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“Dear David!™ be said and let uw{
tonps Oow unrestrained.  “Your hope
leas love story. Hopeless? Did ever
wan love a woman ke Grace Andrews
without ¢ennobling Llmself Y And when
a lttle Inter he went in apd saw the |
cold, pale face ho thought he conld see |
there the triumph of love's great work |
fu the glory which it always lutu]
with humanity, for ns long as the
world sbhall stand,nod men shall sof-|
for, so lopg shall the true love of man |
for woman redeem the earth from itnl
curse and glve to both n plage of honor
with the divine

CHAPTER VIILIL

>

’

|

Gordon rerond this fotler
will glistening eyes.
OHN GORDON was
reanding the two
fetters that David
PBarton bad recelved
from the ojd iady,
Mrs, Captaln George

1 Effingbam. The fu-
neral wervive had ‘been beld In obedl
ence to Barton's request.  Gordon, Har-
ris, WhHilams and a smoll group of
pewspaper men had come up to the
roomse. Ialwouth read a simple sery-
tee, and be and Gordon and Harrls and |
Willlame afterward went out to the
cemetery. When It was nil over, Gor-
don, In accordance with bis friend’'s
wishes, came back to the rooms. Bar- |
ton's will left most of bis personnl ef- |
fects-to his frlend. The furniture and |
boaks-he gave to [Hope House, A'wmnnll |
sum of ,money wns divided minobg o
tow of the Colorado people who had |
heen helped by Borton and were still |
in needl. .

After Gordon bad attended to these
wlople detalls, bis heart still hurulns|
over the events that hnd become his- |
tory after the fire, he ut last catme to
Barton's desk and the disposal of Its
contents. There was ~lmost no cop-
respondence, A simple formal note ad-
dressed to Miss ; Andrews asked her
to accept the furniture, pletures and
hooks and use them !n whatever way
seomed best to ber. Any stranger
might have written it. As Gordon read
the cold, formal tement Le sald to
imself, “She will never know—1 sup-
pose it's il right—but oh, David, to
think of dying of hunger!™

One of the letters from Mrs. Effing
ham bad been opensd. It wos dated
cight days earlier than the other, whick
hud come to Barton on the day of his
death, and still romained  unopened
The dret letter was written In o fine,
close siyle, but remarkably legible and
free from wavering or uncertaln end
ngs -

Mr. David Barton:

My Dear Bir-The promise 1 made to
your frlesd Mr. Gordon that I would
write you alter secing my grandson s o
t'.'.'}m" 1 take plensure in fulfilling here-

My grandwon has recoverod his health
o n lurge degteo, but the phynlclans say
he must romaln in this climate or he will
Lo in davger of 6 vollupue. This 16 a dis-

appointment to e personally, as 1 had
hoped (0 take him back wjth me to Ba-
lem.  The Lord and sometimes the phyais

clann know hoetter than we do, and I am
Veslgnidd to the Lords will gnyhow and
o the doctorn” uniess this ls a scheme
Gn thelr part to make somelhing out of |
my grandsot’'s case. 1 ahall stay here un-
i 1 find out,

AMr. Bartan, sir, words of mine cannot
say to yuu the deep gratitude 1 feol for
¥ s you wed my poor
grandson. W you stopped
gt and put your hapnd on his |
and sald & loving word to him,
ht

Yo I frum something worse
than death < wily, 1o was on the
peint of curain ! and dyfng. The Lord
hivsa you and give you penes

Now, 1 realize, of course, that you are
not ong to desive reward other than that |
which oomos (0 every brave soul that doss
lis duty, but T am o rich old wornan, with |
ne relatives except this boy out here, and
1 would count 1t & great hovar (o be privi- |

loged 1o do something with a portion of
my menne in some way that you might
supgest. In a elty ke yours there ure, of |
colitwe, very many causes that appeal to
your humanity What makes your heart |
ache the bardent? Let me know whete &
fow thousand dollars will do the most
wownt I have looked tnte your fuce, sir,
though you noever saw mins and-] kh-m‘]
full well that the time hore with you s
brief. Thank God, sir, It hae been brave
When you and | meet on tha other sila,
the fifty apd five odd yoars difference In
our liyes will not be any gulf between us,
for my heart has never grown old, and §
shall be mjolodd to eount you among the

nolde friends who have made life worth
while. The enptan will be glad to mest |
you. Tell hlm | have not forgotten how |
he lookn and hope he bham not changed |

wvermuch! 1 am, sir, with great respect |
and gratitude, falthfully youra !

MRS CAPT. GEORGRE EFFINGHAM

The nlluslon to the eaptaln made
Gordon smile o Hitle, Put his face ro- |
guined ltn usunl gulet serfousness as |
be took up the second letter and slow-
Iy opeted and read 1t

Mr, David Parton

iy Dear Prietd—1 hast at once o
AHUNWEr yOUr reply o my r, for your
words assare me that 1 re lew
for you on the earth you
peace, sir, both of slod

What you say about yo
Uordon and the wark he Is 4

I have read a
and | bheljpve

me exceedingly.
Miss Ansirews
fo doing. If elther abe or Mr.

write mo stating the immediats necds of |

- - -
[, Auther of T Mis Steps, “flobert Mardy's Seven Doys,” Fic.
4 et ™ " 1 -
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| had before endured the Indescribable.

| that they conld not yet be removed

[ for trifles that wore eagerly trofsured

The only » Ve ¥ 8 s & regluest

th&! my n %1 uhywihere in
eRpoocilen s mife 1 dom t want to
Ml A0 hadpe 4907 8 dueerval, “The Mrs
eptuin Gewge 1.8 e Retreat™ oF
“The Mis rom e Kilogham
Free Hoenating ooy s Libea®y.” Ashle
from dhnt Lodos ©oomre chat e dooe with
hs o b wali e know how
modh whl da eosieihing real well. 1 liks
the iea of p 1 dnte something that

Ve iyt am carth any

will help chfiirs %
L. m cliy If he can live

one wanis (o lLye

puywhers olde in A puszio (o e, bul aftar
they once goi Lhe I suppose wo cnn't
sk toa meny 4 jans about i =t

ons will oot Jelleve
irvaly been made.

B oam surs the <iaptuin will be pleaned
with the use made of his money, If he
asks you auy quostions about i, tel) 'him
I bave muved enough (o bury my poar old
body decently and ioft the house and fur-
nighings to the Moast Indla Marine mu- P
woiiin.  Ho heed not worry sbhout any-
thing!

It you are mot alile to answer thla, tara
the whole matter over to your friend, |
whall awalt A lotter from Ll or from
Migs Andrews * The Lord bless you, sir,
and iy ha meet you himselfl as you pass
;wlu;;d With respect and affeclion, your
Tiw by i

MO CAPT. GEREORGE EFFINGHAM.

John Gordon rerend this letter with
glistening eyen, The haud of Pavid
Barton sedmed to reach out of the
shndows nnd grasp his own with lils
old  bLearty  benigmant | eheerfulness,
“Giod bless you, David!" Gordon sald
reverently ns he put the jJetters in hie
pocket nod hastened down to Hope
House to show them to Grace An-
drows,

As she read ber bBlue eyes grow
thoughtful. It seemed ot last as IF
sowe port of her desive for the people
was golng 1o be gratitled. -

“She does not sy how muoel she
wants to give,” Miss Andrews e
wnrked ns she oished reading,

“No, ouly she says, ‘I want to know
bow mueh will do something, real
well" ™

“Wo could uge nlmost nny amount,”
the words were uttered softly and the
gure of the blue cyes was on the scene
vigible froom the Hbrary windows,

The distrlet burned over was about
thiree blocks on one side of Hope House
and twa Llocks on the other, Com-
parad with the entire tenement distriet
It wus ouly o black speck on the clty
wap. The people whe were burned
oul were now crowdied futo the other
tonements,  If conditions of over
crowiing Uefore the fire were inde
scribable, they were pow beyond en-
durance coven to the wretehes who

loast asldng the qv
the situation thal

The elty had begun the work of clean-
Ing nway the debirls In Bowen street,
but progress was slow,  Carts were
puing by filled with rubblsh. Hope
Hoose itgelf contuined sl many vie
s wlhiose condition wns so precarious

to the hospiials. The resources of the
bulling had been taxed to Its extreme
Hmdt,  But the outgide scene was what
Miss Andrews saw now with some
gleam of promise shining ont of those
letters, Groups of ehildren gothered
pyver the burned nren, poking in the
nehes or among the bricks and Hme

ns souvenirs of the trngedy. The whole
dreary, dismal, melancholy wretched-
vose of the scene bad not one ry of
comfort nnywhere, oxcept that which
lay in the two Jotters (0 ber lap, And
even with that what could be done?

“It that desert of ashes conld be
teansformed Into s park. Miss An-
drews,"” Gordon suggested. They hnd
both reached the same conclusion at
e same Lo,

“'arks and  playgrounds, the two
sweet ‘I8 of my He" she tald wist-
fully, “but It wonld cost*

“How much do you suppose  Mrs,
Coptaln George Fifingham s worthi ¥

“1 have no tden, hayve yon 't

“Not the least, Why not weite and
give ber o frabk sccount of thee fnols?®
If the old Indy wants o add seme of
the spley fragranee of e to cldlideron,
et s her opportunity.  Let Ford send
b photographs of the burned l! wsirict,
Including the swarnns of childeren lke
out there now, niwl lot us loaye
It 1o e o give wiint she will”

ot ls god. Will You write the
lettor ¥

“No: you write It Blhe knows you
Ly reputation. [ am A nobody to her'

“Voery well. 1 will write the letter,
You and Me. Ford sevore tho photo

graphs"
Gondon and Ford weut out that aft
ernoons  amd  socured  several  phisto-

graphisa taken by oewspaper men ot
the time of the Gre itsell. In two|
days the group was made up nnd, to
gether with Miss Andrews’ lotter, sent |
on to Mee, Captain George Effingham, |
ns strong a plea for parks and play-
grounds re baman language and the |
cumern ever presetted.  Gordon rend
the letter ond warveled ot 1L It sot his
lieart afire. It made him long for mil-
Hons to give, to buy up city deserts nmd
tronsform them loto parsdise. It was
the peading of this letter that caused
him to worder with Ineretsod smnse
ment at the extravagant and heprt-
lvwa wickodness of a luxurions clviliza.
thon that spends more on the things It
eats that are unnecessary in one day
than It glves to fovd stitrved childbood
I year. I Jesus were lere on the
earth. agaln,' would be not say to the
rich wen and women In the cltios:
“Woe uate youn, hypocrites! Calling
yoursslves, many of you, Ly my name,
yet living Iy peedless luxury, patjper-
Ing your boflies, seoking pleasure and
vase, while the blosd of little clilldren
spatiers the wheols of your carringos
an you drive havghtily through the |
Ktreets! Amd ye ery: ‘Lord, Lond, have
I not gone (o elinreh? Have | not paid

| the highest pew rent and attended di- |

vine secrvice regulurly In my own
chureh and glvet something anuually |
to support misslons?”  Yen, verily, you
bave done these things, but for every
dollir to religlon amd claritntile work

| ¥ou have speat a4 bundredfoll on your

own slf satisfled existence. Verlly ye
have rocelved your rewand. But the
thne s coming when there shall be |
Weeping and grinding of teeth, when |

Fon wed Hetle dtes Yoo bsve deaplied
eutering Into the KWogdom of benven
und you yourselves shut out and hear
me say: ‘Depart from me. [ pever
know youl'*

Befooe the Witer 1o the vld lady Lnd
gooe Us way to do s errand, while the
seltinfuont workers walled (n suspense
for fts resulis, Mlss Andrewns received
& letter by messenger. Ste read it and
quietly placed It In John dorden's
hands. The lejjer was from Luella

My Dear Miss Andrews—I incloss a
ohewk for S1.0W, which may ba of use te
you In reliaving same of tha dJdistress
eavsel Dy the recent teerilde dixaster in
Towett nptrevt
add to thta Wil yod kindly
Gordon  thet oy father sotursed
miorning and in 6t his offies? Wih bast
wizshen, T am heartily yours,

LUELLA MARSH,

Gordon read the letter through with.
vt looking up. e knew that Miss
Aupdrews hald Geard of liis former rela-
tion to Lowlia through the seusational
accounts printed by the News.

He handed the letter back, simply
muying:

“*The fwaey will be useful Just now,”

In reality he reznrded the gift as con-
scdience woney.  Luoella was disturtud
over her father's responsitdlity for the
whole untecessary borror.  Bhe sent o
thonsand dollurs to case bher feelings.
But would o bundred or even a million
Uowes o (housuud dollars ever brlpg
back to life the ereantures that went
down to deaith with the tescment?
Woulld it ever restore 1o health smdd Joy
the sceored of  wohoed aod  broken
wivtelhes that Hugered on In turture
and Hlelong dependetee?

Hin henrt was cold towarnd this wous-
an who Lad once been dearer than all
the world to b, At the same thne
be know that the sight of Ler beautifal
e wouldl appanal to e old feelings,

“1 am golng 1o soe My, Mursl,” he at
last sald Yrdedly o0 17 he Tell Lo sllence
was becotulng eraliaeinsslng,

“Can you perougade bl to glve us
the slte of the donble decker for a part
of our proposed park ™ Mis Andvews
nskoed enhuly. N

“1 don't koow. He has acted the
cowned n ronuing ayay,. 1 don't know
how deep his  feelligs  have been
touched, whether they hnve worked
down to hig peckethook of pot, but 1IN
g0 and gee him"

“You will not lose your temper ¥

The question eame with o quiet tane
of gontle canution that Gordop  Teit’]
sounding in his ears as he entered Mr,
Marsh's office. 11 guided him swith un
usinl Intluence to check the Indignant
fmpulse that othorwise might bave
mide bim soy or do the unnocessary
thing,

AMr, Marsh grected bim with evident
embfirrassnont,

“Glad to =ev you, Gomlon,” he aald,
shaking bands coralaliy.

YAre yout” Gocdon thonght,
slinply weiid:

“I dou'l need to tell you what my ew
rand s, My, Marsh."”

*That unfortunate fre; [-—yos—of
comrse® 1l Enew, Business  lolerosts
callod me ot of town that morning
or 1

The oliler minn wos speaking hasthly,
and his eye wandered uneaslly, Gor-
don wanted to say “You Ue!™ but in.
stead he replied:

“Yery sorry you had to go away.
For mnny rvensons T wish you might
have soen some things, There are sights
that'—

“For God's sake, Gordon, den't tor-
ture me by coumerating them—wih
vou? Just as if 1 had not seen them In
my frenms every night sinee reading
the scconnt!” the man ejaculated, “OFf
vourse 1 1lad to your Just now. 1 had
nu insiness o call e out of town, 1
Wimply rabe nway from the hofror of
the thing, that's sil*

John Gordon rose up and his eyes
gleamed; bat It was with hope.

“Mr. Marsh, the past cannot he
changed, but It can be ntoned  for.
What will you do now?¥”*

“I don't know: what can 1 do?”

“Glve us the site of the ofd dambbell
tenement for n playground; or, betler
still, belp us transform the wiwle of
the burned distriet Into o park.”

Iowill e very expensive™
Mursly Falteinsd ~

It e nlrendy Dheen very exponsive
i the cost of life, Was Lanie's death
tiecvssary ¥ Woere all those deaths”—

vordon wins beginnligg to grow ex-
oitedl whien the thonght of Misa At
drews stoppod bim, But he hnd beéen

Dot he

Mr.

“I'tl hove ”;’}H:I':"}“:n'rI'.’""j" orer m.
ol u great strain for many days and |
nights, and this rieh man's evideot
hesitation to Incur any Oninelal Joss
to save Hfe Irvitnted him, 1t was mnd.
denkng 1o Gordon to realige, ax e had
In the short thine be had been ot Hope
House, the misdirected  cnerglos of
money malven.  The love of bttty |
wWith which he hed begun Ws Imlr.bt-[
hood was alveady woh a4 passbon In
bim that it leaped with glant bounds
over all smaller objects.  Ho was npt '
able to realice the slow stops with |
which such men as Mr, Marsh lave (o |
be coased and terrified omd  even
driven towand a little philunthropy. |
John Gordon was beglyniug to have |
the snme absence of feeling for indif-
ferenew toward socinl uoeds that a per- |
fectly wound physienl nature has tu-:
ward a confirmed dyspeptic or hypo- |
chondrion. The logle of the lllmlm*
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“Why would it not be better to pu
up o model tonement on the lots ¥

“A park would do more gowl.”

“But the people who were
ont"— -

“They must be eared for, that s
true.  The interest exclted by the cn-
lamity may lead to the tearing down
of other arens and the bullding of good
tenoments. But a park the size of the
witols burned area would be of more
vitlue to Hope House than even such a
wodel tenement as you might put up
I pluee of No, 01.*

There was silence agnin.  Mr. Marsh
got up nnd went into the bank. He
wius gone severnl minotes.  Gordon
nover moved, When Marsh eame.back,
he brought some papers,

“I'll have the preperty made over to
Hope House,” he sald briefly.

“Thank you,” Gordon nnswered sim-
ply, and again there was u silence,

“I want te make some atonement,”
Murah spoke slowly. “Do you think
this will be so regarded?’

“Yes; It will be a great help to e
m(}ntdmmund Marsh held out Lis

“I'll have the business attended to
at ance, and—und—I1"ll be'down to Hope
Tlouse some time this week.” .

*Thank you. We shall be glnd to
see you." Gordon spoke gravely, and
after shaking hands he went out. As
he went dowmn the stairs be had a mo-
moentury tinge of remorse nt the thought
of luving done Marsh some Injustice
or of having accepted the gift of the
property ehurlishly and In an uogra-
clous spirit.

Dut ns he eame back to the scene of
the fire he sald to himself: “Is It o case
for eMusive thanks that this rich man
tnkes o fraction of the wealth that be-
longs to God and reluctantly lets hu-
manity get some pleasure ont of jt?
He broke n dogen distinet ordinances
relating to tenement house constroc-
tion when be ardered No. 91 bullt. He
put up n deathtrap and recelved money
for Its use, He cowardly nbsented
himself from s knowledge of the hu-
man wmisery that his bullding bhoused,
and-when o disaster fell directly trace-
able to his ertminal greed he ran awny
from the horrors for which his own
Land was responsible. Was It, there-
fore, In arder that be, John Gordon,
and Hope House and the publie shiould
foll down at the fect of this man with
elfusive and extravagnnt pralse for
atonlug In a small degree for a tre
wendous wrong?

Yet that Is what the publie, through
press and pulplt, did when it wos
Frnown what Mr. Marsh had done, s
act was lnuded as “n most nobly ex-
hibitlon of philanthropy,” “a splendid
exnmple to other,” “fine gift ontright
to Wope House -Mr, Phllo L. Marsh
donntes  $25,000 “worth of valoahle
proporty.”  Mr. Marsh's minister men.
toned the gift from the polpit and
ook occasion to use the lnckdent to
Hiustrate the growing hablt on the part
of rich men (o give sums of money for
phllanthrople onuses, At what thne
hind that palpit ever spoken out agninst
the Inwloss groed which chorneterized
this philanthropist when he allowed
his bLusiness methods to slnk to the
level of barter (o fesh and blood e
enuse other men did the same and the
breaking of ordinanees was counted a
trivinl thing simply beeanse everybody
did it¥ Is It pot time that the pulpit
sald  somothing In condemnation of
wicked nud un-Christinn ways of mak.
Ing money before Il says much mwore
In pralso-of those who give whnt they
hnve never rightly earnod? A philag-
thropist 1s not one who gives maney to
humanity that he has  oltained by
wronging hamanity. Boch a nan Is
slipty o highwayman giving up a part
of the plander he has Inlquitously stol-
on.

When Gordon reached Hope House,
he found wuiting for bim a note from
Arclile Penrose's annt, Mrs, Constange
Peurose, .

Mr. Pgirose was a society young
wan who hwd no visible menns of sap-
port aside from the money his father,
recently decegsed, had left hm, Archle
Penrose hadd never made a cent of
money by n stroke of labor of any

| Klml, but that was wmothing against

bim in the eyes of fond mothers with
marrbenble daughters,  There woere
thousands of women In the city whe

L wonld hive eounted themselves or thel

daughters s speclally favored |If
Archic Penrose bad come Into the
house ov a suitor. It made no differ-
tnee that his reputntion hed suffered
In various ways, He bad money, he
was of o distinguished family, ks man
ners were rezapded an elegant, aml he

i badl an aunt who gave the most select

meeptions and ebtertaluments (n the
city,  Tu the sight of any man or wom-
an of right definitions of manhood this
Soung fligurchend of an aristocratie

t Tnmlly was slmply one of the elphers

of clvilization. He made nothing that
fdided to bumanity’s comfort or knowl-
clge. He contributed absolutoly not
one grain of helpfuloess or eomfort or
bape to a suffering, stroggling, needy
worlkd  Tle lved to get all the pleksure
be conld Iimself, much If ot all of It

suined with  total dlsregned for any
obe slse’s pleasure, aml yet Lo woved
through what is calied the best soclsty,
courted, admired, favwned on, eagerly
invited out to an endless round of so
elal functions which o cvrtnin class of
rich prople (o Amerien moke the most
wm-nt bustness of (helr lvos,

nophew. Bhe was rich, but pot glves
over altogether to soclely and lis shal
low entbusiasms, Thete were oflwr

of John Gordon. She had known
us o boy, had watehed bim through
college course and Lis trip abroud,
and, belng a woman of very declded
and individual eplalons, shie Lad more
than onee expressed lher intorest In the

note which Gordon founsd] at
Hope House was an luvitatlon to au
evening at the Pearose mansien (12
Park avenue

Why have you cut yournell off from sl
of your former friends? 1M 300 owge
nothing to us rich ninoers, an wall as 10
he poor ones? Come and reform (e
boulevard If you are really In the reforsy
business, for wo necd It an much ag b
slom. Why are thers no socld selih
mants among us? It strikos mo that e
gl ke your Miss Andrews are Hiving o
s wrong end of the problem
sould only be suved, we have the means
and abllity 1w save the other omd; bul
wRAl you o cowe god see me aad tell e
about Miss Androws. Have you fallen In
love with her® And how about Lucliat
Young man, come and give an avesant of
yourscll. Luella will by hevo. and Muars
and the Lowells and the ‘ronstons and
thet graceless nephew of nine, who, he
the way. now that you are out of the
Wiy, s paying court to Luekla.  You bave
neglected *us all shamefully. We witt o

a you i you appesr among us se.dn

t will not he u large colapeny = hboot
twenty-fve, Burely you have vop ot ua
All out of your mequalntonce forover, 1If
Yyou dan't care for the reat, cone to ntin.
Iy my curloalty nbout your future Yoo
know I was one of your best fefends when
you wers a boy in thoe unlverait 1 havs

n roal Interest In your fulure, ln.:n! 1 nm
not all frivelous ar given up to the whinl
of the world, ax 1 hope you know. Huap.

wiaher, CONSTANCE FENROSIL

tiordon thoughitfully consldersd the
Invitution and fiuplly necepted it. When
the evening named by Mra. Penrose
came, he went up on the bonlevard.
There wans nothing particulnrly un-

uncxplatned manser a8 be entered the
Pevrose munsion he was consclous of
a strange oxcltement, as If bofore the
evening was ever events woulld oceur
Ahat wonld make serions history for
more thin one of the guests,

Mrs, Penroge mot hitm with a genulng
friendliness,

“Ah, weleome, Mr. Reformer! T up-
preciate your coming ont of your soalal
dungeon to see ns.  You cannot always
boe living on heroles, There must be
some comedy to pelleve the tragedy,
eht”

“Some kinda of tragedy cnnnot be pe-
lleved by any kind of comedy,” tGordon
replled grimly, “Rat 'l promise not
to talk shop unless 1 am dreawn inlo it
Yon didn't ask: me to come for that,
did yon "

“INdnt 1T You are the Hon of the oo
casion.  Everybody Is talking about
yon."

Lot us chinnge the suliject then”

“And (alk of Midss Andrewa®”

“No," Gordon s40d eoldly,

“Not = that forbddden ground ™
Bhe spoke sevlously, “I am actually
Interested o ber nod In ol you ars
doing. Bome time yon must tell mo
wil you?”

“Yeu," be pumwered earnestly, a lit-
tle nshomed of hia curtness, ™~ "0Of
course | belleve In it all, only 1 didn't
wishi to soem to lug It in on this ocen.
‘l‘m-"

“1 understamd,” Mrs, Penrose an-
swered Lelehily, am! og Gordon passed
on ghe Inteoduced bl to Professor
Emory of the university,

Gordon lmd heard of Professor Em-
ary nnd hnd read two of s booka,
The man wis o sebolir and had read
everything In bis own line of soclology.
Withent meanlng to do so Gordon soon
found hlmeelf doop in n discussion
! with the prufessor over one phase of
the socinl question, which one of the
professor's books had tonehed on—*The
Personn] Element of Responsibility For
Rellef of Unjust Boclal Conditions.”

Gordon  disagreed  totally  with  the
professor's  concluslons and  frankly
told bim wo.  The professor blandly
mmiled and Jald down another proposl-
ton to which Gordon found hilmself
totully oppored, “I'he profissor agnin
smiled In puceh an exasperating manner
that Gordon almost lost his tomper.
He pulled np just In time, however,
He was so near It that he asked 4 ques-
tlon that otherwise he would not have
askoed.

“What you say Is goosd thoory, pro.
fessor, but have you ever lived among
the peoplé and stadied them nt fiest
hand to see If your theory will work?”

The professor changed eolor and lost
bis biand apd condescending manner.

“No, sir; 1 do not conalder that a
necesnity to the proper discussion of
the facts, I understand perfectly woll
whint you mean. Nearly all social sot-
tlement resldents make the same e
take. They think personal eontact 18
necessary to o clenr comprebenslon of
situntions, 1 do not so pegnrd It Not
thnt | deprosate the service you are
rendering,” he added bastily, “bot you
exngerate the lmportunce of your
contribution to the solution of the
problem.™

Gardon wag spared the teruptation of

luld oo his shoulder,

“John, must [ Introduce myself?
Why have you peglected us nll so
shamefully ¥

It was his sister Mary who had Just
ecome In.  Cordon wos peally delighted
to see ber. “The swift and eventfui
rurrent of events that Bowoed aronnid
Hope House had earried him along so
tumultuously that be had let the old
relations with his home drift, and yet,
In spite of all that had to be coumted

not deny the strength of the Llood pre
ationship, ;

He turned from the professor with a
feeling of rellef and began to elnt with
his sistor.

Bl was the snme cnrcloss, {hangit-
less, superfictal ereature ahe hind ol
ways been, and yot #hie Lad an affer
tlon for her brother that John (Gordon
felt was vory renl. It tonched Wi,
even while Lk wns wounded by many
things she carclessly uttered about his

In reply to n question.

own cholee of life,
“Father fs not very well” she sald
“He fell one

g to ses you, | am your friend and well|

Peurose was a porson |
of more value than ber distinguished

|
{
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usual In the sttuation, and yet In some |

n reply by a volee near by and o hamd |
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Into a swift receding past, he conll |

“Joln, must [ introduce myselfT :
dony Inst week and had to be carried

hotne from the office. 1 feel worried
over him sometimes. I wish you were
ut home agnin.'”

“Dao you miss me?”

“Iio 1?7 You know I do, John. Aren’t
you voming back ever?

“I don't kuow. The old life seems
unredl to me,"

“Itoes this seem unreal ¥ 8he tapped
Lls arm with her fan and then de
seribed o little clrele with it that in-
cluded the rooms and thelr
contents,  “It seems very real to me,”
khe added with o lght langh.

John Gordon let his look go over the
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interior of that princely residence. All
the soft, ensy, loxarious appliances of
modern elvilization within the reach of
lavish woealth were evident on every
#lile. Velvet enrpetd, golden decora
tlous, the most costly pleees of art,
woold earving from Bavaria, exqoisite
medallions, portralts by Bandalio; and
jalntings the price of any one of
wilileh would have been more than the
e enrnlngs of a_hundred families In
the teneuents  before he was aware he
was pitting fesh and blood valoes up
ngninst all that physieal luxury. Then
e smddenly lomked loto Mary's face
nndl sakd, with a smide:

“The things are roal enough; It is the
Hee that Is nnresl”

“Pon't be tragle, John,"” she Mtld-
“flave some fun tonight You don't
look awx if you had been bhaving much
prtely,  Tell me, Is it troe that you and
Luclln have quarselod?  Tell ane ell
abont It ®he = comlug tonight. Wil
it be embareassing to you?" And then
before he conld answet she rattled on
enrelesaly

“Anml Miss Andrews—the papers say
khe {8 0 remarknble person. Tell me,
is #he handsome, like Luelin? Are you
Impressed?  But how do you live in
these horrors? 1 shondd think the sights
and gmells wonld be glmply—  Oh, Miss
Cranston, you, have met my brother
Jolin ¥

Migs Cranston had met Mr, Gordon
wlille Le wns a student ln the univer
pity.  John stood chatting with -her
awhile, and was still talking with ber
when dinner was announced. He took
her ont, In obedience to n nod from
Mrs. Penrose, and when onee at table
he lecked, quletly enough outwardly,
but with Inward tumult ot the guests,
nnd noted Luelia seated by young Pen-
rose at the further end, but facing Gor-
dott, while Penrose was almost w
abgeured by Gordon's right band neigh-
bor.

The dinner procesded as usoal with
such dinners, only the gifted art of
belng all things to all goests that M
Penrose possessed (o such o large de-
groe eaving the ocenston from the in-
suffernble dollness of many similar
gntherings. A seven course dinner in
a rich woman's house may and often
does afford ns much real misery to the
assembled company as can well be
packed nto a bad hour and a half.

With Mra. Penrose as hostess nffalrs
went on with more beillianey. It lsone

BIL miiledd (o n species of sovial genlog,
Mra. Penrose possosoed, and the din-

ner wal progressing finely, seasoned
with Just thaut right degroo of canyersa-
tlonal interest which ot times ineluded
overy one at the tnble and then roke
up into Hetle gronp tilk
two or four.

John Gordon talked with Mies Crane-
ton on A varlety of toples, Lt did pot

ul Lt ween

Introduce nny metition of his own
work. Mra Poarose, who sat at his
right, once or iwice alludidl to Gor
don's resldence ot Flope Thouse, bot he
answered belelly nind ot reverted
to something else.  Feldontly he did
not intend to be dravn into any die
cusslon of descripthom of lis work.

Mrs. Penrose was (oo shrewd ns well
an Wwo courteous 1o lusist In neking
questions sahe plainly snw  wore net
ngreeable, 4

“Very well, she sald good uaturcdly,
A8 the Bon of the ocension, IF you will
not ronr In the proscoce of this one
dience will you fovor me some time
with what I am Jdying to know? It is
not e curlosity, ndded in a
Jower tone. “I reslly am Intersstod In
your plans, 1 wunt to help

Gordon looked up ot ber qulckly,
The thought of whnt this womwnan, with
her wealth and wociul nflnence, wight
do If she would o brlng Hie and Hght
Into the dead, dark places of the ety
kindled his Imagiontion. It w nn
other ray of hope to placey nlongside
Mra. Eflingham’s lettors,

wha
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thing to talk yourself, and another to,
ket other people to talk. The latter

WN on every hox of Lhe grauing
u Me Tablots
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