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IFLOVE, AND GENIUS

THE SHADOW HAND
-(Contnue dfrom page 30)

Sabout hlm and confess t]
cbed business, to tell hÎm hc
drove "John Gerald" into
iately to score over hlm.1
képt ber silent. Gerald wct
ve ber the trick she bad plai
ail these years-there woi
,h between her and ber onlyi
brooding desire to reinstat(
nedom of self -respect fromY
diven hlm, resultedl in ove
stions of help) on ber part
Id promptly resented.
ame going to take a roore, out
nce4. "I think 1 could i
alope, in a perfectly strangi

,ut,m-Y dearest boy-" bE
se in.'a panic. If lie shut
studio upon bher, bow could
o0 make bis doga " look wal.k
,0 use arguing, Mladre," hes
the feling tbat you are ai

lat doesi't change my feelin
I arng to fail, because
1 sehe-and it makes me
If Whenl1am working alo
let tbat I shall have swaru
Îons."

1 tdo. Sheuno longer
1,Stighnhr on the foc
e on the door and tbe othe
riser. She spread out lier n
resi artist and, like a fere.
she kept lier secret under1

re)
for

the whole dreamed of entering a picture in the
0oW neces- copttion had not her expenses taken
the field, an=e sky-rocketing flight when Gerald
But blind decided that he muet have private lesson'i
uld neyer front Victor Dessart. She entertairied
yed upon no hope of winning a prize but thought

)nid be a the chances of finding a purchaser might be
son. good. WVhen she turned ber back uponi
e hlm ln the beautiful Paris s pring and bent over
which she the finely pleated shrt the prayer- in
ir-zealous her heart was for Gerald. " Dear Lord,
t, These let lmrt win a prize," elhe repeated mono-

tonously.
itside," he, "Put sucli an idea out of your head",
do hetter warned Miriam. "I tell you the picture
ge place." is not good."
egan hie "What is it?"
thedoor "Oh, a foggy, gray thing, sbowing an

d she ever old womnan, griim wîth a sort of stoir
cing? " phiiosophy, .watching a child who is
sad "I1 rin. u somehow, the lump which
tagonistic ought to rlse la your throat, doesn't rise.
)u will say The child does't look crying."
rig. You Mrs. Lacy groaned asshe hugthe shirt
eof those over the back of a chair, but her groan
le unsure, turned into a cry of welcome, as Gerald
one, 1 arn burst into the room.
»ms of in-< "Well, Madre," he saîd, "the great day

is at hand. If 1 get first prize, my for-
te aban- tune's good as made. The picture's
har to bound to command a lot of attention, if

't of her tbey bang it ln the proper lght."
en table, " I wislx I lad seen it before you sent it
er on the off, darling," sghed bis mother.
materials " Wbat good would that have done,
tale Blue. good old Madre?" he asked laughing.
lock and The crusb in the big salon was frigbtful.

Gerald forgot as woon as he gzot to the
dcxrway, %tat e was r* nsible for the

her and safety of bis mother and Miriamt. IHis
tilt face. eyes swept the walls for bis paintine,
eicnown and Jeanette Lacy eagerly followed his

!vrsic glance. But Mîrîam was looking for
eturned. something else.
ýr but to Moving along the Uine of Ieast resistance,
ts? Be- they presently found themuselves part
that is, of the dense mass of people trying ta get

j" a peep at the picture wbich had been
iam-oih, awarded FrtPie A glimpse dashed
l almost Gerald's hopes to the ground, b ut in that
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truly delightful toilet soap, a niew sensation
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.A Great
Help on a
Busy Diay'

the range should take care
nner and the washing. And
Pandora, it will.

long way of the Pandora-
ht down in the pot holes.
the hot front holes free for
,ame time keeps the boiler
1 you have to add coal to
so wi thout taking off the

îays.
coal

a~ gir'es
coal,


