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ponteness tnat brougnt tne color to 
Faith's cheek, and for a moment they 
stood facing each other in silence. 
Then Raleigh brought a chair, and 
Faith sat down, while the artist look
ed at her with great and increasing in
terest. 

"I suppose you have come to take 
me to task for painting this picture," 
he said. "It was in one sense a very 
bold thing for me to do. I think, how
ever, your father will forgive me. I 
am sure he will when he knows all 
about my reasons for doing it." He 
spoke in a tone that made Faith feel 
somehow that the picture had had a 
real influence on the life of the artist, 
as indeed it had, and the telling of it 
at another time revealed the fact that 
Francis Raleigh had gone through an 
experience of moral struggle that had 
left him also victor in overcoming. 

"I'm sure father would be pleased," 
said Faith slowly. Then she paused, 
for suddenly one of her shy spells 
came over her and she did not know 
how to go on. For the first time she 
seemed to feel as if perhaps her er
rand would be considered unusual. 

"What can I do for you?" said 
Raleigh. He spoke in a way that re
moved Faith's shyness at once. If it 
had not been for that she would have 
gone away without telling him what 
she had come for. 

"Of course," he continued, "I am 
wondering every minute how you hap
pened to come in here, for your home 
Is in Kansas, isn't it? and I"— 

"Will you let me tell how I happen
ed to be here?" said Faith, feeling 
more contident in her errand. "I shall 
have to tell it before you will under
stand why 1 have come." 

"Yes, tell me your story," said Ra
leigh, smiling encouragingly. So Faith 
related her experience in the photogra
pher's studio and her present place of 
work at the Fultons', whereat Francis 
Raleigh ojiened his eyes a little, but 
he continued to listen in sympathetic 
silence. 

Carney's stucno at Kenwooft .'" i 
"It would be a beautiful place!" cried 

Faith with enthusiasm. She knew the 
famous studio which the richest people 
in the city patronized, and she had 
even been out to it twice to solicit or
ders, but each time had failed to get 
anything. It was an ideal place, and 
she could not help wondering if Ra
leigh knew anything of her experience 
there. 

"Miss Varney is a niece of my wife," 
said Raleigh, smiling at Faith again. 
"Suppose, instead of writing you a let
ter of introduction, I go out there with 
you and introduce you in person?" 

"That would be beautiful!" cried 
Faith. Then she grew suddenly shy 
again and gazed at the artist half fear
fully, as if she felt she might have 
trespassed somewhat on her knowl
edge of his old time affection for her 
mother. 

Raleigh seemed to read her thought. 
"My dear girl," he said, with a smile 

that set Faith's mind forever at rest, 
"perhaps you know that once I thought , 

eu to tne picture, and still his great 
brown eyes rested on Malcom Stanley, 
who was standing there pale and ex
cited. 

Raleigh took Kirk's hand and shook 
it heartily. He then turned quickly to 
Stanley. 

"You ought to know this gentleman, 
Mr. Kirk. You met him before I did." 

Kirk stepped toward Stanley. Both 
men were deeply moved. 

"You were with my mother when she 
died, Mr. Kirk," said Stanley in a voice 
that trembled a little. 

"If we were Russians, we would em
brace each other now," cried Malcom 
Kirk, "but as you are an Englishman 
and I am an American I suppose a 
handshake is the nearest we can get to 
it." 

As he said it he grasped Stanley's 
big palm, which went out to meet his, 
and Raleigh said afterward he was 
sure he heard the bones snap, but nei
ther man winced. 

"The heart goes with it," said Mal
com Stanley, admiring Kirk out of his 

very much of your mother, but she ! honest face with a loving look. 
gave her heart to a better man, for j Kirk drew back a little and gazed at 
which I have never reproached her. | t'10 stalwart young figure. Then he 
How the years have gone since then!" j glanced at the painting. 

He was silent suddenly, and his face . would not like to take the contract 
grew thoughtful. "Let us see. We holding you in my arms now, as I 
shall have time to get out there this 

CHAPTER XVIII. ' ' 
A HAPPY MEETING IN THE STUDIO. ;/ 

His love for Dorothy Gilbert had 
long ago passed into a memory. He 
was married now and had a wife and 
children whom he dearly loved. But 
as Faith went on and made her errand 
to him clear he thought back in silent 
wonder at that time when Malcom 
Kirk had crossed the ocean with him 
and he had thoughtlessly made the 
sketch which meant so much now to 
more than one person. 

"And I've come here now," continued 
Faith as she concluded the story of her 
experiences, "to see if you would give 
me a letter of introduction or recom
mendation to some place where I could 
do the work that I feel that I ought to 
be doing. I'm very proud. I don't 
mean that I am in any way ashamed 
of the housework" — Faith's cheeks 
glowed with sudden color—"but I am 
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"/ am Faith Kirk, and that is my fa
ther. } sail/. Faith. 

eur>? I can do something different, some
thing that the world needs more. Some
times when I look at a picture like 
that I feel as if I could, in time, paint 
something almost as good." 

Francis Raleigh bowed, and a pleas
ed smile came over his face. Not all 
the praise from the art critics of his 
picture had gratilied him so much. 

"If I could get a permanent position 
somewhere, I know I eould work up 
into a place of usefulness. I can do 
the retouching, and I like to do it. And 
in time I might have a studio of my 
own. There are several successful wo
men photographers here." 

"That's true, and I know one or two 
of them," said Raleigh thoughtfully. 
He never knew how much it had cost 
Faith to ask him what she did. She-
had no foolish pride that some girls 
have, and Malcom Kirk had always 
taught his own children as well as oth
ers that sometimes the most manly or 
womanly thing one can do is to re
ceive help to help oneself, but Faith 
would never have come to Raleigh for 
such assistance if she jail not some
how felt certain that she must have 
some friendly aid in the great city be
fore she could do What she felt she 
must do in order to help the dear ones 
at home as well as herself. 

There was silence in the studio for a 
moment. Then Raleigh said, while the 
smile on his handsome face lighted up 
like sunshine: 
. ."How wjDuhl you like to work In Miss 

afternoon. I am at your service. Good-
by to the kitchen and welcome the 
vocation you are fitted for. At the 
same time, I envy the people you are 
working for, if you are anything like 
the cook your mother used to be." He 
laughed so delightfully that Faith join
ed him, aixl neither "of them heard a 
step in the other room and did not 
know any one had come in until Mal
com Stanley stood at the entrance gaz
ing at them. 

Raleigh had risen and had laid his 
palette and brushes down. At sight 
of Stanley he exclaimed, "Come in, 
young giant, and let me introduce 
some one you ought to know!" 

Malcom came slowly forward, look
ing at Faith, who had risen. Each of 
them was evidently excited at what 
was now evident to them both. 

"Miss Kirk." said Raleigh, with an 
emotion he did not try to conceal, "this 
is Mr. Stanley — Malcom Stanley — 
whose likeness I have so faithfully re
produced on the canvas there!" 

Malcom and Faith faced each other 
in silence, and then Faith put out her 
hand. 

"Will you shake hands with a hired 
girl, Mr. Stanley, for father's sake?" 
she said half shyly, half in the manner 
she had inherited from Malcom Kirk. 

"Will I?" cried Malcom Stanley. The 
way he shook Faith's hand assured 
everybody that he had no hesitation on 
the score of Faith's position. They 
had all three been suddenly smitten 
with unusual solemnity, and Malcom's 
energetic handshake made Raleigh 
laugh. Faith followed, and Malcom 
joined in, and the excitement of that 
sudden meeting passed into question 
and answer. 

"It's a long way from the deck of 
that steamer to this studio," said Mal
com Stanley. "But truth is stranger 
than liction—at least any fiction I ever 
read." And then lie went on to give 
Faith some account of his life since 
the time when Malcom Kirk had left 
him with hi:3 aunt in London. 

The aunt had died when he was 2 
years old, and lie had been adopted in
to the family of a distant relative, tak
ing the name of Malcom at his aunt's 
request in loving memory of his queer 
nurse. The money that Kirk had rais
ed on board the steamer had been for
tunately invested. On coming of age 
this fund enabled the young man to fit 
himself for an engineer. 1-Ie had risen 
steadily and had at last been promoted 
to a place of great responsibility. The 
company for which lie worked had in
terests in t he United States, and Mal
com had come over to superintend the 
opening of some mines in Colorado and 
New Mexico. His business interests 
had made him acquainted with Mr. 
Fulton, and it was through liiui that 
he had made the acquaintance of Mr. 
Raleigh and finally purchased the pic
ture. with the intention of giving it to 
Malcom Kirk. The artist iiad insisted 
on practically giving a large share of 
the value of the picture to Stanley, and 
the latter had planned a surprise for 
Ivirk on his way west. 

• All this and more did Faith hear 
wonderingly. The short winter day 
was going by. and Raleigh suddenly 
interrupted the conversation. 

"We shall have to give up our trip to 
Kenwood today. Faith." 

"And I must, be getting back to my 
work!" cried Faith, rising. She was 
like on., wiu> iiad been in a dream of 
the day. It all seemed so strange— 
the studio, the artist, the picture, the 
big, hearty, honest young Englishman. 
She found it hard to realize that she 
was actually in the heart of the great, 
rushing, prosaic, selfish city. All this 
was so like a story, like things one 
reads about, but so seldom knows in 
the real life. 

"If your father were only here now," 
said Raleigh, whose romantic tempera
ment was moved deeply by the events 
of the day, "this room would contain 
all the elements of a genuine story." 

As lie spoke they all three turned in
stinctively toward the entrance of the 
other room. There stood Malcom Kirk, 
his tall, heavy figure lilling up the 
opening and his homely, loving face 
showing unusual emotion. 

"Father!" cried Faith, and the next 
minute she was in his arms, sobbing 
and exclaiming. 

Then she stepped back, a little 
ashamed of her sudden outburst as 
she remembered the presence of the 
two men behind her, but she kept hold 
of Malcom's hand and drew him into 
the studio. 

"How did you come here, father? 
We had no idea"— 

"It's not a long story, my dear," 
said Malcom. 

Mr. Raleigh, how do you do? It's 

did then. But, as I remember, you 
were a very good baby." 

"So he is now," said Raleigh, who 
had turned his face toward the easel 
to hide his emotion. 

That made Faith laugh, and the rest 
joined her. and the tension of feeling 
broke, and they all grew more at ease. 
For several minutes questions and an
swers flew fast in the now darkening 
studio. 

"Father, you must give an account of 
yourself. The rest of us know how we 
came to be here. But your presence is 
a mystery!" said Faith, drawing up 
closer to him. 

"Well, my dear, 'it was your letter 
that brought me." 

"My letter?" 
"Yes, the one you wrote Sunday. 

Your mother was very anxious about 
you. You did not mean to tell us, but 
we read between the lines that you 
were having 'experiences,' as you call 
them. Besides, a check came for one 
of my stories that morning, and I felt 
the need of a little vacation and came 
on to Chicago to study the 'hired girl 
problem' and oilier sociological ex
periments." 

Faith laughed. Then she passed her 
hand over 1KM- father's sleeve. 

"I do believe you have gone and 
bought a new overcoat! You aren't 
going to be sick, are you, father? Are 
you feeling all right in your mind?" 

"Your mother made me promise that 
I would get one as soon as I reached 

or asking you to come witn us. mta. 
Fulton said you might return this 
evening anyway. We haven't had our 
talk out, and I will be responsible for 
the consequences of taking you out 
with us." 

"I was planning to go," said Stan
ley, looking relieved. "I want to see 
Mr. Fulton again on business." He did 
not say that he wanted to see Faith. 

"Come to think of it," said Raleigh 
suddenly, "I have an invitation myself 
to take dinner with the Fultons to
night. Mrs. Raleigh is out of town, 
and Fulton asked me to come out and 
talk over a new art design lie has re
ceived for the cover of his mining 
journal." 

"But," cried Faith in some dismay, 
"do you three big men realize that I 
am the 'hired girl' at the Fultons'? 
Do you think I can possibly get a din
ner ready at this time of the day for 
such appetites as I am sure you all 
have?" 

There was a look of embarrassment 
on the faces of Raleigh and Stanley, 
but Malcom Kirk settled the matter by 
saying, as lie took Faith's arm and led 
her out of the studio: 

"Don't be alarmed, gentlemen! I will 
speak for the dinner. Faith can make 
a palatable dinner out of bread and 
water in some mysterious way, and if 
everything else is wanting we can 
feast on the remarkable events of this 
afternoon." 

; So they went out, laughing and talk
ing, and as they took a carriage for El
lis avenue, the driver engaging to get 

! tliem there before 5 o'clock, there was 
' no more happy, light hearted girl in 
. the great city than Faith Kirk-

(To be Continued.) 
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Two I'untliers anil a Sea Lion In a 
Fig'Iit to the Death. 

Among all fights of wild beasts per
haps the most terrible are those in 
which the combatants belong to differ
ent elements. The struggle then seems 
peculiarly wanton and unnatural. Not 
long ago two men ou a small island off 
the Californian coast declare that they 
witnessed such a battle. The men 
were amusing themselves watching 
the antics of a number of sea lions on 
a reef when all at once the creatures 
began to bellow in alarm and dived 
Into the water. One huge fellow alone 
stood his ground and moved his head 
slowly, as if watching. 

A moment later the men saw creep
ing from the shadow of a rock two 
large panthers, which had evidently 
swum over from the mainland in 
search of prey. 

Simultaneously the panthers leaped 
upon their enemy and a terrible com
bat ensued. For nearly 30 minutes it 
went on, till the reef was skirted with 
crimson foam. 

Twice the lion struck a panQicr 
squarely with his flipper and knocked 
him a dozen feet away. But the great 
eats kept to their work, and finally one 
of them buried his teeth in a flipper of 
the sea lion, and tore it off with a sin
gle savage tug. 

Bellowing hoarsely with pain and an
ger, the wounded bull caught the 
panther's throat between its jaws and 
dragged him into the water, but the 
big brute was weak from loss of blood. 
The panther escaped, and, with its 
mate, swam off for the mainland 
across the narrow channel, while the 
sea lion struggled out toward the ocean 
to die. 

The men went down to examine the 
field of battle. A hole deep enough to 
bury a horse had been dug in the soft 
mud, while the shore was stained blood 
red.—San Francisco Call 
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'The heart oocs with it," said Malcom 
Stanley. 

the city," said Malcom, a little sheep
ishly. "It only cost $8.50. That was 
one reason I was late getting around 
to the Fultons'. The train was delayed 
by an accident too." 

"Eight dollars and a half," muttered 
Faith with some indignation. But the 
thought of the father and his love for 
her that had brought him to the city 
softened her indignation. She clung 
to him closer, and the other men looked 
at father aniLdaughter with great in
terest. 

"But how did you happen to know I 
was here?" asked Faith suddenly. 

"I didn't, but when I called at the 
Fultons' Mr. Stanley had just gone. 
Mrs. Fulton told me who he was, and 
confessed that she had no idea that 
you were in any way connected with 
the story of Stanley's life. She said 
he told her he expected to be at the 
studio this afternoon. No one knew 
where you had gone, and so I came 
down here to find him, intending to go 
back U' the Fultons' by the time you 
i.'etui'iu;d." 

"It's all simple enough, isn't it?" 
said Malcom Stanley thoughtfully. 

"Yes," said Faith. Then she sud
denly remembered that she was 
"hired girl," having a Thursday after
noon out. 

"Father, I must be getting back to 
tiie Fultons'. They cannot live without 
me. l'ut tiiat down in your sociological 
notes on the 'hired girl problem'—that 
no matter how low in the scale the 
'hired girl' may lie she is really of lirst 
Importance for the comfort and happi
ness of thousands of the best families 
in the laud." 

"That's true. Why isn't there some 
way, then, to elevate and dignify the 
service?" asked Malcom Kirk, who 
seemed ready to discuss the problem 
seriously. 

"No, no, father; we can't stop to re
form the world right here. It is too 
late. Do you want your daughter to 
be scolded for not getting dinner in 
time?" 

"I am going back with you," said 
her father, rising. 

Then he turned toward Stanley, who 
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FORGET BUSINESS AT NIGHT 

That Is the Only Way to Be Sure of 
DoiiiJS Your Best Work. 

"Every business man of common 
sense knows, whether he chooses to 
acknowledge it or not, that the farther 
away he gets in the evening from his 
commercial associations during the 
day, so that his business associates or 
thoughts of it or them cannot get at 
him, the healthier he is, the wiser life 
he leads—in short, the better off he is 
in every respect and the abler for the 
duties of the morrow," writes Edward 
Bole in The Ladies' Home Journal. 

"Now, what does he get in the city 
in the evening, even if he lives a care
fully regulated life? There is no mode 
of life he can possibly follow which is 
in any v*ay recuperative to his mental 
or physical being. He lias never been 
out of hearing of the noises of the city 
or out of the range of its lights. Every 
night he has slept in the polluted air of 
the city and in the morning has looked 
out on the gray sidewalks which lie 
sees all day long. What does such a 
man know of the exhilarating, refresh
ing and blood quickening experience of 
opening the shutters of his chamber 
window upc:i a landscape of space and 
sunshine? And, what Is far worse, 
what do ills wife and children know o| 
such a blessing? 

"Yet lie deludes himself into the be
lief that he must live in the city, so as 
to be 'in toucli with tilings.' If you 
ask him what those 'tilings' are, you 
invariably discover that they are of a 
business nature, either strictly busi
ness or some social convention which 
he feels lias a bearing on His business. 
But it is always business, business! 
Now, a man living under this pressure 
rarely does his best work, although he 
fully believes that he is doing it. But 
he cannot he giving out the best be
cause he does not allow the best to get 
within him." 
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He Went. 
He—Half past 11! Isn't that clock 

fast? 
She—I think not. 
He—Well, I guess my watch Ja like 

myself. It Is slow. 
She—But it Is not exactly like you. 
He—Indeed? 
She—No. It goes.—Harlem Life. 

Uoder First National Bank 

Kour Chairs AU Work Fii'it-Class. 

PATENTS GUARANTEED 
Our fee returned if we 1 ail. Any one sending 

sketch and description of any mveution wiu -
promptly receive out opinion free concerning 
the patentability of .same. 14 How to Obtain a 
Patent" sent upon request. Patents secured 
through us advertised for sale at our expense. 

Patents taken out through us receive special 
notice* without charge, in THE PATENT RECORD, 
an illustrated and widely circulated - journal* 
consulted by Manufacturers and Investors. 

Send for sample copy FREE. Address, 

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO. ' ¥ ^ 
(Patent Attorneys,) 

Evans Building, . WASHINGTON, O, Q, 

The 

Chicago 
Tribune 
is a newspaper for bright ana intelligent peo
ple. It is made up to attract people who think. 

Is not neutral or colorless, constantly trim-
in lug in an endeavor to please both sides, but 
it is independent In the best sense of the word. 

It lias pronounced opinions and is fearless in 
expressing them, but it is always fair to Its 
opponents. 

Matters of national or vital public interest 
set more space in THE TRIBUNE than in any 
other paper in the West. 

For these reasons it is the newspaper you« 
should read duriug the forthcoming political 
campaign. 

THE TRIBUNE'S financial columns never * 
mislead the public. 

Its facilities for gathering news, both local 
and foreign, are far superior to those of any 
other newspaper in the West. 

It presents the news in as fair a way as pos
sible. and lets its readers form their opinions. 

While it publishes the most comprehensive 
articles on all news features, If you are busy 
the "Summary of THE DAILY TRIBUNE" 
published daily on the first page gives yon 
briefly all the news of the day within one col-
umn. 

Its sporting news is always the best, and its* 
Sunday Pink Sporting Section is better than 
any sporting paper In the country. 

It la the "cleanest" daily printed In me West. 

/Msa. : Mi 


