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@ loving and dutiful son”

Thr

m’mgT@H@s of Love

The One Great Inspiration

M stk man Tvssed
wearily to and fro.
Would sleepy never
come?  One, (wo,
had  atruck, and
st it hot eyves

and  feverishly ae-
tive  brain he Iy
wtiring Inte  the
durk

He would end thin
wearisome vigil, Cautlously he raiped
Ahlmaell on one elbow wnd Hatened. The

ﬁl"‘hllt'. regular breathing &t the foor of

the bed told him that Elisc was in the

doop sleop which comes  from many
broken nights

Slowly und painfully  he dragged
himself from hin hed to the easel,

which stood in a corner of the roon.
and with the cunning born of a dis-
trought mind turned up the gaa by de-
Arees.

The weak fingers tremulounly gronp-
od the well-known brush, and with a
nigh of satisfaction he started fever-
ishly to work. A new-born foree
seemed fo threill his being, and lie
hand responded In obedience to g in-
fluence.

The houry of darkness pussed until
the gray dawn filtering through the
faded blinds found the artist  still
palntiog and the slecper still sloeping

The tired brain was beginning to
play queer tricks, The colors danced
bafore the aching eyen; the igures on
the painted canves assumed grotesgue
and fantastic proportions, and at tmes
n wave of blood-red hue swopt over
the pleture, obliteratiog all alse.

Hin temples throbbed with the nolse
of some glaot englne, and an unknown
force compelled him (o paint to the
time of the guick throli-throb

An

SNE FRENCH (et
breathed, saw, and
heard apring as she
hurried home from
her teaching  that
Inte afternoon, |}
had sprung sudden-
Iv In warm re-
aplendence from
dull sky and n sod-
den earth. But Anne

in her heart, for spring
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no Joy
meant new clothes, and where was she
i get them?

On the corner she met Allce Chapin

who Nved across the street, “Aren’t
vou wild over this spring weather?”
AMice eried, "I'm golng o calebruate
by buying me a new hat this very aft-

ernoon. They bhave some  beauties at
Hulgeman's. Hetter  come with me,
Anne, and get one soursell” she

glanced at Anne's shimbby black velvet

Anne fAushed, but she was frm. |t
mpken a gropt diference whether vou
have a father with & salary or have no
father st all and earn what you ¢an in
n hard way. she ahook the great
hunech of examivation papers which
she was carrying. “You see, 1T must
gel busy with these and have no Hime

i

Fresh Agures-——vcreatures of delifiuwin

leaped 1o the canvas, laughing amd
movking nt him with hideouws and de
risive fuces

"Curse you! curse you!" he mul-
fored sivagely, and & big splodge of
color marred the left-hand corner. T'he
strongth of the thrust overbplanced the
carel, which fell to the ground with &
cranh, carrying the plegure with i

Flige wag on her foet io an instant

“Muaurice! Maurice! What are you
doing?”

In the garish misture of gaslight and
dawn she saw (he overturned pleture
und easel, nnd her husband sitting
with uplifted brush and eyes strangoly
glittering

“They did it they dud "
on muttering, Incoherently

In soft, persuasive tones she
valled upon him to get back to bed

He was still babbling, childlike.
when the doctor nrrived,

“Anxlety, weakness and  want of
gleap are regponsible for this. 1T will
gond pround a deaft for him, and on
no pecount mwusl he he disturbed. And
no more of that pletnre,” e added
with emphanis. “His reason and 1ife
nre worth more than all the pletures
in the world, Tomorrow may find him
normal aguin™

In the afiernoon Klise Teft the abek-
room and wenl oul for fresh nir. An
she walked along, her mind, naturally
huosant and optimistie, descended fntn
the lowent depths of despair.

The poctnre —the cundidate for (he
Grand Prix of 26,000 france at the In-
ternational Art Exhibition—had (o ba
finished -and sent off the next day, And
what a greal deal depended on ey Anal
piecess.  There were fill two monthe
avrearvs for boned and ledging due o

he hkept

pre-

Ildea and

to lose.  But I'd like wwlully well to

go with you, Aliee,” ghe suid,

Ar #ghe approached the house she
heard the rattle of conl  and saw «
vhute sticking out of the cellar win-
dow. The sgight gave her a pang, but
sghe was used (o pangs of thin sort
With n sigh she entered the house

“Anne,” a volee sounded from above,
“gome on up and see what I'm doing.”

“Yen, mother. In a minute”

Anne got rid of her conl, hat and
papers, glunced at the newly arrived
mall on the sitting  room  table and
wont upstaire.  Her mother was in the
front  bedvoom ruther helplessly ln-
specting the remalng of thelr last sum
mer wardrobos

“I've been makling a sort of invens
tory.” ahe sald, a8 she pushed & heap

of clothing buck upon the bed amd
woarlly sat down, T odon’t  koow,
Anne. We used everything up prety

close last year, and whiat was left over
luoks whogether hopeless” she held
upe n deess for Anne to look o, “Yan
wee, 108 the skivts,” she pighed
“Yes. 1 se0,” Anne  meditated
comfortably, “Therve's no way "
Mres, Freneh shonk hey hiead

"N
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thie indulgent Mother Guerin

In addition there was the docior, M
Vidul, who had boen o slmosi duily
altendance for the last thres monlhs,
He was kind, too, and forbore pressing
iy cluwbm,  The Interest which his pa-
tlent's case arouged within him aome-
what qualified the absence of mene-
nry receipis,

He watehed the slow growth of the
pictnes with the keonest witention, and
in g medical mind wondered which
would finish the face Arat —the brush
or  those mleroscopical OF R N
which were attacking so soraclously
the poor artist's Tungs,

Sitting down on n sen! nearby, Flise
allowed her thoughts to run on de-
spondently. Where were the things
she go fondly hoped (o reallze when
she mareied Maurice?

To her youthful imagination he had
painted e in the roslest of colors, He
would do this, he would do thut; his
pletures wonld ftuke the world by
wtorm: he would enroll his name on
that immorial et of great mastors; a
begutiful house, wealth, succens -all
should be theirs, and so glorlous bud
heon the vigtn of posalbilities which he
hud opened out 1w her that her In-
genloug mind had been dazzled wod
hypnotiaed by it

They had settled down and Mo fee
had started In grim earnest (o estgbe
Hgh his fame ap an arvtist,  But iy
reality fortune scemed 1o huve denlt
her  worst  cards to thin  ambitious
clamorer for her hest favors

True, he had pold some of Whis pie

tires: but very fow, and for a poor
prive;: necessity must gteike hord bi
gEnins

The pletiures were very good, origin-

nd and olever, poartraying the artist in

a Dress

If the hobbles wore Just coin-
But you cun't
of & narrow

wl all
Ing in we could mannge.
make o full skirt  oui
one.”

“1 pomietimes think.” Anne sald siow-
Iy, “that the devil wmade that word
siyle. 10 s so cruel and arbdteary™

SBhe walked over to the window and

slood looking out  drearily, vaguely
consclous of o sudden lack of nolpe
The tinkling of the doorbell warned

her that the man had delivered hin
conl and now wished to present his
bill

“Anne, dear, ean you let me have

“Certsinly, mother,” Anne Interrupm-
il obedient |y “Cateh!”  Bhe tossed
her purse Into her mother's walting
hands and turned back to the window,

“Thoere goen my spring hat,”  she
thought. “"However, . we  miust he
wirm I know mother sconumizes all
phe can.  But the upkeep of this honpe

I wish we could sell
it Let me sed She began (o figure
mentally. "It ought 1o bring $4,000,
After the morignge was pald off hat
wonlld lenve us 8 nest  ege of ahoul
1,000, We could rent rooma near (he
sthoeol and | wouldn't have so Tar 1o
wilk In stormy weather 'in Hkely 1o

cosla 80 tueh

every Hue: but they lacked that inde-
finenble something which captivates
men's minds,

Never before had the future loomed
s datk and hopeless, Her child a
gy litle fellowgofl five, had been weni
awny o friends; even one monuth loss
s something —what was o becoww of
him ¢

Two bright teiars slowly rolled down
the pale, pinched cheeks and splashed
on 1o the time-worn droeas,

Bhe was too upsel o notlee the np-
proach of a quletly dreased stranger
who, seelng her distress, stopped and
looked at her In pity for some mo-
ments,

“Mudam is in trouble? he remaried
gontly, sltting down beside her.

Elise mtarted and looked up. "The
kind, fatherly gaze, he symathetlc
volee, invited confldence, and bufore
she had guite renlized the situntion her
tule  wan told In n few broken scnt-
nves,

“Aud this pieture must be fAnished
and sent off by tomorrow,"” he repoat-
ed. "Take me 10 i1, my ehild, and we
will see whal can be done.”

Flise felt too weak and miserable to
ritlge wny objection, and & few minutes’
walk brought them o the humble loldg
ing.

From behind the sereen. which shut
off the bed from the rest of the roum,
the guiet  breathing of the invelid
showed that the doector's prescription
had tuken offect,

The stennger approached thie win.
dow and gazed long and eavonesily al
the painting. Sillently he tool up o

brugh and painted swiftly
Awentruck and wondering,  1ise
witehed the growih and  fransforing

thsn of the pleture under the npgh

L

B¢l rheumatic iwenty years from nuw,
should I be alive and still teaching.
which | suppose 1 shall be. | know
mother clings to this house, but, uh, |
get so gick of Aghting © morigage (hat
in too big for me and going withow
everything! It seems (o me 1 coulan’t
Hive this spring without a new hat
and dress.”

She turned to the bed, 1ifted a gar-
ment, flung It down, and, leaning over
the high footboard, covered her face
with her hands

"Anpe,  Apnpe, dear:” It
mother calling from the stairs.
wiper her face and went down.

“Why, mother, I thought there van

wius hey
Bhe

money enough in the purse (o pay
him,” she began.
“Oh, my dear, it Isn't  thar. ‘U'he

ol man never came to the door at
all, It was somebody else a wan
wanta 1o buy the house.'

YOl my gooduesa!” sxcinimed Aune,
Hhe followed her mother Into the par-
lor, where stood a pleasant looking
davk young man  In  frreprosc habie
clothes.

“Anpe,” began Mra, Franch, "1his I8
Mr. Melaoodd, and e hon come ta nee s

The Jewels That Were Not

OUISE was the wile
of Martin, & clerk
o a samall furnish
ing house (o & large
vity, an honest fel-
low, kind and casy
going, one of those
vomplacent  chupy
who, not belng very
ambitious neavaer
seem o gol ahead,

hut, alwass plodding along, mainiain

the simeé over way of life, He always
had been able 1o keop Loulse and the
clilldren In comparetive comfore. Mur-
tin &and the children had secmed con
tent, and i Lowise had oot always
heen satisfed Martin had pot Kknown it

As o matter of fact, Louipe had not
anlwavs been content, although she had

not heen brought up with more thau
she had hud with Martin. MHer futhoer
wus ® cobbler, and their home had

been very plaln.  Her friends had be-
longed to the same station In Hfe as
she hersell, and her education had

been oo wmore estensive than Martine
Louise, however, was one of those o
sons who, though belonging to the low
Iy i e, had the tustes, the instioeis
and the asplrationg of those more [h
vored. she loved beautiful things, and
Always hud longed Tor them.

One  day, when Loulse was nearly
forty, sa she wenl 1o the carly mmrkel
wliere she had learned to buy her
vegetablea bocaune they were chonpet
than those o the stores, she saw Iving
on the pavement before hery something
thar mlitterod Hent on her evrand,
ghe wlmost passed i, bl she Turned
and ploked It up, 1 was a brooch a
stinburst--of diamonds, large amd ra-
diant. Louige had ne conceoption of s
value, but she koew that it was bean
tiful and splendid, and she ploned i
inglde her shiabby cout and went ta the
market.

The next moviing L virul
hasd!ly walt until she bd scanuned thi
ndvertisements; and theve was a lurk
ing joy i ber heart when she foupd

Ly e had advertissd for the brovch
e next day, ton, the expocied adyor-
tigement falled to appear, apd the next
tay, and the nest A woeek pasaed. No
one cluimed the plo, and Loulse began
o ook upon It as  her own Two
weoks passed, then three, apd she
stopped looking In the “lost” colitun

One night when Marviin came home
Lavunise sald “"No one s going 1o
clitm the pin, Martin. Why muy | not
wour (Y And, when Mariin acquiesed
she added: “Bul it would not look
well on my old dvess. 1 have sothing
that sults 11 My old dress is too shinh-
by Could T not afford & new one, a
silk one. Marvtin?  Plain and simple,
bur wilk.”

And Marvtin, wanting (o please her,
conaented, und began to think liow he
could save the cost of the dross
Loulse did need a now dress

When  the new  Mrock was made
Louwlge tried the pin on it and was
maore than pleased at 1he result, as
ghe stood hofore the mirvor in her 1

When the Understan

{y, Fred
my mind
poasible

I ve mads up
It t& im
1o hnve
VOUr  mother come
and  Hve with us”
Mra. Ross ultered
thege words, gl
Sl U BL BB R
biand defantly, as
if ready to pul forth
Ay Argument
neveasaly on the subject

Mr. Rosg caimly it a
widetly said:

“As the muster of thia house | Lave
A tight 10 ssk heve aonyoue  Lhat |
vhoose. Kurthermore, an this happons
lp be wmy mother | must bebave like

CIRAr., thei

ke Qﬁhrc I pegrer to

- A

alder 1his bélure syou ask vuur molibs
hore Firsi we hayve absolitely po
room  In which an  eldeviy  wolnan

could be comfortahi Then, wnothier
thing, | don't eare 10 have someons ul
ways telling me how 1o do this or that
how fo bring my children up, and a
thousaud  olher  itle  things He
rlih‘u X

“My mother ot that kind of wo
man,” mterrupted the man “Hhe Is
the gentlest and desrest old lgdy, She'a
all slone since (wiber died, und as |
hamve the weans to support her, why
shouldn’t | do

“Bul we haven't room enough here,
hism wife argued, “The children peed
all the voum they cun possibly have, |1
don’t oo why you're so determined 1o
have your m.unher here. Get ber a

2 i

populated, poyvery
monly kuowi &

Have wy mother oo Ul Slvhg
stipngers”? Never!” Mr. Ross pushed
Back Ll chadr violently and paced up
and dowo the room with rapid sirides

A week went by und everyihing went
o ue usual e the Rosa househeld

One evening Mr. Rogs ielephoved to
lils wife from his office.
“Hello, dear, can you cvome dawn

and meet me here? I have been up-
polpted to go down o the slums to
ket an jdea of (he general condition of
things there and I want you (o come
with me ™ .

AN vight.”
sturk oul immedigioly

IEowas a warm, sultey uight B\ carly
siring.  Mr. Ross und his wifq rode
down and poon came 1o that d§nsely
,-,r.r" .. PR .e,i..l

bis wile apswered. 111

tie bed room. Something, howevel
wags lncking. A hat, Apd Bhe wen! 1o
the closet and brought out her well

worn bounet, No. it did not look well
she must have p new one. It gpoiled
the effoct of the whole, And she threw
it on the bed in disgust.

That night she sald to Martin:  “1
must have a hai, Martin, My old ope
spolle my dress, and oven the brooch
doesn't look well with i, Could « not
afford a new one - just a slmple, bui a
stylish one —one ithat goes™

And Martin duly consented

Days passed, Loulse wore ihe gow i
and the hat and the radlant brooch (o
the park on Sunday afternoon, bui she
wie nol happy. Martin and the chils
dren were with ber, and they made her
uncomfortable  bhecause they  did not
look ns well ax she. Maviin neoded n
new sult, and the chlldren did  not
mutch the brooch elther, Loulse hes-
Hated to wmention the subject to Mur-
iin, for she was afrald that he would
not understand, but the sight of hia

puwer of his hand

The houra crept on and sl the uh
known one palnted, At last Just bejor
midolght he heaved o deep migh anl
put down (he brush,

“My chilld,” pald he, U1 enn do no
more."

(), monsieur! oxcinimed  Ellse,
clasping hia hand  Impuisively, "l
ean 1T aver repay you for whel you
have done? Lot me know your name

that | may live to always thank and
pray for you"

“My Httle one,” he replivd with tea
derness. "It Is qulte Impossible foy
moe to glve you my name. Your
thanka and prayers will by reward
onough (o one who has boen only oo

pleased 1o benefit  those In distress
with the gift kind heaven has he-
slowed on Wim, 1 leave  (he town
enrly  tomorrow, so farewell, as |

doubt we shall ever meet agaln,”

Stooping, he kissed her lghtly on
the forehead and was gone, With fvars
In her ayes Ellse remuined ln front of
the eassl

What man waa this who in 0 fow
hourg could so traasform a pleture?
With wonder— nny, almost fear ahd
starod fixedly at the canvaer

In truth the pleture wan the same,
yvot different, A vague something had
crept Into 1t a something whdch de
fied analyais and yer proved Hs proes
ence: the ploture  secmed (o breathe
forth the Influcnce of 4 mighty soul,

The next day Elige packed and sent

off the pleture Muunpiee's attnek of
delivium  would  afford  him its
chance of recollecting the state of his

pleture when he last worked at i, aml
Klige  foli confident  (hat if suevess
were gainod e would in s e
pecept the work as of big cotive eren

abvut buying the hoyse.”

Anne smiled brightly., “1 don’t see
how he got the Idew that it was for
sale,” slie sald

1 saw It ndvertiged in the evening
paper,” Mr. Mebeod replied

“Mother' — Anne swung around. The
Iingtant she saw her mother's face whe

knew “Yon adverlinped, shie  de-
manded
“Yes," answered Mrs, French Tler

chin gquivered, I thought it was he
only thing to do, But, oh, Ante, 1 vigh
I hado't, U'm sure | can npever bring
mysell 1o part with my home,” A oar
rolled down her cheek,

Anne wiood looking s her in wop-
derment, Then she turned and saw
that she herself was belug studled. She

Aughed under Meleod's dark eyes
somehow s felr that he understood
0 much more than she would have
had him. Bhe ald her band on her
mothier's shoulder “Never mind,
dear,”  she sald, gently “We ocan
withdraw the advertisement, And I'm

sure My, Melaood will excuse us
"Cortainly,” he replied, veadlly. "You

gee, (Vs ke thin, Mather nnd 1 Have

been awny from  this  place o long

and the children's shabbincas so paln

ed her that at last she broached thoe
subject
Murtin nnswered that he could nof

afford another large expenditure just
then, but  Loulse  oslsted “Burely
there (s & way." she said, and Martin
dull and unxious 1o please, but not un-
dersianding the change o Loulse, nor
why the new thiugs were g0 necessnry,
told her he woud got u sult befor: th
next sunduy. and  that  she might
charge the ehildren's clothes at o bt .o
Jewish store near by

At the end of the month, when he
bille cume in, Martin sal up vory lato
one night, trylng 1o make bis gaecovpis
balance The balance wus on the
wrong side. and finally, In despaly
Martin deolded to puwn his witeh, un
known 1o Louise. 1t was only u sil-
ver wateh, but it would help, '

The uext day in making change for
some necktios that he had gold he ook
the fAirst ten dollars from the drawey
Al the end of the mouth e sk 1nore

ing Came

Yuungsiers plajed in the gutiers, liglis
from the different w retehed Hitle shepa
fBaved out on the sidewalks, snd huor
riing men  amd  women  jostled cach
other. The alr was bot, stifffing, and
Mrs. Ross felt in » daze as her hus-
band gulekly and deitly made a way
for them to pass through the erowd
At last they plunged into a dark glde
street. This was & litle quieter com-
pared (o the other siroels tMey had
passed through, although every sivop
was crowded with caeh house's in-
miles,

Al one door siep & man and an old
woman were sealed. As they passed

the old woman put out her hand to
Mrs. Ross and began umrln1 unintel-
Then, seeing that boih

ligihle words.

%o

" O s e s SR

linpingly walked over 1o Lheu I'he
man watched this with a scowl on his
face, and immediately gelting up, he
viutehed hold of the old WOmMBRL'E nim
shovk her roughly, and said In o guy-
BEe lone:

"Uel into the house

The old woman stood siill

“tiet Into the house. | tel) You

reated e

2 n:'rr man, accompanying his
words with a plap on the woman'
uu
face. :
Al this she began wWhimpering pite-
ously.

Mr. Russ now thought it time o acl.

Goln, hilm Lo tl‘he two, he sald:
o t's the
h lllrtnlll_l ‘ul this, my

a A0y of yous " asked the

r, glariog & -1-.’

By Elsie Endicott

tion, never the
of affalrs

“1 don't remember Bnishing 1 e
romarked o fow days Inter, on hearing
Lt his work had been sent off,
only hope its all vight.”

Three woeks pansed
nerve-toriuring

BUBpeCiIing true st

three weely of
suspense wnel

ey

fadnty, and still no pews came fiom
the conunittee,

Then early one morning the oo

fushied fn, exeltedly waving & new apn
per

“Thore! Your ploture!™ he slhout
o, “Didn't T always say s0? Liston
“Some (ime back the committee of i
International Art  Exhibition  offersd
the  muniflcent  sum of 25,000 Frapes
for what was considered 1he hogt
original painting. A very lurge nom
ber of entries was recelved, and tinul-
ly, after much conslderation Trom e
beat crities, My, Maurice Nutler's ple-
ture, ‘Vale, bas  been awarded dlu
priee

“I'his work of & hitherio unknow i
nrtist In undoubtedly n chel docinere,
and the whole workd of art will untie iy
congratulating wmd jhanking Mre, Ny
ter for having produced soch & highly
aualified work of genlus.  "Vhe pletare
Ig one whieh will mark an era o
fige of art, and we prediet o brilbaut
future for the arkim, "~

The preateatl  inteveal  had  bwen
propged In the competiilon, sl
mussive  hall in which the  exhiblig

were shown was thronged wilh people
all nnxtons to see the pieture which
lind carvied off 1he coveted prige

A Mauriee  goarxed on his waork
fliweted ao congplenonsty aod to the fall
advantuge of the light hearing down
o the gline  domi uverhegd, his
Ienet wan DHed winh s susbden vash of

e S ——e - p——

fime and now we have returned o set-
tle here permanently. We have been
looking about for a sultuble property
Thig sesmed to be w desivable localiny
and when we saw  the advertise-
ment 7 He ook up s hait, hut was
not a0 cager (0 go me Anne wished. 1
don’t blame you, Mrs. French, ‘l'is
house s full of preclous swssociations
whieh mean more to you than all the
money in the world,"”

“Anne, I have ncied like » (ool
Mra. Frenelh mouned when they were
again alone, “Hut ho waa 80 nlee and
sympathetic that it wasn't an bad ha i
might huve been, Hofore you cauing
n he told me that he was a vivil ongl-
neer wnd that he had been out Wesl
over sinee hie left school. He aaid he
came back Fast on Lis molher's oe
count,  She s some-relation of Mre
Chupin, | think he sald.  Probebly
Alice could tell you all about them.”

“Probably,” ngreed Anne sSecretly
she wished never to hear his name
mentloned agaln, The chance 1o sell
wis gone, und with it other chances. It
rendly looked ‘as If she must go on
hohbling while everybody elso stopped
high, wide, nnd hapdsome in skivis of
he Tptest wunle

By Aanette

for the furniture bills must be el
But he meant 1o pay 1L back as woon
as he coulid. When, after some weoks,
e found thet he could not, thet cach
week brought its stuck of bills, he b
Ban to tuke more and more,

SUN Loulge was not  satisfied.  The
liouse in which they were living was
too small, and they moved lo g more
aristocrativ nelyhborhood, Lasier (Le)
must  huve u plane for the children,
und Martin could not resist her, =he
must have some fors, and so on

Une  day Martin's employer culled
him 1o bim, and sccused him of (akIng
the money, In all it amounted lo near
I¥ $800  wome stolen, some forged
sid Martin, poor. dull Mariin, win his
own aecuser, He confesacd,

Then u brillinnt  thoughi  cam
Wim, M1 can pay It all back lomorios
Only glve me untll tomorrow,” he
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