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Makinq Things Hum

We
notice builders and contractors
are hustling, and, of course, soO
This is the place every-
one knows they can get the best

t

in the building line row.

are we.

lumber in the city at the lowes
prices and we keep everything

that is necessary in the build-

ing line.
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VERONICA

Lister paused breathlessly on the
pillared porch, as the girl emerged from
the shadow of the church door, and the
sunlight fell upon her face and form.

It was the vision that had been hover-
ing in the artist’s fancy for months; the
stately, graceful figure, the creamy
magnolia bloom of the cheek, the dark
sadness of the eye, the pitying tender-
ness of the lips. It was the Veronica
of his unfinished picture; the picture
he hoped to make his masterpiece. He
had begun with light heart and careless
touch, but slowly the divine tragedy
of the scene had grown upon him, and
his artist hand and spirit had become
changed, chastened, reverent as he
worked on.

There was only Veronica to finish;
Veronica, whom he had left to the last.
The marble porch of her palace was
outlined, the maids startled at their
mistress’ boldness, the form divine
staggering under the -cross, . blinded
with blood and sweat at her door.

But Veronica, as she had grown in
his artist thoughts and dreams, eluded
him. More than once she had started
out faintly from his canvas, only to be
brushed away impatiently as unworthy
of his ideal, the woman sublime in her
pity and tenderness, whose deed has
come down the ages in Christian prayer
and Christian story, “Veronica Wiping
the Face of Christ.”

He had come to this old Church
hoping that in the dim, religious light
the thought might grow upon him—
and now he faced it at the door: Ver-
onica herself, fair, stately, fearless, his
dream, glowing with beautiful life. He
must have her as 2 model at any cost.
He watched her as she passed through
the crowd, hoping she would recognize
some mutual acquaintance, but she
hurried on, unnoted and unnoticing,
while he followed at a distance, eager
and resolute.

The ‘“conventions’”’ #stood between
them, but he must dare them in the
name of art. She led him far, into the
shabby, narrow streets he seldom trod,
and at last, as if weary, she paused in
a bit of dusty park where the wintry
trees gathered around a choked foun-
tain, and sat down to rest. ‘

And then Lister dared. -

“1 beg pardon,” he said, drawmg
near her, while she started up, flushed
and indignant. ‘“This is an unwarrant-
able liberty 1 know—'' and the grave
courtesy of his voice -and manner some-
what reassured her—“I am Hugh Lis-
ter, the artist of whom Father C—.,
whose church you have just left, will
speak kindly, I know. I have been at
work on an altar piece for the new
church of St. Veronica, but so far have
failed to complete it to my own satis-
faction. “Yeu, i you will: forgne an’
artist’s boldness, have the ideal face
and forn for my titular figure. The pic-
ture I hope to make a notable one in
religious art; my studio is well known,

my dear mother is its'guardian and its}}
chaperon.
would be a favor whrch—-

“You mean that you wish to paint
me?’ she interupted, while the color
came and went on her cheek.

“As Veronica—the strong, pitying,
beautiful Veronica of the Gospel,” he
said, and then as she hesitated and he
saw her sufroundings, he added hur-
riedly, ‘it will be a favor which I can
never repay, but if—if—money isin any
way an object with youh”‘ .

“It is,” she answered eagerly ‘it is.
Oh, yes, I-—1 need mongy very’ much "

“My terms will' be’ ten "dollars” an
hour to you,” he said.

““Ten dollars an hour!
exclaimed. “But surely that is “too
much.”

“N ot}t)r all the help you will give me.
At double the price the obligation would
still be mine. Here is my card; make
if inquiries as you think best, and then,
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A few sittings from you |

An hour!”’ she.

you can, come at ten o’clock tomorrow”

“At ten o’clock tomorrow?”’ she re-
peated. “Yes; I will come—if—if—
again she hesitated, and the soft flush
dyed the creamy bloom of her cheek
—“if T may be simply ‘Veronica to you
—and nothing more—""

“Stinply Veronica,” he answered,
gravely. “It is all Task.”

And he held to his word. She gave
no other name and he did not ask for
one. She was simply ‘“Veronica” to
him in the days that followed—days
that brought her every morning to his
studio to don the rich robe and veil of
the Hebrew woman and pose at his
will. He said little to her, but as she
stood before him every line and curvei

of the pitying, tender face responding.
to his word, a spell grew upon him

‘| that he could not resist.

He worked slowly, that the beautiful
time might linger; slowly, laborious-
ly, with infinite care and wonderful
success. Veronica stood out at last
upon the canvas, his ideal of all that
was beautiful and tender and gracious’
in womanhood, the vision of his dreams. !
Then one morning the mail breught a
brief note that chilled and darkened
all things to him.

“I can come to you no more,” it ran.
“Thank you for the kindness, which I
shall never forget, and sometimes give
a friendly thought to ‘Veronica.” ”

He crushed the bit of paper in his
hand, as if it fclt a sting and started to
his feet in the fierce, rebellious indigna-
tion of one suddenly robbed-—defrauded.

She would come no more! Ah, she
should, she must! He could not spare!
her yet; the picture was unfinished;
the soft curve of the cheek, the shadow
of the eyes, the delicate sweep of the
hair, were all incomplete—she must
come back. He needed her—for hours,
for days, for weeks, perhaps.

And he searched, eagerly, lingering
around the old church where he had
first met her, inquiring of the pastor,
to whom in truth he could give little
clew, hunting the dusky park where he
had spoken to- her; even advertising
eautiously in the daily papers. All in
vain, Veronica had vanished utterly
out of his life. - And he turned the un-
finished picture to the wall, and driven
to the restlessness of disappointment
went abroad—to steady, xf possible,
heart and hand

“And you won t come, Lxster"”

-4No; emphatically no,” was the re-
ply, as the speaker stretched himself
lazily on the grassy terrace of the old
Italian garden.

“It is the third invitation 1 have
brought you. What am I to tell Miss?”’

“Anything you please: .that I am too
sick, too surly, too savage, for social
functions, 1 wont be, to. paraphrase
the immdrtal lines,” ‘badgered to make
a Roman holiday’ for a woman who
has . hu.lf the Et.crng!h Q\ty at hen feet. i
The American heiress abroad has al-!
ways been my special aversion. She
is sb gloW1ngfy out of tone®

“Have you eyver seen Vera Carmxch-
‘ael P’ abked thE other with:the aif of-oné
possessing his soul in patience.

“Never,"” replied Hugh Lister.
1 never wish to see her.
she has the auriferous halo of multi-
millions that must make her one of the
worst of her kind.”

“And

burned at the stake for heresy against
such grace ani lovehmess,”ﬁburst forth
his friend, xmpetuously

» “Fargive me, Milton; old fellsw You
are struck: hard I see. 1 suppose it i
my churlishness, So for your sake,
i1 gol-

age to this Queen of Hearts.”

scene to delight even an artists’ eye
when, at nine o’clock that night, Hugh

Lister kept his reluctant word.

3

|

I understand |

‘df little tough dn you to explain awayd::

T'Il show iip gt Mlss Gs-rmxch& .
ael’s fiesta to night and do proper ‘hom: }

And Miss Carmichael’s fiesta was a ’

Colored lights gleamed 1fke jewels in
the rich foliage of grove and garden;
strains of soft music filled the fragrant
air! the old palazzo rose, as if carved
of ivory, against the deep blue of the
Italian sky. There was no formal re-
ception. Miss Carmichael’s guests were
free to wander as they pleased, until the
midnight banquet drew them to meet
their beautiful hostess in her regal hall.

One view from a marble terrace was
so noble and far-reaching that it held
Lister spell-bound, and he was lingering
fthere delightedly when a voice beside
him spoke his name in tones that made
his heart leap. He turned mute,
breathless.  Surely it was a vision born
of the magical beauty of the night that
faced him-——robed in white, lustrous
garments arched by the starry glory of

the Italian skies.

“Veronica!” he found voice at last to
say. ‘Isit Veronica?”’

“At last,” she said, holding out both

hands in joyous welcome, “at last you
have come. Oh, you must have thought
hard, strange, cruel things of me. Iam
sure—"’
“Hard, strange, cruel;”” he echoed as
he held the white hands—warm, living,
real in his own. “Oh, no, no, no, Am
I waking? Is—is it a dream—to find
you again here—here?”

“Then you don’t know?’ she mur-
mured. ‘“Ah, I thought you did, 1
thought you were avoiding me. I
thought many bitter things, and wanted
to see you and explain all—all the trou-
ble that I was in when I met you. -1
had become a Catholic, and Uncle Dun-
can was furious with me. He had all
an old Covenanter’s prejudice. He said
things that I could not bear. I left
! him, left my home. 1 went to N———
to my cousin, the cousin who was like
a sister to me. I found she had just
closed her apartments and sailed for
Furope, and I was alone—a stranger
among strangers, without money or
friends. [Eleanor’s old Irish nurse took
me to her little home, but Uncle Dun-
can was swearing he would starve me
out of my Popery, and I had nothing.
It was then T met you. I had been
praying for help and guidance, and you
came. And you were so good, so kind,
so considerate. Ah, those days in your
studio I can never forget‘”

“Nor I. 1 have been starvmg heart
and soul since you left me. Veroni-
ca—°’

“Y had to go,” she answered, “Uncle
Duncan was stricken down suddenly
and sent for me. He died in my arms,
poor old man, and then I came abroad.
Our picture—is finished?”

“No. You left it as you did my life
—incomplete. Isthere hope for either?

“For both,” she said softly.’
need Veronica again—"’

«“Need her? God knows I do! Not
for hours or days or weeks—but for all
time—all eternity,” was the impassion-
ed answer.

“For all time, all eternity,” the echo
came almost too low for his ear, but
the radiant smile on the beautiful face
was the revelation.

“Vera, Vera, Miss Carmichael! called
merry voices from the terrace stairs.
“Where is she? Veral”

«“Vera! Vera Carmichael!” exclaim-
ed Lister, a sudden’light flashing upon
his bewildered mind.

«My prosaic name to other mortals,”
she answered, ladghing up 'in his as-

“If you

! tonished face, “‘but to you—to you
Talways and ever—"

“Veronica,” he said, as the merry
crowd came pressing up the terrace in
search of the queen of the fiesta.

‘I ““Veronica always until I can give you

the sweeter, holier one——of wife.””—
Mary_T. Waggaman, in Benziger’s.

Quantity and Economy

Are the two strong points of

T KA

Its strength and richness make it go further than
any other Tea, besides being better.

Day and Night School.

Individual Instruction.

One Week’s Trial Given

CAPITAL $25,000.00

"Phone ra55

COR. MAIN & MARKET STREETS, WINNIPEG

THOROUGH COURSES in Bookkeeping. Shorthand, Typewriting, English, etc.
and other information call at office or write to O'SULLIVAN and LOOS, Principals.

For free Catalogue

Corner Main and Market Streets,

The Lennox

who have used our furnaces.

Riveted like a boiler, dust proof and gas proof

Lennox Furnaces sell in every State from Pittsburg to Denver,
from Winnipeg, Canada, to Kansas City and Texas.
illustrated, forty-page catalogue and our book of letters from 200 people

omical in first cost, the most easily

Will Burn any kind of Coal or Wood

Torrid Zone

and
Send for our finely

Furnace heating to-day is one of
the comforts of life within reach of
everyone. A good hot air furnace
Is preferable to all other forms of
heating because it is the most
healthful, the safest, most econ-

managed and far less expensive for
repairs. Noobjection can be raised
against hot air furnaces which can-
not be shown to originate in defec-
tive construction, improper man-
agement or imperfect setting.
Cheap and poor furnaces can al-
ways be had. We are trying to sell
a perfect heater at a fair price.

A popular feature is water back
section in fire box for heating range
yoiler, Delivers water boiling bot
"day or night, all winter long. ‘

Specify Water-Back when order-
ing.

Send for our Forty-page €Catalog

117 BANNATYNE AVE.,-EAST

or DESRASIER

NORTHWEST DISTRIBUTORS

MERRICK, ANDERSON & CO.

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA .

& CHARETTE,

St. Boniface Agents

WELL
DRESSED
MEN .

HE Best Dressed Men in Win-
nipeg say that the Fit and
Finish of oar Clothes is auperb
We know that every bit of"
material that ‘goes into our Gar-
ments is the best. .
You see how they’re finished—
the amount of style they contain
—how perfectly they fit when you
try them on.

$10, $12. $13, 815

“Pon my Wordhypu ogght to bﬂ;\- g

o mnaucu. DYSENTERY,
'CRAMPS; PAIN IN THR STOM.
'ACH,. €OLIC, CHOLXRA : MOR.:
_BUS, CHOLBRA IRFANTUM, -

 “SEA SICKNESS," add. all’ SUMe-

nfr COMPLAINTS Ia qum..
L er Adults, L

Its effacts are urulhu.

Pleasant and: Harmless to take,

Rapld, Reliable and Bffectuat in s

on.
IT HAS BEEN A HOUSRHOLD
i REMEDY, ?OR ﬂm!.\' sxx‘n'
YEBARS.

PRICEK 38 CENTS.
lmr(!u. TRXV'R DANGINOUS, ¢

WILL YOU BE IN?

Whne & Manahan, o s 5

137 Atbert St.

S.. C. ()_.’Rourke & Co.

Stotk, Real Estate,
Business and Share Brokers

Promoters,
Fiscal Agents
Investments

Room \404 Mcintyre Block
"  WINNIPEG

LEARN TELEGBAPHY & R R. ACCOUNTING

$50 to $100 per month uhry assured our
graduates " under bond. You don't pay us
until you have a position. Largest system of
ulezraph schools in Amer'au . Endorsed by all

ilway oﬂi 0 always in de-
:-mm Ladies also smted Write for cata-
ogue.

EMORSE SCHOOL OF TELEGRAPHY

o0, Wis., Toxnlum. Tox-,
“8an Franeisco, Cal.

All Correspondence for our_various schools is

conducted from the Executive Office . Cincinnati,O.

Oincinnati, O., Buffalo, N. Y., Atlantic, Ga.
La ' Oross: ]

DREWRY’S

Redwood
Lager

A PURE SPARKLING BEER
A SUMMER TONIC
A STIMULANT
A FOOD

Ask your dealer for it

—_ﬂ

OFFICE 'PHONE RES!DENCE *PHONE
, . 490

Kerr, Bawlf, McNamee, Lid.

UNDERTAKERS' SUPPLIES

Mr. H. Pelissier, haviny taken an
interest in this establishment, Wi
always be ready toanswer tothe c
of the French and Catliolic patron®
age. T his is the only establishment
in the Province having a Frenc
and English speaking Catholic iB
connection, 'Open day and night-
Services pfompt and attesitive.

Office afid Chapel.
229 MAIN ST. = WINNIPEG
Qpen Day and Night




