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The Storytelier

MY LADY HOPE

He was a great and mighty monarch. His subjects
numbered milhons, and s palace was the most magni-
heent since the time of Solomon ihe  splendid. Daily
he walked through stately corndors, where the floors
were of beaten gold, Lined on either side with courtlers
clad in velvet and silken trappmgs, who prostrated
themselves, faces 10 the carth, at his approach. Hisg
robe was of royal purple and rich ermine ; his jewelled
crown glistened above his brow, and when he waved his
scentre, so great was he and so mighly that eiven his
counsellors tremhled.

Yet he was the wisest and most peacelyl king the
world bad ever known. He would have men al his feet
because he was their sovereign—but only to raise them,
to place them at his royal smle, o rejoice with them,
to sorrow with them, to counsel amd advise them.

He was the conqueror of 1ihe world. Noi by fear,
for he ablorred it ; not by trickery nor artifice, since
before being a king he was an upright and an honorable
man. But by the law of love—the universal love-—the
law God-given, Gced-amposed, nations from near and
from far came f6  lum, each aiter the other, yielding
homage, for never, in the istory of the universe, had
therc been united in one mortal so many graces of pre-
sence and of mind. Majestic in tus power, lovable in
hig personahity. Mis words were hung with wisdom as
the vimes bend underthe burden of fruntion. And  the
people hearhened. When he spoke Ims phrases were tak-
en up and whispered from ome listemng courtier to 1he
other, until the whisper grew and the murmur swelled,
and, in a trice, of nughty roar from the cchoing hills pro-
claimed ihe fact thal the inhabitants of ihe ecarlh were
repeating his speech, rejoicing at 1t, blessing him.

And oh ! (he pood he did 5 and oh ' ' the wonders he
accomplished.  There was netther sin nor shamoe—each
worked for the other's welfare ; kindness to ali was the
motive of lis schemes. On cyvery side were evidotces
of his benefit—and the people were glad of hcait, and
their faces shone with the very 1oy of Ining.

One thing was to him a great annoyance—and  his
one thing perplexed him and disturbed 1im—lile 3 s
in tbe flesh 1t stung, and 11s  pain would not be ra~ed
It was a woman—a beautiful woman, with a white face
that loched as if  the moovlichi were shimng {rom with-
in it, so fuminovs was 1fs wazen pallor.  And she was
always weepine Ie saw her very often.  And heine so
tender-hearted, he felf sorry for her, and gat heside her,
forgetful of lus langly dipmiy forgetiul, too, of {he
pain sho cansed lim—allowlng her o Lold s hand  in
her little fingers And wt such tunes she put her arms
about him and cried more Mittetly than  ever  Ard that
was when the pain canie, for her tears hurt hin. She
said she was his wife, but that was ahsurd, he {old her
gently,  She was a beantiful woman—yes, he could see
ihat, Ioohkinz at her But who had ever heard of a
king marrying bencalh his roval station. If <he woere
indeed the gueen, w hy did she not 1eren with bim in this,
his padhee, and wear the -rohes and the crown of gold ?
ALl this he said 1o her 1 he {enderest of tomes, {ryvine
to show her wherein she erred  DIut the worrah would
not be convineed.  She elung 1o hin stll, with sorrow-
ful Hittle sichs, ard he was s lent oul of pity fer her
until she went away.

There  came a day, hkowever, when  she made  him
angty—cnen he, and hel lost patience. Tie had ust heard
that morming the reports of Wi Ahnisiers on the condi-
tion of the outiying nrovinees. These had  been hichly
gratifving, but he was much weatied, and he had called
to his jester 4o while away an hour or two. At his
feet he lav, a misshapen lit1le heme indeed, but  wiltier
amd wiser in the lang's eves than anvy af 11 courfrers.
There came word. st at {hat wmoment, Fhat the woman
craved audicnee e rose at ene foreetting s fai-
igue, and went o her, his iester f {lowime—ike uelt  bhe-
ing whom the kindly ling ha@ talen o mueh pains 1q
Instruct.  Tie rolled infa the room and $i0o0d before the
beantiful rale wonmn, grimacing And at the stranve
sight of him ste cried out and covered her face  with
her hands  The hing leoline at them hoth fell that
her emotion was disgust, and in mighty wialh  ordered
her from his presepce, .

Sre went, ut <he came azain For his sake,  she
frld him  meeblv, she  would t1v 19 hie {le iesler—
Prank, they called hint Yes. sbe wonid hle him, and
here was aahrichi rihhon  she had hroueht Waep't it
pretty * And now would he not please her also by trv.
ing {0 remember lier ?  Did he nod kpow Fleanor, his
Eleanor ?  And dear old Callingfor®, and the long lane
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behind the tittle church where ihey used to walk on sum-
mer evenings—when he first told her he loved her and
asked her to be his hride ?

The court physician approached just then. The king,
with her hands’ clinging to his arm, turmed to him
pityingly.

‘ Poor ereature, poor creature !’ he said.
really crazy, is she not ?
you can for her.’

The physician held out his arm to the woman, and
she leaned  heawiy upon il, sobbuing as i her heart
would break, ‘The king and his jéster stood staring
afler her. Ther the jester mafle the guttural, grunting
noise which meant with him superlative enjoyment.

But the great king felt something wet on his cheek,
and put up his hand to wipe away the tears. And he
Was very guiet and melanchoiy ali that evening, and
forgot Wis grand dreams for his people.

‘ She ‘is
Take her away and do what

He had been a sculptor of no mean attainments in
the world of sense, this poor fellow who played at mimic
king, and wore his gilded, pasteboard crown. The day
came when he fimshed his life-work—a glorious creation
in marble. Tle called if ° My Lady Hope,” and it was a
spiendid, slrong-limbed, noble, female figure, upon whose
face, under the magic of his fingers, had grown an ex-
bIession ab once uplifting and pitiful, e had put his
foul 1nto this, amd the love of his soul, ;too—for he was
wedded 1o 2 heanlifal girl, and he had idolized her.
Whea it was finished the critics viewed it, and it was
teo mighty for 1hem 1o understand. They laughed at it
and at him. They mocked 14, and tore 2t to pleces,
tealtng his heart also with their bitter words. Startled,
he Tost confidence even in ihe heauteous thing he had
wronght.  His hody, erieebled by much labor, grew
wenh ; s hrain, enfeehled by mael thinking, gave way
under the strzin. Dr, Morrison, the head at the sana-
torum, had known him before his misforiune, amd took
a heen interest mm him how. Every one was Lkind to
him—no one could help being so—for he was an inoffens

sive fellow, full of spontaneous good nature, which
tropped oul 'a spite of his disorder. Visitors, when
they passel, turned  again to look at him the second

tume, ingiiring who he was. He had g handsome, mel-
ancholy dark face, and his carriage befitted the royal
part he Ielt himsell called upon to play in the shadowy
world he knew. Amd  wherever he went the misshapen
liitle being he called  hig fester rolled after Gim;  as
hidrous in appearance as his master was imposing. The
great head sunk  into huge shoulders ; the eyes devoid
of infeiligence ; {ne halr matied acrcss a low forehead;
the under 1aw resting on the breast ; the longue pro-
truding.  People shivered when they saw him, poor, dis-
cardod offshont of humanity, and some of them, sensi.
tive like Eleanor Satterlee, erew sick or afraid. It would
have fared U1 indeed with him had it not been for the
deranged young sculptar - The sanatorium was not a
prblie one in sttualion, and he was kept there througn
the doctor's charity only. Knowing this, the attend-
ants pajd hub scant heed 10 hini Ilis friend, however,
shuwod infimite Lindness toward {he poor creature, whao
had no power 1n hands or bramn—no sense {o direct the
dormant power, rather. Jf oi1l iiving, those who were
res;onsthle for his heing had long since gone out of hig
hie, end of anv one vouehsafed him a passing glance it
was eutious or filled with aversion.  Ile had no wit to
feel this, hapmly.  Tlig one recognition of things mate-
rial was in evidence only at (he sight of food, and of
this he never seemed to have sufficient. At meal times
fhe wimie hing placed him at his tight hand, and it
w5 leiching fo 0 see bim lay aside  his gilded crown
ratiently 1o feed the poor little being who sat Deside
hm Jooleneg up at him helplessly, hut with eyes ‘of
perfect trust.  Privilesed sisitors who chanced fo come
among them inrned awav with tears of pity. The phy-
sierans, used to sights as curious, pointed to ihis com-
mnation as one of {he dispensations of Providence.

" There is no hope for the cheld,” thev said. ¢ None.
The  woenis Helv to ricover his senses al any mo-
ment—ar neser {4 18 ane of our strangest” cases. To-
morrow may find  him a  raving lunatic—ft for the
straight-jacket. Once that happens his death wili be buf
a crestion of a fow davs.  Or his sleep to-night may
testore reason 1o him fnlly ?

“Ts  that =0 ? ' the wisifor
anyions o hear mnre

fNo telting what Prank will do without him,” the
steiher would eontinue  * No hend hub his dare touch
him—he Pears no human voice but his. It will he g
good thing the dav 1the man sees light apain. We are
very mnch interested in the case—for we wonder what
will hapren 1o Prank.?

"Haw  can he hear him—how can he bear him 1’
moaned FEleanor Satterlee, wringing her fands in agony.
‘Ile loved beautiful things so, he was so refined,  so

invariably exclaimed
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