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CHAPTER XXXVII bave asked we to tell you how gl
HE train of the South Shore rall- | 1hoy are to see you. That [s surely un
roud shiot Its way across the MNeCvssary They have vsked s
broad reaches of the northern . !0 cangr tulate you on having won the
| ight with our rivals.”

penlosula,
Thorpe welcomed the smell of thﬁ!
northland. He became almost eager,’
explaiulng, Indicating to the girl at his
Blde,

“There I3 the Canada balsam,” he
eried. “Do vou remember how 1 showed
it to you tirst? And yonder the spruce.
How k up your teeth were when
you tried to chew the gumw before it had
been Lieated! Do you remember? Look,
look there! It's n white pine! Isn't it a
grand tree? It's the finest tree in the
forest. by my way of thinking, so tall.
S0 stralght, so feathery and so digni-
fled. =ee, Hilda, look quick! There's an
old logzing road all filled with rasphber-
ry vines. We'd find lots of partridges
there. and perhaps a bear. Wouldn't
¥you like to walk down it about sunset?"

“Yes, Harry.'

“1 wonder

Beems

AR

hat we're stopping for.

to mw ¥ are stopplng at every |
squirrel’s teall, Oh, this must be Sen
ey. Yes, it is. Queer little place, sn't
it, but sort of atiractive? Good deal
ke our 1t n You hLa CIRE
Cary e you? Locatlon's fine |
anyway, 1 to me it's r tur
esque, You'll like Mrs WLy,
Bhe's a buxom, motherly woman who
runs the boarding house for eighity men
and still fnds time to mend my clothes
for me. Aud you'll like Solly. Solly's |
the tug cuptain, a mighty good fellow, |

true as a gun barrel, We'll have him
take us out some still day. We'll be |
there In a few minutes now, See the
cranberry marshes. Sometimes there's
a good deal of plne on little islands |
scattered over it, but it's very hard to!
log unless you get a good winter, We
bad just such a proposition when 1
worked for Hadway. Oh, you'll like |
Radway. He's as good as gold., Helen!"

“Yes" 1 il hils sister,

“1 want you to know Radway. Lle's
the man who gave me my start.” |

“All right, Harry,” langhed Kelen, |
“T'll meet anvhoady or anything frowm
bears to Iud iz " |

“1 know au i 1, too—Geezizut, an
Ofibway. We called him Injun Charley.
He was my tirst friend in the north
wooda, He helped me get my timber. |
This spring be killed a8 man—a good

job. too—and is Lilding now. 1 wish 1|
knew where Le I8, But we'll see I.lillll'
some day. He'll come back when the
thing bluws over, See! Seel"

“*Whut " they nll asked, breathless.

“It's gopne, Over beyond the hills
there 1 caught a glimpse of Superior.”

“You are ridiculous, Harry,” protest-
ed llelen Thorpe laughlngly. *1 never
saw you so. You are a regular boy.”

“Do you llke boys?" he asked gravely
of Hilda,

“Adore them!" she eried.

“All right: I don't care,” he answered
Lis sister in trinmph.

The alr brakes began to make them-
selves felt, and shortly the train came
to a grinding stop.

“What statlon is this?* Thorpe asked
the colured porter,

“Shingleville, sah,"” the latter replied.

“1 tbought so. Wallace, when did
thelr wmill burn, anyway? I haven't
heard about 1t.”

“Last spring, about the time you
went down.”

“Is that so? How did it bappen®

“They cialm Incendiarism,” parried
Wallace cautiously.

Thorne pondered a moment, then
laughed. *1 am in the mixed attitude
of the small boy,” he olserved, “who
{sn't wicked enough to wisbh anybody’s
property destroyed, but who wishes
that if there is a fire, to be where he
can see it. | am sorry those fellows
bad to lose their mill, but It was a
good thing for us. The man who set
" ot tre did us a good turn. If it
L.dn't been for the burning of their
will they would have made a stronger
fight against us in the stock market.”

Wallace and Hilda exchanged
glances, The girl was long since aware
of the inside history of those days

“You'll have to tell them that,” she
whispered over the back of her seat
“It will please them."”

“Our station is pext!" cried Thorpe,
“snd it's only a little ways. Come,
get ready!”

They all crowded into the narrow
passageway near the door, for the traln
barely paused.

“All right, =ah™ said the
ewinging down bLis little step.

Thezpe ran down to Lelp the ladles
He waa peorly taken from bis feet by

Big Juuko and Anderson deposited
their burden on the raised platform of
the office steps. Thorpe turned and
fronted the crowd

porter,

At once pan jonium broke loose, as
though the previous performance bad
been nothing but

=) |
Vh. aren't von proud of him? gasp
' Ida, squeezing Helen's arm witl
f tle =ob
ln Al rT a
ot
founten rlow 4
pleasu wed the platfor

stood beside his friend, while Morton
and the two young ladles stopped bhalf
way up the stepa

At once the racket ceased
ene stood at attention

“Mr. Thorpe,” Wallace began, “at|
he revjuest of your friends here, [ have
# most plensant duty to fulfill They

Every

— e ——

[

ced rehear- |

“You done ‘em good!™ “Cun't down
the old fellow ! muttered jorors voices
“But." said Waullace, "I ik that 1
first Lave a story to tell on wmy own ac
connt.
“At tpe time the
spring we owed the men

lwoke this |
here for a |

“Men" vricd Thorpe,

year's work., At that time I considered

thelr demwand for wages [ thmed and

grasping. | wish to apologize. After

the money was paid them, Instead of

seattering, they set to work under Jack

Radway. They have worked long hours |
all snmmer. They bave invested every |
cent of their year's earnings in supplies |
and tools, and now they are prepured to
yon In the eompany's
S000,000 feet of logs rescued by thelr |
grit and hard labor from total loss.”

At this point the speaker was inter- |
rupted, “Saw off I “Shut ap!” “Give 1|~||
a rest!"” growled the audience. “Three
milllon feet ain't worth talkin' about!™
“You make me tired!” “Say your little |
gay the way you oughter!” “Found pur- |
ty nigh two millions pocketed on Mare's |
Island, or we wouldn't 'a’ had that |
much!" “Fool's undertaking, anyhow!"

“Men,” cried Thorpe, “I have been
very fortunate. From failure success
has come. But never have I been more
fortunate than in my friends. The firin
is now on its feet. It could afford to
lose three times the logs It lost this
year"—

He paused and scunned thelr faces

“But,” he continued suddenly, “it ean
not now or ever ean afford to lose what |
those 8.000,000 feet represent — the |
friends it has made. 1 can pay you
back the money yvou have spent and
the time you Lave put In"— Again b
looked them over, and then for the first
time since they had known him his |
face lighted up with a rare and tender
gmile of affection. *“DBuat, comrades, I|
shall not offer to do it. The gift is ac |
cepted In the spirit with which it wae |
offored”— |

He got no further. The air was rent
with sound. Even the members of his
own party cheered. From every diree
tion the crowd surged inward, The
women and Morton were foreed up the
piatform to Thornw, The latter mo
tioned for silen«

“Now. boys. we have done it sal/
hie, “and so will go back to work. Fron
now on you are my comrades in the
fight.”

His eves were dim. his hreast heaved
his volee shook. Hilda was weening
from excitement. Through the tears
she saw them all looking at their lend
er. and in the worn. hard faces glowsd
the affection and admiration of a dog
for Its master. Something there wa:
especfally touching In this, for strong
men rarely show it. Ehe felt n great
wave of excitement sweep over her
Instantly she was standing hy Thorpe

“OL!" she cried, stretclilng her arms
out to them passionately. “Ob, I love
you, I love you ali

THE END.

show booms

The GQuaker Nationuls,

The Phlladeiphia National Basebal
elub's “winter of discontent™ has be
“made glorfous by the sun” of pros|
tive guod fortune i the treas

replenizshed by a
ment on the st
paid; with the gr
¥ at

il welie | 0
| ; 1 Dper ne
cured, and = competent [
B J ¢ 38 , i
President Pot s tribulations we
at I Iy clouds now |
ering over the club are the dam:

sults, which, It Is safe to predict, =

not g0 against th With 1t}
sults out of the way Pres.dent Po
will not spare money in securing a first
class winning team.

| drowned.
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How He Landed The Sp;:ftx‘ng World, [A'-SERVING MAID IT IS THE FACE

a Prize

[(Original.})

Bob Collins and Jack Dutton
shipmates and friends on the schooner
Sheridan. Ihey had courted the
same girl, Dutton bad won. Tuls
wonld have wade themn enemles had it
not been for a remarkable sense of
Justice, an absence of meanness, on the
part of Collins.

“Here is my hand, Jack.,” he
when he learned of his friend’s sue
“I'm wo dog In a manger, and
1 wish yom Joy. Whatever she wants
1 am glad that she shall have,”

Collins was tirst, Dutton second, mate,
Boon after the Dutton marriage the

wera

sald

Cesy,

| Sheridan started on her outward trip,

reached port without adventure and
when the year 1903 was nearing its
end started back for America, the crew
expecting to spend the Christmas holl-
days at home. DBut December is linble
to be a tewpestuous month, and the
ghilp encountered one gale after an-
other, Then began a run of bad luck
for the rew. ‘Two selmien were
washed overboard, one died of heart
disease, one fell from the rigging o

the deck and was killed, while his
mate, who was aloft with hlm, fell
into the bLolliug ocean and was

The ¢uptain, who stood on
deck for hovw sonked In lee water,
died of pacumouia, This closed the
death list, leaving Collins in command,
Dutton and two ordingry seamen to
work the vessel,

One day they met a dereliet. It had
been ent nearly o two by another ship
amd would hgve certainly gone down
bhad it not heen loaded with cotton
Collins saw

¢ ndvantage of
her in

o port and 1
to take her in tow

! getting

niade

Dutton atd the
two seaen protested, on the ground
that they had

themselves In, short handed as they

preparntions

nough to do tv get

woere, without towing o derelict which
might sink at sy moment.  In vain
Collins pleaded with them, holding ap

the promise of prize money and as-
| suring them that the cotton would
keop the deradict atfloat. They fdatly

refused to be further handicapped

“Very well, Juok," said Collins. “You
take the Sherlden in, and 1 go aboard
the dereliet nml stay there till 1 get
pleked up by sviue vessel with a full
crew."”

Neither the bope of reward nor the
shame of leaving their captain in a po-
sition they considered almost certaln |
death could Induce any one of the crow
to glve In. 8o Collins, taking plenty |
of provisions, went aboard the derellct,
and the Sneridan sailed for home. The |
weather moderuted, and the lone murl-
ner managed to get up a sall that ;;un-i
the hulk some headwwy. Then he got |
up another and another and, aided Ly |

| the ship's instruments, put her head

toward home. Every day he hoped he
would meet a vessel, and every day he |
waus disappointed. There came :nmuner!
storm that blew him far to the east |
ward. After that there was a long

Topics of the Moment Among
Horsemen and Pugilists,
Jockey Robbins,

Jockey Walter F. Robhins Is the lat
est pupll of the Crescent City Jockey

Irhl'l' to e one

club's kindergarten for riders who will |

make a bid for esstern patronage and
money this senson, He will nde on
the New York tracks, but just who his
employer will be lins not been definite-
ly decided upon. He bas had two of-
fers—one from Jnmes R, Keene and
the other from Tow Healy, the trainer
for R. T. Wilson, Jr.

Robbins s third on the winning list |

of riders at the New Orleans truck, He
has Lad great success with Doe
Btreet's horses, which are all leased

A R

S

YOUNG CORBETT PUNCHING THE DBAG.

[Young Corbett, the wonderful little Den-
ver featherwelght fighter, |s o splendid
bag puncher. He belleves the exercise
to be most valuable nnd always indulges
in it while in training for a ight. Young
Corbett recently wrote n book on bag
punching, and in it he displayed a won-
derful knowledge of the scientific side of
the sport.)

thoroughbreds belounging to James IL
Keene, Through this lad's clever han
dling these horses have won $14,208
nearly $3,000 more than any other sta
ble sgeured during the winter,

It was this success and ability In the

spell of good weather, and about the  saddle that eaused Mr. Keena, through

| widdle of Junuary he salled his prize

into the harbor of New London.

His first question was, “Has the Sher-
fdan arrived? and when he learned
that she had not he was troubled. He
feared she had been eaught in the last
gtormm and lost

But there was a different kind of
huoyancy in cotfan that Collins had not
ealeulatedd upon. The day he made
port cotton was quoted at 17 cents a
pound, and his prize was worth nearly
twice what it would have brought o
dinarily. Collins succeeded in having
the price fixed by the admiralty court
at 10y cents, nearly the highest price
during the boom. When It was all
over he woent to see Mm. Dalton.

“Jennle,” he sald, “whether you are
to have your busband back I don't
know. At uny rate, you will be com-
fortable for the rest of your life, th
share of the prize money"—

“His share? I thought it all belong-
ed to you."

“No; It belongs to me and Jack and[
the two senmen who discovered it. It|
wias agreed that they should stay |
aboard the Sheridan while 1"— i

Something In the man's haltlng man- |
ner convinced her that be was making |

| up a story.

“Bob,” she sald, “you are not speak-
ing the truth.”

“Anyway, Jennie, I'll only take my
share of the prize money, a total of |
$120,000, Whatever the seamen's
share is sball go to them, and Jack's |
share goes to you."

“Hob,” she sald, looking at him lw- |
pressively, uer bosom heaving. “1 won't
have a cent of i You brought in the
vessel. [ Lave talked about the mat- |
ter with thuse who know, and they say
that finding & prize Is nothing, but

| bringing It in is everything."

“But, Jennle"
“Walt! (f Jack ls spared to confirm

| your story and says it was agreed that |

he and two wen should remain aboard
a good ship while you alone were to
tnk+« the chances ou o «dereliet, all shar-
ing In the prize money, you can pay
his share to Lim."

This ended the conference for ths
time bsing. One day a steamer eam
int t, and It was telegraphed al)
over tlie land that she had picked up
n r v el h the t "y il""-!-,' r n™ r...'..'
ed he stern, containing the hodles
of three men. They proved to Le the
SLer 1's crew, but the story of the
Ve » r wna told

It ls jet Iy for developments
as to the we of Jack Dutt
share of t! money by his wido
buat her ‘ 14 [riends do not hesi
ta*y to p ¢l that at the expirntion

of a year { 1 the finding of the Sherlk
dag’s boat lond of dead she will accept
her widow's share and Bob Collns
shars, Noh Caolline throwa in
They farthermore Adeclare that Mre
Dutton will = ihe principal part o

wiv)

Ocllos rize. DUCHANAN HUNL itl- than O'Briea.

—_—— e

nn agent, to ask Robbins his terms for
his services during the summer
months. The lad wired that he would
aceept a £1,000 retalning fea, with the
additional $£25 and £10 winning and
losing mounts,

Thig offer had scarcely been sent
whent Robbins received a telegram
froma Healy asking him not to close
with any other horseman before he
hand heard from R. T. Wlson, Jr.
Healy sald that the young millionalire
horseman was out of the city and that
he would try to secure some proposl
tlon from Lim looking toward Rob-
bing' pervices.

Al this oceurred but recently, Since '

then no further moves have been made
toward the
In ail probablility he will ride for Mr.
Wilsen this sumimner,

Rebbins has had two years' experl- |

ened in the saddle on the western
traeks and Is considered a first class
rider, as he has nice hands and Is an
excellent judge of pace. His particu-
lar forte is riding In front of the fleld
ile can ride at ninety-five pounds.

Physlclans siate that “Phlladelphia
Juk” O'Brien, who recently fought
Tommy Ryan for the wmiddleweight
champlonship, 18 endangering his life
by his continued activity., e has
fought so many battles during the last

two years that a well known medleal |

man says that unless he tnkes a rest
he will drop dead of heart disease
within a year or two. Another spe
cialist, however, has assured him that

' his heari Is sound and all he need
| worry about Is a slight dlsorder in his

stomach. The next doctor who comes

aiong will be elalming that O'Brien s i

gLfTering from enlargement of the
chest If he keeps up his winning gnit
over the kind of company he fights,
O'Brien has a wonderful muscular
development. The Quaker City boxer
when stripped ready for the fray Is a
physical marvel, His arm, neck and
gboulder muscles stand out llke whip-
ecords. Io this respect O'Brien is in o
eluss by himself. [le has all of the

othier boxers ou.classed when It eomes
to muscles, Even Jim Jeffries has not
the perfect muscular development
Q'Brien [ ossessos

Orllnarily the muscles of the fglte
are little In « When relaxed

they are sc y scen, Flghters
aot LelLeve t L u e ¥ il ar d
velopo ¢ 0 Jellrl ndl
Carbett @ In | t are supple
yet | r and 1. Fltzsin
n J ' i 1 In

o bog nt t ) any of the
otLer | Notwithtanding the
development of his body muscles

O'Brien possesses great speed. He Is
not muscle bound. e can land a ter
rific blow with as much speed as any
of the topnotch boxers.

Few fAglters have fought more bat

employment of Robbins. |

[Original.] 1
Horton was a mald.

dress of a

Olive
Had it not been for the
gervant, no I ever have taken
She was retined look-
was sowething In her

nursery

one woul

ing, and there

| manner that alse bespoke refinement

little in common

with her fellow servants, who,

seemed to have

She 1
though

| they were pot admitted to her friend
ship, never turned against her. Real
| B wiority Is always sooner or luter

recognized, aml Olive Horton came to
ded by them as of a higher
class. Most of them belieyed that she
was the danghter of some sentleman
who  hud down  financially
What put touch to their
gense of thelr own inferiority was the
discovery that Mive Kept singular look-
Inz books in her closet, which she
brought out and studied after her
charges were asleep.

Elllott White, n nephew of Olive's |
émployer, on returning from a trip |
abrowd, visited his aunt, and one morn
ing, while recounting his travels, Olive
cime lnto the room,  She gave but one

at Elliott, but his eyes became
Lot upon her and followed her till
she left the room. He trind to resuime
the thread of his recital, but in vain.
His tongue would not deseribe what
had been driven from his thoughts,
Rinee the girl was a servant he had
the goml taste not to show the interest
she had ereated in him, The truth was
that that sllent figure which had en-
tered the room bad taken out with it
all there wans of value in his nature.

What ecame of this 18 only what
comes in such eases.  Killott White's
aunt one day was surpeised at hearing
nnent of between her

be res

broken

a tinizhing

dialogue

ww and ber servant
It never leaves me,” he

= i‘!lr' eV rl
gald

“1 have told you to go away from me
and stay till you are cured."”

“And you?

“1 shall never be cured, but I
not be your wife,
gelf may not be strong enough to hold
me, but my love for you will never
permit me to drag you down to my
level,”

i
will |
My respect for my- |

ot the seasou of
city 1a
part of

It wis in Rome and
the year when the old w
full of strungers f(rom eve
the globe,

The rush of visitors wade little 4t
terence to Paul Rizend, the wood eary
er, except that it brought blw vow aod
ngain a private order

Ute day a stranger passed the e

wurkshop and was att d by a large,
untinished panel that leamnsd againse
the side of the window, awdl, glancing
ut the noticed the
worker within,

Paul Hfted hig head and met the gaz
er's eyes, aud the stranger smiled and
hurried on, Dot aft™® that he passad
the corner constantly, aml Paul got
to look for his houest, chvery face ad
kind bLlue eyes. He was an old wan
and English, every bit of him.

At last one day he knocked at the
low door, and Paul admitted him,

“Could you execute a little order for
me? be asked, 1 want to surprise
my lttle granddavghter with one of
your benutiful crucitxes.”™

“Certainly,” Paul answered, “TIt will
give me great pleasure, but 1 am very
busy, and you must allow e some
time."

*“1 want it for an Easter gif.”

M'aul caleulated. “Yes, I think 1 can
let you have it,"”

“1 am bindering you, I fear,” the old
man sald, “but 1 have peeped at your
work so often through the window,
and that was so unsatisfactory. Yon
are o great artist!™

“Dwvv you find me so?" he sald In his
foreign way. “That panel will sell for
4 fruoes, and | shiall get 1. Great arct
ists are pald better than that, siguor!

workmanship, bhe

“Why don't you dewand a Just val
ne?"

“Oh, why snould [ ecare? If they
gave me 1,000 francs it would be the
same—] should enly work on and on.
Aye, slgnor, 1 love my art! Do you

kuow, the petal of that rose took me
one whole week to bring to perfec-
tion¥

“I can Imagine it. It I8 superb! But
I like your faces best. Those angels
on that shiehl" -

“Ah, but they do not satlsfy me., My
angel's face 1 have not attemnted yet,

“You are better educated than balf | pue 1 pave seen it. 1 go to benediction
the girls, who only learn as parrots | ue St Mark's every night to watch it

I am sure you camwe of gentle
There has been a fnancial

learn.,
parents,

crash in your family, and when it came |

you bravely began at the bhottom and
you will rise to the top,"”

and carve It on my soul, and one day
I shall produce it."

The old man took his departure, but
be enme again and again, making each
time some exense to speak nhout the

That is not so. If it were 1 would | coneifix, and gradually he won Paul's

own it to you,"

A step In the hall ended the dialogue,
The aunt and mistress went away
troubld, but she never wentloned
what she had heard to the lovers or
any one else,

Ollve was taken {1, and a doctor
was called to attend her. When he
went downstalrs after hils first visit he
found Elliott White in the lbrary.
Elliott had been walting for him with
feverish anxiety,

“Well, doctor?™

The doctor looked at him searching-

i confidence, and the carver told him Lis
| story.
He belonged by birth to the old Ttal
lan aristoeracy, but his boyhood had
| been passed in troublous thnes, aod
(Wls family bad had to Ny from the
| country. Gradually he had worked his
| way back to his native Italy, the sent
of all art and beauty, and there he hod
settled down to his life’s dreams.
That night in Bt. Mark's at bened)e
tlon, when he knelt gazing nt Lls ap-
| gel's face, a0 sudden warm glow stole
| through his frame.  Ills nngel had

Iy. He had heard those words 100 | tyrned her face nnd met his eyes, and
often In other cases of anxlety not 10 gpe Lad flushed with emotion, and ba
know that the young man was the | raqlized It was the lovellness of a llv-

girl’'s lover.
“Strange,”
at Elliott with a faraway expression.
“But, doctor, tell me—is it a bad
case 1"
I *I'm afraid it 8"
“For heaven's sake, don’t tell me
there 18 no hope!™
“There is hope,” sald the doector, still
looking at Elliott with the same slngu-
lar expression,  “Why are you so ln-
terested @'
“Doctor, 1 am in torture. I am wikl
1 can tell you, a physiclan, to whom
many & secret is laid bare, that I, a
gentleman, love this servant maid, 1f

| shall go mad, for I cau't marry her.”

| “No, you can't marry g servant uo-

less you want to make your HfeWers,

+ But be of good cheer. 1 do not promlse
that she shall live, but 1 promise that

Aif you marry her you will marry o

lady.”

Elliott stood staring, his expression
| pluinly asking, “What do you mean?”’
But the doctor did not choose to ex-
| plaln Just then and, selzing his hat,
broke away.

Ten days later the servant was out
of danger. One morning when the
doctor canlled he brought with him a
lady who went to Olive's room, where
she stayed a long while, Elllott was

| in the house and wondered what it all |

meant. When the lady went away
the doctor came downstalrs with her,
and the two stood for awhlle talking
in the hall, but all that Elllott caunld
hear was the lady asking, “IHow soon
ean [ take her home?" When the vis-
ftor had gone the doctor went Into the
lbrary, where he found Elllott,

“I have something to tell you,” Le
' said to the young man. “Nineteen years
ago I n=sisted at the birth of a girl
the child of wealthy parents. There
was @ malformntion of the right clavl-
ele—-1 mwenn shoulder hlade—that [ had
not seen hefore. 1| never forget ex
ceptlonal and when putting a
hot appllance to the shoulder of the

girl upstalrs 1 lenes was one ol

CAREeE,

she

my medical children. This much 1
feel At llherty ta tell von without re
t! » I
R L
il
I Ider |
? Lite a |
r slight, * rotb
D it s a 1l
L v » have It opn 1 up
| on. Her nd will n fent
He couslds t the most lmportant
link In the chaln of his lfe's happlness
M. White Is one of the prominent

wowen o the city of her residence.
MARY ALICE BARKER.

she dies I shall go mad; If she lves 1]

| Ing woman; no etherenl spirit, a8 he

sald the doctor, looking | had almost grown to believe,

His old friend wondered at his

change, nnd at lnst Paul told him,

: “1 nm In love,"” he crled restlesaly,
“and 1| must—1 will possess her.”

“Rut, my friend, 1 thought"—

“Yes, that s true, [ only see her in
{ church. We have never spoken,”™
| “Most wonderful!” the old man mut-
ju.'n'd to himself as he walked home
| “But [ wish It hadn't happened, =1
| have been so slow, | ouglit to bave
q brought Lim to see Ellenn before, Now
"ll Is too late. Ab, and they were so

sulted -both so pure, so beautlful, se
{denlic!™

“Grundpa,” Ellean sald to him one
Jevening It was Enster eve—sitting at

his feet ln her white gown and resting
ber beautiful arm across Lis koeos,
“gramdpa, 1 want to confess to you. |
am In love.”

“Eb? Eh? What's this?"

“Nothing, dear, for it |s nothing! It
| s ounly a face—a face that haunts we

night and day—-that—that—oh, yom
| cannot understand, but my soul goes

out to that facel”

“A gentleman to see you, sir. I have
| asked hin into the salon., A forelguner,
| T think, sir—Signor Ritz—Ritz"—
| *I know. That will do. Excuse me
a minute, my dear.”

Paul was standing at his full belght
gazing into the fire, and the red glow
it up bis distingulshed fentures, wid
the old man, looking upon him, realized
what a splendid man he was, and he
wished Ellean could have seen hilm
thus,

“How kind of you to bring the eruci
fix yourself, my dear friend. 1 see you
have it.”

With a ery of wonder, delight and
amazement he selzed It In his Ppanods
and tonched the angel's face that stood

out nt the top of the cross
“It 18 Ellean!™ Then, recovi
self, he grosped the artlst's hand |
eannot thank you—Iit Is all so marvel
ous—but come with me. Let ber thank

g uim

You—your abgel, you kauw

Paul followed the old mwan t
lean's roomw In a dream amd stood
the 1 W
Cnnr i theg
conld @ I lesd il Bilow

“Elie I y chilld: W hat nr

Bhe v tottering o rd grand
father b thnt] J il
Is the [ ¢ face [ has Ve
long I P New

IFhen She Sulled

‘T'H e boots it lsn Mo

it wn in elegant ex won foe
a young ly. but It ry em
phatic

“Put that waonld be such n -y amall
wager,” he urged

Then she swlled sweetly an Wi
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