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Angelica
of Michigan

By CAROLEN BATESON

[HHE Florentines were proud of
Gluseppe. To tourists the Ion-
keeper polnted him out along

. with the city's curlos as the
pulnfer who was to equat Raphael and
revive in Iql_\' the glorlea of bygone
centuries.

“His faults? And for once the lon-
keeper's rhapsody halted out of defer-
enee to the well bred young lady at
the window. “It Is true Gluseppo has
faults. Dut, signorina, what will you?
He t8 young, and genluses are not
found under every bush even in Itnly
Maggharita, Floria, Beatrice, Frances-
ea'—the fAngers of both hands thrown
out and a despalring shrug Indicated
the foaccuracy of the count—"they all
bave epolled him. But look for yous-
self. Could you blame themP*

Angellen looked. Desldes belng n
consclentious traveler anxlous to miss
nothlng, she was o painter, too, In her
prim, orderly way and before her Ital-
fan sofourn could boast an oeccaslonal
premium at o county fafr. She had al-
ready heard of Gluseppe nt the studin
In Rtome, and her intercst grew pow
that she saw the man. Ifer trained
glance noted his perfect proportions,
The soft roundness of the flgure
matched with the handsomo hend, In
which, she could swear, no concreto
fact had ever found lodgment. Buch o
being should be care free, a ward of
the pature he Interpreted. He needed
blue sky nnd sunshine for a back-
groomd. s faults—well, who could
rebuke the lghtnesa of a butterfly?
‘And yet In his expression thero wns a
restless hungering that explained the
artist. It was a sorrowful look, but
beautifol and In harmony with the fea-
tures. Its dissatisfnction, free from
plaint or protest, had long been sweet-
ened Into aspiration,

“How cold he would ook In a Grand
Rapids winter!” she thought. “Dut
even In Grand Iapids he would still
belleve in Italy.™
. Then she glanced nway. Anglo-Sax-
on secretivenvas hid her Interest, for
the great palnter, seelng her. bad
paused and was stariug up enrapt from
the walk below The mulencss wna
unconselous—frnmed by the  window

(I

sash she looko! so ke o pleture (o an
exhibition. [ler ciear cut face. all
purtty, regemblyd nothing he had ever
seen In lfe suely fiees e soane-
times dreamsd of—ai fTer confesslon. He
loved themn us lwe loved the chureh,

with its poetry and mystic syulnlk
fam. Ier gentle coldness, so AlfTer-
ent from Floria, gnve ber o boly seein-
ing, and holluess had power to thrill his
seal, liko o violln's harmonles, ns some-
,thing high and fine, almost past the
. That such a creature must be
beyand all touch of passion affected
him with ineffable sadness, bot to the
artist sndness holds an clement of deep
artistie joy. Her beight above him
brought & consciousness of his own gin
mortality, Her eyes wabn-
1 deved beyond him [n apparent carcless-
TBas.
“Sho fs an angel from heaven, and
d knows not that I lve' he mur
s mured. “Yet if
she knew surely
sho would plead
for me with Mary
and the blessed
salota”™
“A strangeri
Yea, sbhe 18° 0
gtranger,” oooed
the bost, pointing
to tho registe:
w hen Gluseppe
guestionad. Gen-
ine s o bothouse
plant thet mus
conmad Into
flower. “A for
elgn namée—
Ca-arter — yoa,

even a8
Startng wp owapl o woned, W
himn that ber home bad 0
e higa n—no
hazily remote a sound. M
world power that—one of those fa
countries which the n;e:
Joves and the geography lgnors u
the bost came presently with furthet
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words aned much !mmlllty,- Iis works
apoke for biin. She suw there Madon-
i eyes and quiet valleys and that
peaceful enlm of evening when Gl
I wallked abroad In the gariden.  BEvery-

where was fulth, tUnged by sorrow to
| 8 deeper riheess, nmd poetry and In-
| tultive comprehension of those things
| beyond that hnmnnkimd wust stelve
for, never reaching. A deepulr of hoer
own poor reasonlug talent selzed ber,

|

l
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YT he prictire shall say 1t all”

Looking, she understood the man and
the strange rweot longing of hls coun

tenance. When he unvelled n sketeh
of herself tears rose with the inten-
slty of her dellght. Unfinished as It
wag, It was the gem of the collection.
But the beauty, the exaltation of It
wero such a8 she had never possessed.
And he belleved her ke that! He was
great, he was gaod, and—sho Knew It
now with the suddenness of a reve-
latton—sahe loved hlm,

“You were 80 llke a pleture at the
window," he apologleed, “that 1 stud-
fed you. You forglve#

“Burely 1 forglve.
study me again”

“0Oh, f I might and hera! At the
window you hung #0 for above the

“1 ghall be on the line hereafter If
you paint me =0."” Aml her volce gank
to a revercnt whiaper.

The artist’s face flushed. Flo wos a
creature of emotlons too natural fo
seek concealment. Without troubling
to separtte the woman from the con-
ception he struggled with an explana-
tion.
=Oh, elgnorina, the years that I bave
longed for you! [ cannot make words
talk, but the pleture shall say it all—
how I wns wenk and wicked and you
mercifully came to bo my salvation;
how you looked at me to lift me out of
sin. You will let me love you? I am
bold to eay it, because I ask nothing.
You are so far away that my love oan-
not offend more than it does the Vir-

-

Angeliea passed the night with open
eyes examining her hmppiness, The
Jetters of a young attorney in Grand
Rapids had been destroyed, they ahow-
od 80 commonplace beslde the glory of
this new passion. Gluseppe should
Jove her, as hoe willed, and when the
time came that it was not unmaldenly
to yleld—in blisaful wokefulness she
yehearsed the thousand ways that sha
might tell Bim.

The sittings began. The artist work-
od feverlshly and sald Httio, Angelics
began to find him more complex than
she had the wht

*You arc like religlon. You make
me sad,” he sald when nasked about
his somberness. But the nnswer dis-
plensed Angelica- and filled her with
premonitions. Was it only biack oyed
‘Florla, thes, who could make him
mmile?

fT1s intervst In her personality was
imeager, too. for 8 Joyer. When ahe
'spoke of Grand Rapids he bad mur
‘mured

,The rapiie—beek by the sca where
pou Hve?

You—yon shall

remarked that she lved far

gacrificed
“Omme worthy you there? [erbape
Ginseppe Is not. He knows it After

rofl| g time you will return. The great

rapids w1l swaliow you agaln, and 1

ca'’s

sho was was only balf re-
moved by bis conclosion as be tonched
his breast:
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* | tuee grew with her love. The day it

was compieted sl showed to her she

} could lnve celed clond to despalr, even

/A ] whille ghe prostiodod bersclf hefore the
: genlos thot el peosducsd 1L It was
o perfect fnoe—io woman's, hut an

anpzel’s. I was the soul of goodness
loklng down on sliiners wilh unseom-
Ing pity, glorious, nlurlng up steops
und on to helghts, then (Hiting on be-
fore, ulways unuitaloable, always ex-
alting.  Bo DBuatrleo must have been
when her eyes deew Daute out of pur-
Butory Into heaven,

Gluseppe Joved It—not her.  There
wus no common groand between them
The glel's bauds cluched with  the
bopelessuesg of rivalry agolusc  the
noncexistent,  And, lusult to Insult, the
thing had stolen her Hoenmenta!

“She s great,” Angellca sald, dash
ing buck the tears. “She wil moke
you famous—and e, perhapa’ There
was a riug of surcasm In the lust
words that pussled Gluseppo.

“She 1s great. I bave dwelt with her
doy and night, vntll 1T understood. Bho
has been my salvatlon. Bhe has led
mwe on and on. 1 am no lopger o
palnter, but an artlst And she s you,
You bave tought me this. 1 thank
you™

Angellea Jerked boack bher hand from
his reverent lips and shricked lier ex-
asperntion, “No, no, no—she s ugly,
ugly.”

She bad hoped to retire with digoity,
The dam once broken, ber emotlons
poured out In spite of her. “She lso't
me. You bave no right to palnt that
thing and call It me. When you sald
you loved me, I belleved It I loved
you In gplte of your foults. DBut you—
you are wickid and ungrateful, Yon
demand of me perfection—and euch
perfection.”

Gluseppe rubbed his hand ncross his
forehead, stupefled. The pleture and
Angellea, it seemed, were two Aep
arate entitles,  Gaolaten, made fesh,
wna no longer Galatea. [Here was a
womnan surely, the one he had palnted.
DBut the blessed angels, did they not
exlst?

“Do you love me?" she demanded,
with a stnmp of her foot. “Me or her,
which? Look at her. She 1s a ro-
quette. You will never reach  her,
however yon try, I will moke you
happy—+o luppy, Gluseppe, But choose,
chioose.”

Gluseppe stood open mouthed for a
few dnzed moments (111 he had stared
her Into tocus, Not his angel now, not
above him. He might touch, possess.
A womnn this with the features 8o
dear ta him, red lipped, falrer than
Wlortn, ‘The earth called loudly to
him. Heaven was far ofl. The clouds

“"Mo or her—ahich?™

gave way. He wns falllug llke Luct
for from a great helght swiftly, gid.
dily. And still ss be clasped ber In bls
arms she kept demanding:

“Meo or her? Prove It™

Gluseppe turned to the picture. In
his glance was the cyniclsm of an en-
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polut ngain, ©ad yon will set be Glo ‘
Buppse The muaster ™ |

Il ecagerness was dheckad by Glo- )
Beppee's wnfle Lopeceey nothiog. 1 llll'|
bappy -ns amtented as oan anfmal |
Withent o ovoml, 10 b swiet to be go. |
And n man cagnot heve ull things, 1
shall pudnt speabn, te lws gure, but 1

ehnll nover b nn artdse”

American Girls and Titles.

The vesponsibliity Tor the present
humilintlng 8lave trwde In which rieh
Amerlean glels nre sold to the tlllr(q
deendoents of England and the contt
nent s nlmost wholly the fault of the
men of this country. This opinlon Ix
offerdd only after years of observn.
tlon nnd conslderatlon of our soclnl
conditlons and after a pathologleal
study of American men.  Thelr open
astonlshment and chagrin at this phe-
nomenon would be vastly amopsing
were It not so puthetle.  Our men have
B helpless nablilty o see themselves.
Nur 15 the respousitllity of the mother
loat sight of. for the forelgn suitor be-
glns with boer, uws he does In Burope.
8he 1s the outer cltadel which must
first succumb to hits studled charm,

Thig nuter eltadel la earrled with as
tonishing ease, a8 he qulckly discovers,
and for thr e rensons. The mother 1«
caslly duzzl «1; her social foundatlons
do oot go down deep in the closs o
which she almypst nvarinbly belongs
her hinaband has made every dollur of
the lure of those millions without
which thers would ot be this problem
to sulve, Sccond, the women who gee
what o glven wan really Is, who estl-
mate him ot all justly, who begin even
to understand men's soclal standards
gither In this ecountry or Europe, are
rare Indeed.

The Ame-~fcan mother usually s
vlearly nut of her depth at the start,
a8 unfit a8 a child to counsel her
danghter. She 18 not equipped for it
It I8 not her work,

In the third place must bo considered
that sulbtle relationship of sex whirh
European men of any age ailwars bhave
the art of establishing with a woman
of whntever age, thelr attention, thelr
nuick courtesy towaurd women, thelr
habit of lstening absorbedly when a
woman spenke-—all this ls so absalate
Iy new to the Ameriean mother that
ghe becomes hypnotized by It and can
no longer Mstingulsh truth from fal
gity or a mwere national polnt of eti-
quette from a personal thoughtfolness
and dellente tenderneas of feeling

The Right Address.

A young New York hroker of con-
vivial habits fell in with an oM schooi
friend who had gope on the read.

“Whenever you're In town comue ap
and bunk with me,” orged his friend
as they separnted, “no matter what
ol time It 1= If I'in not there just
o ahead ad make yourself at home.
Il be sure to turn up before day-
break.”

Boon after this the salesman arvived
in town about midoight and, remem-
bering bis friend’s Invitation, souaght
out his boanding hoasce There was
only a dim lght fickering In the hall
but he gave the bell a manful pall
Presently he found himself face to
face with a landlady of grim and ter
rihle aspect.

“Dioes Mr. Smith lve here? be fal
tered.

“He does!™ snapped the landiady
“You can briog bim right in!"—Every-
body’s.

To Be Sure.
The neceasities of conversation fre-
quently lead to odd observations. Mra
Bullivan and Mrs. Farrigan the other
day were conversing across the fence
that separated thelr respective clothes
yards. A high wind was blowing, and
each womar from her post amid the
llnes bad to shout to make herself
meard.
“Mra. Rulilvan,™ shonted Mra. Harrd
gan, “did ves go (o the ball last
night 7
*Yes,” shouted the other In the gale,
“1 waa™
*Was what? cried Mrs. Sallivan
*“Wint " —Youth's Companion.
S°F $°1 873 $°s a-a iy o £ g f L 8

Water at Meals In Hot
. Weather.

Do not drink water or other
Mquids when you have food In
your mouth, for cne part of the
danger of drinking st meals i
that the fuid may wash down
into the stomach particles of
tood which have not been thor
oughly masticated aod Impreg
pated by the digestive julces 1o
the moath
The ger,
in summer, is that your
may be too celd, like loe water,
which so mamy foclish perscons
indulge in too much.

When you swillow joe waler
st mealtimes the water shmply

the walls of the stom-
ach for a thme and stops the fSow
of gastric juices until the body
warmth bas overcome the chill
and allows the julces (o Sow
obce more. Dut If you chew
your fosd weli and DO NOT

DPRINE VERY COLD FLULDS
there 1o oo danget
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THE CHIPERDN,

How She Came to Withdraw One !

of the Camp Rules.

By CLYDE LAWRENCE.

[Copyright, 12, by Associnted Litarary
Preas, )

“Young loadles, 1| wish to make an Im-
portant aunonncement,” sald Miss Dar-
boy, teacher of the class j French at
the Welllngton private school for young
ndies.

The fourteen young Indies looked ap
In expectancy.

“During tho summer racation, be-
ghnning two weeks hence, [ whall bave
tents on the shore of the lake, and
such of you as can arrange It with

Your parenfs may summetr thera
There will be bosting, bathing and
fishiog.

will be supplled every day. It s a
new daparture, and [ hope it will be
a guccess.”

It was seen that she hadn't guite
finished yet, and the epplacse was
withheld.

“It wlil be a young Jadles’ camp In
the strictest setiso of the word,” sbhe
rontinged. “No members of the other
sax will be permitted nenr it Farmer
Jackson will see 1o thar ‘That s all
Hand {o your pames as 5000 4§ posal
ble, please.”

“Dat wor't eur brothers and cousins
be allowed o come W see UST" asked
Miss Harden for the rest of the class

“lmpesslbie,” she repited In Prench
“In your case, Miss Hardeno, I bappeo
to kpow fhat you have neither broth-
ers nor cousing of the mmle sex™

“But 1 have a"—

No, she didn't say i The tepcher
opened her eyes very wide and deew
herself up and frightened her.

Miss Fearit Hardeo was Mberiess,

“Won't he get tired and leave us
pretty eoon?

“It will take a week to tire bim out,”
wus the reply. ~Yes, I expect to be
here for at lenst seven days. You
e how mad and determined be
You had better tio yourself to a limb,
80 that when you grow weak from bun-
ger you will not fall to the ground.”

“Merci! Mercl! DBut you ean't mean
It, monsgleurt™

is just the season for

the camp.
running around lo wild exciiement
| boat with a man o it is drawing Dear.
|and you are pot there to shoo bim
| away™
l “0Ob, my nnhappy self!” moaned Miss
Darboy. “I shall be hiamed No ooe
will belleve me. 1 shall be disgraced!™
The teacher whed
[sndvuqujettofnmm Mr.
watrhed ber and saw that a

s‘mmmmmmamw_m‘ He |

|mum-hww-adm
ently abe sald in very hamble English:
| “Mr. Hope, does Miss Hardes's
| mother know that you love her dasgh-
.m’."

;l 1 was (o have scen ber tomoryow
|mwlhe-rnd-t-rmtbm
| marriage.”

fng, but seemed to be thinkMg & goea: |
deal.

Vacation came. The enmp was
pitched and oceupfed, ond Farmes
Jack=on took a shotgun Inte e Seids
with bim snd kept an eye an (e

§
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the driver of the provizin
ride op with Mm

Halfway w0 towmn a
the wvehicie, and after
wreek for five minutes
pounced thot mo foor
coalkd confinae 1ty mud
wheels. Tuts mennt that

She gnve

™ her charges
]

4
|
83 o

I
1
£

r
1§
;

E

i
1

g
?

i
1!
it
£ vlia?
E AREed

]
it
%

H
fi
!

!

E

it
il

4
H
i
55.
fl
At

f
!
H

i
i
!
i

;

o8
£f
fek
i
fe

;

15

;
:

af
il
g

|
!

1
;Eq
4 {
3
E
.

|

:
:

;

11
]

|
i

|

I

!
|
I

L
I
L

f
E
H
£
A
!

!
‘."
;
:
:

i
)
l

|

i
!

|
i
i

;z
rl
i

7
|
7
il

!___
1
g

¢

e

3
g
i
:
:

fis
i
i
i
'a

i
z
l

|
|

!

:
E
!
l
;

1
I
i

3
I

£l
;
55 5

:
5

:

|
;I.

L

g
h
-

i:f
i

:
d
g
/
¥
£

!
P
5
i
i

|

g
i

BEF

?a

i
§

:
e
1l

5:‘3
Iy

I°Lf
;i

sa 71
srhf

l
i

;
:

!
j

£
g
-
i
g
8
A
g
3

Racdall Hepe. "
1 s Miss Darboy

.!
L

And ot e

“Yes You arethe Freoch tescher
You bave charge of the summer comp,
You have hsued an alict that Do man
shall sppreach it within bdalf a mile
That old fermer with a sboigun rerced
me back yesterdauy. and | was trying
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St Louls physivien sesotly.
“with a Ml set of professors off
nuirition, dyestion, sseimilncon
wid wasbe, as well as of penenl
phrsiclogy, asatomy aod gen-
erul Diviogy, or, better Pl iy
colluge 10d every comninod weibowd
n the aod should wach bdow
w ke enpe of the budy and
how %o save the stomach, poas
touinely in the sam.uee nontha,
when curviesssess o dlet sod
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Carbale Center
| Burhans writes

o
3

Rarmem, N.C.

The North Carclimian andTum
Aravaxcs Greaxsw willl bevent oo 48
for one year foc Two Dolles =
Cash in advance. Apphe st
b‘m “ m




