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QUEST of GAN

By BOOTH TARKINGTON,

Author of “Cherry," "Momsleur Beaucaire”
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CHAPTER TIL

HE door which Ariel had enter-
od opened upon & varrow hall,
and down this she ran to her
own room, passing, with face
Bverted, the entrance to the broad, low
cellinged clhambor that bad served
Roger Tabor us a studio for ulmost
ffty years. He was sitting there now.
In & hopeless and disconsolute atttude,
with his back toward the double doors,
which were open, and had been open
sinco thelr hinges had begud to glve
way, when Arlel was & child, Hear
Ing ber step, he called her pame, but
did not turt, and, recelving no anawer,
sighed falutly as he heard her own

door closs upon her,

Then as his eyes wandered about the
many canvases which leaned agalnst
the dingy walls be sighed again. Usu-
ally they showed thelr brown backs,
but today he had turned them all to
face outward. Twllight, sunset, moon-
light (the courthouse In moonlight),
dawn, mornlog, noon (Maln street ol
noon), high summer, first spring, red
autumn, midwinter, all were there, 1l
Hmitably detalled, worked to a smooth:
pess llke a glage and all lovingly done
with unthinkable labor,

After a time the old man got up,
went to his easel near n window and,
sighing agaln, began patiently to work
upon one of these fallures—n portrait
in oll of a savage old lady, which he
was doing from & photograph, The
expreasion of the mouth and the shape
of the nose had not pleased her de-
scendants and the beneflclaries under
the will, and It was upon the Images
of these features that Roger labored.
He leaned far forward, with his face
close to the canvas, holding his brushes
after the Bpencetlan fashlon, working
gteadily through the afternoon and
when the light grow dimmer, leaning
closer to his eanvas to see. When It
had become almost dark in the room
be lit a student lamp with a green
glass shade and, placing It upon a ta-
ble beside him, continued to paint.
Arlel's volce Interrupted him at last.

“It's quitting time, grandfather,” she
called gently from the doorway behind
him, .

o
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Heo sank buek In bhils ehnlr, eonselons
for the it the of how tirsd be had
grown, 1 suppose 50, Le s, “thougi
It geemed to we | wis ot getting my
band In." g eyes brightensd for o
moment.  “T declare, 1 believe ['ve
eaught it a great deal better. Come
and look, Ariel, Doesn't It seem to
you that I'm getting 1t? Those pearly

shadows In the flesh"—

“I'm sure of It. Those people onght
to be very proud to have It" Sho came
to him quletly, took the palette and

brashes from his hands and began to |

clean them. standing in the shadow be
bind him.  “Its too good for them."

“No." he murmured lu return. “Yon
ean do much better yourself. Your
wketches show It." L

“No, no!" she protested quickly.

“Yes, they do. and 1 woodered If It
was only becnuse you were young, But
those 1 did when 1 was yoong are sl
most the some us the ones 1 palut now,
1 haven't learned moch. There hasn't
been any one to show me. And you
ean't learn frow priot, pever! Yet
I've grown In what [ see—grown so
that the world i full of beauty to me
that 1 never dreamed of weelng when |
began. But | can't palot It. 1 can't
got It on the cunvns. Ah, T thibk 1
might have known how to If T hadn't
had to teach myself. If T could only
have seen how some of the other fel
lows did thelr work. 1f I'd ever save!
money to get nway from Canaan—If 1
could bave gone away from It and
come back knowing how to paint It—If
1 conld bhave got to Parla for just one
month! Parls for just one month!”

“Perhaps we will, You can't tell
what may happen.” It was always ber
reply to this cry of his.

“You're young, you're young" He
smiled Indulgently. “What were you
doing all this afternoon, child?”

“In my room, trylng to make over
mamma's wedding dress for toalght”

*Tonight "

#Mamlo Plke Invited me to & dance
at their house."

“Very well. I'm glad you're golag to
be gay," be sald, not seelng the falntly

— —
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! <7 dow't think I'l be very gay,™ she

apswered. 1 don't know why 1 go
Noboly ever wxks me Lo dance.”

P O"Why not? he asked,
| man's astonishment

“[ don't know. D'erhaps it's because

1 don't dreas very well” Then, as he

made n sorrowfil gesture, she eut bim

“Oh, «t lan't

SR wabidd Bed L el s
AL saiidl s _I‘J roiave,

off biefore he could speak,

altogether becuuse we're poor,  IUs
more [ don't kuow how to wear what
I've got, the wuy some girls do. |
'Inl\'nr cared mneh and—well, I'm oot
worrying, Roger, Aund 1 think ['ve

done n good deal with mammn's dress,

It's o very grand dress” 1 wonder 1
| pever thought of wenrlpg It until to-
day, 1 may be"-—ghe laughed and
blughed -1 may bLe the belle of the
ball—-who knows!"

“You'll want me to walk over with
gou nud come for you afterward, T ex-
pect.”

“Only to take we. It may be late
when | come awav-If a good many
ghould nsk me to dance for once. Of
course 1 could come home alone. But
Joe Louden Is golug to sort of hang
around outslde, and he'll meet me at
the gate nnd see me safe home"

“Oh!” he exclnimed blankly,

“Tsn't It all right?”

“1 think I'd better come for you,” he
answered gently. “The truth is, I-1
think you'd better not be with Joe
Louden a great deal.”

"“'h,"f"

“Well, be doesn’t seem a vicious boy
to me, but I'm afrald he's getting
rather a bad pame, iy dear.”

“He's not getting one” she sald
gravely, “He's already got one. He's

Bad a bad oame In Cansan for & long
while. It grew In the first place out of
shabbiness and mischief, but It did
grow, and If people keep on giving him
a bad name the time will come when
he'll live up to It. He's not any worse
than I am, and | guess my ewn name
{sn't too good—for a girl. And yet, so
far, there's nothlug ngainst him except
his bad name.”

“I'm afrald there is," sald Roger.
"It doesn't look very well for a young
man of his age to be dolng no better
than delivering papers.”

“It gives him time to study law,"”
ghe answered quickly. “If he clerked
all day in a store he couldn't.”

“1 didn't know he was atudying now.
I thought ['d heard that bhe was in a
lawyer's office for a few weeks last
year and was turned out for getting
fire to it with a plpe"—

“It was an accldent,” she Interposed.

“Rut some pretty important papers
were burned, and after that mone of
the other lawyers would have him.”

“He's not In an office,” she admit-
ted, “I didn't mean that. But he

studles a great deal. He goes to the
courts all the time they're ln'umlol.

with an old |

fand Le's bouzbt some books of hls

friend of Lalf the viffrafl in town. Aund
I know the reasou for It, too, because
be's told e He wanis to know them,
to understamid thew, und e says some
day they'll make lim a pewer, and
then he can belp them!™

The oll man  ldughed helplessly,
“But 1 can't let mm bring you home,
my dear."”

She came to him slowly aod lald her
hands upon his shoulders. Crandfa-
ther and granddaughter were nearly
of the same helzht, and she looked
squarely into his*eyes, “Then you
must say It Is because you want to
eome for me, not because 1 mustn't
ecome with Joe"

“But 1 think it Is a little because you
mustn't come with Joe,” he answered,
“gapecially from the Pikes’. Don't you
sec that it mighin't be well for Joe
himself If the judge should happen to
gee him? 1 understand he warned the
boy to keep away (rom the neighbor
bood entirely or he would have him
locked up for diee throwlng. The
Judge Is a very influential man, you
know, and as determined In matters
I ke this as he Is Irritable.”

“Oh, If you put it on that ground,”
lthe girl replied, her eyes softening, “1
think you'd hetter come for me your
gelt.”

“Very well, 1 put it on that ground,”
he returned, smiling upon her.

“Then I'll send Joe word and “get
suppor,” she sald, kissing him,

It was the wupper hour not only for
them, but everywhere In Canaan, and
the cold alr of the streets hore up and
down and around corners the smell of
things frving. The dining room win-

dows of all the houses threw bright
patches on the snow of the side yards,
+ The win@ows of other rooms, except
| those of the kitchens, were dark, for
!the yule of the place was Puritanical
t ln thrift, as In all things, and the good
tousekeepers disputed every record of
, the meters with unhappy gas collectors,

There was no better housekeeper In
! town than Mrs, Louden, nor a thriftier,
Imm was one of the few houtea in
Canasn that evening which showed
bright lights in the front rooms while

own”

“Well, perlags.” he assented, “but
they say he gum les and drinks and
that list svvek Julze Pike threatened
to hatve Ll arvested for throwing dice
with soune negroes behind the jndge's |
stable.

“What of it Pm about the ooly
plee person i lown that will bave
anything (o o witn him—and nobody
except you thinks i'm very nice!”

“Ariel)l  Ariell

41 know al! whont his gambling with
darkies," she o vl exeitedly, her
volee riging, “and 1 know that he goes
to saloons und that be's gn Intimate

the family -were at supper. It was
proof of the agitation caused by the
arrival of Eugene that she forgot to
turn out the gns in her parlor and ino
the chamber she called a library on
! her way to the evening meal

Joe esenped ns soon as he conld
though tot before the count of his lat
er sins huad heen sot before Eugene 1o
detuil, in mass and In all of thelrdepth,
breadtn and thickness. His father spoke
but ovee after uodding heavily to col
firm all points of Mrs. Louden's re
citsl.

“Yopa Letter use any influence you've
got with your brother,” he sald to Eu
gene, “to make him come to time, )
cen’t do anything with him, [If be
gets In trouble, be needn't come to me!
I'll never help him again. I'm tired
of it

Joe's movements throughout the ear-
lier part of that evenlng are of uncer-
tain report. It is known that he made
a partial payment of 45 cents at a sec-
ondhand book store for a number of
volumes, “Grindstaff on Torts™ and
gome others, which he had negotiated
on the Installment system. It Is also
belleyed that he won 28 cents playing
seven-up in the little room behind
Loule Farbach's bar, but these things
are of little lmport compared to the
established fact that at 11 o'clock he
was one of the ball guests at the Pike
mansion. He took no active part lo
the festivities, nor was he one of the
dancers. His was, on the conftrary, the
role of a gqulet observer. He lay
strotched at full length upon the fioor
of the Inclosed porch—one of the strips
of canvas was later found to have been
loosened—wedged between the outer
piling and & row of palms in green
tubs.

It was not to play eavesdropper that
the uninvited Joe bad come. He was
sot there to listen, and It is possible
that had the curtains of other windows
afforded him the chance to behojd the
dance he might not have risked the
dapgers of his present posltion.” He
had not the slightest Interest In the
whispered coquetries that he heard.
He watched only to cateh now and
then over the shoulders of the dancers
a fitful glimpee of a pretty head that
fiitted across the window--the amber
balr of Mamle Pike. He shivered In
the drafts, and the floor of the porch
was cement, painful to elbow and
kuee, the space where he lay cramped
and narrow, but the golden bubbles of
ber halr, the shifimer of her dainty
pink dress and the flulfy wave of her
lace scart as slie erossed 'and rectoased
In a waltz left him apparently In no
dlscontent. ‘He watched with parted
lips, his pale cheeks reddening when-
aver those fair glimpses were his, Al
last she came out to the veranda with
Eugene aud sat upon a little divan, so

close to Joe that, daring wildly in thé
ghadow, he reached out a trembling
hand and let his fingers pest upon the
end of her scarf, which had fallen
from her shoulders and touched the
floor. She sat with her back to him,
as did Eugene.

“You have changed, 1 think, since
last summer,” he heard her say reflec-
tively.

“For the worse, ma cherle? Joe's
expression might have been worth see-
ing when Eugene sald “ma cherle,” for
It was known In the Louden household
that Mr, Bantry had failed to pass his
examination in the French language,

“No,” she answered. “But you have
seen so much and accomplished so
much since then. You have become so
polished and so"— She paunsed and
then continued: “Put perhaps I'd bet-
ter not say It. You might be offended.”

“No, I want you to say It” he re-
turned confidently, and his confilence
was fully justified, for she said:

*“Well, then, T mean that you have
become so thoroughly & man of the
world. Now T've said It! You are of-
fended, aren't you?"

“Not at all; not at all” replied Mr.

Bantry, preventing by a masterful ef-
fort his pleasure from showing In his
tace.
“Then I'm—glad,” she whispered, and
Joe saw his stepbrother touch her
hand, but she rose quickly. “There’s
the music,” she cried happlly. “It's a
waltz, and it's yours."”

Joe heard ber little high heels tap-
ping gayly toward the window, follow-
od by the heavler tread of Eugene, but
he d!d not watch them go,

He lay on his back, with the hand
that had touched Mamle's searf press-
ed across his closed eyes,

The music of the walts was of the
old fashloned swingingly sorrowful
sort, and It would be hard to sey how
long it was after that before be could
hear the air played without & recurrence
of the bitterness of that moment, The
rhythmieal pathos of the violins was
In such accord with a faint soond of
weeping which he heard near him
presently that for a little while he be-
leved this sound to be part of the mu-
ale and part of himself. Then It be-
came more distinet, and he ralsed him-
self on one elbow to look about.

Very close to him, sitting upon the
divan In the shadow, was a girl wear-
ing & dress of beautiful sllk. Bhe was
erying softly, her face In her hands.

“_M(Contlnuad Next Sunday.)

Tetter, Salt Rheum and Eczema.

These are diseases for which Cham-
berlain's Salve Is especielly valuable.
It quickly allays the itching and
smarting and soon effécts a oure
Price 16 cents, For sale by Frank
Hart and leading druggists.




