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HEN Eustace Hartley decided to study
architecture his father f reely expressed
his disgust.
'"WelI, it's your own affair if you choosýe

'e ail your 11f e planning fine houses for
ks instead of living in them yourself. 1
k any stuif about cuitting y ou off with a
for 1 wouldn't be such a fool. Tom wili
-place in the business and be the rich man

it have been. lil do my best to push you
Ly you've chosen, only, sec here, now," and
ore-finger was shaken in the fashion that
wholesome awe in his surroundings, "if
)ing in for beîng artistic and gen'rally out
nmmon, fooling round over in Europe, 1
mu to do it well. You're not bad-Iooking
east you can do is to help the family along
ishionable marriage, that will make it nice
,iris wben they're over there. A lady of
ildn't sound badly out here where sncb
.-en't so common, but mind, she's got to
-iey or soniething."
e laushed but he knew bis father was in

At such times he would note that the curve of oval
face was of just the creamy texture of an opening
mwagnolia fiower, and would wonder if ever, through
the centuries, the dark old palazzo had sheltered a
lovelier blossom.

But though he had grown familiar with the sight
of her, the first chance he had of really talki-ng to
her was one day when Anita had gone to make a
careful drawing of the embroidered pillow under
the arm of the noble white clad figure of Peace
on a fresc>oed wall in the Palazzo Publico, the pride
of Sienna for five hundred years.

Eustace, jutent on a careful drawing of the
neighbouring chapel arches, spied hier through the
open doorway and was straightway drawn by the
agelong magnet to ber side.
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Thie stary-eyed daughter of the little widow.
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