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HEafternoon Sun fell in
meiiowîng lloads
through the roof-lights
of the art-gallery. A
new picture bad juat
been hung that day,which. a group of visitors paused

ta admire. An autumu scene
fromn the Rockies--a number ordeer were ciustered together lnthe foreground of a deep ravine.
A fne stag tossed Its antieredhead, and with one foot hait upraised,stood as If scenting Sometbing on theautumn air, ail uncansciaus that <romthe brink of the ravine above a hun-ter was taking deadiy aim at bis vel-vet forebead. An aid tree, lifelessand torn by llgbtning, projected,straight out frrnm the topmost iedgeaf rock. On this the hunter badstepped forth ta get the better atm.You aimost sav blmn take that step, sonaturai vas -the werk. Then youheid your breath at bis peril. Amovement a step, a moment of dizzi-ness, and the bunter wouid be dasbedto death a bundred feet beiow! Inthe background the mountan forestsrase wlth their dashes of russet andcrimson, wblle far out over the ravinea solitary cioud rested, like a sblp atanchar ln the blue sea of heaven.
The onlookers made varlous com-ments, as, "IlNew picture," "4Newartist," "4Qulte young," ""A mere girl,tiaey say," "A future before ber," etc.Meanwbule, a man of distinctlyciericai bearing crossed the galiery ta-ward the picture, at bis side a fine,well-polsed, well-dressed young lady."'See, there Is the artlst that girl,"said one of the spectators la an un-dertone ta another, '"the girl comingtoward us with the clergyman."
"" umpb ! Looks; very znucb Ilkeany other girl. Nlce-looklng girl,thougb. But bow very young sheseems to have attalned sucb success.Wonder If she ,.1li fuufil ail she pro-

mises"
Apart trom ber picture, sne vasreally less interesting than ber com-panion. The Rev. Edgar Wellandvas certainiy a strlklng man-strong,erect, dark, poiisbed. a suggestion ofbrilliance, the brow of a profound In-tellect. Strength and refinement verelmpressed. on every feature, but there

might have been wlth them just a lit-tle toa much dogged determînation.
Re loaked lke a mmn vbo, bavîngmade a resolution, wouid walk overcoals of lire to carry it out. just novwbis eyes were ail agiov as lie took inevery detail of Miss R~ay Bruca'a mas-terpiece.

Hie looked tram the Picture ta theartist. Yes, ber mind -as flled vithbeautlfuî visions. He tound it ailhere, the Inspiration lie bad been seek-!nt 80 long. [t vas ail there ln berface, lu ber words as abe talked. Hebail known ber but a littie wbile, butbers vas the soul bis heart bad crledOut for. She lifted hlm out of ite'sPettIUesa Ife cauid preach and warkvlth tbreefol vigour after a talk vithber. She wuaso5 brilliant, sa far be-Yond any other voman lie bad knovn.The man studied the paintin& and theWoman studied the man, vbether be-cause she wanted a nev subject or be-cause the study _ ieased ber, it vasbard ta say just then.
44Good aftemnoon, Miss Bruce." Itvas a lady vitb silvery bair and satinrobes wba jolned tbem.
Edgar Welland watcbed bis com-Panion as she taiked ta ber eiderlyfriend.
" Wbat an air sbe iad! Mfowgraceful and elegant ber every poiseand mnovement, VI
He looked at ber picture again, anda sbadov crossed bis face, a shadow,that deepened and deepened till lievas ail lu a ciaudland. Re vaspainting a picture, too, just then.Mer pleture bad taken montbs. MistOOIC mnclents. But bis vas thestronger ot the tvo, Wbat be sawvas the iow, oId-fasbiane wbitebouse, vhere lie iived alane vith bisbousekeePer, an aid Frenebvoman,avay back ln the village of Poonageea village cansistIng partiy af in-dians, a fev French, and a flmberOf bard-bande.j toilers la a manufac-

turing estâbiisbment that vas the soielife of the village. This vas bisPlace ln lite. Re bad came up te thecity for one vinter ta, take a post-graduate course. Then lie wuuld me-turn ta Pioanagee. Ris vork vasthere. «A future before ber," bebeard same one say on bis rlgbt.-And lie palnted bis plcture again.


