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artistic arrangement. Moreover, he shall
meet customers at the door, and direct them
just where to find what they want. He is
fine-looking, polite, speaks English perfectly,
and thus takes well. I can gradually work
him in as general salesman, without creating
troublesome jealousies.”

“ What will old Schwartz say?”

*Schwartz is good at finance and figures.
I can trust him, and he must relieve me more
in this respect. He of course knows that this
is the more important work, and will feel
honored. As to the others, if they do not
like it I can find plenty who will. Fleet’s
good fortune will take him quite by surprise.
He was performing his old humble duties as
briskly and contentedly as usual to-day.”

I am surprised at that, for I should have
supposed that he would have been on his
dignity somewhat, indicating by manner at
least that the time for a- change had come.
‘He can indicate a great deal by manner, as
you might have learned had you seen him
under Miss Brown’s insults and my lack of
courtesy. Well, it does me good to find one
American whose head is not turned by a
little success. You are right, though, I think,
father ; that young fellow can be very useful
to you, and a decided help in hastening the

_ time when e cap. leave thig shop life, and

{“enter yur tru€sphere. I am more impatient
to go than words can express, for life seems
s6 brief and uncertain that we must grasp
things as soon as possible or we lose them
forever. Heavens! what a scare I have had !
Everything seemed slipping from my feet
yesterday, and I sinking I know not where.
Surely by concentrating every energy we can
be ready to go by a year from next Fall.”

 Yes, that is my plan now.”

On the following day Dennis was again
promoted and his pay increased. A man
more of the Pat Murphy type was found to
perform the coarse work of the store. As
Mr. Ludolph had said, be could hardly re-
alize his good fortune. He felt like one lift-
ed out of a narrow restricted valley to a
breezy hill-side. He was now given a vant-
age point from which it seemed he could
climb rapidly, and his heart was light as he

“thought of what he would be able to do for
his mother and sisters. Hope grew sanguine
as he saw how he would now have the means
to pursue his beloved art-studies to far great-
er advantage. But chief of all, his promotion
brought him nearer the object of his all-ab-
sotbing passion. What he feared would take
him one or two years to accomplish, he had
gained in a day. Hope whispered that per-
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haps it was through her influence in some
degree that he had obtained this advance.
Could she have secen and read his ardent
glances ? Lover’s hopes will grow like Jonah'’s
gourd, and dic down again as quickly. Words
could not express his longing to see her
again, but for several days she did not come
to the store. She merely sent him word to
complete the unfinished showroém in accord-
ance with the plan on which they had been
working, leaving space on the sides of the
room opposite each other for two large
pictures. Though much disappointed, Den-
nis had carefully carried out her bidding.

Every evening the moment his duties per-
mitted he sought his instructor, Mr. Bruder,
and with an eagerness his friends could not
understand, sought to educate hand and eye.
Dennis judged rightly that mere business
success would never open to hima way to the
heart of such a girl as Christine. His only
hope of winning even her attention, was to
excel in the world of art, where she hoped to
shine as a queen. Then to his untiring in-
dustry and eager attention he added real
genius for his tasks, and it was astonishing
what progress he made. When at the close
of his daily lesson Dennis had taken his de-
parture, Mr. Bruder would shake his head,
and cast up his eyes in wonder, and exclaim :

“Dat youth vill astonish de vorld yet.
Never in all Germany haf I seen such a
scholar,” .

Often tillgfter midnight he would paint
and study i the solitude of his own little
room. And now relieved of duties in the
ea..y moming, he arranged an old easel n
the attic of the store, a sort of general lumber
room, but which had a good light for his
purpose. Here he secured two good hours
daily, and often more; and his hand grew
skilful, and his eye true, under his earnest
efforts. But his intense application caused
his body to grow thin and his face pale.

Christine had rapidly recovered from her
illness, her vital and elastic constitution re-
bounding back into health and vigor like a
bow rarely bent. She, too, was working
scarcely less eagerly than Dennis, and pre-
paring for a triumph which she hoped would
be the earnest of the fame she meant to
achieve. She nolonger came to the store
with her father in the morning, but spent the
best and early hours of the day in painting,
riding out along the lake and in the park in
the afternoon. Occasionally she came to
the store in the after part of the day, glanced
sharply round tosee that her tasteful arrange-
ment was kept up, and ever seemed satisfied.



