%m scene.

'“_ (Are you coming right down ?” °

{kw’ ‘Henty. Gray escorted him down to

: W a | they. returned by the old grist mill

4 a week l!ll You can pny me wl:en
the week is up." |
PR “Yery well, madam” said !‘nl
je | with another bow. ‘‘May I‘inwiré
ng 'm fame 7' |

4 Y1 am Mrs. Hannah Gray,” -she re-

. . ““Better known in the town as
“the !\dow Gray."!

“That was your | daughter 1 met at
the gate 7"’

“Yes, my daughfer Reba.
have a #on  several :
‘M his sister.”

> Then Paul was taken to ‘his room,:

& large and extremely clean apart-

t with two windows that looked
ot upon blue Hills and the sunny
fields. And as he started out Paul

Jorgot that he “wanted to tidy
up a mue before he reappeared be-
Tow stairs.

“He 'was aroused from his absorbed
Fstudy of the light and shade on the
near by meadow where the low hung
white clouds dropped their shadows
aion the earth. A gentle rap at the
{door drew .his  attention from ihe

And 1
-years younger

1 ¢Mr, Paul’ cried Reba, * our
1 1inch is ready, and 1've just heen ov-
€1 to Maria Slaker’s to show her
| that picture you drew of me, amd she
said it was good enough to frame.

So Paul Remsen found himsell 2

4 member of the Gray household, and
{4 very agreeable home he found it.
Mrs. Gray was a person of intelli-
| gence, and ‘the children were delight-
g- | fully full of animal spirits. And, be-
1 sides, he learned that the house was
yery ‘convenient to a trout stream
thaty was. famed both far and near.

the stream that afternoon, ‘and it
was planned that he would go fish-
ing early the next morning, and then

{and the glen, and so around the town
‘and ‘back by the way of the post-
office, where he found 2 letter from
- managing editor, in which that
‘Worthy asked him to make a few
- wehes for the anniversary edition.
Anything that bad his name attached
would o. Paul frowned a little as
¢ ‘thrast this letter in his pocket.
i He had meant to forget the shop.
Then they turned towards the
Widow Gray's, where an excellent
a4 jdinner awaited them.
That evening as they sat' upon the
{poreh and Paul was listening to the
{voices of the night, Reba Gray, who

him intently, suddenly spoke.
My Paul”’ she said, ‘Do you
| know n.nyt.hmg about fancy fairs ?”
““No." he replied; 'I'm very glad
to say I don’t.”
“But they have them in the city,
m;t u‘ey 1n
“Yes,"” Paul la.up,hed “but ' al-
ys too busy ‘to go." ;
1 ‘“They are going to hvo a tucy
fair in our .churgh—you ’can just
cateh s“t of qp ”e steeple over
bhere, g}l (l, ‘‘and i''s " to
2 new. library for
y school. It's
I wanted
let m fake urt but - they
: 't. 1 said 1’ be Rebekah in
the weil and sell lemonade, you
dnbw, byt they had a Rebekah. It's
| Jane Sinclair, and her father is one
ol the .deacons. Then I said I'd be
| the postmistress, and they said I was
ho young. They won't h&mm&
the candy booth, either. They said
ﬂny couldn’t trust me. -Why; they
won't even let me peddle button-
hole bouquets.  Some of the girls
said 1 was too fresh. It's too bad 1
can't do something, because each girl
gk s credited, with what she collects
1 and is allowed to buy such books |
she likes up to the pnount she t&ku
in—with = Mr. Slaker’s qwow

A3
0

"‘And who is Mr. Slshr?" Paul

knows all about Ml

‘ where. And he's a lﬁunnpﬂ.

t00. He knows just where to go and

all ;hout it. I'm sure he'd l:l 19
with him. You wouldn't

m bim, would you '

“m u

“'0“ ¥ said ‘.“ ml u‘.“ m
ing over 1o see you in the morning.’
: uoom““ ay see m,}' o

HYen. 1 Mam 10 his: m 10

NG“‘N you Mb of me,

lose at ym nmhﬁtm
) know

company.

FE ohat  was very kind,”. laughed

. | Panl,
“ Hlive up to the descriptiom.

1ag 1 am sleepy and want to get up

w sm,ing close to him, ‘watehing |-

jcharming

¥ was sure he would en;oy yonr

™~
“and I must do my pest i-'to
And-now

very ear!y, with Mrs, (ira\y'a per-
mission ‘1 will go to my room.’

He was up early enough to see the
& breaking its way through a
cloudbank that seemed poised on the

eastern hms and had- enjoyed - a
tramp down to the brook and back/
when Mrs. Gray annouticed the early
Breakfast. When he came out. on the
porch again a tall young man with a
smq‘oth and kindly face arose and
greefed him and added something so
very complimentary that Paul (an'ly
Blushed. And  the tall young man
asked permission to be his guide on
the coming trip up the trout stream,,
and showed that he was fully equip-
ped for the journey, the equipment
including a well filled lunch box.

8o Paul and the Mminister went fish-
ing, and a wonderful day for sport it
was. No boys could have enjoyed it
with a keener zest. And when Paul
reached home lgte in the afternoon
with his string of finny treasures, of
¢otirse he and the Rev. Richard Slak-
er-had planned to go again the very
next day.

Paul was tired and hungry, but the
appetizing early diiner his landlady
served to him was both enjoy able and
restiul.

“Reba,” he said as he «.ought the
poreh, “T want to horrow_you for a
Yittle while. T am going to make the
most of these early shadows and
pose you for a little sketch I have in
mind.”’

The girl clapped her fiands as Paul
led the way to a_corner of the ore
chard. and finding a spot. that wuited
him. had the girl per¢h-hersell on a
fow branch of an apple tree, where
the rays of the sun would fall. full
upon her. . Then he seated himsel
upon a stump a little ways off, and
with his drawing paper resting on a
board upon his knee, began his
sketch.

“T am going to call this picture by
the name 1 first gave you,”’” he said.
“Perhaps you remember it. It was
Titania."
“And what
asked.

“She was a queen of the fairies,”
Paul replied, ‘‘and a most delightful
little lady.  You see, 1 have my own
ideas about fairies. To me theéy
are not fragile Dresden china dolls
with flossy flaxen hair. No. They
are creatures of the open air, with
the sun’s kiss upon them, and the
sun’s warmth in their blood.”

“How beautifully you talk,”

“girl-on the swinging branch.

“Paul laughed as his nimble fingers
moved across the sheet.
~ “]t's the size and age of my audi-
ence that inspires me,’’ he said. “'If
theré were one or two more of you,
and if you were a hali dogen years
older, 1 would be as mute and dull
as a clam.”

There was a briel
worked on.

“How would you like to have a
booth all your own at this fancy fair
of which you told me ?’* he suddenly
asked.

“What ! screamed the girl, and it
wasg only with a violent effort that
shq saved hersell from falling from
the limb.

VSteady, there !'' cried Paul.

MSay it again,” said the girl.

/#Calm ~ ‘yourself,” laughed Paul.
“The minister and 1 have talked the
matter over and it can be arranged.

taeudy, I say. But it must temain

secret. Yes, .and it means some
ard work, too. You see I want to
ake a little return to you for: the

sing you are going to do for me.
Tn the city we pay cash for such ser-
vices. I am gging to pay you in an-
other way."

“Why, I'm tickled to death to do
it cried the girl.

1 refuse to take advmt.age of
fyour ignorance of commercial tran-
sactions,” laughed Paul. “And be-
sides, I am glad to do a litéle some-
thing to show my * sppreciation of
your minister's kindness. He is a
young man. - There, that
will- do for a  begipning. You may
come and see it.'’

that 7' the girl

is

said

silence as Paul

light lasted and then they talked the
matter over with the Widow Gray on
the porch, and presently the young
minister joined them, and after a
while all the details were settled.
They were not %o interfere with
the fishing excursions, of course, but
:::: would be time before and after
hem, and Reba, with Henry's as-
sistance, y
Paul was away. The town book
gtore would have to be looted of its
cardboard and its tissue paper, and

, ﬂ!l work must be commenced at

"Panl laughed as he bifw out the
lamp in his yoom & little later and
pusbed aside the muslin ourtain o

et in %heﬂnglinrnnol moon-1
light,

“You are a queer fellow," he nid
'AG himself. ' ‘‘Yesterday you flung |

“'l'

Y

Paul Remsen worked as long as the’

could be keptbusy ' while!

vmtt work and here you are in it
again up to your nec ‘k—and enm{y;ng
it boo:""

. 0w *

*

The big lecture room of Pastor
Richarg Slaker’s church was & bril-
liant sceme that eventful Wednesday

* L O

svening. Pastor Slaker's flock were
enterprising and zealous and what-
ever they undertook they under took
they tried to do as well as possibly
eould be done wnh the means at
their disposal.

The hall was well lighted, fhe
booths were gay with many colors,
and the lady attendants were pleas-
ant .to 1nok upon. There was music,
too, and the ‘hum of many voices
added a pleasing undertone.

Paul Remsen stood by the tall
young pasto:s side ~ as the latter
swept the room with gratified glance.
w(reditable, isn’t it 7'’ he asked.
“Yery,’ Paul replied And " I
hope the permanont results will be
equally so.’

The pastor laughed

“There is very little of the artm
in that decidedly practic al remark,’
he said

“We get hardened in the city,”
said Paul. ‘‘We don't give a pencil
st-roke without -its golden egquiva-
Jent.’

The young pastor laid his hand al-
fectionately. on the artist’s shoulder.

“How about Titania's booth ?” he
sxmlingly asked.

“Let's go across and have another
ook at it," said Paul. “Or rather
at Titania. Did you ever see &
happier vision ? She doesn’'t knmow
it, luckily, but there isn't another
attraction in the lmll {hat can hold
a tallow dip to her.

And she certainly was a charming
picture. It was a small booth, but
it was glorified by its prilliant trap-
pings and its glowing little queen. It
was all gilt paper, and tissue folds,
and thought and design and exquisite
taste in every detail.

And fairy Titania, with the tinsel
star on her forehead and the tinsel
wings arching from her shoulders,
was backed and surrounded by a re-
tinue of minor fairies—cardboard
fairies that dangled on strings, gild-
ed fairies pinned against the bunting
walls, big fairies and little fairies,

\can’t help

and scattered among them were a
dozen or more sketches of Titania in
various poses, ‘hold pen and ink
sketches, with Paul’s name in the
corner, and on an easel in the back-
ground was a large and exquisite
wash drawing Titania in the
apple tree

There was an admiring little group
about the Titania booth when he
pastor and Paul approached, but the
queen caught sight of them and
beckoned them to come nearer. Then
she leaned across the golden bar and
hoarsely whispered in Paul's ear :

“Seventeen dollars and ffty cents.
Rebekah at the well isn't in it.”’

“I'm glad of that,” murmured
Paul and drew back.

As he moved

of

away he noticed a
stout, elderly man with an aristo-
cratic elderly Tady leaning on his
arm, approaching Titania’s booth,
Paul smiled as he caught sight of the
gentleman's face. He recognized it
at once. The man was Judge Ham-
erton, an ex-member of a fornie
president’s cabinet, and a statesmay
of note.

“Why  this is lovely !"’ said the
elderly lady “What an exquisi
child ! |Are all these fairies for sale;
my dear ?"’

““Yes ma'am,’’ said the queen ij a
little flutter for she had recogniped
the grand family of the town. “Fhey
are atl/prices—irom 10 cents up.b

A except laughed /the
judgf

But Titania did not undt,rtlzd.

“That's for sale too,” she said and
brought forward ihe wash drawing.
“Good, isn't it 7"

The judge nodded gravely over it.
Then he stopped and looked at the
pame in tne corner.

* “Why, it's the child hersell!” cried
the lady.

‘‘What
asked.

Titania looked at the back of the
picture and hesitated.

“It is marked sao
[a,mt voice,

The judge drew out his pocketbook
and handed her the money.

“I will  egall for it before we go,
my dear,"” he said. ‘‘Are you sell~
ing these for Mr. Remsen "

““Oh, nb,'! said Titania, *“I'm sell:
ing them for myseli—that is, for the
church. Mr. Paul gave them all to
me to sell for just what I could
se"n

“Why, that's fine,”" said the elderly
lade: '

“Is he here 7' inquired the judge.

“Yes,”! said Titania, *“ But
wasn't to tell.”

1 find him,"’ laughed the judge.

- And he did.

1% was much later in the evening|?
when fhe tall pas‘tor touched Paul's
arm. y

one,’’

is the price?”’ the judge

' she said in 3

down your pevcils and Tan away from.

"Timu. wn.nted -me w tel}. you

phat bh
exactly ninety dollars.”
“Good,” Jaughéd -Paul.
isn't ‘fau'y gold,’ either.’
i3 | i 2 e ——
“1 am going to break my promise
to you,!* said the pastor. ‘1 simply
it. 'Here is one: of oyr
worthiest citizens who is determ¥ned
to khow you. Judge Hamerton, let
mé make you acquainted with Mr.
Paul Remsen. Mrs. Hamerton, Mr

Kemsen.”

‘f&ou have made some atrocious]
carboons of me, sir,”’ laughed
judge, ‘““and T am very glad to know
you.”
“We would be gleath pleased to'|
extend the hospitalities of
home,”’ said the elderly lady

“Thank you,'’ said Paul, “‘you are
very kind. I must decline your in-

“And it

falry trcasury now - holds | vxt,atnon uu.

work tomogrow, h% ¥ e

tain 1 will’ come again ¥

Dealer.

only t
i the better man.

| will be a hummer fron stim
tish. -

—-W. R. Rqse in
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