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MISS BRETHERTON

By MBS, HUMPHREY WARD,

AUTHOR OF “ROBERT ELSMERE"

cans
2 its

Bt

E
Iy

i

£
it
&!i

i%ir

4

1

i

H

g
s
it

borhoods where art lives
Iately and barcly, In want of the |
adornings with which “culture”
provide ber. There were polilicians
capable—ay it was only tho first week of May
—of thirowing some seet futo thelr amuso-
ments. Thero woro art critics who, accus-
tomed as they were by profession to
their art in large and rapid draughts, had
yet boon unable to content themselves with
the one meager day allowed by the academy
for the examination of somo 500 works, and
were now cking out thelr notes of tho day
before by a fow supplomentary
taken in the Intervals of conversation with
their lady friends, There were the great
dealers, betraying In look and gait thelr pro-
found, yet modest, conclousness that upon
wl mu\ll the hmmhthn:lm of ltbn artistio
r, and that if, {n o superficial
of things, the star of nu Mmlomlcm
from that of the man who buys his pletures
inglory, the truly philosophical mind asscsses
matters differently, And, most important
of all, thero were the women, old and young,
somo in the full freshness of spring cottons,
ns I tho cast wind outside were not mocking
the efforts of the May sun, and others still
wrappd In furs, which showed a juster senso
of the capricvs of the English climate,
Among them one might distingulsh the usual
shades and species; the familiar country
cousln, gothering material for the over-
awing of such of ber neighbors as wero un-
able to dip themselves overy year in tho
stream of Loodou; the women folk of the
artist world, presenting groator varieties of
typo than the women of any other closs can
boast; and lastly, a sprinkling of the women
of what calls itsolfl “'London society,” as
well drossad, ns well mannered, and as well
provided with acquaintanco ns is tho custom
of their kind.

In one of the further rooms, moroe scantily
peopled as yet than the rest, a tall, thin man
was strolling listlessly from picture to plo-
turs, making every now and then hasty ref-.
orences to Lis eataloguo, but in general oye-
ing all ho saw with the look of one in whom
familiarity with tho sight beforo him bad
bred weariness, if not contempt.  He wasn
handsomoe man, with a broad brow and a
pleasant gentlonesa of oxpression. Tho eyes
were fine and thoughtful, and there was o
combination of Intelleotual foreo with m
delicacy obdine in the contour of the
and face which was particularly attractive,
especially to women of the more oultivated
and improssionabilo sort. His thin, grayish
bair was rather long-—-not of that pronounced
length which inevitably challenges tho de-
cision of the bystander ms to whethor tho
wearer bo fool or poot, but still long enough
to fall a little earclossly round the head and
so take off from the spruce, conveutional
effect of tho owner's irroproachable dress and
general London alr,

Mr. Eustaco Kendal—to give the person
wo have been describing his name—was not
npparently in m good tempor with bis sur-
roundings. Ho wos standing with a dissat-
isflod oxpression beforo a Venetlan scens
drawn by a brilliant member of a group of
English artists settled on foreign soll and
traiued In forcign moethods,

“Not 8o good as last year," ho was remark-
ing to himsolf. ‘““Vul drawing, vulgar
composition, hasty work everywhere. It is
succoss spolls all these men—success and tho
smount of money there ls going. The man
who painted this didn't got any pleasure out
of it. Dut it's tho samo all round. It is
money aud luxury and the struggle to live
which are driving ua all on and killing the
artist's paturnl joy in his work, And pres-
ently, as that odd little Fronchman sald to
me year, wo shall have dropped (rretriev-
ably into the ‘lowest dopth of modiocrity.'®

YKendall” sakd an vager volce close 4o his
ear, while n band wos lald on his arm, “do
you know that girl”

Koendal turned In astonishment and saw &
short oldish man, in whom bo recognizod a
famous artist, standing by, his kevn, mobile
fare wearing an expression of strong interest
and Inquiry.

“What girl" ho asked, with a smile, shak-
ing his questioner by tho band.

“That girl in black, standing by Orchard-
son's pleture.  Why, you must know her by
sight! It's Miss Bretherion, tho actress, Did
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“)'s Miss Dretherton, the actress.”

you ever seo such beautyl I must get some-
body to introduce mo to her,  There's nothe
ing worth looking at since sho camein.  But,
by i1l luck, nobody bers seoms to know ber,"”

Eustace Kendal, to whom the warm artist
temperament of his friend was well known,
turned with somo amusoment towards the
pleture named, nnd notieed that futter in the
room which shows that something or some
ouo of intervst Ls present.  People try to look

usconcerned, and, eatalogue in hand, were
edging towards the spot where the lady in
black stood, glancing alternately at her and
at the picturces, in the manner of those
equally determined to satisfy thelr curiosity
aud their sense of politensss.  The lady n
quostion, meanwhile, couscious that sho wna
beitg lookid at, but not apparently disturbed
by it, was talking to another Jady, the only
person with Ler, a tall, gaunt woman, also
dressed in Llack and gifted abundantly with
the forbidding aspect which Leauty requires
ju its ducuna.

Koendal could seo notbing more at first than
& tall, slendor figure, o beautiful bead, with
8 delicate white profile, in flashing contrast
with its bLlack surmutu!tnﬁn, and with lines
of golden brown hair. But in proflle and
figure there was an extraordinary distinetion
and grace which reconciled bim to  hbis
friend's eagerness and made him wish for the
beauty's vext movement, Prosently sbo
turned and caughbt the gase of the two mwen
full upon her, Hor eyes dropped a little, but

self consciouspess. B took her compan-
jom's arm with a quiet nwvement and w
ber towards one of the striking plctures of
the year, somo little way off. The wwo men
also turned and walked nway,

“] pever saw such beauty as that before,” !
sald ihe artist, with empbasis, 1 must find |

some one who kdows ber, and get the chance
of poadng that face light un ales Taball go
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there was nothing i1l bred or excessive o ber 1
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“Wall, she's & brilliant creature,” sald
Kendal “Iths e how sbe shone

intoxicating posscssion for a woman,
such beauty as that; itw Lo royalty; it
places the individual under conditions quite
unlike those of common mortals 1 suppose
it's that rather than any real abllity as an
nctross that bas mado hor asuccoss. 1 no-
ticod tho papers sald as much-somoe more
politely thanothors,”

*Oh, she's not much of an nctress; she has
no tralning, no nessa,  But you'll seo, sbe'll
b tho great success of tho season. Bhe has
wonderful grace on the stage, and a fine
voico in spite of tricks. And then her Wesen
is so attractive; sho s such a frank, un-
spoiled, good bearted creature, Her audienco
falls in love with her, and that goes a ling
way. But I wish sbo bad a trifle more edu-
cation and something worth calling & train-
ing. Hor manager, Robinson, talks of her
attempting all tho great parts, but it ab-
surd. Sho talks very naively and prettily
about ‘her art,’ but really shoe knows no more
about it than a baby, aud it is perhaps part
of hor charm that sbo Is so unconscious of
"

ber Ignorance,

“It is strange how listlo eritical English
audiences are,” sald Eendal. *'I bellove wo
aro the peoplo In tho world, All
that wo ask is shad our feelinge be
touched a little, but whother b art or
thoe artist doesn't matter. She not boon
long playing in London, bas shol”

“Ounly & few weeka It's ouly about two
mouths since abo landed from Jamalea. Bbo
kas o curious history If you care to boar it
I don't think Pvescen you at all since 1 made
friends with bhor™

“No," said Kendal; "I wns begioning to
suspoct that something absorbing had got
bold of you I've looked for you two or
three times at the club and could not find

ou."

“Oh, it's not Miss Dretherton that has
taken up my time Bhe's so busy that no-
body can sec much of her. But I bave taken
ber and her peoplo out two or three times,
sight seelng, since they came—Westminster
nbboy, the National gallery, and so forth,
Bho s very keen about everything, and the
Worralls—ber uncle and sunt—stick to her
pretty closely.”

“Where does she come from1"

""Well, her fathor was the Beoteh overscer
of a sugar plantation not far from
nud he married an Itallan, one of your falr
Veustian type—a strango race com on §
I supposo it's tho secret of o brilllaucy and
out-of-the-wayness of the girl's besuty, Her
motber died when she was small, and the
child grow up alone. Her fatber, however,
sooins to have been a good sort of man, and
to havo looked after her, Presently sbo
drew the atieation of an uncle, n shopkeeper
in , sud o shrewd, bard, money
making fellow, who saw there was some-
thing to bo made out of her. Bhe had
already shown a turn for reciting, and
had performed st various places — in
the schoolroom lwlonging to the estato,
and so on. The father didu't encourage ber
fancy for it, naturally, being Scotch and

Presbyterian. However, he died of fever,
aud then the child of sixteen fell fnto her
uncle's charge. He seoms to have sean at
once exactly what line to take. To put it
cyuleally, (lmngins ho argued something
liko this: ‘Beauty extraordinary—character
everything that could bo desired —talent not
much, Bo that the things to stake on ar the
boauty and the character, and let thoe talent
tako care of Itself.' Anyhow, ho got her on
to the Kingston theatre—a poor little placa
cnough—and be and the aunt, that sour
looking erenture you saw with her, looked
after her like dragons. Naturally, sho was
soon fthe talk of Kingston—whut with her
looks and her grace, snd the difficulty of
cuming uear her, the whole European soclety,
tho garrison, government housWind all wero
at ber fect.  Then the uncle played Lis cards
for an European cogagement. You retmem-
ber that Govervor Rutherford they had o
littlo time agol—tho writer of that little st
of drawing room plays—*'Nincteouth Century
Interludes,' I think ho called therm! It wun
Lis last year, aud be started for home while
Isalwl Brotherton was st Kingston,

Ho came home full of her, and, knowing all |

the theatrical people here, e was able to
place ber ot oncoe. Robinson declled to
spoculate in ber, telographed out for ber, and
here sha s, uncle, aunt and invalid elster into
the bargain.”

“(Oh, she bas o sister ™

“Yeu; a little, white, erippled thing, peov-

ish—cripples gonerally sre—but full of o |
curlous forco of some hidden kind. lsalel is |

vory gl’lnl to her, and rather afrald of ber.
It soems to me thab she is afrald of all ber be-
longings. 1 belleve they put wpon ber, auwd
shie has as much capacity as anylody 1over
kuow for letting hersolf bo tramnphal upon™

“What, that splendid, vivacious ereature ™
sald Kendal incredulously. “1 thluk 1'd back
Ler for hulding ber own."

“Ah, well, you see,” sall the American,

with the quist superiurity of a three weeks' |

acquaintance, *'1 know something of her by
now, and she's not guite what you might
think her at flrst sight. However, whether
sbo is afrald of theam or not, 1 to be Loped
they will take care of ber, Natorully she
has asplendid physque, but it scems W we
that Loudon tries her., The plecw they liave
chosen fur ber Is o heavy one, and then of
course sockety fa down upon her, and in a
fow woeks she'll bo the rage.”

|
“| haven't ssen ber at all,” sall Kendal,

beginnlug, perbags, to be s little bored with
the subjoct of Miss Bretherton, and turning,
eye glass In hand, towand the sculpture
“lameo and take me sote evening.”

“By all means. But you must come and
mect the girl horself at y sister's nest Fri-
day. She will be there at afternoon tea. 1
told Agues 1 should @k anyhody Ilikel 1
warned her—you know her Bttlo weaknosses !
~that sbe bad better bo fret lo the fleld; o
mouth keace It will be imposible to aat bald

Kendal blmself walked
very different ts, and wns
lisbed at his writing table in his
bers overlooking an inner court of the

It was a bri
mhuoulhnm‘l“mﬂam

Irside, the room was such as fitted a stodi-
ous bachelor of meana The bookeases on
tho walls beld old college classies and law
books nnderneath, and above a misevllaneous
lterary library, of which tho main bulk was
Fronch, while the side wings, so to speak,
had that tempting miscellaneous afr—bere a
potch of German, there an island of Itallan;
on this side rows of English poets, on the
other an abundance of novels of all lan.
mp—'bich delights tho fond beart of the

lover. Tho were mostly auto-
types and photographs from subjocts of
Italian art, except in one corner, where n fino
little collection of French historical ongrav-
Ings completely coverod tho wall and drew a
visitor's attention by the brilllancy of their
black and white, On tho writing tablo were
plios of covered Fronch books, repre-
sonting for tho most the palmy days of
tho Momantics, though every hore and there
were lntorvening strata of naturalism, bal-
apced in their turn by recurrent volumes of
Bainte-Bouve. The wholo had a studlous air,
The bwk.;lw&r: emuy oolla::d with a
purpose, pil orderly MBS, |
on tho writing table seemed to sum upj::E

n their surroundings,

only personal ornament of the room
was o group of photograpbs on the mante]-
plece.  Two wero faded and Lirown, und rep-
rusento] Kondal's parents, both of whom had
been doad somo yoar. The other was a large
eabinet photograph of o woman no longer
very young—a striking looking woman, with
a fine worn fare and o general alr of distine-
tion and character, Thero was a strong ro-
somblanco botween hor features and those of
Eustace Kendal, anfl she was indoed his elder
and only sistor, the wifo of a French senator,
and ber brother's chief friond and counselor,
Mme. do Chintoauvioux was a very noticeable
person, and ber influenco over Eustace had
been sirong over sinco thoir childish i,
Bho was o woman who would have justl
n repotition in tho presout day of Blsmondi's
onthusiastic estimato of tho womon of the
First Empire. Bho bad that melangoe du
mallleur ton, “with tho purest elegance of
manner, and a store of varied Information,
with vivaclty of impression -ndulnﬁyoi
fooling, which," as Lo doeclared to Mme,
d'Albany, “belongs ouly to your sex, and Is
found in its parfection only {n the best soci-

of France,"

n the days when she and Eustaco bad been
the only children of a distingulsbed and
wealthy father, a politiclan of somo fame
aod son-in-law to the Tury premicr of his
young days, sho bad always lod and influ-

enced hor brother, He followed her admir-
ingly through bor London seasons, watching
the Impression she made, triumphing in hee
triumphs, and at bome discussing every new
book with ber and sharing, at least in his
collogn vaeations, the secretary's work for
thelr futher, which she did excollently, and
with a quick, keen, palitical sensa which
Eustars had never seen b any other woman.
Hho was bandsome in her own refined and
delicate way, especinlly at night, when the
sparkle of Ler white nock and arms and the
added birfglitnes of hor dress gave ber the
accent and color she was somewhat lacking
in at vther times, Natorally, she was 1o no
waut of sultors, fur she was rich and her
father was influenticl, but she sald “*No”
many times and was nearly 30 before M, do
Chateauvicux, the flrst secrothry of tho
French embassy, persuaded qher to marry
him, Binece then sho had Alled nn effective
place {n Parisinn socioty. Her husband had
abandoued diplomacy for politics, lu which
his general tendencies were Orleanist, while
o lterature be wns well known as s con-
stant contributor to The Revue des Donx
Mondes, He and his wife maintalned an in-
teresting, and in ita way Influential salon,
which provided a meecting ground for the
best English and Fronch society, and showed
off at once the delicate qualivy of Mwme. de
Chateauvieux's lutelligencs amd the force
and kindliness of her womanly tact,

The whole had a studious air.
Sbortly after ber marriage the father nud
mither died within elghtecn months of each
other, and Eustace found his lot in Life radi-

cally changod.  Ho bBad been bis father's
seorstary after leaving collegs, which pre
vented bis making any serious efforts to sue-
cend at the bar, and in conssquence his in

terests, both of heud and heart, bad been
mors eonecntroted than s often the cass
with a young man within the walls of Lis
bome, Ho had sdmired kis father sineerely,
and the worth of his maother's loguacious anl
somotiines moeddlsimo tendernes ha never
realized fully till he hud lest (&, Whea he
was flually alons it became necssary for bim
to chwrso o lloe in life.  His sister and be
divided hils father's money betwesn thew, and
Eustaon founed himeelf with s fortune such as
in tho eyes of most of iy friends constituted
a leading of Provitenee townrds two thiugm
—innrrings and o sat fo pardiament, How

ever, fortunately, his sister, the only person
to whom be applied for advies, was in no
burry to pross o doeclslon in either case upon
him. Bhe saw that, without the stinaulus of
the (atber's presence, Eustao's {utorest in
politics was less real than his interest fu let
ters, nor dld the times ssein o her propitlous
to that plillosophil rcotsery atism which might
Lo mabd to represent the family typo of miond,
S0 sbo stirred him wp to return to some of
tho projects of bis Cambridge days, when ba
and she were flrst bitten with o passion for

| that great, that fascinating Fronch litera

turs which absorts, genoration after gepera-
tlon, the Interets of two-thirds of thoso who
are sonsitive to the things of letters Bhas
suggested & book to bim which took Lis
fancy, ad In planoing it something of the
old zeat of lifo to bim.  Moreosver,
it wae & book which reauired him to sand s
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tho punetual
trance of tho servant, who at 8 o'clock came
toa amd homluw boside hita
erackled on

companionablo sounds throug

tho lamplit evening and far Into the night.

CHAPTER 1L

Two or threo days afterwards Kendal, in
looking over his engagoment book, in whic
the entrion were methodically keps, notiond:
“ Afternoon MIu&M{.M " and
at onoo sent off a note to Edward Wallace,
suggesting that they should go to tho theatro
together on Thursday eovening to see Mis

“for, as you will see," he wrote,
it will bo impossible for mwe to meet bor
with a good consclenco unless I have dono
my duty boforehand by golng to seo her per-
form.” To this tho American replied by n
counter proposal.  “Miss Bretherton,” be
wrote, "offers my sister and myself a box
for Friday night; it will hold four or five;
you must onrhludr be of the party, and I
shall ask Forbes."

Kendal folt himsolf a little entrapped, and
would have erred Lo seo tho actrems un-
der cond! more favorable to an lude-
pendent judgment, but ho was cohsclous that
o rofusal would beu oun, 8o bo acceptad
and prepared hlmsolf to moeet the Leauty
:Ii:h:. sympathetic a frgme of mind as pos-

On Friday ‘afternoon, after a long and
fruitful day's work, he found himself driving
wostward towands tho old fashioned Kon-
i houso of which Mrs, Btuart, with her
bright, bird liko American ways, bad suc-
ceodad in making a conslderable social oo
ter. s mind was still full of his work,

of Joubort or of Stendbal seemed to
still foating about him, and certain sub-
tieties of tle and eritleal specalation
were still vaguely arguing themselves out
within bim as ho sped westward, drawing in
the pleasant influences of the spring sunsbing,
and delighting his eyes in ths May green,
which was triumphing more and more
every day over tho grayness of London, and
would soon havoe reached that Jovely short
Hved pauso of vietory which is all tint sum-
mer ean bope to win amid the dust and
crowd of a great city,
Eendal was in that condition which is
to men of the truo literary
temperament, whoo tho firet fervor of youth
for mere living is gone, when the first cruds
diffieultios of accumulation are over, aod
when the mind, admitted to roglons of an
ampler ether and diviner alr than any she
has inhabited before, feals the full charm and
spell of man's viwt birthright of knowledge,
and is selsed with subt®r curiositios and
further reaching desires anything she
has yot boon consclousof.  Tho wurldl:# fact
and of 1doa Is open, and the explorer's instru-
moents are as perfoct as thoy can bo made,
The intoxioation of entrance s full upon
bhim, aod the lassitudo which s the inevita-
blo Nemesis of an unending task, and the
chill which sooner or later desconds upon
overy buman bopo, are as yet mero names
and shadows, counting for nothing in the
tranquil vista of Lis life, which seems to lie
spread out before hiny It b6 & raro state, for
not many men wre capable of the appren-
ticeship which leads to it, and a breath of
bostile elreumstance may put an ond to it;
but in its own manvor aad degres, and while
it lasts, It is one of tho golden states of con-
sclousness, and o man enjoyiong it fools this
mystorfous gift of existonce to have boon a
kindly boon from somo benefloont power,
Arrived at Mra Btuart's, Kendal found a
large gathering alrondy fllling the pleasant
low rooms, looking out upon trees ot either
end, upon which Mrs. Btuart bad (mpressed
throughiout the stamp of her own keon little
personality, Sho was compotent fn all things
~—compstent in bor eriticlsm of a book, and
maore than competent in all that pertalned to
the nicetios of house manngemont.  Her din-
ner partios, of which each was bullt up from
foundution to climax with the most delicate
skill and unity of plan; her protty drossos,
in which sho trailsl about bor soft colored
rooms; bor enorgy, her kindliness and evon
the evident but quite innocent pursuit of so.
cial perfection in which she delighted—all
made ber popular, aod it was not difficuls
for hor to gather together whom she would
when sho wished to launch o soelal novelty,
On tho present occasion sho wos vory much
{u hor element.  All around her woro people
more or liss distioguisbed In the dondon
world; horo was an oditor, there an artist,
o junlor member of the government chatted
over his tos with o forcign minister, and o
flow of the wsual Loundon chattor of o wu-
perior kind was rippling through the room
when Kendal entered
Mra. Stuart put bim in tho way of a cliair
and of abundant chances of conversation,

=

=

and thea loft kim with a shrug of her sboul- |

ders and a whispor
ingly late! Tell mo what 1 shall do if all
thise poople are disappoioted.”
Mra Btuart wos boginning to bo resthess
Kondal had himself arrived very lato, and,
ns tho talk flowod faster and thoe room filled
fuller of guests cager for thoe now sonsatjon
which had bovn promised thens, the spirits of
the little hostess bogan tosink, Tho minster
had surreptitionsly Jooked at his wateh, and
a tiresomme ludy (riend had sald good-by in o
voleo which might have been lowor, and with
o lament which might bave been wpared
Mrs. Btoart sot groat store upon tho surcrss
ulf her soclal undertakingy, and to goathor n
erowd of people to meet tho riding star of
the moason, and then to havo to seod thom

bome with only tea and talk to romembser,
was ono of those failares which no one with
any self respect should allow themslyves ta
risk.

However, fortune waa oneo more bind U
ong of ber chief favorites. Mrs Stusrt was
Just listening with a tired face tothe w.'l
mant, but deprossing condolences of Lhe Lar
rister standing by ber, who wos deseribing
Lo ber the “absurd fuilure” of a party w roeot
the leadipg actress of the Comedie Fraocm e,
to which ho bad bsea Invited in the previous
woswscit, when the sound of wheely was beard
cutside. Mra Btoart made o golck step for
ward, loaviug bor Jub's comlorter plantsd in
the middle of his story, the hum of talk
dropped o an instant and the crowd aboul
tho door fell bastily back w1t swas thrown
opens mid Miss Lretherton satered

What u glow of imdiance und beauty en
tered tho romm with ber! Sbhoe came in

o rupddly, ber graceful bead thrown cagerly
back, ber faco Kludling and ber hands out
etretolied as sho cauglit sight of Mre Stuare,
There was 6 vigor and splendor of life slsoat
ber that made nll her movements large and
emphatic, uud yet, at the same time, nothing
could exceed the delicate flulsh of tho phy
sical structure itself What was Indeod
cvharacteristic lu bor was this combipation of
estraordinary perfectiess of detall, with o
flash, & warmth, a foree of bopresion, such
as often radses the lower knds of beauty futo
excellenco and ploturvsguencss, but s seldom
found o connection with those types where
tho beauty is, as it were, sufliclent lo aud by
ileelf, and does not nesd anytbing Lot s
own lnberent harmonies of line and bus o
frupress itself on the bebolders

Thero were somne, Indead, whbo maintalned
that the sallocss and delicacy of her foat-
ures wias out of keeplog with heor staturoe aml
ber ample glkding wotivna,  But here, again,
the impression of delicacy was trausformed

“Tho beanty i shook- |

In roality |

‘—nami
ministor —'has got hold of ber. ‘l’hn:l‘
suppose, Rushbrook (the momber of the gov-
ernment) will como next and we commoner
mortals In our turn.  What absurdities these
e el stopped

stions, howover, were
the exclamations of tho girls beside him, t:{
wore already warm admirors of Miss Brether-
tun,

bond was bending.
Mre, Btuart did “gr?;u bravely, e
had announowd to her, with a
regrots, that sho bad only Lalf an

know, must dinont & That mado me late,
aud now 1 flod I am such a long way from
howe that 0 is the latest momont | can stay.™

Bo that Mra Btuart was put to it to ged
through all the introductions sho had prom-
fsad,  But sha performod her task without
flinching, killing remorselessly cach nascent
comversation in the bud, glving artist, author
or membor of parliament his proper little
sontonoo of introduction, and at lnst heekon-
ing to Bustace Kendal, who loft his corner
fouling socloty to bo a foolish business and
wislilng the ordeal wora over,

Miss Brotherton smiled at him as sho had
smiled at all tho othors, and he sat down for
his threo minutos on the chair besido her,

“1 hoar yon are satisfled with your English
oudiencos, Miss Brotherton,” he bogan at onoe,
baving prepared himself so far. “Tonight
Ifam to have the pleasure for the first time of
making ono of your admirers.”

“1 hope it will ploase you," she said, witha

sliynesn that was still brig'in and friondly,

“You will be suro to como and seo mo after-
wardsl 1 bave boen arranging 16 with Mrs,
Btuart. 1 am novoer fit to talk to nnm-q:n!n,
1 gotwo tired Dut it does one good to seo
ono's frionds; (b makos one forgot tho thoatro
a litthe before golng hom.”

“Do you find London vory exciting™

“Yoa, vory. Poople bave beon so oxtra-
ordinarily kind to me, and (¢ is all such &
now experionos after that little place King-
ston. I should have had my hoad turned, I
think," sho added, with a happy littlo laugh,
“but that when one cares aboul one's art ono
fa not likely to think too much of ono's self,
I am always despalring over what there (s
still to do, and what one may have done
soems to mako no matter,”

Hho spoke with a pretty humility, evidently
meaning what she sald, and yot thero was
such a delightful young triumph in ber man-
ner, such an invulnerable eonselonsnesa of
artistio success, thnt Kendal folt a secret stie
of amuserent as bho reealled the eriticisms
which among his own sot ho had most com-
monly beard applicd to her.

“You, fndend™ ho answorad, ploasantly,
“I suppose overy artlet foels the sams, Wo
all do it we are good for anything-—-wo who
weribiblo as well ne you who act.”

YOb, yos," sho sald; with kindly, questions
Ing vyes, “you write a great deall 1 knowy
Mr. Wallaco told me. Ho says you are so
learnad, and that your book will bo splondid.
It must bo grand to writo books, 1 sbould
Hko 1t, 1 think, botter than acting. You
need culy depend on yourself; but v neting
you'ro always dopending on somo ono elio,
and you get insuch a rago when all your own
grand ideas aro spoiled because tho leading
gontleman won't do anything differont from
what bo hind been usad to, or the next lady
waiits to show off, or the stage managor hins
a gradgo against you! Bomething always
bappens.”

“Apparently thoe only thing that always
bappeon to yon s sucoess,” said Kondal
rather hating imaelf for the choapuess of
the compliment. 1 boear wonderful reports
of the diffleulty of gettivg a mat af tho Cal-
Hope; and his friends toll mo that My, Robin.
son looks ton years younger. Pdbr manl i
s thino that fortune smiled on him, ™

“Yos, ludesd; bo hod a bad tlmo lnst year,
That Miss Harwood, the American actress,
that thoy thought would bo such & sucoess,
dide't come off at all, Bho dido't hit tho
public. It dosn't soem to me that the BEng-
lish public Is hard to pleass, At that
wretchod littlo theatro In Kingston 1 wasn't
nearly so much at my oasens I am here, Horo
one can always do one's bast and be sure thut
tho audience will appreciate it, 1 havo all
sorts of projects in my head, Next yoar I
n::lnl bavo a theatro of my own, I think, and
l |!_._

“And then we shall see you fu all the great
parts(*

Tho beauty had just bogun hor answer
whon Koundal becamo copsclous of  Mrs,
Binars standing Iesido Lim, with aoother

Mrs. Stuart standing beside him.
aspirant st ber elbow, and notbing remalned
for him but to retire with s hasty smlle and

band shake, Miss Drothorton brightly re-
minding im that they should mect ngaln.

A few minutes afterwards thore was onece
muro & genernl flutter o the reoan. Miss
Drotherton was golng.  Bhe came forward o
her loug, Bowing Llack garmeots, holding
Mrs. Btuart by tho band, the erowid dividing
na sho passcd,  On bor way to the door stood
o child, Mra Btuart's younget, looling at
her with large, wondering brown oyes and
finger oo lip, The actress suddenly stooped
to her, lifted ber up with the exso of physical

| strength nto the midst of hor soft furs and

| that the fairy priocess was roal
1 strugglid down, aml in ancther winute the

velvety, and kisssd bor with o gracious
queenlinoss  Tho child throw ita little white
arfos arcund Ler, sudded upon ber sod
smoothod ber hair ws though Lo assure itself
Then it

bright vision was gone, and the crowded
room seaned o bave grown suddedly dull
wnd empty,

“That was porettily done,” sald Bdward
Walluce to Kondal ns they stood together
loukiog o *'luanctbher worman these Lhings
would be dope fur effect, but I don's think
she does o for effect. 1t bs as Lhough sho
folt berself in such n warm aud congenial
atmospboro, she is so sure of bersolf and her
surroundings, that she i ablo o give borsolf
full play, to fullew wvery tmpals os it o
Thero s a wonderful absonce of manvalse
honte about ber, and yet I beliove that, little
o8 sho knows of ber own deflelencios, she is
really modest" ——

“Very possibily,” sald Kemdal; “it iz o cu
rious study, o charucter taken so much sy
natured, nod saddenly travsported oo thoe
midst of such o Loudon trivmph as thiz, 1
bave certainly bovn vory much attracted and
feul inclined to quarrel with you for having
run her down, believe T shall admire ber
more than you do te-night. ™

“Ianly bope you may,”™ sald the Amerl-
can, cordially; 1 am afrald, bowever, thst
trom any standand that i3 worth using there
Is wot wuch to be sakd for ber as an aetress,
Asa buman beiog she Is nearly perfection.”

The afternoon guests departed, aud Just as

T

in a very grum

.M.:’mm 1o lnwyer, in the
agonios of real sucooss at the bar, had
word that be could uot reach home till

"lh\w,mmwhu‘nm.amﬂd

0 s that girl with you two oarping
lon:" be combatively, over his
'Sho won's sult you, E:nmu
1 Mrs. Stuart's pleasuro and mine®
“My dear Fprbes,” sald Wallace In his
undisturbed way, “you will see I
shall behave liko an 1 shall allow my-
polf no unpleasant remarks, and I shall make
s much nolse as anybody in the theatre."
“That's all well, but it don't eay
ity Kondnl will ft,and I don't kuow
fch s the most "

Fii

i

we may be al-
Hawes it you

n
ves his best,” sald Forbes, with a
h“'m Jooks well, ho

¥,
Yoo, Twon, Well, as I tell you, T don't
caro to be eritionl, [ don't want to whittlo

and her beauty, hier freshiness, tho energy of
lifo In hor, glve ma overy sort of artistio
pleasure, ;‘i t.m“mﬂ}l““‘l}u‘h
what a grudging, to! ow if, aftor
alluhnhudumtomhtmlmﬁiﬂm
hor booause sho can't k out bor tiresomo
spovohes—which are of no account and don't

matter, to my im, 1, 6t all—as well as
oho of your thin, Junnko liko oreatures
who have nothing but r art, ns you call
it; nothing but what they havo beon onre

fully taught; nothing but what they have
Inbarioualy learned with time and trouble,
to depend I:EITF ¢

Having vored himsolf of thin tirade,
tho artlst throw himself back in his chislr,
tossad back his gray halr from his glowl
blnck eyes, and Jooked deflance at
who was sltting opposito,

“Dut, after all,” saidl Ko ., roussd,
Ythoso tiresomeo spoeches are her  motier; It
hor business to speak them, and to speak
thom well, You are prafsing hor for quall-
tios which are 1b¢ properly dmmatio at all,
In your studio they would bo tho only thing
that a man need conslder; on the stago they
naturally como second. ™

“Ah, well,” siid Forbes, falling to upon
his dinner again at a gontlo aignal from Mm,
Htuart that the oarrfage would soon bo
round. “I know vory well how you and
Wallace would take her. You and I will
bavoe to defond each other, Mrs. Btuart,
ngalinst those two showor b and when
wo go to soe her aftorwards 1 1 bo Invalu-
ablo, for I shall bo able to save Kendal and
Wallaeo the b of compliments.”

Wheroupon the that thoy
would on no account bo deprived of their
share of tho complimeuts, and Wallace -
pecially laid it down that'n man would bon
m' gy "WM

ngs to say u any conoel 1]
to lsbol IIH-EIH. Bealdos, bo saw her
overy day and was In excellent praction,
Forbes looked a littlo scoruful, but at this
polat Mre, Btuart sucesedod {n diverting his
attention to the latest pleture, and the dinner
fowed on y till tho coffee was
handed and the carriage anuounced,

CHAFI'I“R 1L

On their arrival at tho theatre, armed with
Miss Brotherton's order, Mra. Btuart's party
found themsolves shown into a large roomy
box closo to the stage—too, closo, indesd, for
purposcs of soelng wol Tho houss was al-
gy gl ppmdigrmn e

Beany 0 xon th
mmnblo

opora that it contalned a
sprinkling of wotabilitis of varlous kinds,
It wasn ‘pow thoatre, which hitherto

hnleay?cl but & very modorato share of
popular favor, so that the brilliant and cager
mwdwil&whﬁh it was now filled was in
(tself » sufficiont testimony to the success of
the actrom who bad wronght se grest a

trangformation,

“What an « oo lu this for n girl of
21," wh to Mre. Btuart, who
wns ortably settled in tho further cor-

ner of the box, umall daluty figure set off
by tho crimson curtaina it. “Ono
would think that an actor's ife must stir tho

very of & man or woman's individual-
ity, it must call power Into action
and striko sparks out of dullest.”

“You; but how soldom It is sol"

“Well," in England, at any rato, tho fact
ts, thalr trainlug is so Imporfect they daron't
Jet themsolves go, Jts only when a man
possosses tho lower mocrots of Lis art
fu.ﬂmb Lo can aim st the higher, DBut
tho is nearly through tho overture,
Just tell me beforo the curtaln goos up some-
thing about the play. I have only very
vaguo ldeas about it. Tho sceno s in
Borlin." r

“Yes; in the Altes Behloss at Berlin. The
mr Is Lased upon the legend of the *Whito

,..nl

“What, tho warning phantom of the Ho-

hengollorns

Mra Btuart nodded. “A erown prinece of
Prussin is in love with the beautiful Countess
Hilda von Wolssenstein. Heasous of stato,
Lowever, oblige him to throw her over and
to tako steps towards marriage with a prin-
com of Wurtemberg, They bave just beon
botrothed  when  the countbess, mall with
Jonlousy, plays the of the Whito Lady
aud appears to the Lo bry nud terrify
bLer out of the proposed marringe."

p Aud the countess is Miss Brotherton ™

“Yeu Of courso, the malicious people say
that bor getting up os shoe White Lady 1s
really the ralson d'etro of tho plece. Dut,
bt} thero is the sigual, Make up your
mind to bo bored by tho prinoss; sbo s onoe
of tho worst stioks [ ever saw ("

Tho first sceno reprosented tho balroom at
tho Beliloss, or ratber the royal anbercom,
beyond which the vista of the ballroom

The FProsian and Wurtemberg
royaltios hod not yot arrived, with the ex-
coption of ghe Prince Wilkwlm, on whoso
matrhmonlal prospoects the play was to turn,
Ho wos engaged in explaining the situation
o bis friead, Waldemar von Rothenfols, tha
difficulties in which bo was t;hwml, his pas-
sivn for the Countess Hilda, the political
pocessition which foreed him to marry o
daaghter of the house of Wurtemberg, the
pressure brought to bear upon him by his
m:ﬂ,lh‘l bis own despair at bavivg to

tho news to the countoss, .
! Tho story s proken off by the arrival of
tho royalties, including the pluk and white
maiden who is to be Prince Wilkeln's (ate,
aod the royal quadrille beging, The priuce

leaids his princesd to her placo, when it ‘fa
discovernd that nnother lady is required to
cotnpiote the ligure, and an aldede-camp iy
dispatched into the ballroom to fetoh one,
Ho roturns, usbhoring in the beautiful Hiuda
yvon Welssenstein,

From this moment the audloncs had been
Impatiently watting, and when the dasali
figure, in its tralling, pearl embirol
rubes, appeared fn the doorway of the ball
rouia, o storm of applause broke forth again
wud again, and for some minutes deluyed the
progress of the soeno,

Nothing, indesl, could have been betler
calculated than this opsiing to display the
preuliar gifta of the sctress, The quadrilie
was n stately spectacular display, o which
splondid drow and stire musio and the
effucts of rhythimie motion bad been brought
froely into play for the delight of the bebold-
ere Botwasn the figune iuso was o littlo
skillfully managed sotion, mostly is domb
show, The movements af the Jealous beauty

but wo will trust you- |
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and when wo sppear in your
mouths are closed, But o cur own
wao olalm the right of {ree men,”
“Poor girll” sald Forbes,
“How she to
dova Is a marvel to me,

won't let it charm you and conquer you, Be-

cause sho (sn't into the bargain as [

edly clover as m:ﬂ yourselvesl Well, :
L]




