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now sniau 1 nuy my snoes, tney always
' pinch my toes. Oh, why can't there It

lady hermits too!"
The most beautiful nnd mast ndolt

cent Trenholme sister extended tu
slender blue ankles that ended In two
enormous blue silk bows thnt almn.-- t
concealed two fairy Oxfords, also of urn
of tho forty-seve- n shades of blue. The
hermit, ns If Impelled by a kind of relb x
telepathic action, drew his bare toes
further beneath his gunnysacking.

"I have heard about the romance of
your life." said Miss Trenholme softly.
"They have It printed on the back of
the menu card at the Inn. Was she
very beautiful and charming?"

On the Wllft of fare!" muttered tho
hermit; "but wlint do I caiv for the
world's lxabble? Yes, eho was of tho
highest and grandest typo. Then." he
continue!, "then I thought tOro world
could never contain inolher equal to
her. So I forsook It 11ml repaired to
this mountain fastness to spend the
retmalnder of my life alone to devote
and dedlcato my remaining years to her
memory."

"It's grand." said Miss Trenholme.
"absolutely grand. I tlv.nk n liermlt's
life Is the Ideal one. No bill oollvctors
calling, no dressing for dinner how I'd
llko to bo one! Hut there's no such
luck for me. If I don't nnrry this
8ea-o- n I honestly believe mamma will
forco mo Into settlement work or

It Isn't because I'm getting
old or ugly, but wo haven't enough
money left to .butt In at any of the
swell places any more; And I don't
wtint to marry unless It's somebody I
like. That's why I'd like to be a hermit.
Hermits don't evitr marry, do they?"

"Hundreds of em." said the hermit,
"w'hen they've found the Rtrht one."

"Dut tbey'ro hermits," tUId the young-
est and beautlfulest, "In-cnu- they've
!ost the right one, nren't they?"

"Because they think tliey have," an-
swered tho recluse, fatuously, "Wis-
dom comes to ono in a mountain cave
as well as to ono In tho world of 'swells,'
oh I bellevo they aro tailed In tho
argot."

"When one of the 'swells' brings it to
them," said Miss Trenholme. "And my
folks are swells. That's the trouble.
Uut there are eo many swells nt tho
seashore in tho summer time that wo
hnrdly amount to more than ripnVs.
So we'vo had to put nil our money into
river nnd harbor appropriations.

"We wero nil girls, you know. There
were four of 'us. I'm the only surviving

on. Tho others havo been marrll otr.
Ml to monvy. Mamma to bo proud of
my sisters. They send her tho lovolleHt
penwIpoTH anil art calendars every
Christmas. I'm tho only one on the
nrirket now. I m forbidden to look at
any one who hasn't money."

"But " began tine hernV.t.
"But, oh," said tho lieautlfulest, "of

course hermits 1io.vo great iots of gold
and doubloons buried somewhere near
threo great oak trees. They all have."

"I havo nt t." said tho hermit, regret-
fully

"I'm so sorry," said Miss Trenholme.
"I always thought they had. I think I
mu4t go now."

Oh, beyond question, she was the
beaut IfutaU.

"Fair lady " .began tho hermit.
"I am Beatrix Trenholme some cull

me Trii," slm said. "Vou must come, to
tho Inn to eo me."

"I hnven't lieun 11 stone's throw from
my cave in ten years," said the hcrmU.

"You must como to seo me there," she
repented. "Any evening except Thurs-
day." Tho hermit mulled weakly.

"Good-by,- " Bho said, gathering tho
folds of her pain blue skirt. "I shall
expect juu, Hut not on Thursday eve-

ning, remcmbor."
What nn interest It would give 10 tho

future menu cards of tho Viewpoint inn
to hnvo these printed fines added Ho

them: "Only once during tho moro
than ten years of his Conely existence
did tho mountain hermit lenvo his fa-

mous cave. That was when he was Ir-

resistibly drawn to tho Inn by the fas-
cinations of Miss Beatrix Trenholme,
youngest nnd most beautiful of the cele-'br- n

teil Trenholmo sisters, whose brill-
iant marriage to "

Aye, to whom?
Tho hermit walked back to the her-

mitage. At tho door stood Bob Binkley,
his old friend and companion of the days
before he had renounced tho world
Bob, himself arrayed llko the orchids of
tho greenhouso In tho summer man's
polychromatic garb Bob, she million-
aire, with his fat, firm, smooth, shrewd
face, his diamond rings, sparkling fob
chain nnd pleated bosom. Ho wns two
years older than the hermit, and looked
live years younger.

"You're Hnmp Klllson, In spite of
those whiskers and that going away
bathrobe," ho shouted. "I read about
you on tho bill of faro at ithe Inn.
They'vo run your biography In between
tho cheeso' and 'Not Responsible for
Coats nnd Umlirellas.' What'd you do It
for, Hamp? And 'ten years too

"You're Just the same," said tlie her-irti- t.

"Come In and sit down. Kit on
thnt llnuwtono rock over there; It's
softer than the granite."

"I can't understand it, old man," said
Blnla'.ey. "I can see how you could give
up a woman for ten years, but not ten

'1 can see how you could give up a woman for ten years, hut not ten years for a woman. "

'tie
"It's grand," said Miss Trenholme, "absolutely grand. I think a

hermit s hie is the ideal one.

years for a woman. Of course I Know
why you did it. Everybody does. Kdlth
Carr. She Jilted four or live besides you.
But you were the only ono who took to
a hole In the ground. The others had
recourse to whiskey, tho Klondike, poll-tic- s

and that slmllla simlllbus cure.
"But. say Hamp; Kdllh Carr was

Just about the Mnest woman In the
world hlghtoned and proud und noble,
and playing her ideals to win at all
kinds of odds. Sho certainly was a
crackerjaek."

'After I renounced the world," said
tho hermit, "1 never heard of her again."

"She married me," said Binkley,
Tlie hermit leaned iigiust the wooden

walls of his ante-ca- and wriggled
hie toes.

"I know how you feel about It," said
Binkley. "What else could slm do?
Thero were four sisters and her mother
and old man Carr you remember how
ho put all Ore money he had into dirigi
ble balloons'.' Well, everything was
coming down and nothing going up with
'em, ns you might say.

"Well, I know Edith ns well ns you
do although 1 married her. I was
worth a million then, but I've run It
up since to between Mvo and six. It
wasn't me she wan tied as much aB
well, It was about like this. She had
that hunch on her hands, and 'they had
to be taken care of. Edltli married
me two months after you did the
ground squirrel act. 1 thought sho
liked me, too, at the time."

"And now?" Inquired the recluse.

"We're better friends than ever now.
She got a divorce from me two years
ago. Just Incompatibility. I didn't put
in any defence. Well, well, well, Hamp.
this Is certainly a funny dugout you'vo
built here. But you were always a
hero of Action. Seems like you'd havo
been tho very one to strike Edith's
fancy. Maybe you did but It's the
bank roll that catches 'em, my boy
your caves and whiskers won t do It
Honestly, Hamp, don't you think you'vo
been a darned fool?"

The hermit smiled behind his tungled
beard, lie was nnd always had been
iso superior to tho crude and mercenary
Binkley that even his vulgarities could
not anger him. Moreover, his studies
und meditations iu Ills re Ileal had
raised him far above the little vanillic
of the world. His little mountainside
had been almost an Olympus, over the
edge of which he saw, smiling, the
bolls hurled In the valleys of man bo- -
low.

Had his ten years of renunciation, of
thought, of devotion to 11 n Ideal, of liv-

ing scorn of a sordid world, been In

vain? Up from the world had come
to him the youngest and beautlfulest-falr- er

than Edith one and three-se- v

enth times lowlier than the seven years
served Hachel. So, the hermit smiled
In his beard.

When Binkley had relieved the her
milage from the blot of his presence
and the Mrst faint star showed above
the pines the hermit got the can of
baking powder from his cupboard. He
still smiled behind his beard.

There was a light rustle In the door-
way. There stood Edith Carr, with all
the added beauty and statelluess and
noble liearlng that ten years lind brought
her.

She was never ono to chatter. She
looked at the hermit with her large,
thinking dark eyes. The hermit stood
still, surprised into a pose as motionless
ns her own. Only his subconscious sense
of the fitness of things cuused him to
turn the baking powder can slowly In
his hands until Its red label was hidden
against his bosom.

"I am stopping at the Inn." said Kdlth
in low but clenr tones. "I heard of you
there. I told myself that I must see you.
I want to ask your forgiveness. I sold
my happiness for money. There were
others to be provided for .but that does
not excuse me. I Just wanted to pee you
and usk your forgiveness.

"You have lived here ten years, they
tell me, cnerlshlng my memory! I was
blind, Hampton. I could not seo then
that all the money In the world cannot
weigh In the scales against n faithful
heart. If but It Is too late now of
course."

Her assertion was a question clothed
as best It could be In a loving woman's
pride. But through the thin disguise
the hermit saw easily that Ills lady hud
come back to him If he chose. He had
won a golden crown -- If it pleased him
to take It. The reward of his decade of
faithfulness was ready for his hand If
ho desired to stretch It forth.

For the space of one minute the old
enchantment shone upon him with a re- -
Heeled radiance. And then by turns ho
felt the manly sensations of Indignation
at having been discarded and of repug
nance nt having lieen, ns It were, sought
again. And last of all how strange that
It should have cotnii nt last! the pale
blue vision of the beautlfulest of the
Trenholme sisters Illuminated his mind's
eye and left him without a waver.

"It Is too late," he said, In deep tones,
pressing the baking powder can ugalnst
his heart.

once she turned nfter sho had gone
slowly twenty yards down the path.

Tho hermit had begun to twist the lid
off his can, but ho hid It again under
his sacking robe. He could see her great
eyes shining sadly through tho twilight;
but he stood tntlexlblo In tho doorway
of I1I3 shack and mado no sign.

Just as tho moon roso on Thursday
evening tho hermit was seized by tho
world madness.

Up from tho Inn, fainter than tho
horns of ollltind, camo now anil then a
few bars of music played by tho casino
bund. Tlie) Hudson was broadened by
tho night into an illimitable sea those
lights, iKmly eccn on Its opposite shore,
wero not beacons for prosaic trolley
lines, but low set trtnrs millions of mllcti
away. The waters in front of Clio inn
wero gtty with Ilrefllts or wvro they
motor boats, emelllng of gasolene and
dll? Omv tho hermit had known theso
tilings nnd had sjiwrted with Amaryllis
in tho shado of itho red and white strlied
awnings. But for ten ears hit 'hud
turned a heedless ear to theso far off
echoes of n, frivolous world. But to-
night thenxs was sotm-thln- g wrong.

The casino liand wns playing a wultr.
a waltz. What U. fool ho had been 'to

tear Uellboratoly ten years of hla Ufa
from tho ailendar of existence for ono
wflvo hod eswn Ihlm up for tho fatso
Joys that wealth "turn, ti turn turn ti"
huw dWI that waltz go? But those yearn
Kid not been sacrificed had they notbrought him tho star and pearl of all
tho world, tho youngest and beautlful-
est of

"But do not como on Thursday eve-
ning," she had Insisted. I'crhnps now
slw would be moving slowly and grace-
fully to tho strains of that waltz held
closely by West Pointers an city com-muto-

while he, twho hat! rttid In her
eyes things that hud recompensed him
for ten years of life, moped like sumo
wild animal tin Its mountain don. Why
sliould

"Dumn It," s.ild the hermit suddenly,
"I'll do It."

Ho threw down his Marcus Aurtllus
and threw off his gunnysack toga. Ho '
dragged a dust covered trunk from 11

corner of tho tfave and with tltllcutty
wrenched open its lid.

Candles he had in plenty and the cavo
wns soon aglow. Clothes ten ytura
old in cut scissors, razors, hats, shoes',
atl hta discarded attire and belongings,
wero dragged ruthlessly from their re-
nunciatory rest und strewn about in
painful disorder.

A pair of scissors soon reduced his
be.ird sufllclcntly for tho dullid razors
to iierform approximately their otllve.
Cutting his own hair wis beyond tho
hermit's skill. So he only comlied nnd
brushed it backward as smoothly as ho
could. Charity forbids us to consider
the heartburnings anil exertions of one
so long removed from haberdashery
and society.

At the last the hermit went to an
Inner corner of his cave and began to
dig In the soft earth with a long Iron
spoon. Out of tho cavity ho thus made
ho drew a tin can, and out of the can
$3,000 In bills tightly rolled and wrnpiwd
in oiled silk. Ho was a real hermit,
as this may assure you.

You may take a brief look at htm
as ho hastens down the little mountain
side. A long, wrinkled black frock
coat reached to his calves. White duck
trousers, unacquainted with tho tnilor's
goose, a pink shirt, white standing col
lar with brilliant blue butterfly tie and
buttoned congress gaiters. But think,
sir and madam ten years! From be-

neath a narrow brimmed struw hat with
a striped band flowed his hulr.

Seeing him, with all your shrewdness
you could not have guessed him. You
would have said that ho played Ham-
let or tho tuba or pinochle you
would never have laid your hand on
your heart and said: "Ho is a hermit
who lived ten years In a cavo for love
of one lady to win another."

The dancing pavilion extended above
the waters of the river. Gay lanterns
and froi-tc- electric globes shed a soft
glamour within it. A (hundred TadLta
and gentlemen from the Inn and sum-
mer cuttnges flitted la and about It.
To the left of the dusty loadway down
which the hermit had tramped was the
Inn and grillroom. Something seemed
to be on there, too. The wlndowB were
brilliantly lighted, and music was play-
ing music different from the two-ste-

and waltzes of the casino band.
A negro man wearing a white Jacket

camo through the Inn gnte with Its im-

mense granite posts and wrought iron
lamp holders.

"What is going on here
asked the hermit.

Well, sah," said the servitor, "dey
Is huvln' de regular Thursday evenln"
dance In de casino. And in de grill
room derii's a beefsteak dinner, sah."

The hermit glanced up at the Inn on
the hillside, whence burst suddenly a
triumphant strain of splendid harmony.

"And up there," said he, "they are
playing Mendelssohn what Is going on
up there?"

"Up In de inn," said tho dusky one.
"dey Is a weddln' goln' on. Mr. Bink
ley, a mighty rich man, um rnarryin
Miss Trenholme, sah do young lady
who am quite de belle of do place, suh."
(Copyright by the Xorth American

Company.)

men with olllces in tho Wall
TWO

Office Hours

district, each employing a
lcrical force of a dozen persons,

were talking shop at luncheon tho other
day and ono said he was an early riser
and usually was at the olllce before any
of the clerks.

"I'm an early riser too, and got up
because I like to," said the other, "but
I never get. to my olllco before 9 o'clock,
a half hour after itho olllco oiiens for
business, I do this becauso after con-

siderable experience and observation
I found that It is more effective with
tho emif.oyees.

"They aro shrewd folks, they are, and
havo their own methods of sizing up
tho boss, und I find thut they conclude
that tho employer who gets to his olllce
early eltlur needM tho extra time to do
his work In or he wants to see Unit ills
employees uro not beating time on him.
Either of these conditions is, In my opin-

ion, not to it he Interest of the employer.

"Therefore I let them see that I trust
them to bo on hand promptly and also
thaw I can do my liart of tho W"ik In
less time than they can. I can't always,

hut 'when I can't l do it at horn Where
.hey can't see me or know anything
about it. I respect my people ami they
respect me and I don't havo to get to
.1 .,1 I., t.. .1.. O nltller."


