and the constant excitement his life
held, he had half forgotten the bril-
liant promise of his girl playmate.
Now he found that the promise was
abundantly redeemed in the hundred
and one sketches in the portfolio, pen-
cil, water-colour, and pastel. The
faults were manifold, but they were
those for which lack of training was
responsible. A vivid conception, a
clear, bold outline, a delicate and de-
lightful appreciation of colour were
all manifestly there. Above all, there
was the fellowship with nature, the
rapturous enjoyment of Nature's
beauty, which is the supreme gift of
the artist.

Here was a joyous vision of two
brown-sailed fishing boats scudding
under ‘April rain clouds across a sun-
lit sea. There little valley amid the
frowning .mountains at evening, brim-
ful of solemn brooding intensity. A
great hawk soaring across the bog-
land was strangely reminiscent of
Hiroshigo’s wonderful woodcut of an
“Eagle above the snow-covered plains
of Yedo,” which the girl never could
have seen. A Conmemara village lay
silent in the moonlight, with a stream
of yellow light from wone window
streaking the steel grey of the road.
Three tall pines swayed on the sum-
mit of a bleak hill, silhouetted against
the setting sun. A mountain pool held
all the colours of the artist’s palette,
simmering half hidden in its bosom,
beneath its gold-brown surface. 8i-
lently, almost timidly, Sybil watched
Hugh’s face light up with pleasure as
he turned over the sketches with keen
enjoyment.

“Well?” she said at last, asking the
question only when she was quite
sure of the answer, “do you approve?
Will I ever come to anything?”

“You have kept your promise,
Sybil,” he said slowly, “you will be an
artist.”

Delight shone in the lucid eyes that
met his own, and da~zled him with
their brightness. “Do you mean it,
Hugh—do you mean it? ‘This is not
flattery or friendship?”

“Plain truth. It is the critic that
speaks, Sybil, not the friend nor the
flatterer”—he had almost said lover.
She flushed a little as he paused for
a second to choose a word. Did she
guess ithe word he had omitted when
she switched the talk deftly back to
the old days in Connemara, and they
lapsed into the spirit of frank com-
panionship as they talked. They were
boy and girl again, but with this dif-
ference. ‘There was one topic on
which he was nervously anxious to
speak, and which she was mervously
anxious to avoid.

Half as a diversion she begged him
to take her to see his wonderful
Turner. “I have read everything that
has been written about it,” she said,
“and I have been longing to see if
as a saint longs for heaven.”

There came to Hugh a desperate re-
solve, in which cowardice and courage
were strangely mingled, like a sol-
dier’s, when he volunteers for a for-
lorn hope. In the picture gallery he
would ask his question and know his
fate.

IKE a saint she worshipped in si-
lence before- the picture, with
lips parted and shining eyes and

changing colour. Hugh’s eyes were
riveted on her face, as hers on the
Turner. For once he had found some-
thing more beautiful than his master-
piece. His love so0 overpowered him
he could scarcely speak.

“Do you like it?” he stumbled out
at last.

“Like,” she cried indignant, “whal
a word, what a weak, foolish word.
It is wonderful, most wonderful! Its
beauty goes right through to one’s
soul. It makes me tingle all over with
sheer unreasoning, incomprehensible
delight. I cannot yet think of how it
is all done. That will come later, but
now I only just want to sit still and
look at it to my heart’s content.”

He set a chair for her at the spot
where she could see the picture best
and he could see her, unconscious as
the picture itself of the admiration
she evoked. Her cheeks glowed with
a warmer red, her eyes were all alight.
The lips parted a little in a smile of
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