chris-
tianity: Baladin was an exceptional giery
to Mokammedanism. Yielding to the ad-
vies of the Grand Master of the Tempiars,
and against the council of Raymond,
Count of Tripoll, the wizest and noblest
of the knights assembied at the counall,
Guy moved the army out upon the plain
of Haltln, Salndin advanced from the ses-
shore to meet him.

Salndin observed how the Christlans
patheres! In atPangest array Pout the
wood of the cross, and remarked, as an
Arabiun histerian records that they ral-
lled around . “as Iif they balleved IT
thelr greatest blessing, strongest bond of
unlon, and surest defense."”

All day long the tide of batde surged
over the fleld of Haltin, and night fell
with e fate undecided. It was July 4,
and all day the two hosts bhad fought with
the greatest fury. Saledin made desperate
Attacks with 8,000 men, and the charge of
X0 horseaten jed by the Sultan In per-
son was one of the most terrible in mil-
| tary history, The plain of Haltin becama
& very hell, where, s an old chronicle
says “the sons of heaven and the children
of fire fought thelr great battie.”

Saladin directed his matn ¢fforts toward
the capture of the Holy Cross, for he
surmi=ed that {ts capture would declde the
|I‘nl-\a the day. Fighting around tho

croms fell the bravest of the Christian
Ilnlxm.t. feil thousands of seldiers. Nog
| until its last defender had fallea did the
IS!rum—nu selze the sacred talleman. So

on the fleM of Haltin the cross was lost,
and never agaln was [t to be In the pos-
session of the Christians. The Saraccns

| rejolced grently over its capture, and over
| the aplendor of the gold and jewels which
encased it, Saladin himself took the

wood and probably fOnally destroved (L

Hls victory was complete, and pur-
eued It until he eaptured Jerusalem, and
thisx put an end to the kingdom which
Godfrey had founded. A great wall arosa
over all the Christlan world when the ter.
rible news that the cross was lcst spread
aver Christendom. Crusanders thronged
to the Holy Land to do battle with Sala-
Atn. How Richard Couer de Lion fought
with the Moslems, and how he finaliy
made a truce with Saladin for a term of
years s told in history.

Richard sgaln and nenin made effort to
purchase the croes from Saladin, but In
viin, It I= stated that some of the Eng-
Hsh erusaders who went to Jerusaiem
were permitted by Baladin to see and kiss
the eross. But soon afterward it disap-
peared and was never seen agaln, Doubt-
less long ago it became dust of the dust
of Jerusalem.

he

S8even hundred vyears and more hava

[ elapaed since the true Croes was lost on

the platn of Galilee, and save for the

fragments that pre supposed to survive It
has b me but a memory

For centuries It was the burden of song

and story, and the minstrel sweg his

hand over hi=x harp to alng of brave deeds
e tnn the Holy Land In the great battles

18 waged about of Christ.
Whether 1t was truly the Cross of Christ
| ar not, history cannot point to another
| tallsman that has played =uch a figure in
| the grent drama of humanity.—George E.

the Cross

Her hands ceased trembling. She clusp>3
them firmly about the hundle of her 1av-

| ¢hurchh or Lo show her that he, o, could |

do, something to nttract the atiention of
the great outside world?

red, then white. Nor eould she have un-
derstood why, that night {n his bare room
In the smail college town, he walked the

tint cast by the hanging lamp seemed to
envelop something more than hls mere

What matirred creeds, dogmas and con-
ventionalitics? She could breathe Ints

doorway nto the tender spring sunshine,
he tucked his music under his arm, ecare-
‘

n wise

And tips aiong Ir

a8 the True Croes of Christ, and was so ' churches were burnt, and among other Heracllus In person restored it to Je-! u sounding ttle annexed to Western ' Walsh,
i | i
1 |
|
. i NEW ENGLAND ROMANCE {l
| E OF SONG WHICH REACHED A CLIMAX EASTER MORNING |
| | BY WINTHROP ALLEN '
| |
L foll g 2 T o - i 1 - - » . APRS -  {
E followed her down the wavering traip. and walchod untll only a falnt kne If his congregution knew, would they ter, dring. had left to her nlece, a8 If In | tez fromy an up-tlited saucer. And bis | he open the pages of his Bible He an- | 8 Iargs crowd, and I want them fresh for
pathway from the schoolhouse to | of =moke marked where It ¢ Ossed the still wish h 1o - P . - pe f , S R | tomtght.™
b 2 : state Hne sm marTy 7 expiation for a trust she had somehow  roig traveied back M hours to & rimilar | Bounced his text In a oulet v ! . Hat Elambeih Crant
the brook. Bhe sat on the bank, | * o g . . . i | Then his mind travelod back to the day falied to fulfill, the Chester homesteénd scens In the dinins-room at the home of | And the greatest of these is charity en .h" r:nklxad that Elzabe
her swharp chin resting on her knees, her . :‘.m -‘.m. nn‘-._- ng back the scalding | Mariana Chester had ieft North Groton, and a sufficlent incoms (o maintaln I "] o H e I;'—“ a — Ra | sirange Kaster text, thought thowe before 1'11 I ——
great, unchildish cyes staring atraight Into o.:';if‘}]n‘,gfmurm_ . ) tearing asunder the chlillng environment £5, from the nolsy city. Marlana brought tha onorable Mchary rant, It had | wwed. bit before ¥ u ,‘r- CETY th-,u:h.t...J Sl o .hh-h n;
ihe shadowy depths of the woods o= ,',’”':'fh‘ ':":““"’! e ,B“A‘ ‘:“‘Il’ :‘"T in which fate had held mer for 10 weary her old grandmaother. a plano, n violin and | been a dinner, not supper. A soft-shoed | ... 1he lesvon he wo it 12ed with a tired smlle, whie -1th;
P e i H the remt of em—lice—ice n =hal 1 pe e servant Bad ahesy a he domi o d | rot loet on the girl, “"But that Is o«
He walted for her to speak, but she 1x- | learn to do without him, yes, I shall lu'rs-:t ':-:f—:':».-g\:?:?.-ff:.': “:I“lh: bloodhm h.: '?It';ﬁ:! t;;'(‘mmra "rﬁrﬁ’-r’l’";:ﬁ""i‘"3‘3,,?., o "T.n\ f". !‘ -b-:-d e o jaa ¢ “,.‘:J \;ﬂ:-l-l,."-nifrnw tsundaries of | pow \‘uu.urr -l;w.lr-‘ thoughrful.”
Borid his presence. Finully he seated | Aim?™ sy s nE f“ e piy lﬂll‘l_ e da .Kll't'tm shulte e [aklencd of the host's only daughter. The meal | crecds, out of the & ) P harie St ehe anvesied Loty
Briiniash = o ol nimosphicre of her .malden aunt's home; back, heavy draperles came down, and | had been served In many courses, yet the JL-imposed rules, on 7 | “Thar you, Ly gL
"n eif e ride Ber and sald abruptly: [ T she was oniy 20! and Miss Chester, on her part, had never sunshine came In. Flowers bloomed in s had seemed short, for the conversa- | and bronder [ife | “and i1 may “"K""' -‘j \ _'_l‘a"’
10u hadn't ousht to run sway lke = ro L j forgiven her young brother's love for the every window, and thick or either sides of was clever. He rememberel that | brace all men. He s 2 gesting i l\l‘h‘tlff’l?‘!"l\' S
that You'll get u black mark for L™ ] The Rev. Archibald Trusx, eminister of | kirl's mother. He had found her In the | the walks. Birds chirruped In the south bth Grant had sald lttle, yet her | fur the frst time sin ix his chargr SRRV P "__“:_" ','le' steached with
don’t cure,” she murmurced mechan- the First Congregational Charch of North T‘_”"-‘-’ where he war superintendent. | bay window, and the migtress of all | proscnce seemed the Inspiration of much wopls eald that ne ‘.h' preaches f ‘|M-“":I ";'("I-;- nrn:n‘.l-"- .
tcally. Then, with a sudden burst of | Broten, tent over, his hands clasped be- | “ hat mattared It that she was the gen- | was content—content but o e mOTe. that was =ald. She had aiwayp Impressed | Hio thiz And Mre 3 ieaning back wur “‘j"-ﬁ".-“u -I‘ . !""b . s ki
: 2 v 3 tween his knees gnd s eves fixed on the | 1€ slave of the husband she adored to| For full well she reallzed that another | him ns 3 woman of strong executlve force, | eontentedly In her pew, remarked to her. | Yes,” he answered, bu .
pearion, she oried, “1 hate to be shut up d 5 ’L HOES F0G 28 ATRS. SX05 00 W0} She day of her death? Or that sho had dream was fading. There were go MY | in spite of her deliberate. conventlonal  sclf: “Ah, he is awake at last!” did not run in the same channels. “Did
in that stuffy room, and | hate the teach- | }:{ns ﬂ;.nwr:_».' : . , | been driven to manual labor by mere things a minlter's wife must do, #0  bearing. He remembered. too, how well- He had shaken hands with the last mem- | ¥ou like 1t i 0NN g
er. Bhe talks through her nose™ AT wyer, president of the Ladion’ | forec of clreumstances? She was a for- many burdems she must help to hear. | groomed she always was, how admirably  ber of his _flock, the éhurch seemed | . ‘,_”" A ,h'_.’,‘r ’ ‘of;!nn:ﬁ were rther
Then, because he was sorry for her, he | Ald Boclety, from her post on the oppo- | eigner. She wept over mere trifies. Hhe ! And what belp could she, with her halt- | she fitted herself Into the Interests of sirangely quliet and empty, yet stiil he | think somo ;{ ’.”::ar, are better If wa
tried to mnke her forget the misery of | Site side of the fireplace, studled his at- | Openly made love to her husband In the |ing step. and her duys und nights of | those around her, whatever the occasion. | wtood in the small vesiibule, at the foot L“"""’f’l‘;ﬂ .r-:,.‘ beaten: paths, and there
that first day in the distriet school while | titude with a glance that was pliying, al- | Presence of sirangets, and kissed him | paln, spent th a darkened room, offer | Unconsclously he moved back from tne of the stalr leading to the organ joft. | ki r:‘“} :Ih:[‘ g e costane. the
he told her of the robin's nest In the big | 0% maternal, |io public places. She lacked sell-con- : to this strong. rellant young clergraan | table. He never would have done such & | HMe must know whether she had heard | f* rth of characier. 10 Thce. 1 Tus
EER e e e X : the S 1 "I trust you will not conslder what I | rol.  But her orphan child should be | with his pale face and deep-set eyen. And | thing at the Grant home, but unconven- | him—understood what thoss words meant BT iliiles and oconscquences Of ve-
O G and ihe fshes that hid In the | puve sald an Impertinence, Mr. Truax,” | Talsed differently. having nothing to give, what could she | tional Mariana would not mind, He walt- | 15 him and to her. He was sure she had had lm'!.-‘—'t castom and ennventionall.
deen, dim pool around the bend of ile | she remarked, finally, as he dld not offer And so Mariama hed endured it for 10 | ask, ed while she pressed a few dalntleson her | not left the church, yet overhead there Dol 'n': s w'1‘" Gk e
SAEOR | to speak. | lonx chilling years and them had gone| Ths day after Mrs Sawyer's call be | dear old grandmother, then he followed | wpa only silence. o= r)l:': r Iy what you need just now.
And when they parted she threw both | 'O, no; mnot at all, my dear Mrs. Saw- | back to her mothur's people In the dingy | started on his Easter sermon.  The | her restiesalx nto the parlor. He saw, as | But by and by came the sound of gen- v et with ux? John Is out-
arima arognd th. neck, kirsed him im ..' yer,” he exclaimed hastily, nervousiy— | Itallan quarters of New York. Her | younger element of hig chureh had In- | in & dream, her questioning face, her wist- | (e footfalls, then steps that were hait- 'I".n"i-‘“‘:r"l:;rr“l = .,I'“ :‘]ll_.‘tr{\-.. will
. L . pet puliing himself together as if his min? | Erendmother, a weasensd creature, who | Sisted upon epecinl services, an Inno- | ful eyes, but with a dlsconcerted apology, Ing and jntermittent, and his heart beat slde with 3 Sy, S
g~ A r‘md' 3 had been far away from his study and the  drank much sharp wine and said many K vaticn at North Groton. The new or- | he anked for his coat and hat. He had | rrst nnd hard. She was before him, now, | ':!i{‘;”:l _»-';_‘:“11 B Tht=B0 T Vi L
. mf"' you: 1 like you But you wre woman who was watching him curlozsly. | Prayers to the Virgin, recelved her with | ganist was arranging the muslea! pro- | been working too ste adily at his desic that | | 1he gray dress, with a wrap of the " 5 ""m‘ ”":‘ ‘u."" ..—.-|.| <tood with his
tho on’y person in this whole town 1 do | “On the contrary, I realize the truth of all | Open arms. Other kinafolk made much | §Tamme, Ellzabeth Grant, daughter of the | day, He must have fresh air and u long same material, and hat | &% ““! elha Ltgsini e his huhd' She
g™ you say. 1 have beem absorbed m ihe ! of her and raved over her volee lndi.ﬁrwmbiymn from North Groton, was | wallk '-fr'--m:un‘. Yver her " T .‘IM_":‘.::.. I;\:il:!‘a\ r‘ L "”.« o :nruf Naw
For she wns only 14, Mterary side of my work. I have sacri. 100k her to a shagp-tongued master who | chalrman of the committes on decoration. | Pusing out of the ga®s, he met the bright, yet her mo . that | “2: d-q" . y gazed wearily
=5 ficod my social lfe to my studles. You  alternntely pralsed her pure tones and  The elr seemed charged with some | new organist coming in, and bowed me- | w almost wistful, I:}t_tr:l. . X
He found her leaning dejectedly against | know my book is to be brought out short~ | 8Wore ot the neglect of this beautiful | foree, and Archibald Trr:.x: plunged chanleally, Then he walksd rapidly down | I have becn welting to thank you,™ | r“-'{:n‘”';ﬂ'l.l‘k ¥you, I .:.1 vl But tomor-
the stile at the end of her sunt's gurden. | °¥. and | am most anxlous for its suc- | Rift Then came, her introduyction into ! his sermon with a feellng that somehow | the rtreet to the naranpnge, where he { he murmured, and wondersd why the | ° [- R
The moonlight fell o h 1 Pace, | COER | the chorus of the great opera company, | it would make a crisla in his Hfe. Tt was | Jocked himsc!f in b4 study and thought | young organist remslned at her side. “Ig | TON 1 may nly he 5ot out his hand, as
i e e L R S TR “We are all anxious for that,” she saja, | and life scemed to open before her a | aslearncd dissertation on the recogmition | far tnto the night. | was & dellghtful surprise to us ail. | hope | , TRe0 sudds ':;‘.» ok et iy
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cling bag and looked him squarely in the
ye.

"Out into the world I love. Out where
I will ind music. I'm starving for It
Ehe won't jet me sing about the hoass. In
the 10 yearn I've lived with her, she hus
nover kissed me once—she has never asked
me if I was bappy. I'm golng to the peo-
ple of my father. I pen of age and ro
ons can sMop me.""

She paused. PerMaps she hoped that
some one might ot least try.”

“You will come bauck? You will write
to me?"

“No! Yea!"

And then, beosuse he loved her, he
8ald nothing more, bat helped her on the

|
| He crossed the room and threw up the
window shade. The world lay flooded In
| moonlight and the street ran straight and
| wide and whige—10 her

What was ahe dolng? What was she
| thinking? Of him? Or perhaps she was
wrapped in the music she loved, seated
| at the plans, or standing with her violin
tucked close to her white throat. Her
| long, tapering fingers, soft as wvelvet,
tender as n May breere, were caressing
the lifeless Iretrument
feel her touch,

ficor untll day broke. For she had read
that which she wanted to know In the
giad light of his eyes when they first met,
before he remembered.

He had never been brfave enough to tell
her the truth—that he loved her, but his
profession and hers stood hetween them.
Even when she crept back, llke a wounded
bird, to the cover of the Chestar home ot

i North Groton, he hesitpted—and was Jost

that could not !
If he eould only take |

those hands In his—could hold her close— |
With a orash he pulled down the shaoce |

and strode back
grim, bitter smlle

to the fireplace. A
played about his Ups,

Faded now the dreama of a brilllant
earesr! A frightful rallroad aceldent had
left her malmed for life with a halting
step that the volce of & dlva couid not re-
deem. Thers was room and welcome for
her yet in the Itallan quartef, but its very
nir seemed to mock her. And Miss Ches-

body. He felt strangely happy. A new
nate sounded In his volee. He laughed |
almost boylshly. More than once Mariana |
gused at him In wonder.

But shat was before her grandmother |
!nllmd into the roam and took her ac- |
customed piace at the mable, Then Truax, |
looking up suddenly, saw her cfoss her- |
| s#if befora she ate. Later Mariana rose

several times and ran to the sideboard or |

| the pantry for something she wanted, In-
stend of ringlng for the mald, Bhe
jaughed as ghe did It, declaring that she |
hated prim servants in the room st meaj |
time, when people wanied to chat and be |
“com' fy,"
The man looked across the tahle as she
spoke. Her grandmother was drinking

his soul the power, the life it had never
known and, therefors, could never give
forth

And while she sang on nnd on, he sat
ataring, like one In a drenm, at his manu-
script, those empty worde on which he
had spent so many hours, those csrefully
bﬁt:: sentences which meant so Httle after
all,

Her volee melted Into silence, and from
the vast congregation roee n sigh, as If
the gutes of paradise, having swung open_
jurt for a moment, had suddenly closed
again, But Reverend Archibald Trupx
leaned over behind his pulpit, his face
burizd in hiz hand.

When he rose to face his people he
held In bls hand no maguscript, nor did

fully adjusted her cane for her, and [ed

her gently down the stone steps. She did
| mot look back. Had she not decided It
| Was best jong, long ago?

And so he had let her pass out of hia
life without a word. And she did pot
know! Rev, Archibald Truax waliked with
downcast eves toward the pulpit. He must
g0 after his germon. Perhaps he shouid
rend it that nlght. He had meant to takae
a lighter text for the evening service, but—

He came to an abrupt pause at the
chancel rail. The tall, gracefu]l QOgure of
a woman stooll between him and the pul-
pit steps, In her hand she posed a small
| white pitcher, with which she wasz water-
[ ing the decorations.

*They wither =0 quickly when there Is

ls

While all 1ts gt
To pulse af pebblsd castanets

d nates It

With palm againat her enr,
Fha lightly Inughs to hear,
The Maid o Spr'Mmg!

The snowe that Mle on upland helght
Are elipped by sclesors o' the sun,
Liks shesp that los el fescen white
And Into heaping clouds ate spun,

That hang o'er fallow fleld and hill,
And sudden showers of sliver spill,
White one by ane the sylvan, shy
Blee violetn break ilke rifts of sky.
And lo! along the lea
Bhe wanderm, wayward, free,
The Mald c' Snring!
~—Edward U. Valentine




