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G am ble r New Daky
<A New, Day,»" He Repeated, "That Will Last to 'the End. We'I1 Live il Together, Y ou and 1l"

CORTLANDT- VAN VLECK hati spent hie iir-
tietb blrtbday at tbe poker-table ln the
gaming-bouse tbat virtually behanged to hirn,
matcblng bis keen wits against tbe apocry-

pbal skiil of a group o! millonalre Obicagoans. None
o! bis lieutenants liad be deemed capable of succees-
fully muhcting the ricli prey; and be birnself bad
stood the racking strain o! a six-bour game. The
wlnnings of tbe bouse biat run up into fivo fIgures,
and, ln spite of tbat fact, or bocauso o! It, be was
very tiroti.

Ho went borne to bis apartments, wbere lie spent
a soltary evening, unique ln Its offecte. As be sat
broodlng by bis lire, there carne a revulsion af feeling,
the fîrst be liad ever exporlenced. As lie realizeti
that the first day of bis fourtb decatie vas, ovor,
squandereti like many days tbat had gone before, bis
llegal occupation, strippeti at last of Its glarnour,
filled hlm wltli dIsguot.

On the upleaping flarnes for a canvas, bis fancy
palnted -the portraits o! bis associates durlng tbe
years of bis professional career. liard, cruel, rnask-
lke faces ýpassed In pbantorn procession befare.him,
oaci stampeti witb Its look of greed, witb the acquisi-
tivenoss begotten of tbe habit to get without
labour.

The man thai sits droarnlng by bis lire and can
not cail up the face o! saine woman wlio bas toucbed
bis lle and ernptied It of rnan-thlngs, rnan-ways, 11îl-
Ing it for the tirn belng wltb wornan-fanles ia
abnorrnal. In ail the long longth of Van Vleck's
reverle, lie liat doamed o! notbing but the faces of
mon; of mean men, cruel rnen, desperate mon, of
gamesters. Not a vornan ln tbe worîti was soul-
close ezuaugb ta, hlm to senti lier spirit wlngling
tbrougli the tiarkness to give hlm cliser..

le became suddenly consclous of bis acuto loneli-
noms, andi, wh ail tbe strengili o! bis rnanbood, ho
revohted against It. In the blacki liur of his Intro-
spection there came a resolve; for once ln bis hife
lie acted on impulse.

"A gambler neetin't bo particular as ta bis meiliots
o! courtsbAp," lie eald, grily, as lie moved to bis
desk andi penneti the advertlsornent announclng bis
neotis to the worîid at largo.

"An American gentleman, thîirty," lie vrote, "do-
sires tlie acquaintanco o! a lady younger than lia-
solf, who vill lielp hlm to malie life vorili living.
Object, rnatrlmnony."

Oui of a basketful of answerm, be cuiledth le fol-
lowIng:

11P4 lke ta belp.
«ANNETTE STIRLING."

As Van Vleck pressed through the early-evefllng
crowd on lia way ta mneet tbe womnan ibat vas to
become bis wifo, bis heari beat higli witli anticipa-
tion andi an unvonteti sense o! excitofeent. lie
looketi beyond the lirai meeting and glimpsed a
vision of home, a thlng lie bati not known since chid-
booti. Happy dreams o! future 3oys; tender rosolu-
ions ta clierlai ibis woman-OrOature that would
corne te hlm froin sornewbere oui of the pulsIiig life
about hlm; wonder as to boy ho, ln bis Arudeness,
miglit vin ber for bis own; four thai lie might fil
muade bis biood surgo tbrougli bis veina wlth a pounti,
pounti, pounti, iliat in its very nevuemu, carrieti an
uplift o! soul.

lis face vas tbe usuai gambhor's mask, bovever,
as lie appreacheti bis favourite walter in bis favourite
restaurant.

"lias Miss Sirling inquireti for me, Emul?" lie
asket, crlsply.

"She awaits you upstalrs, sir."
It vas ta Eml's credit tbat bis manner betrayeti

net ithe fainteat trace o! surprise. That a vomali
shoulti ask for Mr. Van Vleck vas lu Itself a rare
thing, aithoug it h ad happeneti once or twice beforo,
andi noting liat corne of lt excepi a couiemptlious
refusaI on tlie part o! Mr. Van Vleck ta dlaim tlie
acquainiauce. But tbai Mr. Van Vieck shaulti aak
for a weman-

Emiil precoeti hlm Up the ornais stalrway, atappoti
befors a vbie-ani-gohd door, rappeti, iurned thie
knob, announceti, "MIstier Fan Fleck," anti retireti.

By WILLIAM, HUGO PABKE

Tbe girl threw bacli ber bead and laugbed unre-
strainedly. As tbe clear peal rang out, gay, wbole-
some, without a trace of coquetry, the gambler drew
in bis breatb sharply w1th delight. WItbout knowing
it, he had bungered for the sound of a laugh lke
that tbrough the years of bis rnanbood.

"It's evident tbat I arn going to bo the talkative
momber of the-the famlly," she hazarded, seating
berseif at the small dinlng-table.

Van Vleck was conscious of a tbriil as be heard
the intimate word; but, as be seated hIniseif opposite
the girl, bis years of training sbawed ln the cold
qulescence o! bis face. In bis rnost bopoful dreams
lie had not dared to imagine ber quite liko this.
From beneatb balf-closed eyelids, be studied tbe
cbarm o! ber exquislte daintiness.

Sbe was far lovelier tban tbe picturo tbat sbe bad
sent bad led hirn ta expect; the pbotograph bad
robbed ber fair liair of its llgbt-gold s'beon, and liad
failed most signally to deplct tbe perfection of ber
coiouring. Her moutb, with tbe sensilous cliarm of
Its full curves, appealed to blrn. Hie trustedit It m-
pllcitly, because, ln ber eyes, be read an absolute
innocence that beld Its passion In leasb. And this
rnost desirablo little person bad just admitted ber
willlngness ta belong to blinI

In cbillingly even tanes, be sald: "Tbon, Itfs a go?"
Tbe girl gazod across tbe table at blm withtbe

wide-eyed look of a burt cbuld.
"Wby, o! course it Is," sbe faltered, a bint of tears

In ber voice; "I said I'd lke ta, belýp." Thon, after
a bowildered pause, "don't you 11ke me?"

Van Vleck rnerely srniled lni answer. ia smile,
partlY on account o! Its rarlty, was singularly effec-
tive. It banisbed tbe burt look from ber face in a
twinkling, Its appeal brlnglng a bappy littie answer-
ing omile. to ber lps. She was stlll blssfuily re-
flecting on ber power ta ligliton tblis somber mnan's
rnood wben Ernil entered, and Van Vleckcommenced
tbe task of giving bis order. Turning ta ber,ý lie
asked:-

"Shall we bave wire?"
"O piease! Cbampagne for ta-nigbt!"
'You kid!" be cliuckUod. "Wehl bave It, alt3iougb

1 don't take it as a rulo."
"You grlm persan," sbe laugbed, wben they vere

ahane; "you ratbor frighten me witb yourstoranoss."
"I'm not realhy a, bear; but, you see, I'm1 flot.,used

La women,'
"That's nice. I'in glad,' sbhe said, regarding hlm

with friondly scrutiny.
"«And I don't talk inucli," contiuued Van Vlecki.

"I>d rather listen ta yau."1
"You'Ul have plenty of chance."
"A lifetime?" queriod tbe gambler, quIckly, bis

guard down for the firsi turne,
She nodded gravely.
"And I love to bear you laugli," suggested Van

Vleck%. Tlien, suddenly, "tell mie of your lfe," be
urged.

A shade of sadness crossed thie glrl's face. "If I
do that," she said, serlously, "I cuu't laugb."

VAN VLEC~K felt a resentment at tbe fate tliat
hud bullied and harassed ibis creature of
laiigiuer, viho was meant for happiness. Tyro

that lie vas in the art~ of consolation, lie mxerely sald,
brusquely:

"We'Il changé ail that."
"Yes; you looki as If yen could change viiatever

you didn't like," she mused.
It was a happy, one-sidedly-merry litile dinuer,

Tbe excitement a! the navel situation flushed the
girl's cheeks and raised lier spirits ta the point whero
ber grave campanlon could not follov, Hie m~erely
watcbed and listened appreclatIvehy, now andthelin
paying ber fascination the warin tribute of bis
brilliant sinlie.

For the Most part, ulie talked generailties; but,
unconsciously, sbe gave bum lltthe glimpses of lier
struggle ta gain recognition on the stage, em~phaiuslxng
the pitiful successes andi bringiwg ber menue of
humour ta bear on making liglit o! tbe more frequent
fallures. Suddenly, she stoppeti speaking, andi
hooked at bum whimsicallY for a long moment.

"Out a! respect for the lady?" sbe suggested,
happily.

-You got mo!,,
"Thoy laugieti ligbt-leartedy.
"Seriously, I arn going ta change. Do you mind

if 1 tahk for a wbule?"
"Go ahoad," sho oncaurageti. "Whon you do say

anytbing, it'a worth wbilo lstening ta."
"We mnust begin with mutual trust," maiti Van

Vlecki, oarnestly. "I'm idi o! tbe bluff o! my life.
Wiil you believo rne-always ?"

Sho grippeti bis bond more tigbtly. "It's easy,"
she sald.

"Thon, you'll believe me wben I tehl you tbat thin
is the bapplest evening o! rny hife ?"

"I vaut ta thInk that," she muid, with an eager
acceptance o! the compliment.

"It's flot so mucli the pleasureofM thls particular
evoning, alhougli it's been pretty nice"t-he smiheti
bis quick smihe-"as wbat it stands for-the evenings
ta corne, the carnpaniansblp, a borne." is volces
dropped. "You want a home?" be asketi, suddenly.

"Oh!" breatheti the girl.
"I guesa you do," lie saiti, huskihy. "Anti chiltiren?"

be quoiled with a sbarp Intakof a!his breatb.

T a mahl band in bis flexed *until it foît lke
sR'ome higlit, strong motai. Un! alteringly, aho
ralsed ber eyes ta bis. An expression o! grave

happiness came over ber face as she alawly zotded
ber had.

Van Vleck sprang to bis foot anti paceti Up anti
dowa tbe sinall room, bis face grawlng more bt'ylsn
every moment under tbe burnanizing influence o! bis
dreains. lis repreàsion waa tbrown ta the wvinds.

"It's corne-ta me sutitinhy, dear!" lie exchaimed-
"anti, well-I guess I'm ail yours. I'm going ta loak
for, a job to-rnorrow-anythîag that's bonesi-ani,
wben I get it, you'regoing to behp me live."

She mat wiib banda tigbtiy clasped before ber, a
happy, !ar-away look in her eyes.

"Anti 1 tbougbt you vere matie o! granite anti ico,"
sho iuused.

"There was anhy one quaity thai 1 requireti lu
my vife," continuoti Van Vleck. "I miglit have atiteti
a whole lot -more restrictions and founti that you
fitteti thein ail.."

"The one quahity ?"
"I .maiti ta mysel! that my wife must be a gooti

wornan."1
The girl lookoti Up with a start. Sloviy, the liappi-

ness tiiet out o! ber face, anti lier eyes grew vide
wlth misory. Witb a Ule chaking cry, she flung
ber arme out acrosu the table anti buriei lier beati
between thorn. For a marnent, she vas qulte stiil;
thon, ber alonder body began to shako witi tbe rack-
lus force of! ber moba.

"I'zn not a gooti woman-I'm not-Im; not," mie
ciot bitterly.

Van Vleck crosseti to lier aide. lie boni over lier
yearningly.,

"Wliy, Annette," ho muId, dazotily. "Why, Annette
-I don't underatanti. It can't bel Yaur eyes! No
bad waman ever bati eyem liko youra!"

"Ob, I dan't vant ta ýbe bati! 1 tint vant to--I
don't want ta!" moanoti the girl, "Yen have aboya
mie to-night a perfect licaven, a beaven of decenoy-
a heaven that it's bell to home!"

"You bavon't loat it," saiti Van Vleck, gravely. "«No
matter vhat yeu've doue, I'm not vorthy of you."

Sh. raiseti he eyes queatloningîy anti lier banda
vent out ta hlm as theugli ah> besought bis pro-
tection.

Shovly, faiterIngIy, alie tolti the vhle pitiful mtory.
This tino, she titi not make hight a! the fallures,
nar titi mie exuggerate tbe succesmos.

It vas a namty siory o! a brutal beast o! a manager,
vho bati tielberatehy kepi lier on atarvation vages,
tiangling ever beforo lier eyeo a gltierlng success ina gooti part ýif ahe voulti pay the price, For weary
mniiths, s lied atruggloti braveiy, trying unsuccess-
fully, ln the meantime, for other empîcymont. At
lasi, she hat tentativeiy decideti to ronounce the
ball bed-room andtihie irreguhar meals for the lui-e
of Matai-l succoas. Sufill, she besîtateti, andi, beoarp
sie toli lier tyrant of ber declsion, the gambler
came inta ber hife.

"Anti you cahl Yourself a bad vamnan!"p scoffoti Van,
Vleck, exultlngly.

"But I mnean-"l
"You ganj> Uttle sport," lie Intorrupteti; "I1 knew

yoiur eyea were <rue."
"But-but," alàe faltereti again.
"Foi-gsi i!" ho ortieret, crisply.
le puloti bis vatoli frain his pocket anti beld It

up before ber. "Look," lie salid. The hande ver.
Polnting toward the zenIth. As ho spahe, ibay
crssti.

«'A nev day bas begun," lie 'whlapereti.
She crept close ta buim anti resteti ler chsek on lii

shoulder, as thougli ahe vere v.ry tiret.
"A xiev day," ho repeateti, "that viii lest te ithe

cuti. Come, svesilisart," lie raiset lier cii andi
loolcot tsep inta ber eyea; "we'l live i together-
yen anti I."

A


