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hear & song or a piece of music onece, and
he'd sit down and play it, and play it cor-
rect, too. But I don't want Mina to play
that way. I wanat her to be able to gtick
up a.piece of musie, and play it at sight.”
Mina looked from one to the other with
breathless eagernese; then her eyes rest
ed on Clive's.

“Do you think I ever shall?” she asked.
“Yesg: I think you will; I am sure you
will,” he eaid confidently.

She drew a long breath. "Yes; I will!l"
she murmured almost inaudibly, *“Why
did yvou send it?" she asked after a pause.

Elisha laid down his violin, and, in do-
ing o, had caught sight of his hands, and
he went into the next room to wash them,
By this direect guestion Clive was gome-
what embarrassed; but more so by the
steadfast gaze of the great childish eyes.
“T meant it as a little remembrance of
our adventure the other nizht,” he said.
“You weren't angry—offended?”

“No,” she said. 'Then, after a moment,
her eyes fell, and as she raised them
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Spoon Feed gives an even and accurate flow of ink and prevents [ |again there was a faint doubt, trouble in
fooding. The Clip-Cap prevents loss. Lvery Pen guaranteed. them. “Ought I to have been?”
“No, I don't think you ought,” he Te-
Sﬂld LUEﬂHY, b'}f the Bcst Dealers f |turned with a quietness and gravity that )
L. E. Waterman Company, Limited, Montreal fj |reassured her. “Let me put it this way:
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& - E—— — R could not get, would you have expected - [} ’
A — — : we to bhe angry, offended?”
She shook her head at this piece of so- ' ] ]
{rr_ . N\ |phistry. &
“But—hut I told you about the piano; it
wias as if—as if I had asked for it,” she : .
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CHAPTER VI.—(Continued).

(live and Quilton looked on for a mo-
ment. or two; then, feeling that it would
be useless to attempt to interfere, they
turned away, and left Paradise Gardens
to ite usual condition of felicity.

“Flisha, I want to ask youn something.
You won’'t mind, won’'t think I'm imper-
tinently curious? I've noticed that Miss
Mina talks much better than—" He paus-
ed. “She has been to school, of course.”

“T know what you mean, air, Yes; you've
‘noticed that she speaks better than most

]Sﬂid in o low

voice, the trouble more
. plainly showing in her eyes and the
quiver of her lips.

“Nothing was fuarther from your
thoughts, I know,” he said, earnesly,

But she was not satisfied; and she stood,
her hands—once again Clive noticed how
long and slender they- were—working ner-

“If the sight of me has made you un-
happy about it, I'm egorry I came,” he
gaid. There was silence for a moment;
then n way out of the diffisulty occurred
to him. “See here. Miss Minp—"

S8he raised her head quickly, and the col-
or ruihed to her face.
“Why do you call me Mies Mina, as if
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At the gpening of the larger street, and | girls, almost like a lady—if I may make | —ag if I were a young lady?” she asked &
opposite one of the gin-nalaces, Clive |so hold ae to say s0."" 1 half-resentfully. — ﬁ%ﬂﬂﬁmﬂh; ffg#“é‘aifgsitﬁgﬂ-ﬂ A
heard the strains of a violin. He gtarted | Clive nodded. - Clive drew up a chair and &t down; he eterlnar - . Y 031‘0 BFR ¥
~from the sad and bitter reverie which had | “I've noticed it myself, and I'm proud | knew that she would sit, ;and she did so. E. A. A. ORANCE, VY.S8., M.Sc, - #

held him, and saw Elisha fiddling away in |of it, of course. You see, it's this way:| “If I were so_ impolite as to call yon : Prinoinal. ' gy

the garish gaslight. Mina's different to the other girle in the | “Aina,’ you would have to call me ‘Clive’ ! Golle B -Ist 1913 h

Elisha saw him, and., stopping his fid- | Rents, different even to Tibby, oh, Very | _—and you wouldn't like to do that,” he | anﬂﬂtﬂ, Gﬂ.ﬂﬂ.ﬂa y . b

dling, ghuffled up to him. much go. - I'm not saying anything against | gaid laughingly. - - 2 S —— — ; : : i

“Oh, ig it you, sir?” he said. “I wanted Tibby., you'll understand, Mr——F “No,” she faltered, her brows bent. g
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eagerness; for not until that moment did

‘he realize how constantly the girl, Mina,

had been in his mind, and how anxiously
be wanted to hear more of her.

P —=

CHAPTER VIL

“You are a long way from home, Eli-
sha,” remarked Clive, as they walked
along. .

“Not 6o far as I sometimes get, sir,” said
Elisha “It don’t do to stick to one place;
they get tired of the same tunes, and
more tired of you.~ Why, 2ven the swell
players and singers have t¢ go on tour
gomotimes,” he added, with his sad shy
smile. .

“Phat’s go,” aesented Clive. He did not
remind thise hnumble musician of the -pave-
ment that his more fortunate brethren and
gisters travelled first-class, and put up at
palatial hotels, instead . of tramping
through the London sireets to a gecond-
floor back in Benson’'s Rents.

T wanted to thank you, to tell you how
—how surprised—regularly staggered—we
were by the piang,’ said Flisha, with n
finghed face and a tremulous voice. “But

1 didn't know where to find you; the man |

every day; and she soon chucked it.
Whereas - Mina—well, Mina was all the
other way. She was quite a seholard, and
took to her books like a young duck takes
to water. Never missed a day, she didn't;
and not a cross word with the teachers.
They was all fond of her, and proud of
her, as you may say. They were anxious,
ghe 'aving passed the gtandard—you know
what I mean, sir?—for her to go on in tha
continuation clagses, as they call 'em; but
Mina, though she wanted to bad enough
—I could see that—wouldn’t hear of my
spending more money on her schooling,
and for all her gentle ways. she's as ob-
stinate as other women when ghe's made
up her mind, Mr. Clive."

“T gee,” said Clive. ‘“‘She preferred to go
ont with you and earn somo money."”

p'r'aps she was right. Of course we take
a pood deal more money when ehe's with
me.""

Clive took out his cigar-<caso. “Have a
cigar; Elicha?” he said. "Yes do, please;
1 always enjoy a smoke better with com-
pany. Got a match?”

Flisha leant back and puffed at the
cigar with m}rvmm-eniﬂyment. and Clive
emoked in silence and profound cogitil-

wPhat's it, sir,” aesented Elisha: “and |

a proposal.”

She looked at him wi%h a shy suspicion
at the corners of her delicate lips, and
kept her eyes on him.

“Tf you'd rather not accept my little me-
mento of the other night, you shall have
your way, and pay me for the piano.”
Her eves and lips opened, and ehe stared
at him.

“pay you! Why, you know I couldn't,
Tt must have cost a great deal of money.
Elisha says that it is one of the grand-
est and moset beautiful piancs he ever
heard, and Elisha kunows."”

“Quite so,” said Clive. “Well, when yon
are n great singer, earning so many
pounds for a couple of sgongs, you shall
pay me for the piano—five-and-twenty
pounds. JIs that a bargainp”

Bhe drew a long breath, and her face
paled.

“To you think I shall ever eging well
enough to—to earn enough to pay for it?
Do vou? Ah, don't say ‘Yes' just to
please—just to deceive mel” Her hands
eripped each other, and ehe held her
breath for a moment, her eyes gearching
him ns if to wring the truth from them;
then she went on, in a lower voice, "I
don’t know why you are go kind—I don’t
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that brought the piano said he_didn’t|tion for some time; then he said: anderstand, Nobody, even rich people— . , ;
know who'd sent it. If Tibby could have|  «gaa phere, Elisha; I want to make a bar-| ¥O0 are very rich, I suppose?” girl like you doeent cry, you know. Asked Her Age. I
: found out she'l have sent it back; a8 10| . 590" with vou.” 3 - Clive wae about to declare laughingly WhatP ; -
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i “No. sir: Mina was very quiet at first; | your belief in Miss Mina's future musical sir,” he ﬁ'g d, m']';"““ﬂ 5’*“ tIxt Lfli“'ﬂ"“_ ]}?1‘ his _persuasive way. ‘‘She couldn't help| o+ anoiher time.” - ;
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' leased. t's a magnificent instrument,” | matter-of-fact way; “and I think vyou'll . ; ’ iee who are worth anything tumble about, 2
e went on, his eyes kindling with enthu-| agree with me that ghe would stand a bet- e “E‘t i Imgm}fk Pl %h:‘? “H"ilr' lifted | don’t they, Emily Mord?” He Elﬂm“‘i- . ;) -3
ginsm: * o beautiful tone, and a touch ae | ter chance of succeeding if she were bet. | Himsell up, and began the 15'1"; ude mlﬂ“ﬂ something into the woman's hand. “Buy :

kind as kind could be.” He spoke as if the | ter educated, properly prepared for the of H‘“l‘? ”’mlﬂﬁiﬂ i;"ml‘?“?l__'f{m 1:}:}14_*-5;” i:lt-. | her a doll, and they'll learn together to Pat Again. ¥
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2 overwhelmed—it'e as if I couldn’t thank|he said, “It isn't the voice only; it's the | came and went in her face, and her lips | the trafiic to stare at him in auen-eyEcy . o1 : Y “11111'1 3 ﬂ! 3 Lunssio

: vou properly.” etyle, the manner of saying her “.m.dﬂ'-quwered wnt}h tl_n'mllty: hut: Elisha ,Ht.l‘u{"lt wﬁ_mlm.__-lm ran againet eome one, and u iasy “T{la* J:TI Illhhmﬂ.n, was sent to

| “Ihat's all right,” said Clive. “And has|that will tell. A girl wants to epenk and the chords again, i““;_ll looked up at her|voico cried sharply: ' " an adjoining ward to find out  the i

§ Migs Mina begun her lessons—?" look like a lady, if she’s going to be a with faint surprise and interrogation. and | ““Now, stupid! Where's your dawg? worrect time. He ret TERTE-

L “Yog, gir, a8 soon as we'd got the piano|concert singer—" . she began. Her voice shook for a moment | (live recognized the voice, and looked | “" : B e e &

in place. She was all eagerness, like a o 5 S s G or two; then, like all true a1 tiets, ghe for- | down with o smile and a nod at the guaint moment and announced— 1“‘1]11‘.:,".

k- R d That's what T meant,” said Clive. “With t h dience 1 tl yteg rose clear- | g deohis - : d

: oung honnd straining at the leash. It : tai got her audience, and the nc 08e € little fizure of Tibby. tes t’ Alva 1t P :

b3 ¥ : p ‘ ; : co beautiful a voice as hers, so promising ||y but with infinite softness. It was 2 T i d minutes twilve, at, are you

4 was like a starving person going for a| g, one, she should have every chance—" ¥ Phr e P (To he continued.) & ik lock i . 13 A :

i g piece of bread. She was just wild for it. i "Jm'z'l ou'ra Boligito give i}L t;:} ]m;." oh [:{?ZT.-!I.ET.-IG little song, and _{lelr:p]:',' mnwid e sure t l‘l‘t.ﬂ I?L‘ L 18 ]‘lgh*t't he was ;
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; it she cCo thank vo wreelf, | ing to give it to her, not 1: don't forget | artistic afflatus, but sat Wi OWUCRE 2 ; this place 1f it was roight ? T
ﬂ;':‘ln:&.?h gould . ¥a0:-Narqeh of t}_mlt:. Elisha. 1;:}11 won't find teaching tle|eyes and compressed lips. 3 BN Pat and Mike were walking along P ; g !

e hi che wounld?” said Cliv | violin easy work by any means; and you'll| “A beautiful instrument, gir,” said El-| 4 2 o when Mik ad
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- chapel Road by this time, and Clive hail-| We are. aren’t we?" He stood on the pave- | young voice was ringing in Clive's cars. t.ha 1111+::-.fml-unﬂ o rall 1n. n see- .

i od a solitary hansom. “If you are sure I ment l‘ﬂﬁlEf“lI‘E]I:' after he had paid the| ‘Yes"” he said, “it's all right. But Miss | mng thizs Pat turned and ran back An old farmer from the (‘ﬂun‘vl

3" ghall-not be intruding, I should like to | cabman, I don’t know whether to come | Mina must not sing in the—open a'T i house, and knocking ab the : : : W
coma -home with you.” o0 E mot.” he said more to himself than |again. It is too delicate a voice for so 0 4 NOUSsE, fopiso 1 ; Derry really couldn’t believe Lllﬂt-l
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gha hesitated and looked frightened. “I hope you wili, sir,”” sald Elisha. "It | Elisha “nf.{.i':'d B quipk EONGUTTETIeN, "11ﬂu Heaven give mec a spade ! Mike has able to converse over a telephone -

“It'e a long way—a biggish fare—there’s | will case Mina's heart to thank you. And | hear, Mina?" he said, as if they had h}“n Fall ‘nto the bog !’ “How farin A et Y | f
the 'buses—-" Tibby will be out marketing,” he added, | 8TEUINE ‘!:h-ﬁ question. “It is fur bttter to _E en 1 A & 3 wire. One da:,r his wife went to a

“I'd forgotten the 'buses for the_ mo- naively: “she gets the things a bit cheaper wait until you can get a show 2t A CON- | g he, Pat i asked the occuanant. distant friend, who had a te]ephnng'
ment,” said Clive. “Never mind. Jump | if ite late, and Saturday ’specially.” cert; there’s more money in it, 1:0°t ther e | g, v he's up to the ankles,”” an-| iy her hous j Duri I t
in—take care of your violin.” “Well, then,” assented Clive, but still Mr. Clive? It's what I've been te:hug 1 P «If he’ T D In her nouse. uring the after<
" Elisha screwed himself into his corner, | hesitatingly. : you. | swered Pat. 1e’s only up 10| noon the farmer sought shelter
and looked about him with a nervous and| AS they went up the rickety stairs they| “Far better,” assented Clive emphati-| the ankles he can E‘I.H‘El}" walk out. from the thunderstorm at the hutlﬂﬂj
tearful joy; he had never been in a han-!| heard the sound of the piano: five-finger | cally. “And vou'll be able to pay me all CQure and how could he when he's : h : 2 .
gom before, and only once in a four- exercises: and Elisha glanced at Clive with | the eooner, Miss Mina.” 8he flushed, and D1 »lofl a nEJ,ghbGr who also pDHHEHEEd al

wheeler—on his way to o hoszpital after an
nccident. He was so absorbed in the no-
velty- and the luxury of thie shabby, dil-
apidated vehicle that he gtarted when
Clive, who had been musing on the gtrange
fate which seemed to throw hiz across the
dwarl’'s path, eaid:

i A T T e §
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ghy pride.
“She’'d keep at it all day if I'd let her,
gir,” he remarked.

They entered the room, but Mina was so
ahsorbed that ehe did not hear them; and
Clive stood and looked at the slim, girlish
figure, and the small head, with ite dark
silken hair, bent forward as if the whole
body were in rhymth with the notes. Then,
as Elisha said, “Mina!" ehe turned,  at
firet with dreamy eyes that séemed ecarce-
ly to see them; but in a moment the eyes

1 | fiashed, the pale face wag euffused  with

her eyes rested oa }im with mute appeal,
“And now I must not stay any longer."”

He held out his rind, and she put lers
into it. He felt the sieider hand #iake |
and quiver with the futter, the warmth,
of an imprisoned bird; then she withdrew
it quickly, as if she were suddenly con-
scious that it was trembling, and turned
away.

Clive went down the stairs and into the
gtreet; the sweet voice was still ringing in
his ears: he felt confused by an emotion
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telephone, and who persuaded the
farmer to call his wife as a little
surprise.  Following insl:nmtiﬂn,i
the farmer put the receiver to his
ear, and after the usual prelimin-
aries he shouted ‘‘Hello, Jane.”’|
Just then a flash of lightning struck
the wire and he fell to the floor un-
der the force of the shock. Rising
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