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HE country of Tewiskaming, Temag

ami and Keepawa in Northern Ontario
and Quebec is little known, but deserves to
be visited by every Canadian interested in
the development of the Dominion, and by
every tourist and Jsportsmuun who desires
to become acquainted with big fish and
big game, and who enjoys bold,, magnifi-
cent and diversified ecenery. The Ottawa
River which enlarges into LakeTewiskam-
ing and numerous others, is the main
waterway,andjthe Upper Ottawa for beauty
of natural scenery and virgin wilds cannot
be surpassed in the world.

To make the country better known the
managers of the Lumsden Navigation Line
assisted generously by the Canadian Pacific
Railway Company, took the Parliamentary
Press Gallery from Ottawa to the bead of
Lake Temiskaming on Satarday aod Sun-
day of last week. The manager of the
Lomsden estate, Mr. John I. MacCracken,

was kind enough to condunct the party per-
sonally, and the success of the trip was
greatly prowoted by the presence of Mr,
George Ham of the Canadian Pac ific Rail-
way, and also by Mr. George Dunesn, the
Ottawa agent. By u happy thought Mr.
Colin Rankin, the pioneer Factor of the
Hudson Bay Company in this distrivt, was
asked to make the trip to his old%rading
post aloug with the newspaper men. Mr.
Rankin was aFactor or the company for 50
years, and knows evéry mile of the river
from Martawa to the bead of Temi aming
Lake.

Leaving Ottawa by the Bop" trnlq on the
Canadiwn Pacific, whose bold- Wcunnruction
along the bank 6f the wlndlng river under
the shadow of great dark rock is ubown in
one of the .accompanying pictures, the
party reached Mattawa in time for
A special sleeper, ‘'The Ivan-
,» provided by the C.P.R., revealed
. -

breakfast.
hoe'’
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the aqm of excellence which the ¢ m-
pauy has attained in the constraction of
palace sleeping cais. From Mattawa a
branch line runs to Temiskaming Station
woere the company's splendid steamer
‘‘Meteor'’ was waiting for the party. The
sail up the river and through the lake to
New Liskeard was one continual delight
to the eye, the imagination, =nd the
mind. To the eye because of the great
natural beauty of the river, its islands
and its shores. To the imagination be-
cause it recalled the early days of tha pi-
oneer, of the savage Indian, of the strug-
gles of the settler and of the trader to
conquer an unoccupied portivn of the new
world. The jlake broadensd until on one
side it met the horizon ‘and you feel that
}:(Tu‘ are on one of the Jgreat waterways of
the world, that you see on every hand na-
tural resources of untold value undevelop

ed. in timber, in minerals, and in the food
supply beneath the surface o/ the water.
Fort Temiskaming is situated on a point
on the Quebec side called ‘*The Narrows'’,
directly opposite =a similar point on the
Ontario shore called *'Mission’’, becanse
it is the site of an old Oblat Fathers Mis-
sion. Here the two great provinces are 'so
close together that Mr. Rankin says he ot-
fen talked B oss from the Fort to the mie:
sion and carried on conversation with
another. The beanty of the lake at this
place and around the point at Baie des
Peres is most striking.

The town of Ne'v Liskeard was the des-
tination of tne party on the first day, and
here was found ajprosperous new town with
about 8,000 population. Steamers are en-
abled to reach the inner wharf by means of
a channel which has just been dredged out
of the creek by the Department of Public

Works at Ortawa. The town is ranning
ahead of Haileybury, which is the older
settlement and better situated place of any
size nearby. When at Haileybury the party
were able to see a train on the new Temis-
kaming Railway constracted by the Ross
Government in Ootario. From Haileybury
to New Liskeard is only 414 miles. Some
people in Baileybury, vspecially the editor
of the local paper, are jealous of Liskeard,
but just why no one could tell anless there
is kowe land speculation behind, Some of
the party spent a few hours pleasantly in
Liskeard daricg the eveninglat the ‘‘Hotel
Canada’’. the proprietor of Jwhich, Mr. K.
Farah, exce!led himself in making the vis-
itors feel at h~me. He has a good hotel and
a large steam yacat which he places at the
disposal of visitors who organize fishing
parties A new local paper. ‘' The Herald'’,
is publishe! here.

From Liskeard the trip was extended to
North Temiskaming, which is the end of
the lake and of navigation. From here
there is a canoe "route by which one can
reach Abitibbi Lake. The return trip
brought the party to Bellevue House, a very
neat and modern summer hotel where the
party were met by Mr. John Lumsden and
eutertained at a Jrecherche dinner. Here
the pressmen took occasion to acknowledge
the great courtesy of Mr. MacCracken, Mr
Larochelle, the superintendent of the Na-
vigation Line, Captain EJones, and the Ca-
nadian Pacific Railway, Brief acknowledg-
ments were made by Mr, MacCracken, Mr.
Lumsden and Mr. Ham. The return trip
to Ottawa by means of the Canadian Pa-
cific was made in splendid time and con-
cluded a trip every mile Sof which was
most enjoyable,

-
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Causes of Norway's Secession.

r'lE crisis which came when O car IL

01 Sweden resnwed the reics of gov-
ernwent and refased his sanction to the
bill passed in the Storthing, giving Nor-
way an independent foreign consulats has
not been unexpected. The fate of the
consulate measure is only a proximate
cause of the rapture. The discussions in
the European press show that while for
nearly a century Sweden and Norway have
been united underlthe royal family of Ber-
padotte, fonnded Jby Napoleon's marshal
of that name, the union has never been na
tural or complete and Norway has always
strained und straggled after home rule
While the fiscal policy of Norw ay is for
free trade, Sweden "stands for prote ‘ion,
and the peoples of the two kingdoms are
separated by the deepest differences in the
geographical character of their territories,
by language, racial pecoliarities, and na-
tional pursuits. During the month of May
the press have beaen uttering?predictions of
coming disaster, and a recent utterance ex-
presses a hope that at least the secession
may not Jbe followed by bloodshed. ‘‘A
peaceful dissolation of the Union is at the
present momeni the most we can hope
for. '

The refusal of his sanction to the consu
late bill by Kine Oscar has brought to a
head the disagreement for a long time fo-
mented by the literary agitators Nansen
and Hedin. The essential canses of the
di t were, h er, much pro-
, aud more irresistible. They are
thus outli ’ by a P $

‘‘We Norwegians are a people of two
millions, and ‘out of - these two millions
there are not & handred who approve of
t‘o-pruont anion Swede and Norweg-

1an cannot live together. Toe Swede feels
that he is an aristocrat. He is stiff and
ceremonions as a Spaniard,.  We Norweg-
ians are democratic and conscions of our
fresdlom and independence. The Swedes
can never forget their exalted national
glory; they dreaw about it, treat us haut-
en-bar, and term us peacants. And peas-
ants indeed we are and are proud of iv but
we are not canaille. When any conflict
tages pluce, our king is never on the spot
here: he is ia Sweden. We have, how-
ever, no cowplaint to make of King Oscar
personnllny. He is a peacefully disposed,
simple, and fair-minded man. We also
have a high opinion opinion of the Swedes
as men, but not as fellow subjeets. What
we want with regard to Sweden , as soon
as the nuiou has been dissolved, is a de-
fensive alliance with her. in which Den-
mark may also be included Buat we are
aiming at complete independence, both in
our domestic and foreign affairs. If Zthe
question is raised whether Norway is to be
a monarchy or a republie, I would anwser,
we have no objection tu a king, and
Prince Karl (who has been suggested as
a king for Norway) is a peaceful and sin-
cere man, bat the fact of it is we do not
think it necessary to have any sovereign
lord at all.”’

The Danish papers speak with grest anx-
iety of the crisis, and seem ratber to favor
the protest which King Oscar has uttreed
against the decree deposing him from the
throne of Norway. The official organ says*

"'The Norweign Government has over-
stepoed all bound of moderation , but un-
doubtedly it acted according _to its convic-
tions, that it was for the country’s welfare
and no Bwedish party Jor politician will
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attempt to persuade or compel Norway te

maintain a uvnion which has becowme a

burden. The Swedish Diet tweets in ex
traordinary re sion Jin two weeks, snd
will speak io the nawe of Sweder. Mean-

while the King of the Union bas already
vrotested against the revolution promised
in his Norwerian kingdomw.’
The  Dagblad speaks in
found indignation again-t

a tone of pro-
Norwna,. 1t

“Thelrevolutionaries have at last drop-
ped the mask, and have trampled under
foot both the Union and their own oath of
allegiance to the King. %It is our daty, as
soon as possible, to dismiss every Norweg-
ian io our diplomatic servize. Sweden
cannot allow herselt to be trodden down
by the people of a land which is setting on
fcot a revolution. dethroniug the king, and
breaking down every bond of union.”’

An English Summer Hotel at South-end on-Sea




The King of Spain at a review, with the JDuke ot Sotomayor, who accompanied

His Majesty to England.
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THE Aaditor General appeared before

the Public Accounts Committee on
Wednesday morning ana declared that he
coald not efficiently perfcrm bhis duties
unless Parliament conferred further power
upon him. It is to be regretted that the
Auditor is closing so nseful and so honor-
ed a public career by de ouncing as im-
proper, contracts wade regularly with de
partwents by cootractors Jof recognized
standing and probity which are superin-
tended by ufficers of equal rank with the
Auditor General in the civil service, To
re establi<h tue andit oftice into the office
of Controller would he a great mistake, At

the jresent time there isa case iuvoly
ing several hondred thousand (ollars in
which the Anditor has acted as complete
controller to the great disudvantage of the
contractor. The mmey is dae to the con
tractor and has been for a _long Wtime for
work done, and he has all these months
been gut of pocket for the greater part of
the mouey expended in labor ana raw ma-
terial  He came to Ottawa and for seversl
days labored to convince the Auditor that
the money was properly payable. At length
the Auditor said 10 him, *‘get an order-in
council passed.”"  An order-in conncil was
passed but when it reached the hands of
the nuditor he said to the contractor, ‘‘I
don’t like the wording of this order ' and
again the contractor was delayed. Eyen
the ngw Transcontinental Commissioners
were nunable to ger money to carry on the
ogomliuns owing to objec¢tions raised by
the Apditor General und they had ty 20 to
the Crown Bink and perionally draw
moneg agn'nst their own aceounts in order
to kegp rhings .ming uutil the Snpply Bill
was asseuted 1. The real dificalty lies in
- G reral's view of bis office,
and # clearer definition of his duties might
well be inserted in the statnte and a limit-
ation insteaa of an extension of his powers
wonld be 1 the public ndvan'age t us
make one more pont.  The Aunditor Gene-
ral has ndopt=d the right coursé in going
befure the Pablic + cconnts Committee with
his complaint Tla is the proper tribnnal
#nd not the general pnblic 1o whiw he Ap-

pealed on the eve of the last general elec-
tion.
HE daily papers state that Dr. J 'mes
Haonay of New Branswick is an ap
plicant for the important position of Beit
professor of Colopisl History at Oxfordl'n-
iver~ity. Dr. Haonay is the nuthor of a
number of books on colonial history oce of
which bas recently been running through
several numbers of the Capadian Maga-

Dr. J. Hannay

zine, namely the War of 1812, Dr. Han-
nay was for many years a journalist, is
the author of Acadian Historic Ballads and
A number of historical works, including
the Life and Times of Sir Leonard Tilley
which was pnblished about 1897 We
know of no one better qualified to fill
the position above mentioned than Dr.
Hanoay.

R. JUSTICE ANGLIN bhas decided

that the Canndian Parliament has no
power to pass an Alien Labor Act It
would be no barm if this view was shared
by a divisional coort. The pressure of
public upinion as bronght to bear on the
Grand Trunk Pacific a short time sgo, is
much more cMective than a statutory law
which authorizes an officer to sneak into
some shop and deport some nnfortunatein-
dividnal who is trying to earn a living.
In a conntry which has need >f men and
whose cesonrces, prospeets and instituti
are calcalated to nike good permanent Ca-
nadians ont of people from foreign lands,
such a scheme of deportation is unwise.

W
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Fight on the Raines-Latw Hotels
in Meto Y ork,

HEN the Raines law passed the New
York legislature in 1896 nobody seem-
vd to bave anticipated that it would te-
come the cause of all the crime and evil
subsequently charged against it. Ite pur-
pose—tn close the osunday saloon and yet
allow the use of intoxicating liquors with
mweals at hotels and restaurants—looked
reasonable and easy of execution. As
shown by the newspaper comment, the
only objection interposed .by its enemies
or fear expressed by its friends was that
it might not prove effective to take the
"‘saloon out of politics,”” as it was in-
tended to do. But as everybody familiar
with carient New York history knows, as
soon as this confessedly inadequate mea-
sure was placed upon the statute books of
the State, there sprung up a horde of
"‘fake’’ hotels as an adjunct to saloons,
which in many instances are said to have
degenerated into low dens of vice. Senator
Raines, the author of [the law, in urging
for its amendment, at Albany iast month
gave the following figures of theincrease of
hotels in _the ‘different boroughs of New
York city since 1896, In Brooklyn the in-
crease has been from 236]to 661; Manhat-
tan, from 362 to 1,41; Queens, from 884 to
369 (ad ‘; and Rich d from 134
10 192. The total increase for the city has
been 1,604.""
The New York Globe in oxﬂdning the
mavagement of these hotels
“‘The time has cowne once more to draw
attention to the conditions caused by the
existence of those fake hotels in the olty.
They put a p: on the
of vice nd immorality, and, what is

worse, are the means of leading thousands
«iyonug girls to ruin, and corrupting
yonug men, who, in these resorts, which
have some of the semblances of respect-
ability, fall easy victims of brazen barp-
ivs that make them7their headquarters.'

Senator Raines, it should be_noted, con-
tends, that the trouble with the original
law was purely administrutive, “"and he
declared that ‘‘the desired abolition of
the ‘fake’ botels couls be accomplished
under the present law if the city author-
ities would enforce it.’”" Nevertheless, he
votea for the amendatory laws, signed on
June 3 by Governor Higgins, and which,
as it is hoped, must stamp out the evils
that have sprung up under the JJaw as it
tirst stood. These corrections and additions
to the law are named the ‘‘Raines’’ and
the ‘‘Ambler ' amendments. The remedies
which they provide are simple. We quote
the following from the message of the gov-
ernor approving them:

‘‘The purpose of those bills is to compel
the Raines-law hotsls to comply with the
provisions of the laws, ordinances, rules,
and regulations of the State gaud situation
relating to the fireproof construction of
hotels, and the laws pertaining jto the bu-
ilding and health depamnenb of the State
and sitnation. "The procndinga under the
Ambler bill is ] 'y in its ch
but it can !.Arm no one who is carrying on
his business properly under existing law.
The provisions of the Raines bill are for
the purpese of ‘preventing evasions of the
law by requiring a proper inspection of
the applicat's hotel  before a liquor tax
certificate is issned to him. These Dbills.
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are in the interest of morality, and are
supported by organizations and citizens in-
terested in removing the disgrace that at
taches tothe name of the Raines law hotel.
It I were not satistied with the constitu-
tionality of the Ambler bill it would not
receive my approval. It is no more dras-
tic than are prohibitory licuor laws, the
constitutionality ot which has been upheld
by the Supreme Conrt of the United
States, "’

Just what effect the Raines law as now

amended and in force must have when pat
to practical test remains, of “course to be
seen. ‘‘The apologis's of the Raines law
hotels, '’ according to the New York World
‘'say that thejnew laws may be made the
weans ol exacting graft or wreaking yri.
vate spite.”” In conmmenting upon the
probable effect of these new laws, the Noy
York Tribune confines itself to the remark
that ‘‘a great opportunity is placed before
the decent, law abiding people of the met.
ropolis. '’

The Bride

Grand Duchess Cecilia of Mecklenl urg-Schwarin

o T o |

The 1idegroom
Crown Prince Frederick Wilhelw
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.A Silent Witness.

By Mrs. Philip Champion de Crespigny.

‘GERALD, I've had my pocket picked
again,’ Mary Gilmour said, standing with
her hand on the half open door of the
studio. Her _hosband paused | behne-ﬂ
answered; thenTturned from his work with
brushes inJone 'hand, and a sweared ba:
lette in thu other

*The second time in a menth, Mary,''he
said gently. It was hard enough to muke
both ends meet at the best of tines.

Mary closed the door ,behind _her, and
walked across the room, throwing a white
feather boa _from her] shoulders ov er the
back of a chair as she passed -

‘Had you paid the account at Simmons' 7’

‘No, if 1 had, there wouldn't have been
anything to pick,  she replied.

Gerald Giimour gave the faintest suspi-
cion ol a sigh

‘I suppose that is why yon are back _s 50
soon; I didn’t expect you for another hulf
hour . Yon didn’t go on_to Simmons’ ¥’

‘What wonld have been the unse— w1th-a
Pocket ll_lg’e_lvhntt uhe HlldT tnrning it in-
side outand holding it up for his inspec-
tion with her finger and thumb.

Gilmounr sighed again. Money seemod
to trickle through Mary's pretty fir ﬂm
l\ke _the proverabial water "though A § sxeve.

Ho torned blck to .bis_work_that she
might not see the worry in his eyes.

¥ “Then I'am " afraid Simmons must _wait
lglln. he said after a pause, :.—‘_“'3
£ ‘He must be used _to it now,’ W, his wifo 10-
torted" serenely; ‘besides, e-erythlng com-
o him that waits, 80 ¥30 he may get more in

the long run than if he hadn't wnted.
Gerald,’ she added suddenly throwmg_b_el
self into a chair' what a pity it is that you
don’'t paint portraits.’

* Her husband made no answer. Hc- was
a fair, slight man, sensitive and highly
strung, with the attributes of an artist’s
temperament except the power to paint a
decent picture. He loved {his art {more
than anything in the world, except his
pretty flufty haired wife, and in spite of
1.is failures never despaired of teaching h_e_r
some day to undersand what it meant to

him
‘T haven't the least wish to paint port-
raits, and conldn’t catch a likeness to

save iy life,” he said o little abruptly,

‘That doesn't wmatter; you could paint
the ugly people who don't want their por-
traits to be Jike.

‘That wounld be very inte x'wtinp,:.’_hg
gaid, putting aldab of Vandyke brown_on
the back of a sheep in the '1oreground, of
his picture, and rubbing it out again with
his finger. e el

‘It would paylmuch better than tha\_:@
of thing even if [the portraits and the sit-
ters didn't come out quite Jalike. And in
any case I'don’t suppose they would uk
you to paint them twice,’ she added. _: By

He looked round;at her jsharply, his ner+
ves always on edge for any slight on
aims and endeavors that_cost him 8o n:mchl
but she returned the glance with £n uncon-
scious guileness that disarmed him

‘Not:)dy would want to be plluud ;1
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by the same artist; not even the most be-
autifnl person in the world much less the
ugly ones,’ she went on. ‘Besides, it's only
natural that people should prefer to _hand
a portrait of themselves down to their chil-
dren than a’picture of nothing in partica-
Jar—likejthat,’ and she waved her hand
airly at the canvas on the Jeasel in front
of him.

A flock of sheep wandered across a bleak
Snow covered moor vainly looking for shel-
ter from a keen icy blast that blew a faint
snspicion of sleet’and snowjslantwise across
the picture, Well composed, and ,not bad-
ly executed, but just wanting in the in-
discribable something, that in a good pic
ture can awaken answering vibrations in
the soul of the enthusiast.

‘What do you _think 'of itt' he said,
drawing back and looking at the eftect of
the last few touches of color from a dis-
tance. ‘The lights on the snow are very
hard to manage; it is dificalt to keep the
purity anu yet to throw the ‘greater part
of it into shadow.’

He tarned to her, with keen
in bis work shining in his eyes.

She clasped her hands behind her head
and looked at it for a moment.

‘It's very good,’ she said, after a pause.

‘What are yon going to do with it It
never seems,any use to “send things to the
Academy.’ She hesitated and then added,
‘It would make a very good advertisement
for fiozen mutton.’

Gilmour’'s face drcpped, and with a
movement of impatience he turned back
to his work,

‘I often wonder you don’t do something
in that way,’ Mary went on. ‘Heaps of
g+0d artists do, and I am sure I could give
you some ideas so could Paul Merriman,
By the bye,’ she said .taking off her hat,
and sticking the long pin in and out of
it with a slightly nervons gesture, 3'I met
him thisimorning, and he is going to look
in here this arternoon on his way back
frow the office.’

Gilmour’s face brightened visibly.

‘I am glad of it,” he sald. ‘I want his
advice sbout Jthose red sails in my ‘Sea-
gulls on the ﬁlng”.’

Panl Merriman and Gerald Gilmopr had

interest

EVENTS.

been good friends * for some years. In
spite of an absolute dissimiltade in both
appearance and character they had been
drawn together from the moment they
had made chance acquaintance in a Paris
restaurant and when (Gerald Gilmour had
married and settled down in -‘the large
studio, with residence attached,’ as lit was
described inlthe advertisement, Merriman
quickly got into the babit of running in
and out as he chose, which was as often
as the interests of a fairly successful busi-
ness permitted.

He was of medium height with a short,
dark_beard and an alert manner, and hfs
eyes were narrow and too close together.
A man of the world, no dreamer and with-
out lofty ambitions, Juot overburdened with
scruples, but with a curious;power of sym-
pathy and a trick of makivg friends.

Without any real knowledge'of art, this
surface power of identifying himself with
the interests of others—for it was nothing
deeper—was to a great extent able to satis-
[Lthe craving for sympathy that is so
deeply rooted in every aritst’s soul, a.d
Gilmour hadhailed_him us a kindred spirit,

It was to him he turned when in doubt
as tc a tint or a value, or for advice or
discussion in the choice of a subject, and
when a stroke of luck came his way, he
felt his success incomplete until he had
Merriman’s conmatulatioss. His friends
vever said the wrong thing or missed the
mark in his criticisms as Mary did, he
seemed to divine almost by instinct what
the artist had kept in view throughout
his work.

Whether this sprang from genuine love
of the] art, or werely :from a desire to
please, Gilmoar did not stop to ingunire. A
man of few acquaintances—for he couldn't
afford the time nor the money to make
them—the horizon of Gilmour's, life was
bounded by his wife, his friend, and his
art; he was ready 2to slave at the last for
the sake of the first,and he turned half un-
conscionsly to his friend when the other
two failed him Mary, too, always bright-
ened up when Merriman was present, and
anything that pleased 'her, pleased the
husband. ' They got on o well togather,
and her friend seemed to understand ber




view of life in a way that he never could
himself.

Paul Merriman appeared as he bad pro-
mised that afternoon at the studio.

His coming was opportune for Gilmour's

nerves were on edge, and Mary would
persist in referring to his la~ge canvas as
the frozen mutton pictare, which did not
tend to sooth them. He took his art too
seriously to see any light side to it, and he
hailed his friend’s advent as godsend.

Merriman gave some good advice with
regard to the painting, and put his mind
at rest on a point in the composition; he
smoked innumeable cigaretes, selecting
them with great deliberation trom a ratber
peculiar case. It was of beaten silver, and
in the lower left band corner there was a
littie heathen god inlaid in enamel with
tiny brilliants for the eyes, They shone
tike two stars,and Merriman declared they
brought him luck. He est high valne on
the cigarette case, and never let it out of
his ownZhand, not even for the casual in-
spection of a friend. He never could be
induced to say how he came by it, and his
friends had given up asking questions on
the subject.

He had tea with them, Mary making 1t
herself, builing the kettle on the'open stove
in the studio, while "Merriman cut the
bread and butter and threw words of en-
couragement to Gilmoar, who was busy
with the brushes at the easel. Under the
influence of his friend's genial sympathy
and Mary’s inconsequent and light hearted
chatter, the worried look went out of Gil
moour's eyes and by tha time tea was over
and the cigaretts case with the heathen
god aguin produced from Merriman's pock-
et, he was ready to smoke and langh as
though there were no such thing as care in
the world.

« Geratd,” Mary said when Merriman had
gone away, and she was veplacing the cups
in the cupboard, ‘let's go to Brighton for
the week end. I'm7deadly sick of London.’

Her husband threw the end of his cigar-
ette into the fender and looked at her.

‘We haven’t got the money, little womau,
There is nothing I should like better, but
there are too many accounts to pay.’

Mary shut the capboard door, and threw

o
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herself into a chair by the open stove.

‘Paying accounts is the stupidest way of
spending money I know of’ she said clasp-
ing her hands behind her head. ‘Where's
all the money you got for that picture Mrs,
Van Hock bought?' 4

He shook his head sadly.

‘Melted long ago.’

‘What a pity you haven’t a business like
Paol Merriman's . He never seems wor-
ried about  money. I'm going to lunch
with him tomorrow at Mercier's. I know
you've got some stupid business appoint-
ment . After all, I've got no new clo-
thes’, she rattled on ‘and it doesn't seem
much worth while going to Brighton with
no new clothes. If only I hadn't lost that
money this morning I mignt have had a
new hat au all events’,

‘And how about Simmons?’

«'TI'm sure Simmons doesn’t want anything
as badly as 1 want a pew hat,’ Mary re-
torted with conviction. ‘Now, 'if ;ou'd
only been a portrait "painter I counld have
lots of new hate.  Gerald,’ she added, sit-
ting upright, and letting her hands drop
into her lap, ‘it I can persnade Mrs, Black
to sit for you, will you see what you can
do?’

‘No," he said, with the first tonchZoffim-
patience he had shown at her unruffied
persistence. ‘I won't.’

He rose frow his chair and walked across
the room to a large easel in the far corner
on which was a picture in a very early
stage. .

Mrs. Black wouldn't mind how unlike
the portrait was, I am sure—in fact the
more unlike the better,”, I should think,
and you could feel your way, so to
speak.’

Gilmour said nothing, and Mary added
half ander her breath.

‘I'm sure Mrs. Black wouldn’t mind,
she's so very good natured.’

‘Can’t you understand,
mour said gently at jlast, taking up his
brushes and palette. ‘I never could be a
portrait paioter any more than I could be
a poet and write novels. He's a different
line altogether; it isn't in me. I feel mad
to get an effect of soft grey wist, or a lit-
tle bit of broken water, but I've no sort of

Mary,” Gil-
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WIish to paint people’s faces. I can’t help
it; one Zmust take what Heaven gerds
one’

‘Like the frozen mutton picture,” Mary
murmured absently ‘It's a pity, but I sup-
pose it can’t be helped’

‘Come here a minute, and look at this,
her husband said, feeling he had been a
little short with her,and wishing to atone;
‘perhaps you could give me a bit of ad-
vice.’

Mary rose and sauntered across the room
to where he stood. ‘I can't make up iy
mind whether the sea shold te blue or a
pale’transparent sort of green; it's too grey
at present,’ he said. ‘It mieht either re-
flect the blue of the sky, or take a green
tone from the sand beneath the water.’

Mary clasped her hands behind her back
and looked at the canvas in silence. He
half hoped she might notice a little bit on
the left hard side of the picture where a
pearl grey clond Jmelted into the mist
hanging over the horizon; it had gone in
rather happily, vut she said nothing.

‘Well, dear, what do you think? Is it to
be blue or green?

Mary’'s eyes wandered across the whole
width of the picture ™1 suppose it takes
a lot of paint to cover a canvas that

size!" she remarked irrevelantly.

‘It does,’ he an.wered.

‘Then I shoaldjuse whichever is cheap-
est,’ she said with an air of conviection,

Gilmour turned his eyes from the picture
and Icoked at her, to make sure ‘that no
sting of sarcasm lay hidden in the remark.

Bat her blue Jeyes were innocence itself
and he turned away again, almost regret-
ting that no sarcasm had been intended. ,
it seemed so hopeless.

His spirits bad reached their lowest ebb
and matters were looking as black as pos-
sibly could be, when a letter came.

It was from a well known dealer bearing
the welcome anuouncement of a possible
purchaser for a laree pictare that he had
painted the previous year. He wished to
know if Gilmour would accept an offer for
it rather below the original wprice, and if
be would call the next afternoon to discuas
the matter, he thought it very probable
they might come to terms.

:A?Gilmour ut the letter Jdown his spi-
Tits To86 visibiy:and 'he egave a sighvof ro-
lief. . O S '
“Here was a respite from the pressing’care
oT_iin;gedilto necessity. In the matter of
terms he ;would not be difficult to deal
with.

He determined to say nothing to Mary o»
his friend till the business was settled and
the cheque in his pocket for fear of disap-
pointment; he knew by bitter experience
how easily such transactions could 8o
crooked and came to nothing. Bat the
mere hope tarned the world rose colored
again, and made his spirits proof for the
time against the minor evils of life,

He could even laugh when Mary return-
ed to the charge that evening and asked
Paul Merriman, 'while they were naving
tea in the studio as usual, if it was not
true that portraits brought in much more
money than landscapes.

Merriman nodded and slowly stirred the
tea.

‘Undonbtedly they do,” he "said, know-
ing what Mary was driving at, ‘but you
must remember that everyone hasn’t the
gift of it.’

‘Gerald wont * even try. He can paint
sheeps’ faces, so I don’t see why he can't
paint his friends,’ .ae said puckering her
forehead and looking puzzled.

Merriman looked amused.

‘Portrait pain ing has its gloomy side
as well as 1ts advantages, Mary,” Gilmour
said. ‘I read a case in the papers today of
an uafortanate artist who had to sue a 1ady
in the law courts before he got paid for the
portrait he had painted of her, She said
it made her look ten years too old and
wasn't worth the money.’

‘That was silly of her,’ Mary anwsered,
‘if she waited ten years it ‘might be a spe-
aking likeness, and in twenty years it
would be worth double the money as it
would make her look ten years too
young.'

Both men laughed, but Mary added se-
riously.

‘I am sure Mrs. Black wouldn't mind
if you made her look ten years too old.
It couldn’t possibly matter how old you
made her look; that's why she would be
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on, pouring herself out & socond cdp of tea
‘and I think it's rather heartless Jof you,
(verald. You forget h)w badly I want the
money.’

‘Do I he said quietly.

‘It's quite natural the people shouldn't
wont & bit of blue’sky like that—the sort
of thing you can see any day in your life
by going to the seaside—when they can
have their own faces painted,’ and she
waved her teaspoon in the direction of the
easel.

‘After all,’ Merriman remonstrated, tak-
ing out his [cigarette case and letting the
light of the fire play upon the little dia-
mond eyes in the corner before welecting a
cigarette, ‘a portrait is not of much inter-
est except to its owner; whereas everyone
must love a bit of blue sea like that.’

It was obviously #aid to soothe theartist's
irritation,and Gilmour threw bim a grave-
ful glance.

‘It depends on whether they get seasick
or not,’ Mary retorted.

Merriman smiled at her, and offered to
belp in putting away ,the tea things, It

seemed to take some time, and Mary talk-
ed blithely during the operation. They put
the cups and saucers away in the cupboard
in the far corner of the studio, and Gil-
mour only caught what they said now and
then.

They seemed happy enough without him,
and after a time he rose from a chair to
light a cigarette, and saying that he was
going to post a letter making an appoint-
ment for the next afternoon, went out by
tue door that led straight from the studio
along a narrow alley into the street.

In about ten minutes hewas back again,
his errand accomplished; when he entered
the studio Merriman was putting on his
overcoat preparatory to_his departure. Af-
ter shaking himself into it he took out an-
other cigarette and lit it, before going out
into the dusk.

Then he nodded good night, and Gil-
wour caught a gleam from the eyes of the
little heathen god as Merriman put the
case away in the breast pocket of his coat.

o the next afternoon Gilmour kept his
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appointment to the _minute, and an hour
later he was walking ;homewards through
the dusk of a November evening with a
heart as light as a feather.

For tortune had Jsmiled on him beyond
his wildest hopes.

Not only was his picture sold for a bet-
ter price than he had expected, but the
purchaser had commissioned him to paint
another for a like amount, and dull care
had taken wings for a month to come.
He could not get home guick euough to
tell Mary the good news.

The more pressing of accounts could be
paid at once. Mary could have her week
end at the seaside, and the new hat that
was 80 necessary un adjunnct in her eyes.

He trod on air, and smiled to think how
Abjectly wretched he had been’hardly wore
than twenty four hours before. The world
was at his feet again, as it used to be in
the old days before’failure and disappoint
ments had tempered hope with doubt
They would go out somewhere to dine that
very night, and go to the play afterwards.
Mary loved a play. When ne reached the
studio it was in pitch darckness and the
stove bad gone out. He called Mary, but
there was no answer, and with a little
sensation of surprise he stumbled across
the room and ti1roed on the light.

The studio was empty: there was no
signs of Mary anywere, but in lookin
around anxiously for some explanation of
the nunsnxl sitnation he caught wight of a
piece of white paper pinned to the table
by one of his wite's long hat pins.

On it was written the single word
‘*Gocd-pye,’ in Mary's ratther straggling
handwriting. He passed his hands over
his eyes and looked at it again, and his
heart beat with a little sickening throb.
What could it mean?

He sat down to thiok out a plan of ac-
tion o1 how and where he should begin to
search for her. But he felt dazed and un-
able to think clearly and decided to wait
until Merriman torned up at his usual
hour. He would help bim better than any-
one; he was glad o have so goud a friend
to fall back npon

A click at the wire letter box hanging
upon the insidejof the studioldoor rovsed




him, and he looked up to see & letetr fall
into 1t from outside He rose mechanic-
ally to fetch it and return to his seat.

It was from Merriman.

‘'Dear uilmour—(it ren)~

I much regret that I have fonnd it quite
impoesibla to come round to the studio to-
day, even for five minmtes. I have to go
abroad siddenly on business, and am off
now to catch the Dover express.

Yours,
P. Merriman.
As be finished the letter with a sigh of

disappointment his eye caugnt sight
something lying on the floor, partly cop
cealed by a heavy bearskin rug.

He starte? and Zlooked at it closer, an
re-read alowly the letter in his hand.

Then he looked at the single_word in hj
wife's bandwriting, and stared agai
blankly at the thing lying on the floor

It was Merriman’s cigarette case, tha
he never let out of his own keepiug,and h
bad seen bim place it carefully in th
breast pocket of his coat the previous even
ing.

Pecce hovering over the battletield




