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¥ he Wedding Eve;

Or, Married to a Fairy.
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' CHAPTER ?.*{Cnnflinued}.
Nicholas Wray, who admired her
more than any man I had = ever met,

once made n Sketeh of her ‘while shs
talked to another artist in his studio.
Nicholas had the faculty of bringing
out, in those outline  “impressions of
his. just the qualities in his 311512131‘3
which they would wish to conceal from
the owter world, and in this sketch of
Madge the restless sadness underlying
the surface brillilancy of her nature Wwas
strongly emphasized. She hated -that
sketeh, I knew, although she pretended
tg he charmed with it. It was put away
somewhere as soon as it came into hel
possession, and no one had had a chan?e
of seeing it since, But now, as I sat
in Lythinge churchyard by moonlight,
and looked upon ner face by the light
of memory, its inherent sadness became
for the first time clear to me, contrast-
ed with the happlest face 1 had eved
sEeen.

Lady Margaret's image faded in rings
of tobacco-smolke, and in its place 1 re-
oalled that of Lilith Saxon, iridescent as
#he danced in the golden sunscl rays.
could feel the light touch of her 1lips
upon my cheeik yet, and the ripple of her
laughter seemed to fill the air about 1me.
Poor little half-starved marsh-fairy!
Ivery nerve in my body tingled with
het indignation as I thought of her fa-
ther's cowardly cruelty toward her.

“Mother wag a lady, and I'm sorry
I'm noi one, too.”

In her simplicity and frankness, and
her entire absence of shyness and self-
consciousness, she was already, although
ehe knew it not, far better bred in man-
ner than many a slangy little school-
wirl of my aecquaintance, upon whose ed-
ucation hundreds of pounds had been
spent by her parents, The saving quali-
ties of patience and content, of galety
and gratitude, and a sweet sunniness of
temper were hers, together with a lithe
grace of movement which distinguished
her from the anemiec, corseted, stoop-
ing-shouldered, tightly shod girls of her
age in .my own rank of life, whom 1 oc-
casionally mef, but whom I invariably
shunned. As a rule, voung girls from
twelve to seventeen are all self-con-
seiousness, awkwardness, empty-head-
edness, vanity, and giggles; too old to
be treated as children, too young to be
tnllked to as women, and at their worst
as regards loolks, pinching their waists
and stealing their elder sisters’ face-
powder., prone to pimples, red elbows,
and red hands, and given to over-orna-
ment in the matter of crude-colored
bows and ribbons.

T'a fall in love with one of these half-
fledged things could scarcely occur to a
sane man; but were Lilith Saxon a year
or two older, I could well imagine a man
in any rank of life making an utter fool
of himself for such as she, 4

My vision had become a reality, for
there before me, as though evolved out
of tobacco-clouds, she stood, a tall,
slerider, childlike form in shadowy gray
rarments, with the moonlight falling
upon her bare head and silvering her
vellow hair. ;

She laughed as I remained motionless
for a moment, staring at her in silence.

“Did you think I was a ghost?’ she
aslked, in that weak, sweel voice of hers,
“I woke up a few minutes ago, and
found it was ten o'eclock and father had-
1n't come home, There were some labor-
ing men making a noise'in the bar, and
Mrs. Nokes was cross, and told me to go
off to bed. But I felt worried about fa-
ther, and I thought I would like to
speak to yvou about it, as there wasn't
anvbody else as would listen to me, 1
do ‘hope no harm has come to him. I al-
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| may be on the tramp again, and you are

: ; - like
wavs get frightened when he's late
thlé. because when he takes a- glass tﬂg
much he loses his temper . easily, ﬂ']ﬁ
the least thing that’s ﬁaldiwill male
him gquarrel. I do hope hes all right,
and won't be very cll*ﬂss whﬁ:n he comes

me—comes here, mean, o
lm"llaven*t yvou any setiled home?’ 1
asked.

Lillth shook her head.
“Not what ‘yuu would call a settled

i L e in
home,” she =aid. There's &‘Ehﬂﬂ L
Rye Kept by a cousin of fathers, where
we po and stay somelimes when fati’;ei
has put by a pound or two, 1:u.1t+ t'lt:_:.
doesn't happen often. My! dﬂes'!‘lt: the
moon loolk lovely shimmering ovel t ?
sen? ‘And the marsh looks so0 peacefu
and quiet all stretched out with just a
little speck af light from the alehouses

here and there. 1 wish we were ol the
sands. Walking there at night 18 :hilst
beautiful when they are firm and crisp

as the sea has left them. I've run along
them in my bare feet by the hour at
night sfometimes, when we've been Very
badly off and haven't known wher? to
go, and father's been Cross because I
enjoved it so. I've sereamed with [_]e-
light sometiines to feel the cool waves
erawling round my feeét in the moon-
light, while he's been swearing because
the public houses were closed, _H,nr.l the
night wind put his pipe out! I've sald
then I sheuldn't like to be a man, al-
ways thirsty and wanling pipes or beer.
It seems so much cheaper and simpler
to be a girl”

She had seated herself on a mound of
turf not far from where I sat. The un-
conventionality of her proceeding did
not seem to trouble her for a moment,
and, indeed, what could soclal laws mean
to this light-hearted little wayside wild-
flower? I had not the heart to explain
them to her, in any case, and together
we listened Tor some seconds in silence
to the wind rustling through the fringe
of pine-trees that bordered the church-

vard, and stared in silence across the
marshes to the moon-flooded sea.
At last Lilith drew a long, sighing

breath. L e

“When I die,” she said, "I want to lie
here. I've seen graveyvards in towns—
dreadful places, all railings, and boards
saving you mustn't pick the flowers, and
all that. But think how quietly one could
eleep lhere, with only the sheep-bells or
the church-bells to bother one, and long,
long grass to keep one warm in winter,
and cool in summer. I had a little sis-
ter older than me. She died three Years
after mother, and they buried her in a
pauper's grave in a London cemetery.
T'rom a flower-girl I begged some roses
that were a hit faded, and put them, in
an old jam-pot I got off our landlady, on
the ecarth over my sister's head. I won-
der if she knew. &She was very Tond of
MNowers.,. A cold carried her off, just as
it did mother. IFather was getting a
living teaching elocution during the day,
then—inost to servants who wanted to
7o on Lhe stage—and Bessie and he used
to go out together at night and play and
sing in the streets when it was quite
dark. She used to sing beautiful, high
and sweet like o bird. But one winter
she ot o cough, and in the spring she
couldn't shake it off. The roof in the
roon where we slept let the rain in; we
owerl the landlady something, and she
wanted to get rid of us, and wouldn't
have it mended. Bessie was fond of 1'_;1—
ther, and wouldn't worry him, she said,
though he must have seen how thin she
got and big her eyes came to look, IPeo-
ple gave her more money at first when
thev heard her cough, but coughing took

awayv her voice at last, and then fathenr )
and didn't make

had to go out alone,
nearly as mueh money. She called me |
to her one night—I remember it 50
well—and told me to be a good girl, and
to try my best to take care of father,
and never to forget her and mother if 1
wias ever tempted to do anyvthing wrong.
And while T was listening and crying.
and not understanding her, she stopped |
talking, and her hands grew cold, and 1
knew she was dead, ] |

“It did seem so strange to have her
there, and to call her and never get an
answer, She'd always been so kind to
me, and =o ready to kiss and pet me, 1t

seemed awful to have her lying so still | §

and cold, and never taking notice of me.
I"ather went on dreadful at first when
I told him Bessie was dead., He raved
and stamped and acted and quotited a lot
of Shakespeare. Then he went out, and
didn't come back for hours. e had been
drinking all the time and had spent all |
aur money.
that horrid cemetery, we left London, |
and then father found out T conld dance, :
and was always making me practise. 1|
hiad lo make up to him for his lost ones,
he said. You see, mother used to give |
leszons in IFrench and musie, and do|
needlework for the shops. She is buried |
in Ryve—-Tather's cousin lent the money |

for that—bhut I want to be buried here,| |

iliﬁ%‘l up and quiet, where I can hear the |
seal”

More than once as she spoke tears had
started to my eyes. The sordid, pitiful |
details ot that sad childhood, the picture
her =imple words conjured up of thﬂ[
lovely, blue-eved child, watching through !
the long hours in those dreary lodgings |
by the dead body of her sister, and of
the drooping ro=es she had begged from
a flower-girl to place upon Bessle's grave
—all these things aflfected me as no tale
of sorrow had ever done before.

A passionate longing filled me to serve
this fragile, feminine thing, to protect
her from the dangers of her wandering
life, and the callous cruelty and greed
of her unworthy father. But how could
a man of my age interfere in the affairs
of a lovely waif and stray many years
his juniorg I could do nothing. I could
not even hint to her of the strength of
chivalrous love and pity with which she
inspired me; and even while T was secek-
ing for words in which to express the
depth of my sympathy, her mood chang-
ed, and she was laughing gaily. :

“Ars. Nokes was 50 shocked and angry
when she heard I'd had tea with wvou.
She said vou'd complained to her, but 1
knew that wasn't true, and I told her
s0."

“Of course it wasn't true, Lilith."

“OF course not, Then she said 1
ought to be ashamed of myself, and I
wias too old to be hothering gentlemen
to talke notice of me"”

"How old are yvou?

“Qixteen next month.
vou., Mr. Hervey?”

“Pwenty-seven next month—nearly old
enough to be your father, yvou see.)” i

“Oh, no; father's nearly ({ifty. I've”
never met anyvbody so easy to talk to as
vou, Does evervbody yvou meet want to
tell vou eveérything, I wonder?”

“Not that I know of. Lilith, the
rrass you &re sitting on is damp, and
it is quite time you went to bed. Your
father will certainly be angry Iif he
comes to the inn and finds yvou are out.”

“That's true. 1 suppose I had better
ro in,'” she =aid, rising to her feet, "Oh,
I've been sitting on a gravé all  this
time! I wish I had known: T°wouldn't
have done it. Is it unlucky?”

"Vou superstitious child! It will be
very unlucky if you take a chill from
the damp grass."

“I hate leaving here. It grows calmer
and prettier every moment now the wind
is going down again. You will see me
to the inn, won't you? To-moaorrow we

Flow old are

After Bessie was buried in g L

go kind, and I like vou so much I {:H.H"E
bear to think of sayving good-by to you.

“I shall see you in the morning before
yvou leave, Come, Lilith! The dew is
falling heavily and the misis are rising
over the marsh. Come!”

She was lingering in the churchyard,
but when 1 stretched out my hand she
nt onece slipped hers into it, a very small,
very thin hand, the skin rather rough
from constant exposure, but a dear littla
hand for all that. I clasped my fingers
over it, and led her into the highroad,
}Jetween fields of barley, that led to the
nimn.

As we turned a corner. walking thus|

hand in hand, and talking like old
friends, a long, dark shadow fell across
our path., Lilith.trembled and hung
back, half hiding herself behind me.

“At last I've found you!" a thick voice
exclaimed, as the shambling figure of a
tall, broadly build man in shabby, wea-
ther-stained clothes, blue-eyved. - gray-
hearded, and clearly the worse for drink,
lurched inte full view in the moonlight.

I did not need Lilith's frightened whis-
per, for 1 had already divined that this
red-faced., stumbling, angry personage
who advanced to meet us, muttering
strange oaths and brandishing a heavy
onlken stick, was her father, Horatio
Saxon.

CHAPTER VI,

In Horatio Saxon's manner, accentuat-
ed by his hall-inebriated econdilion, was
a very evident trace oi the footlights, a
melodramatic over-emphasis, which, as
I afterward learned, had grown to char-
acterize the man's tones and gestures in
every situation in life. o

At the same time it was clear that he
was extremelv angry., and the sudden
snatehh he made at his daughter's arm
would have hurt her had I not Interpos-
ed 1o ward off his rough grasp.

Then he turned upon me in genuine
fury. but still tinged with theatrical ex-
ageeration.

“And who are wyou, pray, that you
should interfere between father and
child? - Some Jl.ondon c¢ad, fresh from,

his shop, coming here in his best clothes
and palming himself off as a gentleman!
How dare vou speak to that yvoung lady?
Do you know that I am her father? And
vou, vou sly, lazy, undutiful minx. what
do vou meun by such forward, immodest
conduct? Leave that fellow at once and
come to me as I bid yvou.”

He lurched and swaved in his walk,
s0 that every moment I feared lest he
might overbalance and fall over the
heap of loose stones bordering the road-
way, which was in course of being meni-
ed. The spot was absolutely deserted
but for our three selves, and in the vivid
moonlight the intense stillness seemed
ghostly and unnatural.

Lilith was close behind me, and I felt
her tremble as Saxon made another
lunge in her direction with his heavy
oalien stick. Terhaps it would have been
betler had she gone to him quietly at
once, for her hesitation seemed to work
him into a Tury.

toughly thrusting me on one side, he
gripped her shoulder, and, dragging the
child toward him, shoolk her violently
from side 1o side. A low cry of pain
and fear broke from her lips, followed
by the thud of a heavy blow from his
clenched fist upon her shoulder., At the
sound I lost all self-control, and, hurling
myszelf upon the brute, I compelled him
fo loose his hold on her.

Sobbing with terror, Lilith ran on a
few steps ahead, and old Saxon turned
to vent his-Tury upon me.

With a volley of oaths he sprang to-
ward me, brandishing his stick above his
head. T was voung and active and eas-
ily dodged the heavy. blow he directed
at my skull. Missing me, he lost his
balanee, lurched forward, staggered, and
tripping against the stones by the way-
cide. fell heavily, face downward on the
ground.

TFor a Tew seconds T waited Tor him to
rize and renew the attack: bhut, finding
that he did not move, I went 1o his ags-
sistance, and with some difficulty raiscd

- L ] —_
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him from the ground. Blood was flowing
freely from a gaping wound In the tem-
ples, made by contact with a sharp flint
just where his head had struck it. His
eves were open, and his distorted, purple
face stiil wore the look of rage I had last
seen there. But he offered no resigtance
to my touch, and lay like a log in my
arms as 1 knelt by his side.
: ({To be continued.)
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MANY STARVING IN JAPAN.

Distriet Covers Over a
Million Aeres.

The- famine distriet of Hokkaide,
in the north of Japan. covers more
than 1,000,000 acres which are de-
voted to rice culture and genergl
| farming. The loss has amounted to
about $10,000,000, and 66,000 per-
sons are 1 need of help, according
to an-official report. It continues:

“For the last three years the
farmers have had poor crops, and
the failure on account of the frost
this year leaves them in a pitiable
condition.

‘“Men are subsisting on straw,
the bark of trees, acorns, and buck-
wheat chaff powdered and made into
rgruel. Mothers living on such food
have been unable to feed their
babies, and have made a milk sub-
stitute out of the hulls of rice,
Iwhir:h they beat into a powder an:l
tmix with boiling water. The young
imen have left home in search of
:"w-m']—:, while the aged and the chil-

are left behind to freeze or
ctarve unless outside relief is
brought to them.”’

A sad story of the famine district
is told Ly the Rev. Chigan Taka-
i hashi, a missionary. A tenant in
i Yubari district, whose wife was dy-
1ing from starvation and 1llness,

I:‘itﬂ]ﬂ a Dbale of potatoes from his

i landlord.
\ The wife was grateful for
| kindness of her husband, but said:
1 ‘T do not wigh to live any longer

Famine

] [ — el e —

_—

the.

- .
NaDruCo Laxatives.
are especially good for
children because they are
pleasant to take, gentle in
action, do not irritate the
bowels nor develop a need
for continual or increased.
doses. 25c. a box, at your
Druggist’s.

National Drug and Chemical Co.
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if it must be on stolen food,”” and
urged him to return the goods.
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The hushand, consecience stricken,

was carrying back the potatoes
when he met the land owner. He
confessed his theft and asked for-
giveoss,

The landowner was impressed by
the sad story and not only forgave
the offense, but made a gift of the
potatoes to the farmer. The happy.
man returned home—and found his
wife hanging dead. The husband
then hanged himself,

The Japanese have organized &
national relief association.

e

An Extraordinary Turtle. _
A corresnondent writes that a tre-
mendous turtle, believed to be the
largest on record, weighing more
than 1,000 pounds, has been caught
on the shores of the Isla. de Ilores,
off Monte Video (Uruguay). Eight
men were necessary to carry it on
to the beach. It was exhibited for.
two days on the Prado heach, and
afterwards on the Ramirez and
other beaches at Monte Video. It
is proposed to present the shell to
the museum at Monte Video.

Why doesn't she 1zke

NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers

They stop a headache promptly, yet do not contain any of
the dangerous drugs common in headache tablets. Ask your
Druggist 2bout them.

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEIMICAL CO. oF CaNADA, LiMiTCD. 122

25¢c. a box.

Poultry.

out. Keep it.
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rrDISTEMPER

Sure cure and positive preventive, no matter how horges at any
age are infected or “exposed.”
acts on the Blood and Glands, expels the poisonous germes frmﬂ
the body. -Cures Distemper in Dogs and Sheep, and Cholera i

Liargest celling live etock remedy.
among human beings and is o fine kidney remedy. _
Shaw it to vour druggist, who will get it for
Free Booklet, "Distcmper,

DISTRIBUTORS—ALL WHOLESALE DRUCCISTS
S$sohn Medica) Co.. Chemists and Bactarlalogis:s, Gysaeas,l . d U.S.A

Pink Hye, Epizootic, Shipping
Fever and Caterrhal Fever.

Liguid, given on the tongue,
Cures La Grippe
‘ut thia

Causes and Cores.”
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HERE is no home decoration more pleasingly simple
than walls of plain, soft color tints.
no wall covering more sanitary than the washable,

durable ““Neu-Tone” Flat Paint.

«NEU-TONE” is the modern finish for halls, stairways,
bedrooms, bathrooms, kitchens—or in fact, for any
Plastered Wall, Ceiling, Burlap, Wood or Metal Suriace.

“NEU-TONE” is casy to apply, as it takes care of itself—works
well under the brush—flats perfectly without a’ trace of laps or brush
marks—producing a subdued flat finish of a soft velvety effect and
with great depth of tone that is pleasing and restful to the eye.

“NEU.TONE” is also most economical because it gives you
walls that are easily cleaned. When a “NEU-TONE” Wazll becomes

soiled, a sponge or soft cloth and lukewarm water,
will remove dirt and finger marks and renew the
soft velvety appearance of this finish, |

Write for our beautiful book, “‘IHarmony In
Neu-Tone”, one of the most elaborate books on
home decoration ever issued—iree for the asking.

The Martin-Senour Co.
MONTREAL. .
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