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DITH CARPENTER felt distinctly,
bored, Her attention wandered
1 from the Frenel novel in her
“hand.  The—kaleidoscopic emo-
lions of the heroine seemed un-
real. She, st least, had never felt any-
thing at all approaching them. The
hali-dozen years of her young woman-
hood pussed vaguely before her mind.
dlhere had been the chaotic drearineas
ot the monthy - following her father'a
deatl:; the old house Liad been sold; the
familiar befongings which mean “Lome™
Bad beea stored in & warchouse, from
which she and her mother had not even
yet found the courage to reassemblc
ihem.

They had travelled until ake hated the
sight of a railroad ticket. She had
danced through the seasons at home and
abroad; she had gone in for wthleties;
she was a menber of half a dozen chari-
table boards, where her momney was of
fnore value than her inexperience. No-
where did she seem needed,

she planced across at her mother, and
entited whinsieally. Mrs, Carpenter was
a mild little' woman, content fo labour
over intricate lacework, with an hour'a
gossip or & light novel for diversion.
Naples was associated in her mind with
the elaborate piece of Honition she had
fushioned therc; Cologne wag represent-
od by a bit of BaLtenberg. Indeed, near-
Iy every stopping place in their wan-
derings  waa interwoven  with some
needlework design which bhad supplied
for her the abiding inlerest Ler daugh-
ter lacked. Now her lips were moving
Blightly as she counted stitch¥s. Llpu!ﬁr

_she did mot meed her daughter's atten:
tiom. - N

Edith turned back to her novel with &
sigh, only to drop it with a shrug of dis-
taste The hero had appeared now. and
aas declaring his undying affection with
deep aincerity.

“Mon don’t really do it that way,” sle
Rhought with the cynical smile of a con-
moiasenr.

In her hfe. men had come and men
Lad gone. They had wooed in. every
tongue Bome, perhaps, Lad been sig-
pere, biit many had shown such an evi-
Went affection for her fortune -that she
had ended by distrusting them all. Xo,
not ali; there had been an exii “day
when one man had paid his ardent court
8o well that her heart had beat with
wnswering love. But just as the declara-
tion trembled upon his lips, o pretty
pirl whose face was her only dowry hadl
come upon the scene, and the inan, ad
if in spite of himsclf, had followed the
bidding of real affection. Somewhere in
thz world he and the little girl were

happy, tio doubt, with never a thought -

of the heiress who had gone her rest-
dess way, bitterly flouting the lovers
who gathered alowt her until only the
mest desperate darcd to woo.

Edith threw down her hook with some

npatience.

“I am going for a tramp, mothert”
she exclaimed.

“But, Fditl,” protested ler mpther,
“ghere's the Carters’ dance this evening,
wnd Mabel Ford's tea this afernoon!
Fouwll b2 all red and Bewsy after n
walk in this wmd. Youw had better take
the carringe™ -

“Deed and T won't tale the mrnavt‘.
mother,” langhed Edith, “and if I don't
Iook fit, I won't go to the parties.”

“You are 80 headstrong!™ sighed lher-
mothey, °

“0f course, bul you like me, so it’a all
right!” shie ceplied, walking Lriskly from
i.ho room, -

It seemed exiu]nm[mg to face 1he
sharp wind and put .up a good fight
against i, even if there was nolhing
huglb[e to be pained; so Edith tirned
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into Vine Place and walied into the
gale,

.l.‘nrhaph it was because she was a little
breathless, or it may have been Lecuuse
of her real interesi in architecture, that
she soon stopped before a handsome
house jj1 the process of conatruction.
The simple lines and massive stone
pieased her artistic semde, and she as-
acended the half finished portico to get
a gllmpae of the interior.

“Come in, come in, Misas Cnrg_enter"'
called a cordinl veice, as Stephen Went-
worth, the architect. advanced to mect
ber. “E had ben wisking for a wonman's
opinion in the matter of these dining-
roont arrangements.’”

“I ghall be glad to come in,” said
Faith, as she shook hands with the
atert, elderly man wvho belped her
thyough. the temporary door. “If there
is one subject that I thoroughly enjoy,
it is architecture. Mother nearly went
demented berause I would poke aronnd
the old cathedrals apd ruins for hours
at a time: but their graee and
strength nppcn“.ed to me more than
paintings.”

“Yon ocught {o "be.an architect,” eaid
Mr, Wentworth laughingly.

Fulith looked at Lim speculatively for
a moment, and then turned her attew-
tion to the gining-room which lad failed
to satiafy. Her comments were pr'\ctl-
cul angd suggestive.

“T do like a woman’s opinion on in-
ternal arrangements,” said Mr. Went-
worth, when they had completed a tour
of t_he house. T often wish I had &
danghter. 1 should work her into the
business.”
©*Will you work me in instead?” asked

Edith impulaively.

- “You?” exclaimed Mr, Wentworth in
astonizhiment. “You do not need te
work!™ -

“1 tl\mk I need work more than
many peeple who earn their living,” she
replied seriously. “I get very tired of
#n aimless existeree. I should really
iike to enter your ol‘ﬁ(e Q¢ an appren-
tice”

“If you are really serious,” said Mr.
\Ventworth, “you may work there every
morning; but you must be busy. for (he
sake of maintaining discipling among the
real workers.”

“I shall be a real worker mysclf,” said
Edith,

“Very well, it’s a bargnin, Tl teach
vou the craft as far as [ can, nand in
return you shall furnish me with a
woman’s point of view,”

In
When Muvs, Cavpenter was infermed of

her daughter’s plans. she . protested
weakly, and then yielded, with the tear-

- ful sugestion that Falith would ﬂmeny

ruin ller figure stooping over a horvld
desk,

There was a pl("\:nnf novelty in the
quiet, arderly routine of the oflice, where
0 much was accomplished and so litlle
said.  Mudlith learned to be of real use to
Me. Wentwoerth, and he commended ler
work, but the young arvchitects in the
vuter oflice. and the young wowen clerks
and sieonographers, held nloof. They
knew her as the rich Mixs Carpentor, and
resented her attempt at serious wark,
At first the gulf they placed Dbetween
themselves and her troubled Edith, Lut
she soun learned to go her busy way
in ‘peace.

“l wish you would o ont to {tle
'fhorn[nnll laumc, Misg Lnrpentrr, suid
Ma” Wentworth one morning, “and sea

if you can make any suggestions for the
library. They are leating everyihing to
me, and I huve been too busy to give
the flnish and decoration the attention
it deservea, Tum,” ke added, beckoning
to a young wan in the outer oftice, "mke
Aliss L:upentor out lu tl\c Thonmpson
house.”

Tom rose with nIncrut_s', and swiled
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frankly at Fdith, with n friendliness
which had seemned Macking in the atti-
tude of the outer office. During the
short drive he took up the burden of
conversation, earrying it lightly from
one topic to another. but alwuys return-
irg to something of mterest in their pro-
fes.smn

"L suppose Mr, Wentworlh seat me
with you because [ am new in the offive
and can be spared cosily, und because [
night get some praclical ideas frow your
suggestions? be remarked. “I think [
have plways been an architect,” he con-
tinued laughingly, "My first recollee
tion iz of Luilding lowses with blocks,
awd my earliest playvmate was a quict
little zirlt who let me inake honses for
lter by vutlining rooms with sticks and
stones, Bhe was  very obedient, and
would tend her doil in the enclosuve
which I said was the purisery, or mnke
her mud pies in the kitchen. She never
carried her primitive paatry iste what
T ¢alled the purlour.”

“When I went to school,” Toem went
or, “I wus easily reconciled tu arithe
metie, beeanre the problewms so oflen
dealt with the dimensions vf rooms or
buildings, FEpelling and eeading | were
dull, but they led to history, and 1 was
able to interest mysclf in the charac-
ters because I could imagine them living
their lives in wooderful castles, or los-

ing them in gloomy towera, or pining
away in a mouted grange. 1t was the

same when I went to collegre. The classics
has a fascination because of the work
of the aneient builders and seulptors;
geometrical caleulitions were appiied ar-
chkitecture, nml mechanical drawing be-
canie a hobby,”

Edith did not inlerrupt lis veminiz-
cences, and he contioucd his  simple
stors.,

“The family wtended me for a physi-
¢lan. My father and grandiather Dbe-
longed to that real ovder of nobility,
the country doclors, and it was their
hope that I should take up the aucces-
sion, I really tried. I studied medi-
cive for n wyear, but it was u hopeless
failure, and father himself midvised we
to give it up, My youmger brother is
making it up to him, however, so [ feit
free to follow my bent.”

Edith found the personal n(\hl in
Tomn’s remarka intersting, and wondered
® little why she had never seemed to
et 80 mear a man's ambitions Lefore,
Then she reflected bitterly that she hers
self had bren the ambition of s0 maoy
men tleat it had been iaossible to lind
their hopes and plans interesting.

As they went through the Thompson
house. plana in Land., she became ub-
sorbed in the work before her,

“Just a fool or twoe less spnce would
have made this smoking-room more
cosy,” she said,  “I love cosy rooms. [
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would 1ike this one all in browna that
would slale into the smoke and lighten
into the lump-light™

in the library she fell a-dreaming, The
wuod in which the room wns to Le fin-
isited was very beautiful, and the irregu-
lar outlines of the apartment lent {hewm-
sulves 1o restiul nooks and eorners,

“There shouldl be a low bookcase buile
In there, aud a high one zhoull rench
from door te door on that side” she
said, I would have some haok-loving
verse done in ofd English over thz man-
tel. There shonld be a great, sturdy
table deawn up in front of the fireptace,
and a tivev-skin stretelied Lefore it. The
dear otd bocks should Le right heve Lo
my boand, and the chairs shiould be deep
nud roomy. 8o ihat I could eurl wp and
frrget mysctf. Oh, this codd be such a
charning room?! Rut of course it never
will be; people like the Tharmpsons, who
feave all the plunning to the avchiteet
and the frurnishing to some fashisvalle
dealer, will never got the real cumfort
out af their wmoney!"

“I should love te bLuild a bouse for
roul” said Tum with entbusieain, “You
wauld Le an ingpiration. I enn imagine
you presiding over lhe duintiest ol
thina in ths dining-room, with juat the
vight piclure belind you, and tha shine
of the wood matching your hair. Ov in
n red dress in Lhe fibrary—you must be
exirn pretty in ved,” he added 1etiective.
1y, while Fidith suddenly regrelied Lhe
whim which had made her wear hee
darkest and plainest gowns at the of-
fice.

“The fire would snap,” contineed Tom,
t“and throw red lights over your dress
nand face, and I never should be able to -
keep my eyes on iy book!”

Tom was dreaming now,
turned awny to hide smile  which
would ripple over ey lips. Tom caught
a ficeting glimpse of it, however, and a
slow red burned i his face as he re-
nravked Jaughingly:

“Aather checky Lo put mysell in the
library, too, I suppose. but just the same
1 should like to build & house for yox
some day!”

There was a boyish earnestness in hik
manner whiclh was irresistible, and FEdith
smiied now in frank good-fellowship, Hix
open admiration was so evidently tor
hersell alene that she found it genuinely
defightful.

and  Ildith

111

Mr. Wentworth was very busy thak
autumun, and Editly was often sent ouk
to sec that Lis plans were being carvied
out iu the hesl possible wanner. Tom
was alwaya deputed ms escort, and each
day be fitted Iidith into the new rooms
with 0 word here and there. It came to
be like a child's guwize of “playing keep
howse,” opud Idith took up the spord
with moeK-serious dismssions of her
pretevences in form and culour.

“Rul really, ¥ must have my way
about some thingsl™ said Tom one day.
“f fully intemd to be the head of the
liouse,” he added, “but I shall try to
Le & lenient master. You may have
your way in the dining-room and Ifeary,
but L shall assert my rights in the live
ing-roon.”
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