“ITHRE are, of course, many things that Tany
. Shim w:ll never understand, nol matter how
§ < much heanay pustle over them during the Jong
: Tn this day Helen insists that he s a
love (which, to say the Jeast, is bumili-
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; nevertbeless, they arc Gath comstant; in
i 1 ; and Tun-Shin recognizes the compensa-
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L fons in forcign tongues, the hurried tramp
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e as_the door of his particular domain was burst
ppent. Profume hands, grimy with the reek of battle,
hed out, tore him vuthlessly from his shrine and
him, head first, regardiess of his age or dignity,
b & sack alfeady tenauted by several lesser deities,
oor Tan-Skin! The peace of ages was ended, and
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- M one morning Tan-Shin dueovnld thd fram one
at Jeast, he was receiving
he was a wumm—-u diuppointmmt.
did h ith tc;le‘m-—lﬂﬁ nh::
edid h dessrcto ave any g8 with ¢
appr eatm of him seemed quité genuine, so, on the
Swhole, he was pl ) was young, and
= jier hamdl'sf welie clasped togethier in an attitude he under-
Fstood perfoctly.
']'h ext day she came bringing ;ahother girl
et uﬁﬂmw he saw them make

Cot “dor hi i
% There he is, Bdith!” exclaimed the ﬂntnr!.poant—
ing a lo;r‘f, white finger at him; “ the crackle-ware one,
5 the left.
"isnt he just perfectly fascinating?” replied Edith.
, Tan-Shin started a crack under his glaze from pure
oy, It was not 0 m}e, but it was distinctly

mrship
And Helen,” continued delh, “he must be ages

Oh, ves! Ages and ! And wouldn't he fit nicely
| thie mantel in the studio?” Helen was almost kneel-
“before Tan-Shin in her effort to see him the better.
‘Helen 1" ctclatmed Edith with conviction, * you sim-
nust get him.”
i But Helen looked doubtful. “ He must be worth such
"& of money and I ought not to spend a cent,” she

D .n”

fied: “Of course, he might go at a ba n——ycru
't ever tell at an auction—though I'm sure he's very

Ewalnable’
I;n-Sluu listened. eagerly, for money-was distinetly in
fte

¥ Maybe no one else m!l want him,” said Edith en-
ingly.

* };gaybc not,” Helen answered hopefully. “ He'll be
id on Thuraday, and I mean to try to bid him in."
“Phere were some words in this dialogue that, god

ugh he was, he did not understand, and auction was
of them. Stiil, he knew that, whatever it w, it
d on Thursday, and he waited impatiently.
Quite early on that day he was removed from the
get and placed upon a tahle in a room where a
gat aany people sat in ordered rows. He looked about
i gagerly. In a puipit near by, a high priest (s0 Tan- -

g posed) chanted muntclhg;blt words incessantly,

3 ’fu em all was an elevated red plush-covered stand
~Shin knew at ofice to be the altar. He saw

_ lgsscr deities placed upon it for a time, heard the

um\l;‘.r of the high priest, and the spurious gods were
ly banished. With a glow of pride he recog-
ceremony and knew that this was the place of

ing. These discriminafing beings were deciding

3 were the real and which were the unreal gods.
of his tritimph was at hand, for now he would

thd respeet due a veritable antique. At last his

numbv: your catalogues, ladies and gen-

o dﬁfwm piece, rare and yaluable. V#

E '_ ered to start—

‘:sr-» > chanted " the lnsh priest, and akhough Tan-Shin

' # at the words meant, the silence
; | ippers wu assurance that his true

W at omce

dhthlm is vpon his thoughts,
: ¢ flush on each cheek,
Evidently sha -

danger that contact with these

’ ’ }‘Qfl !’ J"y ‘f."‘ ’f .
’J.v‘.r/'r F - r/._.- > - ;\' =

By Hlden Hrrtbctrt Kmpe

was ‘asking a boon ﬂ:rouxb the high-priest, and He re-

“salved that' the ing of ber wishes shuuld be his
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ighy Fopog “mirunt bt . !albwin: v
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THEN HELEN HELD TANSHIN CLOSE TO HER AND WHISPELED IN HIS nl. “You'ae my 'Lmn‘wn,'-mnov_r.‘ =

Later Tan-Shin found himself seated tipan the smooth
surface of a marble mantel. He cared little what had
happened to him after his disappointment at the auction
and knew only that he had been bundled up in paper and
carried away. o

girl stood in front of him, her eyes dancing with
deh ht as she locked at him
ou're all mine fiow ! ” she exclaimed.

Tan-Shin observed her critically, and, after a mo-
ment’s thought, he said a strange Chinese word, a word
s0 old that even in China it is obsolete, but it exactly
described her and meant charming, and beautiful, and
good, and wholesome and many other appropriate ad-
jectives,

Thus it was that Tan-Shin secured a final resting-
place, and as the days went by he found that the girl
never ceased her attentions. Surely,” he thought, “she
is worshi_p;nug

True, it was not the form to which he was accus-
tomed ; it was not sufficiently dignified, and this merry
d:sc:ple was hardly grave enough to fulfil &ll the re-
quirements of an exacting ritual; but on the whole, it
seemed entirely genuine,

The shrine in which Tan-Shin. was now nstalled was
a studio just under the roof of a small house with a
little room communicating, into which this new-found
patroness disappeared for the night. A lafge eascl,
directly under a skylight, was the most conspicuous ob-

ect within his range of vision, and he soon found that
i—lelen {(he remembered her name) worked ut it inces-
santly, He¢ was glad of this because it kept her belore
him all the time, She talked to him constantly, knowing
well his discretion in the matter of secrets and trusting
him implicitly.

Tan-Shin was, therefors, almost rin his new
surromndings, but there were two conditions necessary
to make him perfectly content. Since that fatal day

when he had been torn from his shring there had been

no incense offered to him, and the-little wreaths of
scenited vapor were sweet to his mostrils, - His other
trouble came through Helen. She was constant in her
devotion, occasionally placed flowers m 2 tall vase be-
side him and chatted continually to “my littic god,”
as she called hin;“l}ut as yet she had never asked him to
exercise his s gifts in her behalf. For an active
god who had struggling with the adverse fortunes
of his worshippers all his life this lack of oceupation was
trying. So he racked his brains to discover what her
needs might be. It was through Jack that Tan-Shin re-
ceived thn hint of what she wanted.. Jack was the
most constant viditor ‘to the studio and played a
mnsaﬂ: part in many of the confidences. between

Usually the conversations between

interest to him, for they vsed many

don’t mean it, and you mustn’t_think of ipo{llng your
future in any Such way. Your daz will come if you are
only patient.  What is ten yeafs: Why, a lifetime is
little enough if, in the end, you've accomplished some-
thmg I knaw it's hard and that want money-—10
I, for that matter—but money isn't everything, by a
ood deal”

Tan-Shin crackled with pleasure. At last he had
found out what Helen wanted ; he agreed with Jack that
money was all that mortal need wish for, and, to him,
nothing was more easily obtainable,

The two talked long in this way, Jack insisting that
he would strive for only one thing m the future, and,
as. he rose to go away, he pointed-at Tan-Shin.

“ Helen,” he said, *your little god may be all right,
but hereafter my God is Meostey.”

She was a very unhappy Helen who confided her grief
to Tan-Shin afrer Jack went away.

“ Oh, my little god, why can’t ?hdp me? " she said
to him. “But you are a E:-e-'gi, stippose, even if you
are so ugly, and a love-god It's only money
he wants; just money, money, and at will be his ruin.
You're laughing at me, and of course you can’t under-
stand, and you couldn't help, anyhow, if you did, and—
I'm wretched!™

Somewhat abruptly she went away, lcanng him won-
dering and perplexed. He certainly was not & love-god,
and he failed to understand what possible use she could
have for any such frivolous deity. - Still, his. way. was
quite plain; there was no question that money was what
she wanted. So, while Helen slept, Tan-Shin exercised
his chief attribute in her mali and rt}cnued to be at
work again. Incantations him
busy all night, andhewassohappynhu tult the
[mtl: little of his real feelings into the set grin of his
mas

“Why, yor're smiling more than mr." Helen said to
him the next morning. “I helieve you're a bﬂd little
god, after all. Are you glad I'm so unhappy?”

No one but Tan-Shin knows how much he hld to do
with it, and he is given t6 complaining that the Ie
of this new country have little faith in his powers. .
ever, the fact remains that Helen received'a letter by tb:
first mail which changed her sorrow into Ler She read
it ea e)}:;.“fmd there was a new Ilght eyes when
she
“Poor Uncle Horaca!” she said to hemu. and then

smt off g noie to Jack by messen
! e tonfided to

ﬁg J-ou (hmd:, tiy ﬂttle'qE;d

him a rwnr ten thou very own.”
Who wotld have expected ofd Unecle wto
bu‘matterall thueyean? Andm tan have
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- way, that is, if [ had the

He rose !mmhuchdrandbrgantomupwd
down the room, “ Don’t think I'm not glad you hdve the
money, Helen,” he went on, “I m:lt& glad of the
chance it will give you to study, glad that you won't
have to worry over ways and means any more ; honestly
glad but it changes our relations absolutcly A

Ibdont know what you mean; Jack,” she said with ,
a sh

“You do know what I mean,” he answered, his voice
soﬁcnmg as he saw the tears in'her eyes. “What 1
have always meant, Helen, ever since we were kids; ‘but
you do’t ‘want me to be a cad, so we'll say no more
about it." _

“But Jack—-" H:Ien began.

“No, nbt a word,” he intefrupted; “some day, per~
haps, but now it is lmpmsrhle, and Tots of things ‘may
n mdthc meantime.” h i Bioacif voith
e sat down opposite to her, c(mtro msell with .
an eﬂ’nrt “Now, when will you sail?” he asked.

Shie made no answer and He went an : “1 should like
to have this studio when yod go.

“I'm not going anywhere,” shc aald‘romwely

" Noansense!” ke replied with a ble attempt at .
cheerfulnesd.  “You have 'wanted to go abroad evér
smce ¥ou were old enotigh to want anything, aud now
you're going ! I'll look up the sailings fo-miorrow morn-
ing. Also, as 1 said befose, I'd like to come here after
you aré gone-~that 4, if you don't lmrld > ’

“Of course, I don't mind, Jack, but

“There are no buts, little woman. Yburensnmx
the finest trip you ever Mad in your life, hat's
more, ‘you deserve it all. The lmle god and I will keep
thcleqphce warnk for. you while yo f,'%e

reached for his hat and started door, “1
aim glad, for your sake, Helen; but you see the news
~came suddenly and has upset iy phm a bnt. Yot know

what I've been coynting on for a gaod *" He
ti:med ﬁ't can’t:

stopped, hesitatingly, and then ¢
tell ¥ou now nbOtE:J:t —but if it only come the other
musin't think

money—only
" I'm egvious or not rcally ahd—but ms a lot of
difference.”

Jack talked on for 4 few mmul:es becaming more and
more unintelligible to, Tan-Shin, who wat lbe entire
‘proceedings with wonder, bt Helen su!hm! wnider- -
;tand although <he eried Softly fo herself long lﬂd‘ he

ad gone. -

Late thtnw;kmoiimﬂy.allwhmm thee
duknua,whhmmﬂ in hér eyes, \'mlquummf

. “1 saﬂhmusenfth:mamy ihewhpnedio‘l‘

“all becatse I
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ik that these pll;:m
nq,lccﬁn‘ﬁ im
schemes would be
‘useless, or it was npecessary that the recipient of his
bounty should be.a worshipper. fore, the god
waited anxiously for the coming of his vietim.
Jack arrmd after dark and closed the door behind
him with & bang. “She's. ]'Jm little " he said,
ator;,fgone, gone | and we'l with-
ou
Tan-Shin, watching intently, saw Jack'take what he
thought was a white stick out of a Box_and put it into
his mouth. Then he struck a4 match a5 Helen did when
she lit the gas. But Jack beld the light ta the white
stick between his lips fora mammt and then ‘blew it out,
so that Tan-Shin could only see a bright, burnitig point
in {he darkness. Présently Jack came over to the man-
tel, and a cloud of smioke enveloped the god.
"lncennl * was Tan-Shin’s first thought. His longed-
for incense had come at last,’ and al h it was not
the kind to-which he was accustomed, still it was in-
cense. He kiew that Jack wis wouhmp%nc and he sent
out his occult vibrations with all the energy of the old
days in China. Jack pulhd uu the cigarette, talk-
m( now and then disconsolately of the absent Helen or
u his poverty, little dreaming that Tan-Shin
‘x gcharmlhtwoddmmmlwhmpms

u was not until the cigarette had been thtown away

that god realized what had oceurred. This unex-

demonstration on Jack's part had, for the mo-

realli put all thought of retaliation oot of his

e had worked his spells quite méchanically.

Hc was disconicerted, therefore, when the truth came

t0 him that, in return for this incense, he would only be

iving trouble ; Imt lhls d:d not balher him long, for,

ing a god b ;F:comznng consistent at-
tributes, he was, of coune. deficient in gratitude.

He had used His most potent endeavors, and knew
that resalts might be ex at onee, so he watchéd
Jack open g letter on the followilg morming, grimly
pleased in afticipation of the fesults.: But Tan-Shin
was hardly dpteparcd for what ha Jack read the
letter with delight, jumnped to his feet and strode up and
down the room withh every evidence of joy.
Then he stopped before the mantel.

“You foxy old god,” he gaid irveverent
the gold medal, and that means m . You don't un-
dcratand;numewauid but Helen, and she’s gorie. Pit
that boat, couldn’t have waited a day later. ever mm
old boy, maybe this luck will keep up, and, if it does
be going over there to bring her back.”

In the thrge months that followed, Tan-Shin received
almost daily evidenee of hig failore in the révenge that
he had planned. Instead of the expected rouMle Jack
seemed to radiste 55 and went abgut his work
ﬁ}ngmg or whistling the live-lorig day. Also he was very
busy. There were people coming cons: to the little
studio who would. sit- patiently -while he painted them;

and as each canvas went out of the doqf Jack's spirits.
became monl mjd ?‘nre‘;uoyﬂ?’.c , to ‘Tan-Shin’s
utter perplexity Jack made another tion.

“Only a little more now,” he mﬂs‘i‘:d one evening
during the l;scemc ceremony, “ only 4 Jittle more money
and we'll be go atross the water to bring heér back.

Yes, you're ouull old idol, You may be a
lov Hcen imasts, alt augﬁ you doii't lool: the

part, ymfrc certxmly a lucky g‘ of furniture for
anyone to have about bank accottnt gets
Ju%agtﬁbmmoﬁn gol Wi ;

an-Shin to speculate upon the happenings in
this str land. He confessed to himself ign he did -
not underst&nd the absolutely diverse conditions that the
possession of money seemed to produce. Jack, instead
of being ruined by -wealth, as Heltn had ’rosm\rcly pre-
dicted, throve on it and wanted more, Therefore, the
god selfishly, it st be admittéd, since he wanted to see
Helen himself, aciave wp all thcmght of revenge and did
his best for Jack with marked success,

One bright marning Jack took Tan-Shin down from
the mantel, “‘We're gomg to ber, and we start this very
day, you fat old thing. o't yoi dare break!” he ex-
¢laimed Joyfuﬂy Then hé wr d a lirge bath towel
abont the god and. very caref put him away in a
corner of the steamer trunk.

“Tve won

Tan-Shin was a little hurt because it was wholly
evident that they had been talking a long time together

before they aveér thought of him, but at last Jack took
. him from his reslmg place and brought him to her, She
séemed so happy and | so radiant that he said
that old Chinese werd several tim wheh she reached
out to take him,
“I'm g0 glad you bro hlm. ghe said to Jack,
haoldin Tm-«Shin sdmi y in framt of her. “I'm sure
he's a Jove-god’now.
" Nonsense ! " answered {:ct “l loved you long be-
fore me em‘ saw the old %
es, bu mver knew it till Hie came,” uid Helen,
e mist take un of T luck"
he’s a hﬂ!
“we'lh take afl kinds N hﬂt he

h nything to do Hmykwiugyou uulhapu

is arm_about

'l;lhm HeLe:‘:rm}d Tan-Shin ;3:!“ to her hi?'ld wllysperc&
in his ear; re my little anyhe m sure
m ta:e ;ﬂm—m; which is the very Imt kind of a

Tm-&iu pmﬂul his brain over these words for a

Eitum "fm'lhaw a.l-
s beci 3 god o mm... S o 6
‘ m mnn;y we m 10 have nmch u ,




