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He loved Estelle Rodney with the strong, fine passionof a man who, though thirty years of a^e h,H ^
d^sipated his gift of foving in'p^nand^ring'^'A1=and arc„n,scr:bed youth, closely wedded^ po^i^^of

spint were tar ahead of his circumstances, had kenth.m austere and pure and singularly unspo^^d f^omlS

recoSisTa*^r °^
!.'T"

t^^desman, and his mother,recognismg m him undoubted gifts of a more versatiletend than fall to the lot of most men. hajl^ 21 t^
he mS °PP°1'-' ^-'-^d =">d denied heU so ^he might have the education fitted to his needs S^years spent at the Polytechnic, where he w« now ^^Art Master, had at least opened the door to UieTltuSnec^sary for the maturing of his talents.

.

But what IS culture .'-rather a thing of the soiritingramed m the being, than acquired by meretrSs
polish. No word in the English languagrS Cmore completely wrenched from its true me^in^ o7^more persistently misunderstood

^'

nurS.?""^ ^°°^^ ^""'^ '° ^^*^"<= ^"n^ strength and

toX .,^'k
?' '!,'^'"^ ^ ^'"»^'^- She inspi^ Wmto the highest endeavour-made him long to concuer^e world for her sake. It was she who had encoura^dh.m to wnte some intuition assuring her that, though hewas an excellent teacher of drawing, he might bSmet still more excellent writer of boola.


