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] voice. Edna's
mnd when she
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have the best help they

e best is not to be had for the

and it was not until a fam-
1e rescue with an
Edna could have in-

or two she studied only for
t other longing would not
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its highest to its lowest

n she was nearly 12, she be-
« culture with Miss
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gher than D for a
10t more than an hour
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a short rest. and she
ed to sing

a note.
s Edna was restless and
anhapp t she obeyed her teacher.

must out, and the child
away in a room and
her overburdened soul
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e went back to her lessons
tones were rounder, fuller,
re }ll'.fl now “‘h(‘ must not gn
: E. with an occasional F
ies Carrick. by way of a treat

! ust Edna thank Miss Car-
ing, but for this
1at has come to her.
known less of the value
Ve she might still be work-
ing hard to play and sing for a recital
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It was r Miss Carrick who discov-
erc bryonic artist. A vear ago
che the child sing for Damrosch.

1 the great interpreter of Wagner
ol Tt
! he say no more?” asked Calve in
e when told that he had heard it.
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was but half of what it is now.
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But T shall not steal her awav from
you.” said Calve. “She will still be
your daughter. But from to-day I must
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and attend to her education for three
vears. Then she will be ready to make
her debut. She shall sing Micaela
when I sing Carmen—or, no, she will
be an ideal Marguerite.”

The diva talked on, carried away with
her plan.

“I would take you with me to-day,
but that is too soon. You will wait and
come with your mother and meet me in
New York December 20. We will have
Christinas together; then when the
mother sees that you are happy in your
new home she can come away.

*No, you must not live with me. You
must learn nothing now of the theater,
not yet. You must remain sweet and
good and pure as you are now. You
will live with some friends, and study
German, Italian and French, for the last
year will be spent in Paris. You must
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know French, for my sak _, .. r so much
is lost when everything must be repeat-
ed between us.”

To the mother Calve said in parting:

“Je suis devout-moi. I believe in le
bon Dieu and his wisdom. I shall not
let la petite forget that God is over all
I shall arrange everything so that if I
die the child shall not suiler. I am now
responsible to you and to God for the
little one.”

Before leaving for San Francisco
Calve took measures for the pretty
things she is to buy for her protege,
and these will be sent to her for her
journey to New York.
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At the train when she left Los An-
geles Calve met Edna's father, and
when he saw the great songstress clasp
his child in her arms and kiss her again
and again he felt that she had found a
place in a warm mother-heart.

And row before leaving the home
where she has worked so hard for her
art Edna.is busy and happy as a bird.
She spends three or four hours a day
studying French, for she must not sing
again until she is with Calve. Then
there is the dear piano nearly filling the
tiny parlor which she cannot abandon
all at once. And as she sits and dreams
and plays, the faces of Beethoven and
Mozart and Paderewski and the rest
seem to speak to her from out their
f , encouraging her to work, work,
WO the great art.

“I feel as if I had been away up in the
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air and then dropped away down and
had just come up to the surface.” she
said as she finished a serenade of her
own composition. “But I am so happy.
“See, here is a chain Calve gave me.”
and she held out a thin gold strand with
a strange little pendant. »
“That is an Egyptian charm, and
stands for strength, force, perseverance.
“I felt something cool on my throat
and Calve turned me to the mirror.
“‘There,’ she said, ‘you must wear
that because you were sweet and inno-
cent when you came to me and you
must be sweet and innocent always.’
“She had on her neck a wonderful
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rope of pearls, and as I kissed her my
hand passed over them. I could not
help asking if they were real. She took
my face between h hands and said,
‘Ma petite, mon e [ would not
wear them if the 10t. If you can-
not have what is genuine have nothing.
Let nothing al you be sham.’

“Oh, yes, a he gave me a hat that
she had brought from Paris. It is so
pretty and plz just black straw with
a bit of ribbon and a feather.

““You must wear it when you come
to meet me in New York, and I shall
have one made just like it to wear my-
self when I come for you.

“ “You must wear it now.” she added,
and took .the rubber from my red hat
and pinned it in and put the hit on my
head

“ ‘But you must always keep the little
cotton gown and the jacket and red hat
so we can look at them sometimes and
think of th ve first met.

“This made me feel very near to her,
and already I love her very much. And
my mother, too; when she first saw her
face she felt drawn to her, and when we
were at the table on Thanksgiving day
mother could scarce eat for watching
Calve's = e

Edna will be 14 in January. She is
the picture of health. with a clear skin.
a winning smile and the verv dearest
bit of dimple just where the smile
stops. In soite of praise and good
looks enough to n many a head, she
spoiled.
vanted to be a great
she said. “I have

ard work to be-
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