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_CHAPTER IV.—(Continued):

With that I put a soverelgn in her
hande. The thought of giving money to
this flower-faced child wae painful to me,
but I need not have minded it on her ac-
count., < b

She opened her eyes wide as ehe took the
coin, :uulhthen.] ﬁuringinglﬁ? hxﬂl;; feet, she
danced about tlie room with glee. !

“4 pound!’ ehe cried. "Did you know
it was a pound, or did you think 1Iitr was
only a shilling? Won't _ make_ oid Mo-
ther Nokes sit up! And when I get to
Folkstone I'll buy a new pair of boots, Do
tell me what your name is?

Adrian Hervey.” 1

“Well, Mz. Adrian Ilervey, heres 0
curtsy for vou; and here's another right
down to the ground! You muﬂtnt.thmk
me rude for running away, but youve 1o
idea how hungry I am. I ehall see Yyou
again, ehan't I? Good-by!

And in the twinkling of an eye ghe Wi8
gone. But as I turned and looked out of
the window again, 1 felt something pull
my sleeve. She had returned and stood
c¢lose behind me. L :

“Stoop down your head,” she cried. "1
want to whisper!” -

I bent my head, and as I did =o she kiss-
cd my ﬂhfl_'{_'k. and then ran away, laugh-
ing merrily.

ﬂ was t-!';e kigs of a grateful ehild; but
no woman's kiss- had ever given me SO0
much pleasure as this chance caress from
a penniless waif, a_little homeless dancer
of the streets and taverns.

I wanted to learn more about her, for
my heart was full of the deepest sym-
pathy for her hawrd, unprotected life; and
almost as soon as I had returned to the
.other part of the inn, and let myself in-
to the little passage communieating with
the parlor set aside for my use, Mrs,
Noles, as che hmu;ilm in my ham and
epes and tea..her sole idea of an evening
meal, broke unasked into the subject.

“I hope that Saxon’s girl wasn't bother-
ing yon, sir?” she said. I had_no idea
ghe wans in the place at all, and I've told
that old vagabond, her father, 1
wouldn't have him here again. When I
heard the piano a few minutes ago,
made no doubt’ but you were playing to
yourcelf. But in sghe bounced just now,
and told me she had earned some money
hy dancing to you, and she wanted some-
thing to eat. I do hope, sir, ¢he hasn't
been teasing vou? She's awr odd, forward
little thing, but there’s no real harm in
‘her, and shé’s quite a wonder, as T often
say to my husband, considering the way
she's been birought up.”

“Have you known her long?”

“T'ye seen her about the marshes, on and
off, for four years; since she was a bit of
a child in. pinafores. It's a disgrace old
Saxon not sending her properly io school,
and taking her about the country in that
gipey fashion. My little boys are as fond
of her ag can be, and I must say she has
a winning way with children. But I sa¥
it ien't respectable, a girl that age dane-
ing about in inns and hotels, and her a
clergyman's granddaughter, as_I've heard
gay. Excuse me now, sir, but I'm wanted
in the bar."

Forthwith Mrs. Nokes bustled out,
and almost immediately, afterward
there was a tapping, or, rather, :-mratci:.-
ing, at the doos, and my little friend's}
vellow head was thrust in.

“Tio let me have my tea with you, Mr.
Adrian Hervey,” she . whispered.
“There's only a tiny hall between your
sitting-room and the one I'm in, and it's
so0 dull all by myself, You will let me
bring mine in, won't you?”

Before 1 could answer she had with-
drawn her head, and she reappeared in
# very few seconds, bearing a tray up-
on which her rations of ham, eggs, tea,
and bread and butter were laid out.

This she placed opposite to me, and
then sat down to her meal in high glee.

While she ate she prattled gaily., I
have never seen any one enjoy herself
48 thoroughly as did this child. Lovely

of living shining from her eyes which
constituted her  chief charm. She con-
sumed a hearty meal, but her manners

vulgarity, and like those of a well-be-
haved child, dissociated from her any
idea of greediness, although she had
Tazted for close on eleven hours.

“Father,” as she ealled him, was ap-
parently pretty strict with her, in spite
of their vagabond eXxistence. Once, soO
she said, he had *“been an actor,” and,
among other avocations, which he ap-
peared to have more or less unsuccess-
Tully attempted, were those of second-
violin in a country theatre, ring-master
in a circus, teacher of deportment and
clocution, commercial treveler, and
pianist at small dances,

“IFather's a very eclever man £ho
confided to me in impressive tones. “He
inows such a lot of Shakespeare, and
e's tried to teach me some of il that
Jcene where the little prince doesn't
want his eves put out; he took a deal
of trouble to teach me that. But (it
would all go out of my head the last
minute, and he had to be prompting me
all the time, which made him mmad with
me. Somehow, when I learn, I can't re-
member. Ivery now and then, when
we've been long enough in a town, fa-
ther sent me to school. But, vou see,
I've always known I should have to
tramp again'as soon as he left off pay-
ing the bills; and I suppose that un-
settled me and made me slower than 1'd°
have been alherwise., And I'm sorry,
Tor my» mother was a lady; and al-
though father =savs 1I'm one, too, and
I'm not to forget it in whatever com-
1{:11113:’ I'm in, 1 don't look much lilke one,
do |7

she sheoolk out her tangle of soft, fair
h:EIr_ Inughing at me acro=s the table. 1
wish I could convey in words the
chirm about evervthing she said and
did. Ifven trivial, commonplace remarks,
spoken in defective IEnglish, sounded |
sweet from those -soft, red “lips, and
when she laughed, two rows of little,
&listening teeth, white and even as a

8 The Dye that colors ANY KINDE
of Cloth Perfectly, with the
SAME DYE,

No Chance of Mistakes, Clean and Simple.
Ask your Druggist or Dealer. Send for Booklet.
The Johanson-Richardson Co. Limited, Montreal
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child's, lent to her face an irresistible
fascination.

Her movements, too, were free, un-
restrained, and graceful as those of a
yvoung collie dog; and in spite of her
gyvpsy life I have never seen any home-
bred or convent-bred young.. gentle-
woman who breathed such an air of
absolute purity and innocence of evil
as Lilith saXon.

For her name was ILilith, a name
which suited her fairylike beauty.

“Not a drop of her hln_n-:‘l was human,
But she was made like a fair, sweet
woman."

So sings Rossetti of the legendary
I.ilith, *“snake-wife of Adam'". and the
lines came into my head Involuntarily
when I heard this c¢hild's name and
gazed upon her soulless beauty.

- Tror it was soulless, I suppose, as that
of Undine in the German story. She
was “Jov made a living thing”; and
the troubles of her adventurcus, hand-
to-mouth existence seemed to press but
fehitly upon her.

15:'Ilf}futfhe:' only wouldn't drinlt it
would -be a lovely life,” she said. YI
don't ke school, and wherever I've
been -to school the girls logked down
upon me because I was shabby and
knew so little, though I am so tall. Oh,
it was so lovely when father's money
gave out, and we were out on the
tramp under the sky again! Then I felt
as if I could breathe, and wasn't chok-
ed up any more. And I love dancing,
and father won't let any one tease me,
or be rade to me, vou know. Of course
I get tired, and my feet ache some-
times, and I get coughs and colds in
the winter, though I love the snow, and
snowflakes in the wind teach me how to
dance. But everything teaches me that
—hirds as they My, the smoke up the
chimney, and clouds in a storm. And
then it's beautiful on a tramp over
frozen roads to see across the snow at
night the lights of a “village, the nice
red patch from the forge, and then the
rush of warm air and light when the
inn door opens and we go in—oh, I've
had icicles on my eyelashes before now
—thev're very long, you sce, and they
catch them. But a nice hot cup of tea
in the bar-parlor, if the landlady's at
all kind, is worth walting for, and, al-
though it's a bit tiring sometimes to
dance after a long tramp, it warms
one's feet and keeps off chilblains,
doesn't it® _ .

““Are vou very Tond of wvour Tather?”

She stared across the table at me,
looking a little puzzled. She was rest-
ing her chin on her hands again now,
as she had done by the window, and her
large blue eyves began to look languid
and sleepy. - A long day in the wind and
rain, followed by a considerable meal,
had tired her. 30

“Oh, I like father when he is kind,”
she answered. *“I can't like him when
he locks me in my room or when he
beats my hands, . I was deaf for three
months last autumn after he had boxed
my ears, so he doesn't do that now.”

“Do vou mean to say that he actually
strikes vou?" 1 asked, in horror,

She flushed for the first time,

“Yes, I oughtn't to have told you, I
suppose, It is only when he has been
drinking. You won't let on I told you,
will you?"' she added anxiously.

it.il

“I am so sleepy.” she =ald, yawning:
“I ean hardly keep my eyes open. 1
should like to go to bed.”

“Why don't vou?”"

“I daren't. Father might come home
any moment and might want to play
the piano and make me dance if there's
anvbody about to make a collecltion
from. And if I'd gone to bed he'd be
dreadfully angry. I wonder if 1 might
curl myself up on this sofa and get a
bit of a doze?” ]

“By all means if vou like. I'll ring
first to have the " tea things cleared
away and to put you in DMrs, Nokes’
charge until your father's return. I'm
golng out myself for a stroll and a
smoke. Good night Miss Lilith.,"”

She broke into a hearty laugh.

“Doesn't that sound grand?' she
eried.  “Miss Lilith! 1 wonder vou did-
n't say DMiss Saxon; that would be
grander still, But you'll be coming
bacltc from your walk soon won't jyou?
You'd like to see me dance?”

1 hesitated.

“Not again to-night" I sald "before
all those laborers and people. I should
know you were tired and be pitying
vou,”” I added hastily, noticing the

troubled look that flazhed into her eves;.

“and I like to remember  your happy
dancing this evening, when I first found
vou. Good night, little Lilith, and 1]
hope vou will do nothing to-night but
go to bed and sleep off your fatigue.”

“Good night, and thank you ever so
much."

I rang the bell as I went out, and,
meeting Mrs., Nokes in the hall, I told
her that the chlld was tired and want-
ed to rest on the sofa. Mrs. Nokes
was clearly somewhat scandalized by
Lilith's incursion into my parlor, and [
had to pacify her by assuring her that
the child had not bothered me at all.
but that I had been amused and inter-
ested by her chatter.

“She's been quite spoiled by people
noticing her pretty face, and thinks she
can do what she likes when the old man
isn't here to lieep her in order. At least,
my husband and some others think Lil-
ith's pretty., but for my part I ecan't
zec it. In our part of 'the country the
men like girls with o bit of flesh on
their bones. Maybe she’'ll fill out when
she's a bit older, though she must be
litteen by now, and too old to go about
making friends with strangers.”

“Is- the old man, her father, really
cruel to her? I asked.

“I1e's a regular brute when he's - had
a drop too much,” Mrs, Nokes answer-
ed emphatically. “But he looks after
her sharp enough when he's sober—I
will say that for him. He'd take on
dreadful if he'd known about her bother-
ing vou like that this eveninz. And I
must say it's the first time 1've s=een
any flirty ways about her.”

Mrs. Nokes was evidently vexed, and
I left the inn for my walk, annoyved by
her coarsely expressed comments. Any-
thing less like *“flirting” than this beau-

i titul ehild's sudden friendship with me

L have never seen, and the expression
arred me,

As I passed by the window of the lit-
tle parlor, I saw by the lamplight clear-
Iy into the room, Lilith was already
asleep, her flushed cheelks nestled upon
the hard black horsehalr sofa through
a tanele of yellow hair. White lids and
lang, brown lashes veiled her eves: and
through her softly  parted lips her
breath came as regularly and lightly as
that of a sleeping child,

And with that picture in my mind
and heart. where it will remain engrav-

ed until I die, T went down afain toc-
ward the =eashore. s

CHAPTER V,

it was nine o'clock when I left tha
Rose and Crown.
The storm and the wind had passed

away, and the evening was peautifully
fine and cleat,

“T promise I will say nothing about _

Away Iin London, Madge would be be-
ginning to dress for Lady Bashford's
reception; and had I been in town 1
should have had to accompany her. One
of these entertalnments was so like an-
other they were monotonous. The sgame
people in diiferent clothes, the same
diamonds -on bare necks, every curve
of which one had got to know by heart
from seeing them so constantly; the
same crush on the wide staircase, at
the top of which the hostess, tired al-
ready, and smiling mechanically under
her rouge, would be standing hour af-
ter hour receiving her guests. The same
band one had heard nlght after night—
it was the Blue Bohemians that were
all the rage that particular season—
would be playving the same tunes which
had haunted one for weelks past;! and
from the monient that the names, “Lady
Carchester, lL.ady Margaret Lorimer,
Mr. Adrian Hervey!” had been glven
out, until the time when I wrapped
Madge's cloak about her shoulders and
squeezes mysell into o small space In
the carriage we drove on to AMrs., Mac-
clesfield’'s dance, nothing would happen
that was unexpected or that had not
taken place dozens of times hefore,

I had reached the old churchyard by
this timme, and pushing the gate open, 1
entered and sat down on a broken frag-
ment of wall whieh erowned the grassy
cliff, to smoke and think, If I were =a
woman. 1 told myself, T would almost
rather lead the life of Lilith Saxon than
that of Madge Lorimer. The open-air
tramping, the constant change of scene,
the perfect freecdom of the existence led
Ly the little waif and stray seemed in-
finitely more picturesque and varied
than the stupid sterecopiyped round ot
so-called pleasures Tfollowed by my
cousin. '

It was true that hunger, Tatigue, the
coarse jests of strangers, and hard
words, and even blows from her only
protector, were the fate ol the lovely
child I had left curled up asleep-on my
sofa. PBut Lady Madge suffered {from
logs of appetite and sleeplessness, and
in her restless craving fTor fresh ex-
citement and distaste for her own so-
ciety, proof was given that she found
no real hapiness in the fashionable dis-
sipations which occupied every moment
of her time, Lady Carchester's tongue,
ton, must be sometimes almost as dif-
Aeult to bear as old Saxon's fits  of
drunken brutality. The “DHiamond !
Queen” was fortunately of a  taciturng
disposition, but she seldom spoke except
to utter some scathing and unpleasant
eriticism of men and things, and, al-
though mother and daughter were con-
stantly seen about together, it was pret-
ty well known that their relations were
bv no means too cordial, Tor both ladies
had “nerves,” and both had tongues and
tempers, as my uncle sometimes found
to his cost.

As T sat smoking my pipe on the ruln-
ed wall, under the swayving pine-lrees,
the picture of a woman rose up sudden-
1y before my mind's eye, and ﬁeemeld
painted on the air before me. Madge's
face, intensely sad In repose, brilllant
and changeful in tallk, a mocking smile
on her mohile lips, varying swiltly to
scorn or to momentary tenderness. A
brilliant face, but, as it occurred Lo me
for the first time, not a happy one
Those unfathomable dark eyes of hers
looked tired -and gad when her high
spirits merged, as they u[ten_c‘lld."liym
the reaction of deep depression. She
lived her life ithoroughly, but 1 began,
in those moments of qulet reflection, to
doubt whether, after all, she enjoyed it
remembering her accounts of those
sleepless nights when chloral falled in
its desired effect, and, coming home af-
ter some entertainment, in the small
hours of the morning, she would lle
awake until her cafe au lait was brought
to her bedside, feeling, as she once own-
ed to me, “quite hopeless.” -

(To be continued.)
. - 3

The complexion that is honest is
the one that won’t come off.
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STALLIONS DISEASED

\ + In the etud they often hecome so devitalized that they must
' be given a long rest from such service. This is due to the,
absorption into their aystems of poisonous Bacterin or Germs, -
both contagious and sexual, in serving mares of all degrees of
Health and Disease. There are many of these germs vary |
injurious to the stallion. To counteract the growth of puoh |
germs in his system, and keep him in normal cand!cion thare |

ternal uge. Spohn's Liquid Distemper Cure ls safe, simple and’

eure. It acis on the whole glandular eystem, regulatea the vital forces, leaves tha|

blood rich and red. It will enable any stallion to go through a long niud season, |

keeping him vigorous and not the least danger from any form of distemjpor. Give

'T_'li; B dose ;}f "Spohn’s"” every other day on his tongue or with his bran or oata, |
11 Druggists. -

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Chomlsts and Bacterlologists, Goshen, Ind,, U. S. A,

PR D LA

-

ARl Lege

dii e 2
1-_!.‘.. 1

-l Tt
W

CR T
Ll [

-
T,

Lhienn

O

o

A&

S P T g P - - ot m ] - '_ [ty a ':-i- gy "I.'I".," -.-._‘ =Eh By -..
DA S e AR S e o R B R

% Gr' ‘I.ﬂ

Build Concrete Barns
»  and Barnyards

YOU will find that they are best
! at first and cheapest in the end.

Concrete buildings cannot burn and many dol
lars are saved in lower insurance rates. They
need practically no repairs and never need
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L
'I'

‘?r- . " a

painting. : '

Concrete barnyards make the best kind

. .of a feeding-floor and save many dollars in

feed bills, as your stock gets every particle
that you feed to them.

Send for this frec book *“ What the Farmer
Can do With Congcrete.”” It shows just how
to build your own concrete barn, feeding-
fioor or any other building that you may need,

Farmer’s In&:rmﬂun Bureau
Cananda Cement Company Limited
515 Herald Building, Montreal
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PainTep WitH MARTIN- ~ CORDINARY PAINT

PAINT is not cheap simply because the price is
low—if you would economize on paint, you
must looic beyond the purchase price per gallon.

more per gallon, but because it thoroughly covers more
surface, wears better and stays bright longer, it is the most

“The Paint for wear and weather”, is abso-
lutely the cheapest paint to use, because it

goes farthest, and endures longest.

<500/ Pure’ Paint has a covering capacity of 900 sq. ft. of surface
one coat, per gallon, as againgt a covering capacity ot hand-mixed-by-
guess lead and oil paint of only 500 o 550 sq. 1t. of surface, per gallon, or

N5 MORE ="

cheapest paint for you to use is the .p:aini:
least amount for the job. It may cost a little

the long run. |
Sencur *100% Pure” Paini-

Prepared Paint with a covering capacity of not more
surface per gallon,

Send us the dinfensions of your house—let us tell _
vou how few gallons of 1007 Pure’ Paint it will
take to cover it thoroughly—and send you, free, acopy
of “Town and Country Homes’’, also name of nearest
dealer handling Martin-Senour 100/, Pure’ Paint.

The Martin-Senour Co.
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