
'The Snow Bride.' In fact, I am
the purchaser of it, if you will per-
mit me. The price is, I under-
stand, $2,000?"

He went on to speak frankly.
He had long wanted a portrait of
Mme. Nouriddian, but unfortu-
nately, his mean? were limited.
He hoped that Mr. Harned would
not demand an excessive price ; he
was sure that some day the pic-

ture would become a valued heir-
loom in his family. Harned drank
in the man's praise with the thirst
of one whose long struggle had at
last been rewarded with success.'
He agreed to be at the consul's
apartment the following Thurs-
day at noon, in order to meet
Mme. Nouriddian and make that
acquaintance which must precede
the sitting.

Harned must have arrived too
soon, for the consul was not yet
home from his office, and Mme.
Nouriddian was also out. He
was shown into a modest recep-
tion room; he that
a young woman was seated there.
Next moment the blood rushed
to his head. There before him,
smiling and tremulous, was the
woman he loved.

It seemed lfke a dream to Har-
ned. A mist swam before his
eyes and a dizzy faintness came
over him. He tried, to stare out
through the encompassing
clouds, and, trying in vain, sank
into a chair. And then then she
was kneeling at his side and her
arms were round him, and her
cheek was pressed against his
own. This was no dream, this
warm and living form that nes

tled against him, nor the lips
that sought his own. And ther.
as he regained his
he saw the consul standing in the
doorway. He came forward gay- -

ly.
"So it was really you, Mr. Har-

ned!"' he exclaimed.

At luncheon Harned, with his
sweetheart seated beside him,
and the consul and Mme. Nourid-
dian beaming at him across the
table, learned the meaning of his
inexplicable adventures. The girl
was an adopted daughter of, his
wife, of a good family in Teheran,
who had come to America in
charge of a relative who sought
his fortune in the new world. Un-
fortunately this man had proved
false to his trust, and had ob-

tained admission for her in the
guise of his wife. So much the
girl learned from a countryman
who was detained with them at
Ellis island, and, arriving in New
York, she had escaped by a
strategem and wandered through
the snow until dark, when she
had fallen exhausted in front of
Harned's studio. Wholly ignor-
ant of civilized life, she had clung
to him as her only refuge until,
during his absence, one of the
consul's emissaries had discover-
ed her and induced her to accom-
pany him under the plea that
Harned had met with a serious
accident. He had taken the girl
to the consul's home, and he, fear-
ful of Harned, had disregarded
the girl's passionate entreaties to
have him summoned, "until the

I sight of her face in the painting


