CHAPTER IIIL.

THE END OF A GREAT AMBITION.

There are some moments which to
a sensitive mind seem to be of a
dream-like or supernatural character.
To Hamilton Degraw this was one of
them. Never did it, never could it, seem
real. Lost in its wonder, he stood
motionless, petrified, gazing back into
those orbs which i the glare which
now fell upon them seemed welling
with light. Had it been death to her,
he could not have moved. Not till
she threw up her arms, scattering
widely the flowers that lay on her
breast, did he feel the spell sufficient-
ly broken to comprehend what had
occurred. Though he had begrudged
Death its victim, though he had long-
ed to see this young girl.live, and for
the last few minutes had only existed
in the hope of doing so, he quailed
before the realization, and questioned
his own sanity in believing in it. Even
the shrill ery that now left her lips
fell on well-nigh deaf ears:'and when
she raised herself and
spoke, he roused with a start, flush-
ing from chin to brow with joy,
though the words she uttered were
full of terror and- suggestive of mys-

next moment,

tery.

“Alive?’ This was her cry. “Then
have they deceived me.” And she
looked wildly around till her eye
rested on the old crone. “Annetta!”
she exclaimed, with something more
he could not understand, for
English had rippled off
strange unknown language of
person she addressed.

The old woman, eager and restless
now, answered her in a few quick
sentences, at which the maiden—for
who could doubt her such?—covered
her eeys with her hands and sobbed.
But instantly recovering herself, she
looked up in despair, and encounter-
ing the artist’s gaze, seemed charm-
ed by it so that she forgot to speak,
rhou'gh words of grief and shame
evidently trembling on her

her
the
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into

were ton-
gue.

For him the moment was delight-
ful. He returned her look, and his
self-possession failed him.

“You are not dead,” left his lips
in almost childish simplicity. “Thank
God that appearances deceived me.
You are too young, too vield
thus soon to the Great
am glad to see you living,
know nothing of you, not
name.”

She smiled faintly

“Nor do I know you,” she cried. “I
am a child lost to the world, lost to
lost to everything. 1 should not
be here, speaking, breathing, living,
suffering. 1 expected to die, I want-
ed to die, but some one has deceived
me, and I am alive. For what? Oh,
for what?”

The artist stared amazed.

From a picture of peace she
become an image of despair. He
not love her less thus, but he
vaguely out of place and Kknew
whether to speak or fly.

She saw his trouble and waved him
back.

“Since I must live,” she murmured,
“let me leave this bed of death.” And
without waiting for any assistance,
she siid to the floor and stood totter-
ing there, clothed in a long, white
garment, bordered with gold, as beau-
tiful as it was odd and poetic. “What
trappings are these?’ she cried,
pointing to the bed and glancing
down at her own garments. “If I
were not to be allowed to die, why
this wealth and beauty of adornment?
I am still dreaming, or—" Her eyes
fell again on Annetta and she asked
her some other question.
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Meantime young Degraw
ped back to the table upon
lay the sketch he had been making.
Lifting it up. he turned it toward her.

“Let this explain my presence here,”
said he. “It may make- clear 1o
12t othe rwise must seein wrap-
mystery. Your picture was
desired. 1"~ was summoned here to
draw it. You must know by whom.
The name accompanying the request
reads like Andrea Montelli.”

She left the old crone and took a
step in his direction. and that of the
picture he held. A flush was on her
cheek, a flush that vaguely irritated
him and made him, for the first time,
4 who this Andrea Montelli
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This expression of grief at
herself once more in the world of
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touched him.

Though he feli ought to
some with her of her own Kkin-
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Failed.”

“I am Selina Valdi!”

Selina Valdi! He knew
It was that of the. young musical
debutante who, but a month before,
had stood up before a great assembly
of expectant listeners, beautiful, fas-
cinating, but tongue-tied. A wonder,
with every promise of song in her
blazing eves and upon her trembling
lips, but with no voice at her com-
mand, no answering sound to the
orchestra’s inviting tones, nothing
gsave the moan with which she finally
gave up the struggle and sank, over-
come and annihiliated, behind the
falling curtain, Selina Valdi! He re-
membered the name_well, and all the
talk and criticism +which followed
her defeat; and, moved by a boundless
compassion, he took her by the hand.
Immediately she added:

“At least that is the name by which
I was known to my teachers and ex-
pected to b€ known to the world. My
real name is Jenny—"

Why did she not hmsh" Why did
she look at him, so strangely and
drop her eyves and shake her head?
His expression had been one of ex-
pectancy, and all his manner was en-
couraging. But she seemed to trem-
ble before him, and did not speak the
name, only murmured:

“But I forgot. I have sworn not
to tell my name. I am Selina Valdi
without the success which was to
make that name illustrious.”

“Poor child!” -The words left his
lips unconsciously, she looked so
desolate and forsaken. “Poor child!
your heart was set on success, then!
You expected to be a singer.”,
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cannot face a crowd. At the sight of
faces ‘surging in a sea before me,
such a:terror seizes me that I want to
shriek ' instead of sing;
catches me by the throat and I am
| suffocated, lost, drowned in a flood of
 horror to which I can give no name
and against which it is useless to
struggle. Oh, it is a cruel.fate. But
1 can sing; listen!”

And with suddeén impetuosity, her
voice soared up in an Ita]iéQ air, 8o
sweet, so weird, so thrilling, that he
stood amazed, entranced, ;xidued,
marveling at the freshness, the pow-
er, the soul-moving quality of { her
tones as well as at the perfectiox\ of
her manner and the correctness\ of
her interpretation. A living, breath-

was before him, and he could bu®
acknowledge it with delight.

She saw his pleasure and rose in
dignity and flushed with power. Her
voice left the intricate ways of Ital-
song and deepened into .the
broader, deeper channels of German
opera. It swelled, it rose, it triumph-
ed, till the strange and shabby room
became an elysium, and the atmos-
phere laden with the breath
of gods., A genius? She was more,
or s®&med so while her voice' thrilled
and her beauty flushed; but when all
was still again, and she stood panting
and deprecatory before him, then she
seemed only a tender child again,
craving sympathy and expecting con-
fidence.
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Marvellous!” So he
lifted out 'of himself, first by
her power and then by her humility.
“And with such a gift as this you
could be discouraged by one failure,
overcome by one fright!”
“Ah,” she murmured, “that
I can sing to you; but I can
sing like that to the multitude.”
“Never?”

PR
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never

“Never.”

“But, dear child,
of this. You are young,
after some few months of  training
yon will gain eourage and reap a full
success. You cannot help it, with
yvour.genius. God does not give such
a voice to be smothered in obscurity.”
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hang upon his words.
“Then you would no longer
if there were a God, but rejoice in
the fact that there is one.”
face was fallen again, and she
seemed to struggle with herseif. For
some minutes she did not answer.

come over
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“Go!” she murmured at last. “I
have already kept you tco long. Go
and forget—'" she gasped, gave one
look at the crone in the corner to
which she had withdrawn, and sank
sobbing and trcubled in a chair.

He turned to obey her. Something
within him told him that he ought to
seize upon this excuse to tear him-
self away from a presence so dan-
gerous to his peace. But when he
reached the threshold and turned, as
almost any man would have done, for
a final look, he found her gazing at
him with. sueh despair in her large,
dark, limpid eyes, that he made one
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bound to her side, and seizing her by
the hand, exclaimed:

“T will not go till T know just what
I leave behind me. You have moved
me too much. If you are a true wo-
man you will-tell me all that a friend
should know, or else dismiss me with-
ocut this look of grief which holds me
back in spite of my better judgment.’

“1 cannot help my looks,” she said;
“but I can restrain my But I
will not. I long to have an adviser,
I long to have a friend—outside of
the profession,” she added; “outside
of that selfish world where
alry, jealousy distrust.
spare the time to listen, or
come again to-morrow?”

“1 had rather linger
late. See, it is Dbarely ten
and I am impatient
iriend Dbetfer.”
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’ Cotton crepe was used to make this
| model, which is also suited to flannel,
silk or wash fabrics. The back is
semi-fitting. The fronts are loose and
laid in broad plaits that are stitched
to yoke depth. At the waistline the
fulness is held to position by a belt.
The slecves are of the bishop style
and finished with a band cuff. The
pattern cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38,
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her splendid . articles in
form. Miss Cameron calls her
book “Chit-Chat.” It is a 200 page
book, illustrated by William Stevens,
and_contains 160 of the favorite ar-
ticles of Miss Cameron's vast multi-
tude of admirers.

Miss Cameron is said to have the
largest daily audience of any woman
writer in the world, her articles be-
ing read by more than 8,000,000 peo-
ple throughout the United States and
Canada.

“Chit-Chat” is an exhortation - to
cheerfulness and obliging readiness.
In it there is a reminder of the cour-
tesy whieh i5 so sweet from vouth to
elders; a warning against hasty. tem-
per, malicious gossip or frivolous
spending of time ar money.

.. Ruth Cameron’s gocd, wholesome
character building talks hold up a
standard -of happy and considerate
conduct of 1ife to all of us. We can-
not read “Chit-Chat” = without being
bettered thereby, helped to think on a
higher plane, to live by a more unsel-
fish ideal, and to avoid even the ap-
pearance of ‘evil by better heeding the
proprieties.

Ruth Cameron is a cultured woman
of unusnal intellect—a character full
of hHuman ..sympathies and under-
standings:~ Her- publisher is George
Matthiew "Adams; Chicago.

The book has a splendid cover de-
sign, whieh-iicludes a pen portrait of
Miss Cameron. It makes a splendid
holiday gift beok. Doubtless many of
the readers of the Evening Telegram,
who have been ‘scrap-booking Miss
Cameron’s articles, will be delighted
to learn that they can get her writings
in this beautiful hook form.
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Please send the above-mentioned
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
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06t reach you in less than 15 days.
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tern Depariment. - -
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