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‘ AT THE PHONE,

Maud Afuller; on a suminer’s day,

Called Number, please?'’ to carn hier
pay.

Before her, numbers, printed small,
Yell down when anycuie would call,

. The jnd%c took down his offics 'phone,
- And made to Maude his wishes kown,

Said he, “I'll ask you just once mote
For four-cleven-forty-four.

Saild Maud, as mild as sunner seas,
+\What number &id you ask for,
please?*

. Said he, "I told you twice hefore;
It's four-cleven-forty-four.*

Sald Mand, and you could lear her
smiile,
“#Just hold the 'phone a little while."

A weary interval cnsucd,
The wires hummed interlude.

And brohen bits cf talk came o'er
The *phone and made the waiter sore.

The wish-bone-shaped receiver hook
He seiced upon and wildly shook

Till Maudie's voice he heard once
mere
“‘\What number are you watting for?"

The judge responded with a roat,
“1t's jour-cleven-forty-four.”
Screncly Maud made answer then,

“That linc is busy, call again,”

»

The judge had business late that day,
Y And so he merely walked away.

" But as he walked he shook his head,

+ And this is what he sadly said:

410f all the words of tongue or pen,
) The saddest are ‘Busy, call again.’
—Portland Oregonlan.
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Professor  Hermann  Mittelsstrom
was idly drawing wonderful chords
from the small pipe-organ which en-
B riched his music-room. His thoughts
. were slsewliere and cast a tone of in-
; voluntary saduess into the rich, roll-
ing spléndors of his improvicdtion.
5 “Lost souls! he murmured, “How
(2 many, Lord—~how many? Vet they
[ are Thine, Blessed Jesus; Thine, every
E. one!  Oh, save them for Thy mercy's
sakel " .
Before his ardent vision lootned up
“ the immense throng of his concert au-
K- dicuce the evening before. He was &
B 1ausical genius, of profound learning
IR in his own profession and so finished
I in his renderings of the great master-
fwork that his piano and organ re-
. citals not only drew the public, but
B-held it as with magnetic spell. Those
[ swelling crowds, that sea of upturned
‘faces on the previoua night, even —ah,
‘what a concotrse of souls!  If he
‘could only charm some of them mto
$he kingdom — a few, even a very
few — his gift of sweet.music. would
not “¢ in vain, The power was his—
hat he knew — and he cried aloud,
‘0 Jesus, give me Thine own conse-
crating unto its more effectual usel®
N Even as he breathed the prayer he
caught the sound of approaching foot-
A Y eps. His door was half open, end
¥:looking up he perceived two young
womnen at the threshold. One, plainly
the elder, a smart, aggressive  girl,
looked very shannish in her tailor-
nade smt and a sort of slouch hat,
yet behind her came a sweet little
‘Aphrodite, whose witchery he knew.
(There were the deep blue eyes, blue as
ﬁe sea, which always made hiin
ink of an unawakened soul. It was
‘Constance Ellesmont.
He came forward to greev her with
distinct sense of satisfaction
. Wrhis is simply delightful, Miss
¥ Constance,” he exclaimed. **I am only
k too happy to meet you again. Bat,
Epray, where did you come from? You
Ndid .not drift down from the skies?”
. The smile that came in respoase to
‘this was sunply delicious in its frank-
Press.  The girl had not yet reached
(B thc age of suspicion, when cosnpli-
Fments -weary.  Morcover, her old
‘eacher, this very Herr Mittelsstrom,
Bhiad been stern — yes, often  severe —
i her callow days of piano playing.
E'Slie had been decidedly afraid of him.
kNow she merely looked up at him in
Eunconcealed gladness, like a voiceless
kindine, and it was the smart gisl
ith lier who answered this question.
" WWe came from Brooklyn, where I
Biv., this morning, Herr Professor.
PMiss Ellesmont iy my far-off cousin,
ibd my guest also just at present.”
hen the tailor-taade girl rushed off
juto a broad discussion of ‘matters
fusical, in which Herr Mittelsstrom
Bore his mppointed part, as in duty
ound, yet mechanically. and with his
Rhoughts fixed all the while upon his
ormer pupil. How beautiful she had
wown] The years since he had seen
last had wrought magical changes.
ot there was still the same soft,
sty, unawakened l.ok in her eyes
jat used- to puzzle him, “Her soul
Bia no homet O, the pity of itl"
a9 he whispered this within him-
It his-face fell. *'She.is even yet
jtray in God's universe!" .
5 Then be-asked her.to play. She did
84po with the simple obedience of &
Bittle child, At the firat notes he
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started In pleased surprise, Winish,
excéution and o certain attractive, in-
dividual style she liad certainly at-
talned, Vet, tanch as sho had galned
during her stay on the Pacific coast
and excellent as her San Frencisco
training had cvideutly been, there re-
mained the old lack of spiritual qual-
ity. Whatever of pereeptiveness now
marked her work was not her own,
but put intv {t by some musician
whose teaching posscsses power,

The tatlor-made girl, Miss KEthel
Schwartz, was by this time getting
impatient and hastencd to hroach her
errand. Could not he, Professor Mit-
telsstroni, get them a couple of tick-
cts for the new public represantation of
the new opera, i which the great
Bavarian prima donna  was to take
part?  But, alas! that very morning
he had given away the last of several
tickcts placed by the manager at his
disposal.  Poor Mittelsstroml e
would have been overjoyed to do the
young ladies this little scrvice, yet
fate had deciced otherwise.

Miss Schiwartz hardly listened to his
cxplanation, but, rising with prompti-
tude, sunmmoned ler companion with
a glance. Again the appealing blue
cyes, and this time they gave the pro-
fessor an inspiration,

“Tet me tell youl® he interposed,
cagerly. “I had nearly forgotten it —
but Madame Kabzinski is to sing next
Sunday at the Cathedral. If you
should go—and gn early—you would
have a fine opportunity to hear her.
She is Lonne Catholique 1'enfant ador-
able! I love her voice myself.” When
they had gone the professor shook his
head soberly. *‘They are Protestant,’
he murmured. “I dowbt if they will
go."

None the less, however, he besought
the Mother of Mercy and her dear Son
for these two souls, precious in God's
sight, that they might be led into
ways of salvation and into paths of
peace.

He had slight faith that his prayer
would win answer, yet at the Cathe-
dral he belield his two visitors of the
week before, seated at but a short dis-
tance from him. Then he took courage
—the Blessed Mothier had indeed heard
his prayer!—and fic prayed again,
with many an “‘action de graces,"
that her Divine Son would pour the
great gift of faith on these stray
souls that had sought His presence.

The music that day surely soared to
heaven, for Madame Kakzinski sang
with the warmth that only faitlh :an
give. Miss Schwartz sat and listened
with precisely the same air of well-
bred appreciation she would have
borne at a concert. But the beauty of
it all, the glory of it, the sense of un-
carthly mystery, nay. even the con-
sciousness of Divine presence, were
slowly revealing themseives, one by
one, to Constance Ellesmont. One
swiit glance showed the professor that
the blue qyes which had been his study
were suffused with quick tears. Then
the little bell rang, and Constance,
with soft, impulsive motion, fell on
hier knees with the rest.

«“Most ‘Blessed Virgin, Moshear of
Merey!”’ prayed the devout musician,
in all sincerity, ¢Hear, oh hzar lier
petition and show her thy Holy Child
Jesus!" and the winged prayer might
well have been caught and borne up-
ward by waiting angels.

She went home that day in a grave
mood, herdly knowing what had hap-
pened to ser. “How lovely it all
was!" she cried in rapture over and
over again. “Indeed, it was good to
he therel”® Ethel Schwarw. was more
than puzzled. I did not think Con-
stance was sn impressible! ¢ she said,
in the depth of her heart. ‘‘Pethaps
1 ought not to have taken her there."
But aloud she contented herself with
declaring that Kakzinski was superb;
one could not hu.p being touched by
such musical power.

Dusing the many wecks that follow-
ed Professor Mittelsstrom lost sight
of his former pupil, save for a stray
glimpse of her now and again among
the worshipers at the Cathedral. Some
attraction drew her thitherward, that
was evident, and with much power
Miss Schwartz did not bear her com-
pany; she glided in alone in a timid
way and knelt humbly in a quict cor-
ner.

She was destined, however, to be
brought before the professor’s mind—
and sharplv, too — at this j .ncture.
One finc day Adolph Levassear, man-
ager of the Fohes Dramatiques, a
light cntertainment company, came
sauntering up to lus little table at
Riccadonna's. This Levasseur, with
whom the professor liad some slight
acquaintance, was a brilliant {ellow,
a respectable singer,.a man of the
world, at liome everywhere, but &
man, also, who always had an eye to
business, During lunch he surprised
the prof by a sudd question
flung into & white-capped sea of chat.

©'By the way, professor, how is the
1ittl, Ellesmont getting on? She used
.to be yous pupil, years ago, she
savs."

The older man looked wp in amaze-
meat.

“I mean,” pursued Adolph, alirily,
has she any talent? I have hall an
idea of engaging her aud hringing her
out soom. She looks teachable — Las
a way of flasiing out things that is
taking' ~ and i3 adotably pretty, de-
sldeat™ .
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fhe good professor answered not a
word, He kuew he fiad reason to be
startlew. If Adolph shounld meet the
Angel Gabriel hbwmself, straight from
lieaven, he would try to engage him
for the trombone or French horn!
Reverence was not i his natwe. It
took all Pr"sssor Hermann's self
control to answer calmly.

"1 did give Miss Ellesmont a few
plano lessons at onc time, She has
made progress siuce, but I do not
know her present capabilitics. May I
ask you low you made her acquaint-
ance?"

A sarcastic curl of the lip proved
that the impresario understood the
professor’s hateur. *J was presented
to her by her valued friend, Fthel
Schwartz''—and again came the curl
of the lip. “She can sing after a fash-
ion, your Miss Ellesimont! IHas some
sweet tones in her voice and some
vibrant force, Six months' training
under old Baumbach would bring it
out — at least enough for my purposec.
A light son” — here the professor
shuddered — “fairly sung, with one
of her bewitching smules annexed,
would score a success, I know! The
crowd would shout, Yes, she is a
winning caud, surce!"

“Perhaps she would

serve.”
“*Nonsense, mon cher! They are all

dying for a chance to appear. Twenty-
five applicants yesterday for chorus
places, with hard work and poor pay.
I can do better by Consfance! ™ Agair
the professor ground his teeth. ‘*Yes,
she'll come when I whistle! They go
for the theatre like moths for a can-
dle, the little dearsl'

And with this partine saot the man-
ager rosc from the table and went his
way.

The thing weighed on the soul of
Professor Hermanr, It haunted him
night after night, like a dream of evil,
He woke each morning with a boding
dread of the day. It oppressed him
so that he went to take counsel with
Mother Mary Francis of the Carmelite
prioress. Mother Francis had advised
with him before; she was a woman
of calm good semse, yet warm  sym-
pathics, and she felt the sincerity of
his distress as he told his tale.

“She is a motherless girl, away
from home. Her father lives in New
Haven now, and is deep in business
cares  He supplics her with money
and lets ler flutter wbout, as Ameri-
can fathers dol Her fricnd, Miss
Scliwartz, has not the right influence,
I am sure. She is purc as a star now
—30 innocent of al' evil that she does
not know it, or fear it. She is in
peril, unawares. Adolph Y.evasseur
fecls the charm, knows that the world
will feel is also, and ncans to make
money out of it."

“I'he old story of Eve and the ser-
pent,'t replisd the grave superioress,
looking at him with pity, as a sudden
uprising of wrath choked his utter-
ance. *'But do not be unliappy and do
not despairl Heaven protects its
own; the holy angels are her guard of
honor. Morcover, innocence has  pe-
culiar ways of protecting itself, even
in the midat of cvil. Yet there may be
work left 1o us, also.* .

“How? Miss Schwartz is Protes-
tant and fricndly with Adolph. I dare
not warn the girl myself. I could not
prove my disinterestedness!  She
would only think me malicious, en-
vious of Adclph or bent on injuring
his troupe. No, you cannot snatch

refuse  to

away a new toy from a child withou‘t.

his resenting 1t. This hope of public
success s her bright toy balloon! Oh,
the pity of it!" .

“Use her musical gift to save her
with, my friecnd. Do not oppose her
openly, but lead her to the nobler
melodies, to she Divine in music! And
1 will pray — we will all pray for
your little white lamb."

Days and even wecks passed, aftes
this, in a silence deeply fraught with
anxiet  The one item of inteltigence
that came in revard to Miss Elles-
mont was of cvil omen. She had been
taking lessons in voice culture from
Herr Baumbach, a competent trainer
for operao bouffe. This, as the profes-
sor knew, was part of lLevasscur's
scheme, and his heart sank within
him. It so chanced, ncvertheless, that
soon alter, on M3 wey to a rehearsal,
he came upon her most unexpectedly.
She was alone, tripping along with
her music roll, a vision of daintiness.
A fluffy feather boa curling about her
neck with its softness of white and
gray, enlianced the effect of her black
preture hat. Within the shadow of
the latter shone the sweet face, touch-
cd to rose by the sharp winds of au-
tamn, The glad smile flashed out
from him in swift recognition just as
it had before. Adolph Levasseur had
not drawn her away from her old
friends.

Then the professor’s courage rose,
her gréeting scemed just as cordial,
and he ventured on his first counter-
move.

“X have had some lovely Hungarian
music sent me from Buda-Pesth by
Herr Potowski, of the Imperial Chap-
el. 'Will you come in some time and
et me play it over for you? I am
sure you will like it."

40h, thank youl" was the quick re-

sponse, and the-blue eyes shoue with’

‘deli‘ght. “Indecd, T will'come and
with the greatest of pleasure. You are
good to me always.”

$ATe you at lelsure Wednesday after-
noon from three to four?"

She nodded  aassent, but only thd
angels hucw that on her little mnod
T Ly threads of destiny.

Never had the professur striven for
the applause of great audiences as he
now strove for the musical subjuga
tion of Constance Kllesmont, Shoe sat
listenine, muto, fascinated, entranced
~— her oyes often suffused with tears—
all that Wedneaday afternoon, while
two girl pupils of the dull sort sat in
the low window seat trying to wnite

exercises in harmony, To lier the
music was harmony and melody in

one, a deep blue sky alive with stars,
Its throbs and fine-vibrations filled
the verv core of her being. And there
were other Wednesday afternoons of
Vfke evperience Rich Catholie music,
the marvels of Palestrina and Scbas-
tian Bach, the strains of Handel, the
Passion music, the rich rehigious ora-
torios — it was the great musie, ever
and always The grcatness charmed
hier and swept lier out of hersel, like
archangehic strains, great fiery blos-
soms from out the Central Glory.

Her bright mtelhgence caught  the
new meaning. *‘Ie is trying to teach
me something,'” she said to herself,
“and he is teaching against Merr
Bawnbach."

The opportunity for more direct
teaching arrived at last. Appearing a
bit late one afternoon in a whir! of
excitetient, and with many apologies,
she dropped her music roil and several
sheets  flelv out,  Plcking them up
with his usual grave politeness, he
cast his cye upon tiie titles. To see:
one was ~nough.

“My child,” he cried — there was a
world of tender reproach in his tone—
f‘what sort of a song is this?"

A flush of scarlet mantled the deli-
cast his cyc upon the title. To see
Professor. That song was given me
to learn. 1 had no choice."

He looked down upon her with a
supreme pity. Beneath that gaze,
which she understood only too well,
her self-restraint gave way. The ice
was broken. A hurst of confidence en-
sued, whose sincerity swept away
¢ ery barrier to a perfect understand-
ing hetween them.

“Herr Professor, honestly, I do not
dike this thing!®

“Of course not. 1 was sure of that."

A look of intense relief {lluminated
the mobile face. She had not forfeit-
ed his respect, then, and he stil had
fafth in her. His own face, too,
shotte with delight. Thea he motion-
ed liet to a seat. “Now, let us talk it
over, my child.”

Through her fresh, vivid expressions
te beheld the whole case, as it were,
mapped out before him. Levasscur had
Degud with deferential attentions, aid-
ed by flattery, then interested and
fascitated her with accounts of Kuro-
pean theatres and foreign singers, ex-
citing her curiosity, stirring her with
{imagination, mecturing glories and
triumphs which had crowned others
and might one day be all her own.
His indignation arose at the cvuning
of the man. Yet he spoke with quiet
solemnity,

“0Once in ths history of the world
our Blessed Saviour was taken up
into an cxceedingly high mountain and
shown all the kingdotns of the world
and the glory of them; then one said
to Him, *All these things will I give
Thee, if Thou wilt fall down and wor-
ship me.*

The girl shuddered. ''Is it as bad as
that?" Shic fixed the blue eyes on him
with a startled gare. ‘Can it he? A
Satan offer? God forbid!  ‘That is
fearful.*

“I am reasonahle, my dear child.
If you were forced into this by pover-
ty, by any dire extremity, you might
take your soul in your hands, beseech-
ing God and His hoty angels to guard
you. But if you go wilfully, in de-
fiance of warning, is it not tempting
Him? If you cast yourself down
from the pinnacle whercon you stand,
at the biddiug of any cvil, can you
ask Him to save? There 1s @ price to
pay for all the cvil angel gives. For
a worldly success you will sacrifice
your peace of mnd, your independence
~ for you will be a slavs to the pube
Lt -- your beautiful white purity —
wuich wraps you round now, likea
snew drift, for it will be soiled, of
necessity, by contact with the ecvil—
nay, perhaps your love and worship
of the Divine will bu swept in  with
the rest. Dare vou risk this?"

“Iwill consider what you have
said, professor — truly I will. T am
not sure, though. If I have any
musical gift, it is the gift of God;
why should I luse faith in Hin by us-
ing it2" »

It is given you only in trust, to
be used in Iis service, Why not use
it,as the angels do, for His praise
and glory?  For example, why not
study the great music?  Why not
learn the organ? Why not sing in
church or in the great oratorios?*?

uSignor Lavassenr says I have not
the talent; that I aim only {it for
light operetta.”

Again Professor Hermann groaned
in spirit. The sweet humility of this
gir], only made her the more helpless,
more of & mere bleating lamb, in the
hands of this hircling who cared not
for his victims. Could no one lead
her to-the Good Shepherd? .

“'Besides,” ahe continued. *'I. have

Jpower ot wiugs.

vo time, I cannot — uu'ess I leave
Herr Baumbach.”

“Teave him, then, my child, and,
like Mary, choose ‘tho better part,
which shall not be taken from you,* *

The “might, hesitating face, uplifted
so cagerly, gave him many rays of
hope. But the opposing force retain-
ed its grasp., She spoke slowly — he
thought with reluctance, even.

“It would  be hard breaking my
words, Consider, Professor, Signor
Tevasscur has my prunuse. But 1 will
reflect! He tay he willing to release
me, but I fear not.” Then she bade
hum a hurried good-day and disap-
peared,

The next Wednesday she failed to
present herself in the music room; and
yet a friend had mformed the profes-
sor that M. Adolph Levasseur was on
the point of sashing ot Italy, that a
fine opeming, which he had not espects
ed, now lay before him m Florence,
and  that he nmnght cven  remain
abroad for some years This  good
news the prolessor had, m lus turn,
communicated to Mother Mary Fran-
¢ts, and both had reotced But, as
chance would have it, in the mudst of
his joy he came upon Levasseur hum-
self at onc of the hotels 1 he munag-
er greeted him with a moching simle.

“Sorry for vou, professor!™  he
cried, “and for your lost gamel You
have been working on the tender con-
science of my hittle debutante! Never
mind that, though! Every man to
his trade. But now I am going to
take her away from you, We sail
next Saturday and I shall bring her
out in Florence."

Adolph flung hie jrritating
laugh with a mocking salutation as he
bid the other good-day.

*“The supreme hour has arrived,"
murmured the professor, “and X am
helpless! I can only pray, O Blessed
Mother of Succor, Mother of Salva-
tionl O Thou Ounly Saviour, Shep-
herd of the Sheep, help and strength-
enn the soul of this child! Defend her
and save her, in mercy und power, for
evermore! *!

The prayer calmed him, yet he re-
newed it insistently, “'Out of the
depths I have called upon 7Thee, O
Lord! Lord, hear my voicel® All day
long his spirit lifted the De Profundis
of the ages for this frail, white but-
terfly—this child soul of to-day, which
despite its Jeeblentess, had uplifting
Out of the cternal
depths of Divine Pity fell answer,
sharp and sweet.,

He was $itting alone at his organ
uvcakening its Miscrere cry, when his
door sprang open ahd Constance El-
lesmont came flying n like a fright-
cned dove.

“Oh, professor, pray take care of
el she cried, holding out her clasp.
ed hands “Take me away somewhere,
anywhere! I will not go to Florence.
I have run away. I am afraid of thea.
He shall not talk to me again. He
shall not drive me. I will telegraph
my father! I will not be made to
gc‘" .

*'Hush, my child! Do not tremble
s0. You are safe here. And I will
take you to Mother Francis, our good
mother stjerfor, Be quiet just a
moment and I will telephone for a
cab."

“Oh, thank you! Thank you!'* she
cried nervously, het wide-open eyes
still fuil of fear,

On the way he gathered from her
broken disclosures that the impressar-
io had presumed too much on her sup-
posed feebleness. There had been =
scene, during  which he hed dropped
his tone of deference and grown, at
last, authoritative. In her anger she
refused to sign the contract he
brought, or any other, and he had de-
parted furious. She had next outwit-
ted Miss Schwartz, whose watch had
been that of a cat over a mouse, and
stolen away from her guardianship.

In the convent calm she regained
composure, Mother Francis advising
lier to remnain within its walls  till
Ievasseur had left New Vork, But for
a long tine after she timidly linger-
cd, her affection for the Sisters in-
creasing as the days weénf by  The
organ lessons were begun and her
beautiful voice expanded like a flow-
er. She was received into the Church
and after a short visit to New Haven
returned with her father's consent, de-
claring that her one wishiivas to be-
come & member of the community.
Her novitiate scemed to Mother Frans
cis a dircct response to prayer, and
the professor said, in his grave way:
“God be thanked! The Good Shep-
herd has folded Iis little lambl™

Yet his fricnds remarked that, Herr,
Mittlesstrom was growing old, and
he was sometimes heard to exclaim
wearily: 0 Lord, Thou slone know-
est the cost of saving even one soui.”
—Caroline D. Swan in The Carmelite
Review.
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IT IS A LIVER PILY, — Many of
the -ailments that man has to con-
tend with have their origin in a adise
ordered liver, which is & delicate or-
gan, peculiarly susceptible to the dis-
turbanices that come from irregular
habits or lack of care in eating and
drinking. This accounts for the preat
many liver regulators now pressed on
the attention of sufferers. Of tlese
Viretable Pills.  Their _operation

te is none superior to Parmalee's
ugh gemtle is effective, and ~ the
most.delicate can use -them. '
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