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HAT are you dolng now, Stor-
mont? Have you anything
big on hand?”’ aaked Jasper
Farrell as he sat on the lit-

tle veranda outside hls friend's studlo

pufing contentedly at a fragrant cigar

—a clgar quite out of proportion to his

means, by the way; but, then, Jaspers

income was small, and his tastes were
large, so he did not let ‘one Interfere
with the other more than was absolute-

Adrian Btormont lived at Sunbury In
a little house with a garden running
down to the river, and he was leaning
‘back In a deck chalr ldly watching the
boats as they went past with thelr
swarled freight; the men In whits flan.
o-iels, who were taking things easlly be-
' Joeause there was & girl on the red cush-
<lbned seat to talk to, and the club men
In “sweaters,” who gave no thought to
girls as they fSew along under the stern
aye of the cockswaln, but only to the
| coming race,
| “I beg your pardon,” Adrian sald, re-
.| membering that he bad been asked a
-} Question. “What am I delng, did you
| #ay? ‘Well, nothing much just at pres-
ent, but I am contemplating something
big, though I don't kmow whether I
| ‘8ball ever arrive at it. I have recelved
* & commnupnication from the anclent bor-
<} ongh-of Btonehaven making me a pro-
| posal to;paint a 'Bt, Margaret’ for their
| town hall. St. Margaret, you must
| kmow, Is the patron saint of Btonehs-
ven, and they are very proud of ber.”
“Well, why do you hesitate? I don't
| 'see much difficulty about that. On the
contrary, you ave to be congratulated.”
“But that {sn't quite'all,” sald Adrian
& little dryly. “8t. Margaret is the
type of all that {s innocent and beauti-
ful in woman. Bhe {s a pure, ethereal
creature, -bearing the martyr's ‘palm
As yon know, my figure
chiefly men. I have
female model, and
no hired model would an-
of 8t Margaret. 8o I
t o standstill”
“Oh, I know yom have always fought
en -and - shut yourself up
re like a Diogenés in-his tub. Yoeu
as Innocent ef the world as
ul'm

"
[

) volumes. New water | “that I have thought of it as very
wicked, but the few women I have
.| met have ali-seemed to me very much
slike, not much better than we are.
66 InsTRUCTORS | Now, I want a woman who is as dif-
ferent from man as light from dark-
ness, whose Innate goodness shines in
her beautiful face, making it tender
- and pitiful to the sins she could not
Fraxcis P. VENABLE, PRESIDENT, | commit, but can understand—a saint
to be worshiped and yet,” his volce
“a woman to be loved.”

“] am afrald I cannot help you. You
want so much. Bhe must be a beauty
and a. pattern of all the virtues as
well. The two so seldom go together,
Virtue ia rightly considered
as the privilege of the plain. And she
‘musta’t be a model, you say, or 1
know a very hice little gifl"—

*Oh, mno, not a madel,
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skin, her red Orown hair, her deep
violet eyes—eyes that shone like stars
in her pale face. As Jasper had said,
there was something almost unearthly
about her beauty, it was so pure and
epirituelle. The mind could harbor no
| evll that gave expression to such a
fuce,

Adrian stood a moment, motionless,
almost bolding his breath. Was he
dreaming? Had the 8t. Margaret of
his visions come to life? He had seen
80 few women that sbe seemed to him
a veritable miracle. He did not notlce
the shabby setting of the gem, the too
sharp outlines of the delicate cheek
and chin, the deep shadows under the
violet eyes, for they but gave the
touch of pathos which completed the
pleture. He wanted just that wistful
expression, the knowledge of past sor-
row and suffering deepening the starry
eyes.

A slow smlle came over her face as
bhe looked.

“Shall 1 do?" she asked softly.

He awoke with a start. “I beg your
pardon, I"— he stammered. Then he

“Shall I do?" she asked.
stopped and reeovered himself,

“You
will do perfectly,” he sald gravely.
“If you will honor me by sitting for
my Bt. Margaret I could ask for mo
better model."

Bhe looked at him a little thought-
fully. “Very weill” she replied. I
will come tomorrow If you lke, I am
froe every afternoon.”

The first time she sat to him Adrian
saw that sbe knew how to pose her-
salf; he had ouly to suggest and she
seemed to fall Into the right attitude
at once. As she stood on the throfie,
erowned with palm, holding up a cross,
her white robe falling back from her
lovely arms, the light of glorified mar-
tyrdom shining in her face, his beart
beat faster and his hand almoat trem-
bled. Could he do justice to such a
pleture? Was his hand strong enough
to cope with a masterplece of the great
Creator?

As time went on Adrian discovered
that she had charms of mind as well

thoughts and graceful fancles.

Perhaps the pleasantest balf hour in
the aftermoon was when she came
down from the throne for a rest and
the hpusekesper brought in tea.
was woman esough to appreciate the

cream and eating his cakes; she seem-
od more woman than saint then.
would dlscuss the progress of the
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dull and heavy with pain.
*What {s i#? What bave I done? he

asked breathlessly. *

fering. Bernlce, for God's sake speak!”

“] am golog away,” she sald, and
each word cost her an effort. “Hawve
merey and don't stop me, Go to Mr,
Farrell; he will explain everything—I
can't.” And she turned to go.

CoM with undefined fear, too bewll-
dered to speak, be made no effort to de-

taln her.

“Forgive me,” she murmured, drop-
piog at his feet and passionately kiss-

ing hls hand,

and by."

gone.
Bome hours later he was still sl
in the same place, his arms thrown

moved a little farther off.
“What do you mean? I don't under-
stand you. I give myself some trouble
to help you out of a difficulty and in re-
you abuse me. I think it ls for
me to demand an explanation.”

“] am walting,” Adrian said hoarsely.

§

i

4

his heart.

i

fiih

:
;

'
i

it

5

$
i

izs

H
i

i

2 3
il
2

i}
El

if
E

E

i

|

“I didn't know what I
wis doing. Try and forgive me—by
The next moment sbe was

more famous.
‘liviug pleture’
Her “Arindue’ has beem much
admired, also the *
Her strange beauty aund admirable
figure make her eminently sulted for
this form of cutertalnment.”

Adrian gave a stiffed cry; It was as
though # knife had been plun
His 8Bt. Marguret
aloft in the eyes of the multitude;
grace and loveliness at the
Mr‘:uul gaze—of thelr
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rision. The croks—the martyr's crowa
—he winced as he saw them; to his
excited nerves It seemed as if he had
bpen gullty of actual irreverence.

“Bend a 8t. Margaret to Stonehaven
made in the llkeness of a living ple-
ture—a pleture known far and wide,
ne doubt! It was Impossible, And he
could not bear the silent reproach of
her constant preésence,

He took up a knife and made a step
toward the canvas, but before he could
strike his arm was seized. He looked
round with wild eyes, scarcely con-
sclous of where he was or what he
was doing, and saw Bernlce at his
side.

“Not that!" she cried. “Not that!
Kill me rather. It I8 my fault, not
bers. 1 didn't realize nt first all the
wrong I was dolng, but when I jearned
to know you and saw how you rever-
enced ber—that you would not have &
coarse thought assocluted with her—
then I began to understand, * * * And
then I was afraid to speak. How
could you bear to think that a girl
who decked herself nightly for the
crowd to admire sghould sit for your
Bt. Margaret?

“] have found It ail out now, and it
was a_cruel thing to do—how cruel 1
did not know, You belleve that, don't
you?! I couldn't keep away—I was
obliged to come back. 1 feit I must
hear you say you forgive me, though
I kneel at your feet all night, You
hate and desplse me so much that you
cannot bear to look at her. I under-
stand that—but I-I cannot bear to see
bher destroyed. Bhe is mine as well
as yours, and ahe menns all the happl-
ness of my life.”

Bhe wns kneeling at his feet mow,
and her tears were falling fast.

“You are shocked and horrified that
I should have done such a thing. It
was not the life I should have chosen,
but we were starving, and what conld
I do? It 18 so hard for a woman to
earn a living. I don't want to make
excuses. I know all you must think

-

“Forgive me." :
of me—I deserve it all. But—but do
you hate me so much that you eannot
even say a word of forgivenesa? 1 will

o just say, ‘1 know
hurt me, Bernice, and
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A friend of mine recently suffering
under a grent berenvement was In the
receipt of innumerable letters and tele-
grams from Crlends, acqualntances and
the genernl public, Out of the 1,140 of
such communications two only hit the
right note. Amoung pages of sentiment-
al and rellglous commonplace two mes-
sages nlone tonched the heart.

“He was n man 1 loved. I am with
you in your grief,"” was one,

The other ran: “You have lost your
best pal. He wans mine too. God belp
us both."

Both of them epltomized the senders
—men With great hearts. But the ac-
quisition of tact by some of the other
sympathizers would bhave supplied its
pluce.

Agaln, paylng an afternoon visit re-
cently, my hostess, wanting a book to
which our conversation had referred,
rang the bell. Within two minutes the
servant appeared with ten, and the fol-
lowing colloguy occurred:

“Who told you to bring tea?”

“Please, ma'am, I thought that was
what you rang for."

“Well, please don't think. I hired you
to anawer the bell. It wasuo't the sig-
nal for & guessing competition. When
I want you to do that I'll supply the
kitchen with a copy of & newspaper.”

1 was pot surprised to hear this lady
changed her servants frequently,

EASTER CUSTOMS.

Curfous Observances of the Past and
Present In Kagland,

Bome of the old Easter customs In
England are curiously barbaric, and
even at the present time the obsery-
ance of this particular festival Is sur-
rounded with more or less superstition,
Just enough to lend to it the charm of
mystoery.

Twentigth century maldens don
bright yellow garters, secure In thelr
bellef that they will be engaged before
the year ends. Others give thair tresses
“a hundred strokes three times” with
the brush while thinking Intently of
thelr heart's desire. And who does not
talm good care to wear thelr new
things on Easter day?

Among the earllest of Easter cus-
toms are the following:

At Queen's college, Oxford, a herring
placed by the cook to simulate a man
on horseback Is set on & corn salad and
brought to the ¢table. This Is supposed
to represent a red berring riding away
oh hormeback and y the last vestige of
the once popular pageants of rejolcing
for the end of the Lenten fast.

tried to snatch thelr bats, and to -
cover a hiat cost u slxpence,

In some old towns great cakes were
brought to church and there divided
among the young people.

A singular Baster custom was that
of “lifting and weaving.” A man sit-
ting econtentedly In bhis home was sur-
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week, either Monday or
man lifted the women
similar rttendnnt ceremonies.

rd 1. wan lifted in his bed by
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days In England monks at
neted plays In charches, the fa-
subject belng the resurrection.
only were these plays enacted In
churches on these festival days, but
there was daneing, particularly in the
French eatbedrals,

Even the sun, it i sald, dances on
Easter day.

In Ireland great preparations were
made for the last day of Lent. Holy
Baturday, about 9 o'cloek, a ben and a
ploce of bacon were put in the pot, and
at 12 there were enting and much mer.
rymaking. At 4 sll rose to ses the sun
dance in honor of the resurrection.
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Your Habitual Expression.
What kind of an expression do youw
wear habitoally? Is it sour,
repelient? Is it & mean, stingy. con-
tamptible, uncharitable, intolerant ex-
pressdon? Do you wear the expression
of a bulldog, a grasping, greedy,
indiea:
you go
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BACRED STONES,

old Chinese superstitions,
venerability comes to Mukden fiom
graves of the emperors near by.
The Do-ring
other center of
cording to the Tibetan priests, Is shap-
ed exactly Hke the shoulder
sheep. All distances are measured
from it, and It Is very sacred.

ed every year by the lips of thousands
of worshipers. The Arable word for
stone, “bagar,” appears In Seriptural
writings as a proper name. The Mecca
pligrimage s a “haj,” and those who
have taken it are known as “badjl”

RYDALE'S TONiC

stone of great consequence In Bome,

«q

AN INTERESTING TREE.

The Bhellbark Hickory Is & Rugged
Native American.

The shellbark hickory is perhaps the
most interesting tree we have, because
it is a strictly American tree and so
wedded to Its native soll that it
fusen to become a cltizen of any
country. In the sturdiness of its
and trunk, in the boldness in
filngs out Its tough branches, In
strong Individuality of character
in Its general frultfulness,
ting Its nncouth roughness
further manifests its strong
fsm. Its winter buds are large
teresting. Karly In spring
brown outer scales fall away.

It purifies the blood by
waste matter and other impuririos a
destroylng the germs or . micrubes t
s, T S
¥ recons m the n
It restores and stimulates ‘the ne

:

RYDALE'S TONIC is sold
tive guarantee.
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recoversd rapidly, and In & short time —

bade goodby to Dr. Dye, Miss Payhe
and Miss Grone.—Fuel,

Cautious,

In Aberdeen can be found a ocourt
official who is as good a type of the pt _
e e e o' | Rachonal Atentian .\t S
poian winen i 1o 990, «ua | TO All Orders. i

“Why tsn't be here™ demanded s | Correspondence 'Solicited. IO -
bonor. “It's his duty to be heve. Where IR
is be?" orroE AT |

The official, with true Scoteh canad
ness, ropied, “Weal, 1 no way ter | THE BANK OF ALAMANGE
that—bot he's dead” b e oo e SR T
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THE “LAZY” MICROBE. | SAAMMAMAMMASAAAMAMAAAAAGAS

A learned Professor claims to
have discovered that *‘Lasiness’ is

caused b nrm' If the Eminent
Doctor L ght. Rydale's Liver | ! 3
Tablets can rightly be termed YVIHINUL ¢

s APy
Priesps e ool ﬂ'-_&'l
o rined i bl

lieving pain in the

or back, in

lieves retention of water almost
mediately. l‘uosﬂlt quick
lief and cure hm
Sold by the J. C.




