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you see little ones you have uVspiavd
entering Into tho kingdom of heaven
aud you yourselves shut out sntt bear
mo say: 'Impart from me. I never
knew youl' "

Before the letter to the old lady bad
gone y way to do Its errant!, while the
settlement workers waited In Hnspense
for lis result. Miss Andrews received
a letter by messenger. She read It and
quietly placed It lu John Gordon's
hands. 1 he letter was from Luella.

My Pear Miss Andrews! .Inclose a
check for JI.daj. which may b of use te
you in relieving sum of the distress
caused by the recent terrible disaater In
Fowen street. I hoi e lo be uble soon to
add to this. Will you kindly Inform Mr.
Uordon ilwl my father returned this
morning and Is at his office? With beat
wishes, I em htnrtlly yours,

LUKLLA MARSH.
Gordon read tho letter through With-

out looking up. He knew that Miss
Andrews had leard of his former rela-
tion to Luella through the sensational
accounts printed by the News.

He banded the letter back, simply
saying:

around flop nouM was so absolutely
thought out to John Gordon's mind
that any slow, cautious, hesitating
Ktupa toward a conelusion seemed tike
void blooded phsrlsalsm.

"I'll do something, of course; I'll do
something," Mr. Marsh said apolo-
getically.

"When? Wbatr
"I suppose" -
Gordon Interrupted, not with excite-

ment, but calmly:
"This la your life opportunity, Mr.

Marsh. Tell me frankly, If you were
to donate to Hope House outright tbe
property where No. 01 stood for park
purposes would It seriously crjppl
your business?"

"No, I don't think It would cripple
me."

"Then, will you give us that much?"
Gordon asked boldly and almost blunt-
ly. But be was not In any mood to
wait or coax.

Do you know bow much that prop-
erty Is worth?"

"No."
''It cost me $32,000 to buy tbe lots

Tbo Kind You Hare Always
la use for over 30 rears

and
aonal

gained with total disregard for any
one else's pleasure, and yet be moved
through what la called tbe best society,
courted, admired, fawned on, eagerly
Invited out to an endless round of so-

cial functions which a certain class of
rich people In America make the most
important bnsluesa of their lives,

Mrs. Constance Penrose was a person
cf more value than ber distinguished
nephew. She was rich, but not glva
over altogether to society and Its shal-
low enthusiasm. There were other
things In which she waa genuinely In.
terested, and among them was the ca-
reer of John Gordon. She had known
him as a boy. had watched blm throng!
bla college course aud Ids trip abroad,
and. being a woman of very decide.!
and Individual opinions, she bad more
than once expressed ber Interest In the
experiment Gordon was making. Mori
than once she had compared blm to
her nephew, to that yuuug uiuii's great
disadvantage.

Tbe note wblcb Gordon found, at
Hope House waa an luvltntlon to au
evening at tbe IVm-os- e mansion In
Park avenue.

Why have you cut yourself off from a.l
of your former frlendsr IV you on
nothing to us ricti sinner, a well as lu
the poor ones? "cm and reform tbe
boulevard If you are really In the rerom
business, for ws need it aa much aa thi
alum. Why ore there no social settle
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"'Dear Pavta!" be Mid and let the
tears flow unrestrained. "Your bope--

lcs lor story. Hopeless? lld ever
man love a woman like Grace Andrew
without ennobling himself t' And when
a little later he went In and aaw the
cold, pale face be thought be could see
there the triumph of lore's great work
In the glory which it always leaves
with humanity, for as long as the
world shall stand. and men shall auf-fe-r,

so long shall the true lore of man
for woman redeem the earth from Its
rtirse and give to both plae of honor
with tho divine.

CHAPTER VIII. I

i"1"-
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OHN GORDON was
reading the two
letters that David
Barton bad received
from the o,d lady,
Mrs. Captain George
Effingham. The fu

neral service had 'been beld In obedi-
ence to Barton's request Gordon, Har-
ris, Williams and a small group of if
newspaper men bad come up to the
rooms. Falmouth read a simple serv-
ice, and he and Gordon and Harris and
Williams afterward went out to the
cemetery. When It was all over, Gor-

don, In accordance with bis friend's
wishes,-cam- ack to the rooms. Bar-

ton's will left most of bis personal ef-

fects to his friend. The furniture and
books he gave to Hope House. A small
sum of) money was divided among a
few of, the Colorado people who bad

- been helped by Burton and' were still
In need.
; After Gordon had attended to these to
simple details, bis 'heart still burning
over the events that bad become his-

tory after the Are, be at last came to
Barton's desk and the disposal of its
contents. There was Mmost no cor-

respondence. A simple formal note ad
dressed to Miss Andrews asked ber
to accept the furniture, pictures and
books and use them In whatever way as
seemed best to ber. Any stranger
might have written It. As Gordon read
the cold, formal statement he said to
himself, "She win'never know I sup-
pose it's nil right-b- ut oh, David, to
think of dying of hunger:"
" One of the letters from Mrs. ' Effiuj?
bam had been oiiened. It was dated
eight days earlier than the other, which
bad come to Burton on the day of his -
death, aud still remained unopened.
The llrst letter was written In a One,
dose style, but remarkably legible and
free from wavering or uncertain end
Inge.
Mr. David Darton:

My lwar Blr The promise I made to
your friend Mr. Uordon that I would
write you after serins my grandson la a If
(romlae I take plea mare In tuMlling here-
with.

My grandson has recovered his health
to a large degree, but the physicians say
lie must remain In this climate or he will
be In danger of a collapse. This is a dis-
appointment to me personally, as I had
hoped to take him back wjth mo to 8a-- b It

in. The Lord and sometimes the physi-
cians know boiler than we do, and I am
resigned to the Lord s will anyhow and
to tho doctors' unless this Is a scheme
on their part to make something out of
my grandson's case. I shall stay her un-
til I And out.

Mr. Barton, sir. words of mine cannot
ajr to you the deep gratitude I feel for

the great kindness you showed my poor
wandering grandson. When you ctopped
hlra that night and put your hand on hi
houlder and snid a loving word to him,

you saved him from something worse
than death of the body, lie was on the
point of cursing Ood and dying. The Lord
bless you. sir, and give you pence.

Now, I realise, of course, that you art on
not on to desire rewnrd other than that as
which oomcs to every brav soul that does
Us duty, but I am a rich old woman, with
no relatives except this boy out here, and
I would count It a great honor to be privi-
leged to do something with a portion of
my nie.ms In some way that you might
suggest. In a City like yours there are, of
course, very many muses that appeal to

onr humanity. What makes your heart
ache the hardest T Let me know where a
few thousand dollars will do the most
good. 1 hav looked Into your face, sir,
though you never saw mine, and-- I knrw
full well that the time here with you Is
brief. Thank nod, sir. It hns been brav.
When you and I meet on the other side,
the fifty and Ave odd years difference In
our live will not be any gulf between us, Infor my heart has never grown old. and I
eh. .11 be rejoiced to count you among the
Home friends who have made life worth
while. The captain will be glad to meet
you. Tell him 1 have not forgotten how
he looks and hop he has not changed
overmuch I I am. sir, with great respect yet
and gratitude, faithfully yours. ing

MllS. C'A1"T. UEOKOFJ EFFINGHAM.
Tho allusion to the captain made

Gordon smile a little. But his face re-
gained

as
Its usual quiet seriousness as

ho took tip the second letter and slow-
ly

I
opened and road It. the

Mr. rvld Parton:
My lvsr Friend I hasten at one to

answer your reply to my letter, for your
words assure mo that Ihe'day art few to
for you on the earth. Ood grsnt you
peers, air, both of mind and spirit.

What you say about your friend Mr.
Gorton and the work he Is doing Interest yon
me exceedingly. I have read a little about own
Mi Andrews, and I bellere In what she
la doing. If either she or Mr. Uordon will
Writ me stating thJmmedlnt need of

Bou&rlit. nl which has beca
has borne the sljfnnture of

baa been made under m it--
aperrlsion elnco It iftmiicy.

Signature of
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FACTn ;
When people are contemplating a iripwhether on Iiiimucsh or pleasure

tliey nsturully want the beM sei vicM
. obtainable as far in tnsl, comfort

and safety in r.Mi.erne.l. Kmplov
eesolthe Wisconsin Central Linesare paid to servo Hie public nn.l our
traiuwoperuK :! so as t make low
cnnneeli..n nith diverging lines utall junction (Hunts.

Pullman Palace Sleeping tuu Chair Cars
on through trains.

Dining Car service unexcelled, Meals
served s la Carte.

In order lo obtain this first class service
ask the ticket agent id sell Von a
ticket over ."

THE WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES.

Direct connections nt ( hiratro ami Mil.
wankee for all Kastern points. . . .
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ticket agent, or write
Jas. C. Pond, 'or Jas. A, Cmk ,

Gen. Pas. Agt., General Agent,
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gift, aiiled lo a KjwvlcM of soeial genius,
Mrs. Penrose potsseHwd, and tho din-
ner waa progrefodtig finely, seasoned '

with Just that right degree of coiiversn- - ,

tlonnl Interest which nt times Included
very one at the table nnd then broke

up Into llttlo groups of talk
two or four.

John Gordon tnlk.il with Mins Crans-
ton on a vurtely of topics, but did not
Introduce any mention of bis own
work. Mrs. l'enr.w, who sat nt his
right, once or twice alluded to (Jor-dou- 's

residence at Hope IIoii, but he
answered briefly nnd nt once reverted
to something else. Kvldeutly he did
not Intend to be drawn into any dis-
cussion or of his work.
Mrs. renroso wns too shrewd ns well
aa too courteous to Insist In asking
questions she plainly saw were net
Agreeable.

("Very well, she said good nnturcdly..
"As the lion of the occasion. If yoii will,
not roar In the presence of thin

will you favor me some time.
with what I in dying to know? It t

Idle curiosity," she ndded In a.
lower tone. "I really am Interested In,
your plans. I want to help."

Gordon looked up at her "(julckly.
The thought of what this woman, wiih
ber wealth and soclul Influence, might
do if she would to brln life mid ll,bt
into tbe dead, dark places of tho city
kindled bis Imagination. It wns an-
other ray of hoj,x? to pln-- Alongside
Mrs. Effingham's letters.

To he. L'ontiuw (.

Tkls restore I o erery hn ot the grnuin.
Laxative Bromo-Quinin- c Tablets

ITie K.i'i ; i.' r l something.
Tile only I r.:- - la a reuueet
that my n...- . I..I i..tl ul)y'tu-- r in
connection w.iil Ktft.- I don t want to
are mi n.:rv o.vr a do rva. "The Mrs.
Captain tjf,-;:- i.ri.;i:tauii or
"The Mrs. ' i':iii tit' fcltintthain
Free Heading I.oo.n n:u Library." Aside
from that L imi t mre t luit is done with
the moivY; cnly I feauv to know how
nurh T.1.1 il- Ii.nu real well. I like

Hie Idea of putiiir; U into something that
a III help rl.r'.i.rcn. . ny on earth any
one wants to live lit. a city If he can live
anywhere t l.t is a puxzie to fne. but after
they one gel there 1 suppose w can't
ask too many queHtloris about It; at
least asking the questions will not jellev
the situation that has already been made.
t am sure the captain will be pleased

with the us made of his money. If he
ssks you any about it, tell him

have auved enouxh to bury ray poor old
body decently and left the house and fur-
nishings to tho Jat India Marin mu-
seum, fie heed not worry about any-
thing!

If you are not able to answer this, turn
the whole matter over to your friend. 1

shall await a letter from him or front
Miss Andrews. The Lord bless you, sir,
and may ha meet you himself as you pas
over. With respect and affection, your
friend,

Mlta. CAPT. GEOItUE EFFINGHAM.
John Gordon reread this letter 'with

glistening eyes. Tho baud of David
Burton seemed to reach out of the
shadows and grasp bis own with his
old hearty benignant cheerfulness,
"(tod blcRs you, David!" Gordon said
reverently ns bo put tho letter In his
pocket and hastened , down to Hope
House to show them to Grace An-

drews.
As she read ber blue eyes grew

thoughtful. It seemed at hint as If
some part of her desire for tho people
wss going to be gratified.

"She. does not sny bow much she
wants to give," Miss ' Andrews re-

marked as she finished reading.
"No, only she says, 'I want to know

how much will do something, real
well.' "

"Wo could use almost any amount,"
tho words were uttered softly and the
gaze of the blue eyes wan on the scene
visible from the library windows.

The district burned over was about
three blocks on one side of Hope House
and two blocks on tbo other. Com-
pared with the entire tenement district

was only a black speck on the city
map. The people who were burned
out were now crowded into the other
tenements. If conditions of over-
crowding before the lire were Inde-
scribable, they wcro now beyond en-

durance even to the wretches who
bad before endured the indescribable.
The city had begun the work of clean-
ing away the debris lu Bon-e- street,
but progress was slow. Carts were
going by tilled with rubbish. Hope
House itself contained still many vic-

tims whose condition was so precarious
that they could not yet be removed

the hospitals. The resources of the
buIldliiR bad been taxed to Its extreme
limit. But the outside scene was what
Miss Andrews saw now with some
gleam of promise shining out of those
letters. Groups of children gathered
brer the burned area, poking In tho
ashes or among the bricks and lime
for trifles that were eagerly treasured

souvenirs of the tragedy. Tbe whole
dreary, dismal, melancholy wretched-
ness of the scene bad not one ray of
comfort anywhere, except that which
lay In tbe two letters in ber lap. And
even with that what could be done?

"If that desert of ashes could be
transformed Into a . park, MIns An-

drews," Gordon suggested, They hod
both reached the same conclusion at
the same time.

'Turks and playgrounds, tbe two
sweet 'l"s' of my life," alio iuild wist-
fully, "but It would cost"

"How much do you snpiHwe Mrs.
Captain George Klllnglinm is worth?'

."1 have no Idea, have you?"
"Not the leant. Why not write and

give be? a frank account of tbe facts?
the f id lady wants to add some of

the spicy fragrance of life to children.
liorc Is her opportunity. Let Ford send
her photographs of the burned tl trii t,
Including the swarms of children like
those out there now, nnd let us leave

to her to give what she will."
"That is good. Will you write the

letter?"
"No; you write- - It. Pho knows you

by reputation. I inn a noliody to her.'t
"Very well. I will write tho letter.

You and Mr. Ford secure the photo-
graphs."

Gordon and Ford went out that aft-
ernoon and secured several photo
graphs taken by newspaper men at
the time of the Ore itself. In two
days the group was made up and, to-
gether with Miss Andrews' letter, sent

to Mrs. Captain George F.tlinghum,
strong a plea for uirks and play-

grounds ns human language and the
camera ever presented. Gordon read
the letter and marveled at It. It set his
heart a Brc. It made him long for mil-
lions to give, to buy up city deserts and
transform them Into purndisc. It was
the rending of this letter that caused
him to wonder with Increased amaze-
ment at the extravagant and heart-
less wickedness of a luxurious civiliza-
tion that spends more on the things It
eats that are unnecessary in one day
than it gives to feed starved childhood

a year. If Jesus wcro here on the
earth again,' would ho not any to tho
rich men and women tu the cities:
"Woe unto yon, hypocrites! Calling
yourselves, many of yon, by my name,

living In needless luxury, pamper
your boflies, seeking pleasure and

ease, while the blond of little children
spatters the wheels of your carriages

you drive haughtily through the
streets! And ye cry: 'Iord. Lord, have

not gone to church? Have I not paid
highest pew rent and attended di-

vine service regularly In my own
church and given something annually

support missions T Yea, verily, you
have done these things, but for every
dollar to religion and charitable work

have spent a hundredfold on your
self satisfied existeuce. Verily ye

have received your reward. But the
time Is coming when there shall be
weeping and grinding of teeth, when,

. The money will be useful Just now."
In reality be regarded the gift as con-

science money. Luella was dlsturtied
over her father's responsibility for the
whole unnecessary horror. Hhe sent a
thousand dollars to rase her feelings.
But nould a hundred or even a million
times a thousand dollars ever bring
buck to life the crcuttircs that went
down to denth with tho tenement?
Would it ever restore to health and Joy
tho scores of maimed aud broken
wretches thai Uuercd on In torture
and lifelong dependence?

His heart wns cold toward this wom-
an who bad once been dearer than all
the world to bliu. At the same time
be knew that the night of her lieautlful
face wouhl apiicul to the old feelings. '

..."I am golu;: lo see Mr. Mursh." he at
lust said brletly n: If he felt the silence
was becoming embarrassing.

"Can you persuade him to give us
tbe site of the double decker for part
of our proposed park?' Miss Andrews
asked calmly. . -

"I don't know. He has acted the
coward In running a way. I don't know
how deep his feelings have been
touched, whether they hare worked
down to bis HM'ketbnok or not. but I'll
go and see Islm." - -

"You will not lose your teniKT?"
The question enmn with n quiet tone

of gentlo caution that Gordon felt"
sounding in his ears ns he entered Mr.
Marsh's office. It guided blm with uu-ut.-

Influence to check the indignant
Impulse that otherwise mlpht hnve
made blm say or do the unnecessary
thing.

Mr. Marsh, greeted blui with evident
embarrassment.

"Glud to rcc you. Gordon," ho mid,
shaking bauds ecrtoally.

"Are you'" Gordon thought. But he
simply said: v -

"I dou't iiojhI to tell you what my d

Is, Mr. Mnrsh."
"That unfortunate lire; I yes of

course' 1 know. Business Interests
called uie out of town that morning
or I"

Tho older mini was speaking hastily,
and bis eye wandered uneasily. Gor
don wanted to sny "You lie!" but

be replied:
"Very sorry ycu had to go away,

For many reasons I wish you might
have seen some things. There are sights
that"

"For God's sake. Gordon, don't tor
t'.ire me by enumerating them win
vou? Just ns If I bad not seen them In
my fircams every night since reading
the account!" the man ejaculated. "Ot
course I Had to you Just now, 1 bad
no business to call me out of town.
Klmply ran nwny from tho" horror of
tho thing, that's nil."

John Gordon rose up aud bis eyes
gleamed; but It was with hope.

"Mr. Marsh, the past cannot be
clungcd, but It can be ntoned'for.
What will yon do now?"

"I don't knov; what can I do?"
"Give us the site of the old dumbbell

tenement for a playground; or, better
still, help us transform the whole of
the burned district Into a park."
'it will be very expensive" Mr.

Mulsh faltered.
"It hns iilrendy been very expensive

'ill the cost of life. Was death
necessary? Were all those deatlis"--

I'Jortlon was lM?glnnliig to grow ex
cited when the thought of Miss An
drews stoM'd him. But be bad been

"I'll nor thr prrmrrfj mntfe mr In
llni limine." .

on a great strain for many doys and
nights, and this rich man's evident
hesitation to Incur any financial loss
to save life Irritated bun. It was mad-
dening to Gordon to realize, as be had
In tho short time be had been at Hope
House, the misdirected energies of
money makers. The love of humanity
with which he bd begun bis knight-
hood was already .inch a passion In
blm that it leaped with giant Umndi
over nil smaller objects. Ho was not
able to realize the slow steps with
which such men as Mr. Marsh have to
be coaxed and terrified and even
driven toward a little philuuthropy.
John Gordon wns beginning to have
the same absence of feeling for indif-
ference toward social need that a per-
fectly sound physical nature has to-
ward a confirmed 'dyspeptic or hypo-
chondriac. The logic of tbe situation

and put up tbe tenement," Mr. Marsh
as hi Imperiously.

John Gordon was silent,
"So tbst you practically ask me to

donate $32,000 to Hope House."
"Minus the Insurance on No. 01,"

said John Gordon quietly.
"It was Insured for 00,000," Mr.

Marsh said, while bla face grew a lit-

tle red.
Gordon made nn remark, and Mr.

Marsh fidgeted In bis chair and dram-
med with bis Angers on tbe edge of tbe
table. '
. "Why would It not be better to put
up a model tenement on tbe lots?"

"A park would do more good."
"But the people who were burned

ont" V '

"They must be cared for, that U
true. The Interest excited by the ca-

lamity may lead to the tearing down
bf other areas and the building of good
tenements. But a park tbe size of the
whole burned area would be of more
value to Hope House than even such a
mrxlcl tenement as you might put up
In place of No. 01."

There was silence again. Mr. Marsh
got up and went Into the bank. He
waa gone several minutes. Gordon
never move). When Marsh cm me back,
bo brought some paper.

"I'll bare the property made over to
Hope House," he said briefly.

"Thank you," Gordon answered sim-

ply, and again there waa a silence.
"I' want tu make some atonement,"

Marsh spoke slowly. "Do you think
this will be so regarded?"

"Yes; It will be a great belp to us."
Gordon rose, and Marsh beld out LU
band.

"I'll have tbe bualneas attended to
at once, and and I'll be down to Hope
House some time this week." ' -

'Thank you. We shall be glad to
see you." Gordon spoko gravely, and
after shaking hands be went out. As
be went down tbe stairs be bad a mo-

mentary tinge of remorse at the thought
of having done Marsh some Injustice
or of having accepted tbe gift of tbe
property churlishly and in an ungra
cious spirit. --

But as he came back to the scene of
the flro he said to himself: "Is It case
for effusive thanks that this rich man
takes a fraction of the wealth that be-
longs to God and reluctantly lets hu-

manity get some pleasure out of it?
He broke dozen distinct ordinances
relating to tenement bouse construc-
tion when he ordered No. 01 built. He
put up a deathtrap and received money
for Ha use. He cowardly absented
himself from a knowledge ofthe hu-
man misery that bla building boused,
aniLwben a disaater fell directly trace-abl- o

to his criminal greed he ran away
from the horrors for which bis own
band was responsible. Was It, there-
fore, In order that be, John Gordon,
and Hope Honso and the public should
fall down at tho feet of this man with
effusive and extravagant praise for
atoning lu a small degree for tre-
mendous wrong?

Yet that la what the public, through
press and pulpit, did when It waa
known what Mr. Marsh hud done. His
net was lauded gs "g most noblo ex
hlltltlon of philanthropy," "a splendid
example to others," "fine gift outright
to Uopo House Mr. Thllo II. Marsh
donates fjo.niio worth of valuable
property." Mr. Marsh's minister men
tlonetl the gift from the pulpit and
took occasion to use the Incident to
Illustrate the growing habit on the part
of rich men to give sums of money for
philanthropic causes. At whnt time
had that pulpit ever spoken out against
the lawless greed which characterized
this philanthropist when be allowed
his business methods to sink to tho
level of barter In- - flesh and blood be-
cause other men did the same and the
breaking of ordinances was counted a
trivial thing simply because everybody
did It? Is It not time that the pulpit
said something In Condemnation of
wicked and ways of mak-
ing money liefoie It says much more
In prnlso of those who give whnt they
hnve never rightly earned? A philan-
thropist i. not one who gives muney to
humanity that he has obtained by
wroiiKing humanity. 8tich a man Is
simply a highwayman giving up a part
Of the plunder be has luiqultoiisly stol-
en.

When Gordon reached Hope House,
he found waiting for blm a note from
Archie Penrose's aunt. Sirs. Constance
Ten rose.

Mr. rnrose was a society young
man who had no visible means of sup-
port aside from the money bla father,
recently deceased, had left hlin, Archie
renroso had never made a cent of
money ny a stroke of labor or any
kind, but that was nothing 'against
blm In the eyes of fond mothers with
mnrrhvgenble daughters. There were
thousands of women In the city who
would have counted themselves or tbelt
(laughters as specially favored If
Archie I'enrose bad come Into the
house as a suitor. It made no differ
ence that his reputation had suffered
In various ways. He bad money, be
wns of a distinguished family, his man
ners were regarded aa elegant, and be
had an nunt wbo gave the most select
receptions aud entertainments In the
city. In the sight of any man or wom
an of right definitions of manhood this
J3t:n? figurehead of an aristocratic
family was simply one of the ciphers
of civilization. He made nothing that
a ided lo humanity's comfort or knowl-l,e- .

He contributed absolutely, not
one grain of helpfuluess or comfort or
hope to a suffering, struggling, needy
world. He lived to get all the pleasure
be could himwlf, much it do U of It1

ment among us? It strikes me that ptn-p- l
Ilk your Miss Andrews r living t

the wrong end of the problem. If u
ould only be snved. w hnve the mean

and ability to aav tho other end: but
want you to come and ee me aud tell m
bout Miss Andrews. Have you fallen in

iova with her? And how nhout l.u.ll.-v- ?

Young man. come and give an arcenint of
yourself. Luella will be here, and Mury
and the Lowells and lh f'rnnstnns an.)
that graceless nephew of mine, who, Ki-

th way, now that you are out of the
way, I paying court to I.u.Hn. You hate
neglected "us all shamefully, w will f..r-g- lr

you If you appear among ns air iln.
It will not be s largo company rthoijt
twenty-fiv- e. Surely you have not cut ut
all out of your acquaintance forever. If
you don't car for the rest, come to !ntl.i.
fy my curloalty about your future. Yoti
know I was on ef your best friend when
you were a boy In th university. I hnvJ
B real Interest In your future, and I am
not all frivolous or given up to the wh'ii
M th world, a I hop yon know. Hop-
ing lo see you, I am your friend and well
aleher. . CONSTANCE l'KNUOSil

Gordon thoughtfully considered the
Invitation and finally accepted it When
the evening named by Mrs. I'enrose
came, be went up on the boulevard.
There was nothing particularly un-

usual In the situation, and yet In some
unexplained manner aa be entered tho
Penrose mansion he was conscious of

strange excitement, aa If before the
evening wns ever events would oecvr
that would mako eerious history for
more than one of the guests.

Mrs, PenriNuj met him with a genuine
friendliness.

"Ah, welcome, Mr. Reformer! I' ap
preciate your coming out of your social
dungeon to see us. You cannot always
be living on heroics. There must lie
some comedy to relieve tbe tragedy,
eh?'

"Some kinds of tragedy cannot be re-

lieved by any kind of comedy," Gordon
replied grimly. "But I'll promise nut
to tulk shop unless I am drawn into It.
Von didn't ask-m- e to como for that,
did you?"
."Didn't I? You are the lion of tho oc-

casion, everybody Is talking about
yon." -

"Let us change the subject then.'
"And talk of Miss Andrews?"
"No." Gordon said coldly.
"No? Is that forliltlden ground?"

She sK)ko seriously. "I am uctually
Interested !: her nnd In nil you nro
doing. Home time you mult tell mo.
Will you?'

"Yes," be answered earnestly, a lit-

tle ashnuied of his curtnegs. "'"Of
course I Irllevc In It nil, only I didn't
wish to seem to lug It In on this occn
slon."

"I understand, Mrs. Teiirose an-

swered brightly, mid ns Gordon passed
on she liitiTslueed blm to Professor
Emory of the university.

Gordon bud beard of Professor Em
ory and bad rend two of his books
The man was n scholar and bad rend
everything In bis own line of sociology.
Without meaning to do so Gordon soon
found hlmwlf deep lu a discussion
with tho prtifessor over one phase of
the social question, which one of tho
professor's books had touched on "Tho
Personal Element of Responsibility For
Relief of I'njust Social I'ondttlons.'

Gordon disagreed totally with the
professor's conclusions nnd frankly
told .blm so. Tbe professor blandly
ism lied nnd laid down another nronosl- -

Itlon to which Gordon found himself
totally opposed. Tho professor again
smiled In such an exasperating manner
.that Gordon almost lost his tcnier,
He pulled up Just In time, however.
He was so near It that be asked a ques
tion that otberwlso he would not have
asked.

"What you say Is good theory, pro-

fessor, but have you ever lived among
tho people and studied them nt first
band to see If your theory will work?"

The professor changed color and lost
ihla bland and couilvseendlng manner.

"No, sir; I do not consider that a
necessity to the proper discussion of
tbo facts. I understand perfectly well
what you mean. Nearly all social set-

tlement residents make the same mis-

take. They think personal contact Is
necessary to a clear comprehension of
situations. I do not so regard It Not
that I depresate the service you are
rendering," he added hastily, "'but you
exaggerate' tbe Importance of your
contribution to tbe solution of tbe
problem."

Gordon was spared the temptation of
a reply by a voice near by and a hand
luld on bis shoulder.

"John, roust I Introduce myself?
Why have you neglected us nil so
shamefully?"

It was his sister Mary who hnd Just
come In. Gordon was really delighted
to see ber. "Ike swift and eventful
hirrent of events that flowed around
Hope House had carried blm along so
tnmultuously tbst bs bad let the old
relations with his borne drift and yet,
In spite of all that bad to be counted
Into a swift receding past, he could
not deny the strength of the bltsxl re-
lationship.

ne turned from the professor with a
feeling of relief and began to chat with
hli sister.

Bho was the same cnrclees, thought-
less, superficial creature she bad al-

ways been, nnd yet she bad an affec-
tion for ber brother that John Gordon
felt was very reni. it touched him,
aren while he was wounded by many
things she cairlessly uttered about his

choice of life.
"Father Is not very well." she said

,n to nl'on- - "He fell

"John, mud f tntroduc miKlT
day Inst week and bad to be carried
home from the office. I feel worried
over him sometimes. I wish you wen
nt home again."

"Do you miss mef
"Po I ? You know I do, John. Aren't

you eominit back ever?"
"I don't know. The old life seems

unreill to me." -

Ioes this seem unreal?" She tapped
bis arm with, ber fan and then de-

scribed a little circle with It that In-

cluded the rooms and their brilliant
contents. "It seems very real to mo,"
ahe ndded with A light laugh.

' John Gordon let bla look go over tbe
Interior of that princely residence, AO
the soft, easy, luxurious appliances of
modern civilization within the reach of
lavinh wealth were evident on erery
side. Velvet carpets', golden decora-
tions, the most costly pleees of art,
wood carving from Itavarla,- - exqulalte
medallions, portraits by Bandalio,' and
paintings thc price of any on of
which would hnve lioen more than the
Hie earnings of a hundred families In
the tenementsbefore he waa aware be
wna putting flesh and blood value up
against all that physical luxury. Then
be midden ly lisiked Into Mary's face
and said, with a smile:

"Tbe things are real enough; it la the
life that is unrenl."

"Iion't be tragic, John," she pouted.
"Have some fun tonight You don't
livik ns if you hnd Ix-c- having much
bitely. Tell me. Is It true that you and
f.uella ha to fjunrrclcd ) Tell iue all
about It. Hhe Is coming tonight Will
it lie embarrassing to your" And then
before he could answer she rsttled on
cnrelessly:

"And Miss Andrews the papers say
she is n remarkable person. Tell me,
Is she hnndHome, like Luella? Are you
Impressed? But bow do you lira In
thow horrors? I should think the sight
and smells would tie simply Oh, Miss
Cranston, you. hare met my brother
John?"

Miss Cranston bad met Mr. Gordon
while be wns a student In tbe univer-
sity. John stood chatting with bet
awhile, and was still talking with ber
when dinner was announced. He took
ber out. In obedience to a nod from
Mrs. rrnrose, nnd when once at table
he looked, quietly enough outwardly,
but with Inward tumult at tbe guests,
nnd noted Luella seated by young I'en-rOK- C

nt tho farther end, but facing Gor-
don, while renrotte was almost wholly
obscured by Gordon's right band neigh-
bor.

Tho dinner proceeded as usual with
such dinners, only tbe gifted art of
being all things to all guesta that Mrs.
Penrose possessed In such a large de-
gree earing tbe occasion from tbe In-
sufferable dullness of many similar
gatherings. A seven course dinner in
s rich woman's house may and often,
does afford as much real misery to the
assembled company as can. well be
parked Into a bad hour and s half.

With Mrs. Penrose as hostess affairs
went on with more brilliancy. It is one
thing to talk yourself, and another to

'get otber people to talk. ThsJsttsr ewe tM la mm Say,


