
THE INDEPENDENT F1RSTER.

that time, and noîv a failure that seemed to
destroy the ambition of lier life,.all united in
greatly shaking her self-confidence.

This cvening, as neyer before, she was
conscious of weakness and dependence.
With the instinct of one sinking lier spirit
longed for lielp and support. Then th e
thouglit suduenly occurred to her, IlPerhaps
this young stranger wio so clearly pointed
out the disease, roay also show the way to
somne remedy."

But the figure had passed on. In a mo-
ment more pride and conventionality resumed
swvay, and she srniled bitterly, saying to lier-
self-

" What a weak fool I arn to-night. 0f al
things do flot become a romantic isus again."

She went to hier piano and struck into a
brilliant strain. For a few moments the
music was of a forced and de fiant character,
loud, gay, but no real or roi) icking mirth in
it, and it soon ceased. Then ini sharp con-
trast came a sad, wveird German ballad, and
this 'vas real. In its pathos' lier burdened
hearz found expression, and %Whoever listened
then vould flot nierely have admi.red, they
would have feit. One song foiloved-another.
Ail the pent-up feeling of the day seenîed to
find natural flow in the plaintive minstrelsy
of lier own land.

Suddenly she ceased -and went tr lier wvin-
dowv. The nmuffled figure. stood iii the shadow
of an angle in tlie attitude of a listçrýer. A
moment later it vanished'in-the dusk towvard
the business part of the city. The quick
footqteps died awvay and only the pýatter of
,tlie falling rain broke tlie silence. Christine
feit sure that it wvas Dennis. At first lier
feeling was one of p'teasure. His coming and
evident interest took somewhat, slie scarcely
knew wvly, from, lier sense of loneliness. Soon
lier pride avzoke, however, and she said:

Il I-e bas no business hère ýto %vatch and
listen. I will show him, w'itl ail lis taste and
intelligence, %ve have iio ground in common,
on which lie cawnpresume.»

lier father had also -listenied to the music,
and said to.himiself:

"Christine is growving a littie sentimental.
She takes this disappointmnent too much at
heart. 1 m4st touci lier pride witli the spur
a littie, and that will make lier ice and steel
in a.xnoment. It is no sliglit task to keep a
girl's beart safe tilt you ivant to use it. I 'viii
wait'till- the!practical daytight of to-morrowv,
and then slie shall look at the world tlirougli
my eyes again."

CHAP rER =XI.

DENNIS' LOVE PUT TO PRACTICAL USE.
The day following his uilucky criticisi

of the pictures was one of great despondency
to Dennis. lie read in Christine's tace that
hie had wounded lier soreiy, and thougli she
knew it to be unintentional, wvould it not
prejudice lier mind against him, and snap the
siender thread by w'hich lie lioped to draw
across the guif betwveen them, the cord, and
then the cable, that miglit unitetieir lives,
in timne?

In the evening his restless, troubled spirit
drove him, in spite of the rain, to seek to be
at least nearer o hier. Hie feit sure that iii
the dusk and Nvrapped in Uis greht coat lie
Nvould flot be noticed, but wvas mistaken, as
ive have seen. I-e ivas reward cd, for lie heard
her sing as neyer before, as hoe did lîot believe
she could sing. For the first time lier rich,
thoroughly trained voice had the sweetness
and powver of feeling. To Dennis lier song
sered like an appeal, a cry for help, and
bis hieart responded in the deepest sympathy.
As lie wvahJed homceward, he said to himself ,

" Sh e could be a true artist, perhaps a great
one, for she can feel. She lias a lieart. She
lias a taste and skill in touch that few can
surpass. I can scarcely believe the beautiful
coloring and faultless lines of that picture are
lier work."

He longyed for a chance to speak with lier
and explain. He felt that lie liad so mucli
to sa>', and in a tliousand inîaginary ivays in-
troduced the subjeet of hýýr painting. Hie
liopcd lie rnighit find lier sketdhing in some
of the roomns again. Hie thouglit lie knew
lier better liaving lieard lier sing, and that lie
could speak to lier quite frankly.

The next day she carne to the store, but
passed lin %vithout the slighltest notice. H-e
lioped shc lad not seen him, and, as she
passed out, so placed hiniself that she must
sec hiîîî, and secured for bis pains only a
sliglit, cold inclination of tlie liead.

" It is as I feare.d," lie said bitterly. IlShe
detests mie for liaving spoiled lier triumph.
She is not just," lie qdded angyrily. " She lias
no sense of justice, or she Nvould flot blame
me. WVhat a mean-spirited craven 1 would
have been liad I. shrunk awvay under lier
taunts yesterday. WVell, Ican be proud too'1

Wlien she came in again lie did not raise
lis eyes, and when she passed out lie ivas in
a distapt part of tîhe store. Chiristine saw no
tait rnuffled figure un der lier wirdow again,
tliough she liad the curiosity to look. That
even this humrble admirer whomn she cared


