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HAT are you doing now, Stor-
wout? Have you noything
g o hand 7" asked Jasper
i ) Farrell nx Lo sat on the lits
Qo virundy outside his friend’s stadio
[T TS conteutsslly ot o feagrant clgar
—i clgnr quite out of proportion 1o his
menns, by the woy; but, thon, Jasper's
{ncpme was stall, and bis thstes were
large, »o bo did ool et one Interfere
with the other more than wos abhisolute-
Iy bedessiry
Adring Stormont Hyed ot Bunbury in
n lttle lonss with o gorden rmuning
down to the plver, nnd he was lenning
Luick 1o o deck chinle dly wotching the
X 3 ¥ past wWitL Wi
vapiod frelghts the mnets 1 white flnn-
neld, who were tikilog things e
canse thone wos nogiel on the ped
fotiad sont 1o tall o, madl the eloly men
iy “swenters” whio gave oo thought 1o
glele ax they few nlong nuder the stern
eye of the eockswaln, bot only to the
ooming mee,
vour pardon” Adrinn &nkd, re-
it he baad bt

sl b

skl nt

i) “What m 1 dulng, did you
pay ® Well, gothinge minely JUst nl [iros-
wit, it 1 am eogitemipliot ng I
hig. 1l h don't kpnew wi

shnll ever nreive at it 1T have re

0 owmmondention from the zoel

ongh of Bronahavy m W e a8 pro-
pisal to paltt o 8L Margaret® for their
town hitll, St Margnret, yob |

I8 thes giatran waint of Stonelin-

Know

v U ey fes yery ol of Le"
1 don't

*Wall, why do rou Hesitnte?
by ditieolty alwut that
o are 1o e congeninli

“Fut that dsu't quite nll* sakd Adrlan
n e dryly “H. Marzaret Is the
fapas of 81 that b Inooeent gl beantl-
il 1o won Shie 14 o' pare, eheroul
credtuey, Dearing the toartyr's palin
amd eromwn. A= you know, wy figure
stuidies have been ohielly wen. 1 bave
ey ewpioyed a femnle model, and
in hoy core no bired soedel wonld an-
swer oy Wen of St Mirgurot 8o 1
dam ot o staidstlll”

“Oh, 1 kuow you hnve always foughit
shy of wonien and shut yourself up
Diere lke d Diogenes In ks tol, Yon
are nlwost as lnnecent of the workl ns
o baby, bot It 8 pot guice the wicked
place you faney, ond there pre 8t Mar-
garets to bae fouud iu e yer”

“1 don't Koow," rejolmd Adrian,
Yihat 1 bave thiught of It as very
wioked, but the few women 1 hpve
met linve all seemed o we very mnch
allke, not mocl botter thoin we are
Now, I wnut o womnn who (8 os dif-
ferent from man as Hght from dark-
s, whose funate godness shilues b
ler beautiful faee, maklog It tender
ad pltiful to the sins she ¢onkl not
commle, but ean understand—a spiut
to be worslilped and get,” his volow
dropplng. “aowonn o be loved."

“1 o afraid 1T cannot help you. Yon
wint so much: She wost e a beouty
and @ pattern of wll the vivtoes s
well  The two so sellom go together,
you sew, Virtue & riglitly consblered
s the priviege of the ploin.  And sbhe
mustn't be n wodel, you say, or 1
Know a very pee Hitle giel™=

“Ob, no, ot o wedel” laterrupted
Adrinn fupatient by,

“Maney  crens |

tre who slmpers to you for so much |

un bour posiog ns St Margaret!”

Jasper shiritgped bis shoublors, “As
T sall before, vonr notlons wie o e
exnggornated,” ho remarksl, “Why can't
yon flanliee, Hke other wen?  Saints
Jon't come and st for thelr portraits
pu fol s tely ™

"l wm not so unreasonable as o ex-
pect my ddeal cwmpleie in the fesh,™
roplled Adelan, Yt 1 mist have yoath
At Dntoeened at leist, 1 igst palnt
wy salnt from oge bot altogether b
Worthy to stind [ ber pliace”

There was no roply dnsper  was
sroking amd his thonghts seemed to
have drified nwas, But |-h--(-n:'..\ he
ronsed Lilmself. He blew w ring of
vioko slowly Into/the alr mod watohsg
AL fude bofore he spake, Thoen hus sald

"I think perbinps | ean belp yon after
all”  He spoke very deliberately, an
thomgh bhe wore welghing vach wond

Adrian turnsl to bim eagerly, “Real-
IyY 1 shindl e very el obliged to
oy A yow ean'

“1 know a gir) who shoull sult you
well o overy respect I she will ‘von-
sOUL (o wiLY he wont ow, st Tn the
e delibornte way, “Hie is Boautiful
=5 Ith the boauty of n salnt or an an-
ReLE thore I sotething abmost unearth-
Iy about it=nmil seex glawiy, “1 bave
never Leand 8 wortl sgninst e

“Bor will she com? Do yon think
Xomcin persiiide ber to st for wisY s
when friend of yours?™ Adelsn ponrisd
oftt li§ guestions, too vager and Inger
esti] to natice the wtrnngeness of JIne
rer's nanger,

"1 hnve known her somwe time, and 1
Wil thaks the profosal to her i sou
Uke. She has s whlowed mother to
Kipport—it Is pstonldiing baw many
wWilowed  mothirs théve ame 1 Hn;-
worbl who zoed supoortiog-and that
tar e hor 1Tt won't be el
dritlpery e I suppowe 1T mar
offer Iheri! tortsy

“Anrthidg von ke If she will st
Whit ean | = e L
YOU SAY, %0 T B
venient to
evvmibg for nn

tepvchite

hwey

1 ik not = h
Iang way to cotoe wo Into—alie (s 1 !
In Tatdoe Taspwr tonlie;l, wi X
tharress it '¢ alin @

Pt b Y Chr i weteet, wi 1

1 Ty it nd | LS 1
me ¢ ' i

I " T find '
dinlre

U her white robe 'fal

Bo It was ettled, And Jasper

sper shortly Fou
returned to town. He would not listen | that 1 loved you? I thought yau under-
10 4 wor) of thanks frem Adrien, in-| stood me. At first it was all my St
when | Margaret—you were only the woman

Dldn't knew, conldn't you feel

bie would have expressed his gratitude. | who could give me ber face; then grad-

| terrupting bim uncecemoniously

Adrinn waited In some auxlety for'

| the pesult of his fricud's pegstiutious
| and breuthied r algh of rellef when bhe

Ll o little pote saying the writer,

who signed herself “Berilee Kerr,”

- wonld eall on lim that afteruoon.

| aud when bie saw hier lie was not dis

| tppoloted.

| she woas yooug and fale and full of

BT

halr,

lier el brown

inle fice,

abonr
spirituciie,

face.
Adrelin #tood n moment, wotlonless,
alujst bolding his breath, Was he

vigions ecoume ty life

n veritalile mirngle
the shinhby sotting
slutep of the delleats cheek
Dand elln, the deeg
for thoy

but guve the

§ He winted Just that wistful
expreaion, the Enowledge of past sor-
row nnd suffering deapening the storry
L]

A slow smile eame over her face as
b Bowakoond

o

sl I * slie nakivdl sartly.
i with 'n stivet. 1 beg yort
piardit he stammerdd. Then he

YShall Idot* she asked.

stoppisd il recoverad himself. “Yon

will o’ peefoctly,”” he salil gravoely: | stand yon. 1 give myself some trouble
“1f you will hotor me by sittiog for | 10 Itlp you out of o difficulty and in re-

wmy St Marguret 1 could nsk for no
trottor model

S Jooked at Wlm o lttle thought.
fulle,  “Very well” sbe replicd, “]
will edtnd toinsrraw I you ke, 1nw
o every aftornoon'

The fdrst those sbie sat to b Adrlan
Eaw this shie kuew low (o poxe ber
kolf:
i
nt
orow

Ab sl
Liwith pnlt

hotding up & cross,

lovely nrms, the lght of glorified mar

trolom shinkug In ber face, bia beart WS Wortying over a linde deception—

beat faster and his band almost trem-
el Could he do justlee to such a
peture?  Was his huml strong enongh
10 cope with a maaterplece of the groat
Creqtor?

An time wont o
that she hadg ol of mind ak woell
ns lendy: when ste bogin to talk—at
firwt shie was vory silenr and reservad
=he fotnd thot sbe bad many originnl
thonghts and graveful faneles

Porhisps the plegssntest half hour in
the aftérool wie when sho onme
down from' the throue for o test an)
the lousekecper lironght 1o ten.
Was womnn ngh o anprodinte the
dalnty amang v of the tea tray,
amgl Adriin LiX=0 to gee her handling

alll Woreester, pouring ont his
crenm nmd eating s ecakes: ehe Yoem.
od ore womun.thun snlnt then, They
AL dleenss the progresd of the s
tor she coulid ¢ nn Intelllgont
interest bn hi o Al be b ore
1 ofice |
Hinsead L
let unwenn' |
hid &ovined 1o

At s ths s
THre v
Lzl been given
was alwny= hi

hils

Vrert by her augsostions.
0 to pee thst eo for from
1m’s
it

canie when thp ple:
1}

tiring hLer,

ey

Anlihiing taneh
won Adelih, wha
0 spverest  eritle,
s fain fo ack nlige that he was
et It was o worthy 8t Mo
0ty from the sele of her foot to the
00 her liead thore wan no bleme

1

e nth
of the lovels A
tut 18 almost seomed
el "Yaon have

Tali sl slender of b, she
sl before b, with ler snow white !
Lve deep
t eres—vyes that shone like stars
As Jusprer bind | sudid,
¢ wis sotething alnost uuearthiy
r beduty, it wus so pure and|
The ind could Narbor bo
evil that gave expression to such &)

Hid the St. Margarer of
¥ He lad seen

+ Pew wotnen thnt sbie seomed to b
He did not notice
of the gom, the too

whindows under the

1 oof putbos which eomipleted the |

| and byt

room gow, nnd he conlld not see wha
Vit was,

{
|

]

b bad only 1o suggest and she | She asked e to forgive her, but she
sl to fail into the elgutoattitpds | would sey no more.
. staad on the thirode, |

1 bk from Lup | pee eall, with o sneer, but he Akl not

Adreinn dlscovenst !

Sl | o8 e one she Biled with you by day,

8 |wonull B
| wan on ¢

nully It changed, and 1 forgot the salut
in the woman Do you wonder that
thik 15 50 dear to mef—poloting to the
pleture. Do you wonder that [ hove
pulrted it os 1 never piilnted anything
betare? You were my lospiration
There Is the genius of love In every |
stroke: It is yours far more than nsog,

s pow,™ with & ledde happy liugh,
“I want to come down out of e
clovids: T waut yon, Bernlee, noill
atd no one elsé—uot eveu St Aldpg
ret. 1 went o wife Just ke any ordl
nary mai who hos not vowed that act
sliall be lis only mistress and spent
balf his days inodrenms and visions
Von't you speak to me? 1 have thought
Fou for e s little, Don't say 1
Lave been mistake
Tl Lappiness dikd out of his voled |
s fice ns alie still hekl hersel? away
{ram hlm pod gave no slgn,

esetitly #he looked up, and be o

teded alery of dismay when he saw bhor
faee. It was white and cold—frozen
it sesmml, [oto o isok of stony despair |
-ndl Ifta Lentty 2one, the sturry eyes
didl nnd bewwy with peln
I “What ls [t3 What have 1 done?' be
neked breathiessls, “You are ll—sof-
fering, Dernles, for God's sake speak!

o1 Wi golug wwar,” she sald, ond
each word cost lier nn effort. “Have
merey nnd dou’t stop me.  Go to Mr
: be will explain evenything—I
can't.,” And =he torned to go.
Cald with andetine] féar 0o bewil

deted 1o speak, Ue ouide no effort to di= | ealor

taln hier, |
“Foeglve me! she murn

¢ feel aned possionn el

I didu’t know
Try nnil forgive me—-hy
The next moment she wo

Bum
Sonie bours: later he wos still sitting |
I the saie plaoe, bl thrown on
the easel t hore the pletire of lis |
salnt, hls lvad in his hanile
m the dour opensd amd sor
we dn, I owos guite dark Ju the

biried

The Inreader struck o lght,
nnd, logking up mechanically shen th
gleam cought his eye, Adrinn saw Jns
per Farrell ‘

“0Oh, there you are!™ Tosper coriel
rather holsteronaly, “SWhat! Worship
ing at the sirlne, eh? Let we have o
loak!  And be statloned hlmself be-
Lind Adrlan,

“Well, shie's a beauty sud po mis
take, 1 congratulate you, okl inan.
Don't yon feel gratefol o me? You
could never hove dode that If 1 hadn't
found sonsuch n peerloss model™

“Have you come to explain?  Has
slig told you?"' Adrian nsked, speaking
for the first time. “There hins bevn
some villnloy ot work. Mnke haste
nndl explnin 1€ you don't want me to
choke It out of you" HIs volee was
senrcely ridsed above a whisper, but
Lis hoodds were twitelilng, nand Jasper
moved n little farther off,

“What do you mean? 1 don't under-

turn Yot abnse me, 1 think it Is faor
e to demind an explanation.'

“Iam walting,” Adrelan sald hoarsely.
“I shonldn't advise you to play with
e too long. 1 nsked Miss Kerr to be
my wife, and she turned from me In
borror and dismay—not becnuse she
does not love me; of that I nm sure.

She sald _rnn1
would explaln, Now do so*

“Her consclonce s too tender,” Jas
seam quite at his ease. L suppose she
& harmloss Hitle Joke—we practiced on
Fow, wll for your own good.”

He walted o moment; lis lips were
nnedmlortalily dey.

“You wint the litle wystery cleared
up—the ltte mystery that bas bees
of such benefit to you, which Lus pro-
aieed this beautiful pleture—{ir the
bost thing you have ever done, Ly the
way. If 1 were uot sucl o generous
iy 1 should Be nelived to be Joafous
Very well, by all means, Miss Bor.
ulee Rerr fills quite o stinguished
role at uight, dluiosy ne distihgalshied

and far more fiwons, To be belof,
Ehe s a ‘liviogg pleture’ ar the Paloes
theater,  Her ‘Arindne’ has Dien moeh
admirsl, als0 e Wilko'the-Wisp”
Her strange beauty aod pdmirable
fgure make her etsinontiy salted for
this form of Lntertalnmest”

Advian gave o stiiled o1y It was s
though o kulfe bad beeis plunged o
his heart His St Margaret polsed
aloft In the exes of the multitude; ber
grace sl [avelluess ot the merey of
thelr, brutal gaze—of thelr coarse ipa:
For the one that would see uigrely n
bBeautiful plotare and wdinive it as that
there wero & hundeed who would see
the woman bokind It. He shitvered as
be thobght of I e looked wpon Lis
art as n sacewd thing. He would hase
ralsed her high abore the ¢rowd, he
wouid never bave clenpensd hor o
3 v.-n_\.li:.nm--n--.- mwuch It might have

Is thing!

a publie shiow
wlter nlgh

dots are so ultra
il I8 A tors
Ly 1 msked

{

you bad Koow ..

el ap

recos
PALDOMian. mus
bant up some tis
Jessata it wtarva

P

-_—'__.___-_-_‘-__-'_..u-.—-.-;—"-‘-"_
a1

| glould tell you that

. drop- | §

'
{ ‘e

d | of
#osdvantage—and now bhe| yon bate m
Ho bad given to | svey
fmoand face | nevig
| BO L1

: fndaced ter o g9 08
the harm? It Is 0 per-
fectly [roper per(ormnnpe—ﬁw .::]
plovating oné some people say—am
she was treatsd Wit emri
drinn did pot speal
ﬁ..‘:J{l?e*lill.'ln‘i'. {Ike coming to you up:

stanses—It 18 only, falr 1
s —but khe thonght

obligation to me,

Where wis

3 a8 poder some
:\!:::1 “u:- 1I wishad It she cnnmmwl.um:
tolil ber [ was vory pnsious to
sumeholy 1o #it to you for St Mar
girer wid that she conld look the lfl‘ll'l
to perfection, but that As ¥you “f:‘i(;
very particular 1. w-u:l'u_t he #s We
for Lo Tot to sny anpthing about the
. Porlips sbe did tot think the
¢ botween o osalnt and a living ple-
W & It spenis to you. 1 do
jore |3 1o make suel s
¢ 6 as good a
to find: 1 give
for that."
You understand
I a
thing as you have done would mean to
me. and vou are only waostlng yoor
n—w-;-.le. Haw 1 have offended you that
sau shoull seek stel n revenge 1 do
ot know, but zob may be contents it
is nll—and more—than you could haye
Now go, 1 would not soll
by touching yop.'!
yr Farrell went, consclous
bt w sorry figure, He
iven a it deal to have
od and Imposing exit
1 whlpped honnd,
t on alone at the forl

~

fuss about, Ml
&irl #s you conll w
gou oy word of hopor
“1 do not need it
me well pnough to know whilt sud

foresise
my b

And }
t he out

e oo
he felt
d Al

fnee ns be gazed. He
r. and g seemed

1 to His
if e had
AL
Stoneharven

ofl ti= s v

e win

s of n Heing ple
far nmd wide,
And he

e fi
nn douhit! ns Impossihle
o not benr + silent repronch of
her constant presende

i touk up 4 kuife and mpde n step
L the ehnvis, bt before he conll
o his arm wis selred.  Tle looked
with wild eyes, scarcely con-

voumd
selous of where e wos or what he

wis dolug and saw Bernlee at his
slile,

“Not that! she ¢ried. “Not that!
KM me rather. It s my foult, oot
Ders, 1 dKIn't reallze at Nrst all the
wiong 1 was dolng, but when 1 learned
ro know yoo unid saw how yoll rever:
enoel hop—thut you woulil not bave o
coarse thought assoctated  with her—
then 1 begnh to uncorstaml, * * * And
thin T wits afrald to apeak. How
could sou hear ty thici that a g4
who decked Leteelf nlghtly for the
crowil to admire should slt for your
St Mirgarot?

“1 have fouml It all out now, nud It
wis o ernel thing to do—=bow ernol |
did wot know, You belleve that, don't
you? T coulin't keep oway—I was
abliged to come back. 1 felt I musi

beur you say you forgive me, thouzh

I kneel at your feet nll nlght. You

hate and desplse me g0 much that you
caunot bear to losk ac her.
stand thnt

1 under-
but I--1 éannot bear to see
ber destrayed. She ls mine as well
& yours, aud she menna all the happl-
ness of wy Hie,
Ehe was koeeling ot hiz feet now,
: falling fast,
{ 1 and horriiied’ that
I should bave doue sued n thing. It
wis uot the e 1 shonld bavi ehosen,
but we were starving anl whnt conld

I do? It Is %0 hawd for a woman to
earn o living 1 doa't wan! 1o miak
excases:. [ know all pou moust thivk
= I"'T [l
3 !
), Nl
v 4
i i {fi
i ..-{ a3
i ¥
T
| (- 1
< h L \l--
3 I
: = i
"? by ".‘{ {
i)
|
{ LU
p Al 11
1 & fh
o LAY

>
===

3 \ i

!

“Porplve me.!
Ee—1 deserve 1t wn, But—but do
e =0 mueh thiat you cannot
1 .i.\ urd of forgly chieast 1wl
mubile you agaln bt befors 1
T may. 'l ktow yoo 41 liot mean
" Bernlee, and 1 forgive you.*

,

clotid scomed
18 gonl. Those
il through the
t though he
lost all,

o to hurt me,

. —

_— Gy

3

The Wedding at
St. Ann’s
By EDWARD anlﬂ COOKE

by American Pres

§ Leonnrd Hopklns mounted
the steps of the elub he met
sl Genernl Dodge coming
down, and there Wis some-

ractivie about the way the

lent iy nasistance Across

o the veteran.  Oth-

er men might have done the snme thing,

but not da just the sawe way, nd the

ol mnn felt 1t und splied to himaelf

#s e drove uway, wurtering something

about “Hopking' Ly Lelng on uncoms

wonly fine: fellow, Thesé young men
all oecupled places n his mind as some-
hods's Loys,

Up 1 the sl sbove the man who
took Hopking' hat and coat felt warm-
ol by the kindluess of his manner,
The servants nlwiys felt that way
ahont him pfter they got accustomed to
he sternpess of his face. It did not
watter that they had no business to
ot the difference in thelr treatment
Ly those who commanded thelr servs
loes, Thi fiet was that they dlil, and
tonlght the stolid looking servant no-
tioed thit Mr, Hopking' face Wis even
ore gustery than usual, and he felt,

thing very att
younger mon
the loy pavement t

somphow or other wauld rilse Mr, Hop-
%ins np above the plabe aecupled by
« other members of the elub, was
v el thinn avdinnelly.

Hopkins passed on lnto the room
man stoppred him pid exclianged o
few words witl hlin)about nih engge-
went  whieh, e sald, elreumstances
foreed I to brenk, dnd then went
mway tilnking whnt o very disngree.
Whie fellow Hopkins wos, und it wns
s lnutes liter Lefore his sense of
| rustiee mdded to the hnrsh vendict the
saving word “sometimes.”

"The fact was that Leonard Hopkins
s very much out of sorty, as e put
It to himself, It was chnreacteristie of
Ll 6 o0 moody fit to be espeelally
courteons to ol General Dodge and
partioularly cousldernte of the sery-
ant anil, In lis quiet way, viclously
Misngreeable to the first nmian of his
own age and degree whom be met. He
felr thnt the man was fale prey, and he
made the wost of It and seemed. pacl-
fied by {t nfterwand and sorry the next
day.

Hopking walked bnck through the
rovics to one In the rear and took a
sttt ut @ tuble where Rneesll Carroll
amd Phillp Mpadthy were clintting and
smioking, nod they halled him pleasnnt-
i and looked ot thelr witlches nnd
went ot with helr talls, The three had
met by hgrecmont to go to the ehureh
togethier, witere they were 'to perform
the dutles of ushers nt the miorringe of
thele old felend, Tom  Borroughs, A
young fellow with o noticenbly good
patnred face nnd & bunch of viplets on
his cont sauntered up and, leaning over
Hopking' chnlr, made some light and
some rather serlons remarcks about the
wedding and Jolned with Carpoll nnd
Malthy In suylng nlee things about
Miss Flelding aud metaphorically pant-
ting Tom Borroughs on' the hack, very
teiderly for wen, and Hopklos aat sl-
lently Alcking the ashes from his elgn-
rette and cavefully tlting n glass that
stood on the table nntil the liquor ran
down close to the edge and threatened
to fall on the table and did not.
Flualty the man with the good na-
tured face turned to go and paused to
P ey In parting;

“Well, for those who ke weddings
this 1s the kind of u wealdding they
oughit to lke. There Is something
nbout t that makes one feol comfort.
able nll over, I really don't believe
there s eves an old aunt to come up
from the counuy and wear (ueer
clothes and spoll the artlstle effoct
Atul Le ldoghed and went nway, and
Hopkine turned siightly In his chale
fud witched him' go, smiling n n per-
functocy sort of way untll Multhy ate
| tructed hibs attention with nn abrupt,
| "Well, what s the matter with you?'
fnd Hopking replied with an uttempt-
ol liagh;

1' "0y tothing—that fe, not wmuch, 1
newd sometlilng  to drink—sowmething
| Hie brandy, sap." And he enlied a
walter, while Carroll mumbled some-
thing about helng gind that he know

what he needed, nnd Maltby ndded o
Viclous thrust about the man who took
| weildinges serlonsly, and they all Inugh-

]
| &l and emptied the glasses,

f “I i not golng to have anything
{but smiles about this thing tonight,”
| continved Maltby, “I am In o mens-
ure resy iile for Ite and pro-
pose to see iU go off with the flags fly-
jing nnd the band playing, and so-an.
|It Wil be time enough tomorrow for
| ¥0u to think nbout the difference be-
|t\rom1 Borroughs the bichelor and Bor-
|

roiighs married.”

i ':l..}h. It was not Tom I was thinking
igr. responded Hopkins thoughtfully;
"It was another,  Well, whntever it
Was, Ull think of something elup, You
[ Eee, T hnwe bisen rubbed the WIONng way
tadny. 1 went down with the gavernor
to w80 his patlents o the slums; and if
there wis anything that wins grewsome
or pitiful or sorry that we averlooked
It must have bien out for the day.
‘Theil T went to the Parkbiils' to dinner
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