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I CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued).

I wish that in my inadeguate words I
could for a moment picture to your im-
agination half the natural grace. the
daintiness, and charm of this young
creature, Her beauty—the smallness
and regularity of her features, the deli-
cate softness and falrness of her akin,
the absolute symmetry of her figure,
slender as any fairy dancing on dew-
hung leaves by moonlight, but perfect
in shape as a sculptor's model—these at-
tractions were by no means the cnlef
links in the chain that so strongly
bound me to her. Something in her in-
effable joyousness and sunny _light-
heartedness, in the frankness of her
childlike chatter, and in her affectionate,
confiding tricks of manner, fascinated
me so absolutely that even now, at this
space of time, I can hardly sit and
write about her unmoved; and if any-
thing in my conduct strikes a reader as
extravagant or absurd, I can only saY:

“Had you seen Lilith Saxon as I saw
her. and loved her as I loved her, any-
thing and-everything done for her sake
would appear to you comprehensible and
excusable,”

Happily, no doubt yvou who read this
will think but most disastrously as I
considered it at that moment, the figure
of Lady Madge Lorimer stood between
me and this lovely child, who might well
have posed as the heroine of the old
Greek poets' tales of Psyche, the bride
of Love, =

Her face clovded a little as I laughed
away her suggestions. Grown men did
not engage themselves to little girls who
had not vet left off growing, I assured
her: and whenever I did marry, it would
be some lady of my own age. That was
as near as I went to the absolute truth.
Somehow the tale of my engagement to
my Cousin Madge stuck in my throat.
Besides, how should it concern this
child that I was to marry this person or
that? Hers was merely a childish fancy
for me, which would disappear when she
passed to long gowns and grown-up
coiffures. So I argued with muyvself,
while aloud I laughed at Lilith's dread
of schocl-life, and at her last and most
gtartling proposition that she should go
up to town to serve as a model for my
pictures,

“I'm not too voung for that!” she had
protested,” “And, if I am_not sent to
gchool and made a yvoung lady of, there'll
be no reason why I shouldn't be Yyour
- model, A girl I knew in Winchelsea be-
came an artist's model when she was
“vonger than I am., Artists have made
pencil-sketches of me sometimes when
I've been about with father; and they've
all said they'd llke to paint a big pic-
ture from me. But father, he would
never let me =it to anvbody.”

“Nor would I, Lilith. I

ed if vou talk like this any more. For
one thing, I only paint the sea.”
“But yvou could paint me as a sea-

nymph just sticking my head out of the
waves, couldn't vou?"' she asked eagerly.

“Np, dear. I never paint figures, You
musrt be a good girl and do just as 1
say."

“But what will be the good of my ed-
ucation if it's never to make me good
enough for you?' she asked pathetical-
1y, and forthwith burst into tears upon
my shoulder,

I could do no less than slip my arm:-

round her and soothe and console her,
under which treatment her sobs rapidly
died away, and in a very few seconds
she turned a moist-eved but radiant face
111}1 to mine, with soft lips curved into a
iiss.

“Kiss me, Mr. Hervey!” she whispered,

"ang 11 promise to be obedient and
Eood. .
I kissed her cheek softly, but ghe

quickly brushed her face against mine
and offered me her llps,

- “Otherwise I shall think you are cross
with me,” she said.

1 kissed her, then, as coldly as I could.
and led her home to Mrs, Nokes, In
whose care I placed her, belngz resolved
to go at once to London in order to dis-
cover her lawful guardian. could
gee guite plainly I should never have a
moment's peace until this most un-
reasonable little witech was safely un-
der the care of older heads than mine.

I avoided telling Lilith of my de-
parture, lest she might draw me into a
protracted and demonstrative leave-tak-
inz, for, after all, seven-and-twenty ls
hardly o patriarchial age, nor could I
expect the child to regard me with awe
and veneration, at least for some years
to come,

I therefore slipped off very guietly
while Lilith was In her room, telling
AMrs. Wokes I would return in a day or
two, and glving her my address and
more money than she could possibly ra-
quire for Lilith's simple wants.

Before even returning to my studio,
I sought out the Reverend James Prit-
chard at the ecity church where, at the
time of his daughter's elopement with
Horatio Saxon, he had been officiating
as curate, And here a complete dis-
nmmin_tment awalted me. The Reverend
James Pritchard had been dead for more
than four years, and I was shown his
headstone in the adjacent cemetery,

Dispirited and troubled in mind, I
made the best of my way home in a cab.
and upon the door-step of my house 1
found Nicholas Wray., whom, in my
new responsibilities, I had entirely for-
gotten, with his hand upon the knocler
{.‘erir:hE dnﬂr.d

a preete me with some effusion.
which I fear I did not reciprocats very
heartily, and together we passed up to
the studio on the firet floor.

Outside the studio my man Wrenshaw

stood wiiting, having heard my step on
the stairs. 1ndignant protest was writ-
ten In every line of hizs hard, pale face,
and his tones when he addressed me
were such as might be emploved by a
rigorous judge toward a speclally hord-
ened eriminal.
. “"Agking your pardon. sir,” he sald,
but a young person arrived here about
an hour ago, and would not leave. She
gald she knew you would be pleasad to
gece her, and she lias gone io sleep in
vour armchalfr. And she told me her
name was ILillth.”

CHAPTIER TIX.

T hardly knew with whom to be most
gennoved—Wrenshaw, WwWray, Lilith, or
myselfl,

Both my frlend and my servant weres
geanning ma with mingled censorlous-

nesa and curlosity, Wrenshaw belng one
of those crabbed old curlositles— a
taithful retainer. Ie had been all his

life in the service of the Hervey family,
and he therefore felt himself entltled
tqg criticize his master's conduct, and to
make himself unpleasant whenever any-
thing happened to displeasa him.

Formerly, Wrenshaw had been my
father's body-gservant, and his army
training tended to emphasize his notlons
of discipline and decorum. Wray's in-
curslon into my studio had tried the
old soldier sorely, and, as I Instantly
guessed, the arrival of Lilith had been
in the nature of a last straw to his
canability of endurance.

It was terribly annoying that the
child should have taken it info her
head to follow me up to town. It was

now f little past six in the evening: the
juneral had taken tlace at ten, and I
had left Cranling station by the one-
thirty -train.-. So that Lilith had clearly
tarried at the Rose and Crown not more
than three nours after my departure.
The disagreeable smile which 1

plainly #aw gathering about Nicholas

shall be vex-

Wray's full lips, and his prompt sugges-
tion that he should at once retire, an-
gered me deeply. Lilith's action, as
could see very well, had placed both her
and myself in a false position, obliging
me to adopt an explanatory attitude—
in itself alwavs a suspicious circum-
stance—toward my Servant my
friend. e

“It's a little girl whose fﬂ.ﬂ}Ei‘ was
puried this morning,” I sald. “I was at
the funeral, and did my best to cumfm_'t
her. So I suppose she got my address
from the landlady. and has tracked me
down. Sinece I arrived in town I have
been trying to find her relatives, but,
unfortunately, they are dead. 2

“Phat's very unlucky,” sneered Wray.
nudging my elbow.

I felt I hated the man at that moment,
Until then his bad moral character and
cvnieal wviews about women had nevar
been brought before me in a 1'13:}'51]3!?&
light: but, with the thought of Lilith in
my mind, the coarse suggestiveness of
the man's tone offended me deeply.
There was no end to the mischief he
micht have it in his power to make be-
tween me and Lady Madge, OT to the
harm he might do to Lilith's name if
he were not at least forced to see the
baselessnesa of his objectionable ldE?-ﬂ
with regard to her; and I resolved at
once not to let him go until he had seen
and spoken with Lilith.

I ‘therefore passed him, where we all
stood in the passage outside the studio,
without speaking, and, throwing open
the door that he might follow, 1 enter-
ed the room, i

And here I mav as well own that a
my vexation at Lilith's invasion melted
when my eves lighted upon her.

MThe light from the gleat sloping
north window fell full upon where she

and

lavy curled up fast asleep in a carved
onlkk nrmchair? covered with cushions of
Oriental silk. A curtain of mtlfﬁa }ﬁgﬁ

rold tapestry was flung across
back of the chalr over the cuahlunsﬁ
and against this Lilith s iittla hea
shone out, making a radlance of shin-
ing, tangled yellow silk over her di n?:n-
ing face. In her lap my gray Persian
eat Saladin lay comfortably enscanseﬂ:
purring with content. In  her s-::alnts
black stuff gown, from which one slen-
der black-stockinged foot hung down,
minus the well-worn walking shoe she
had lkicked off before golng to sleap,
with her long brown lashes resting ug
her flushed cheeks, and her I‘DEE-I‘?{
mouth half open, my marsh falry look-
ed no more than 4a lovely child of
twelve. For the moment, though. 1 fmi-
got even to be glad that she had justl-
fied us both by the extreme youthfulness
of her appearance. She lﬂ{l'I{E‘d sg
thoroughly at home. S50 much part anﬂ
parcel of my studlo, and she sulmllel
so perfectly the one thing that had al-
ways been wanting there. that my
hegart seemed lu contract at slght of her,
in mingled pleasure and pain.

T was the presence I had dreamed
of. %?mad for; the embodiment of all
my ideals of beauty., gentleneas, and
grace, Of her own accord she had come
fo me, and she asked for nothing better
than to place ner iife 1n my Keeping.
was her only friend and protector, nor
had she any home but that which

should provide for her.

i a slid into my 1life as sudden-
Ivggz. %%exnectedh‘. and as irresistibly
as a ray of sunlight, and the sight of
her here in my studio, in spite of the
drawhbacks it entailed, filled my heart
with a thrill of deep delight, merging
quickly into keen rﬁllm*l::t ih:fdi could not
: in her forever by mi ;
m%ﬁt all this while Nicholas Wray,
whom I had half forgotten, was razing
at Lilith over my_ shoulder, and now,
when I advanced tl-:} awaken her. he lald

nd on my Ssleave, :

his‘*‘!‘]u‘%u.it!" he whispered. “Don't walﬂl:‘irz
her just wvet. I.et me sketeh her first.

Before 1 could remonstrate, he had
whipped out his sketch-boolk, and, seat-
ine himself at a little distance from
Lilith’s chair was soon deep in the study
of his charming subiact.

I was by no means pleased at his pro-
ceeding. and vet I knew not guite how
to tnke exceptlon to it Almost mechanli-
cally I erossed to my easel, placed  a
emall canvas on it, and, taking up my
brushes and colors, began to jot down
a Tew color notes of the tints in her
cheeks and her bright halr,

The minutes flew by as we grew maore
and more absorbed In_ our respective
tasks. “Wrenshaw had left usg at the
door in disgust, and we had the place
to ourselves, the sleeping girl and the
sleeping cat serving as modela, while
their regular breathing., and the nolsy
ticking of my tall, earved corner-clock
alone broke the perfect stillness,

Preszently I crossed to where Wray
eat, and looked over his shoulder.
have that selfsame drawing of his, wlith
the date roughly penciled beneath it.
hanging on the wall close to the desk
at which I am at thils moment writing:
and of all Wray's brilliant black-and-
white work, it is to my mind the eclever-
est example. Slight as it is, a mere
penciled outline, he has ecaught to per-
fection the inimitable girlish grace of
I.ilith's fizure and face. Half child,
half woman, =leeping and dreaming as
contentedly, and basking as happlly in
the sunshine and in the comfort-of the
chalr as the cat on her lap. the drawing
brings back Lilith to my memory. a3
she then was, as the most highly finish-
ed painting could never do. More than
onece durlng the years that have passed
gince that summer evening., T have re-
golved to destroy _that pieture, but.
when I have come face to face with it.
1 could never find it in my heart to lay
a finger on it .

vAadmirable! I murmured as T watch-
ad Wray putting the finishing touches
to his sketeh.

e looked un and smiled. Then he
wrote underneath: “Iappy Animals”
I snatched his pencil indignantly

from him, and drew a line through the
offensive words, -

He laughed, took the pencll agaln, and
wrote instead, Just below the words ef-
faced: “Boullass Dreams."”

And at that moment, with a  Jittle
slgh, and a stretching out of her arms
and rubbing of her eves, our model
apwolie and stared about her.-

Pearcelving me. phe B ragn- up Iin o
ereat hurry, upsetting Saladin, who, be-
ing a ':'f“'"mili ded cat of Eastern origin,

{;:nzw with ¢ {:gust. and crept under
wa chalr to sull -
Meantime, Lillth darted across the

room to me, and lald her hands on my
shoulder. iﬁ'l‘lﬂﬂt‘lﬁ.’ Wray altogether,
“T ponldn’t stay at L.yvthinge withoul
vou: 1 couldn't. Indeed!” she sald. "You
don't know what AMra, Nokea was llke
as soon as vour back was turned. Going
on at me about not beinz grateful
enough .to vou for all you'd done for
me: and then when I told her I loved
vou very much, she was worse than
ever. And that old dector drove over
with hls wife from Sandhythe-—the doc-
ior as saw poor father., you know. And
they all three went on_at me, sayving
how I mustn't be a burden to the nlee,
kind., voung gentleman—that was vou—
and as how I had no claim upon_ him—
which was true, of course—and that
your relations would be angry when
ihey heard how wou meant_ to educate
me ahove my station; llke T told them
you did, and that I ought to mo into
some dreadful home Doctor DMartin's
wife has for training ¥young servants.

where they cook and scrub and sew all
day. You would goon see, they sald,
when vou got up in town among your
own relations and friends, how wrong
and how inappropriate it was to . try
and make a lady of me. or to bother
vour head about me at all. They made
me crg ﬁ Pit' but when' they all went
away an eft me alone, I sald .to my-
self that I would fellow you up to Lon-
flon, as I'd got the remalns of ' the
pound you gave me, and I'd heard you
glve Mrs. Nokes your address, and 1I'd
get hold ‘of wyou. before. your relations
and friends had persuaded you to have
nothing to do with me, and I'd beg vou
not to listen to them. So I slipped out
at the back of the inn., and climbed over
the fence, and ran all the way to the
railway station, and just caught the
train, and then found my way here by
omnibuses and by asking. That old
gentleman who opened the door didn't
want to let me in; but I told him wyou'd
be angry if T wasn't allowed to walit for
vou, for I didn't know where to go. and
I was =o tired! So at last I ran past
him and up-stairs, because he sald if I
walited anvwhere, I must walt up here.
And then I was so tired I went to sleep.
I knew it would be all right when wyou
came home.. And, oh, dear Mr. Hervey,
I am so hungry."

What could I say to the child? The
unconventionality of her proceedings
never for a moment struck her., and I
could not see my way to making her
appreciate it.

Wray stood a little swvay behind us
while Lilith talked to me thus, His
nlitte:'in;.‘:. gray eves never for one mo-
ment left the girl's face: but she seem-
ed to ignore him altogether wuntil, be-
coming swiftly conscious of his pre-
sence, she made a swift dart at his
sketch-book and began to eagerly study
].]E"I: own picture.

You have done it nicely,” she ex-
claimed, “though I thought I was pret-
tier than that. Have you been doing
one, too, Mr. Hervey? Do let me scel
Oh, that is rather smudgy, isn't it? But.
then, I don't understand piletures. 1
llke being painted though. It's so_in-
teresting to see how one comes out. My!
I wish I could paint. And isn't this a
lovely big room! These polished boards
with rugs over them are much nicer
than stuffy carpets. And so beautiful
for dancing on too. 1'd like to dance
on them now only I'm that hungry Yyou
can't thinlk! I've had nothing to eat
sjnee breakfast at elght; and though
I've often been as long as that and
longer without food. the rallway journey
and being a bit {ired make me worse."”

She resumed her seat in the great
armchair, curling herself up as before,
Clearly, she had come to siay, and
rang for Wrenshaw to help me in this
eMmergency.

When the old soldier appeared in an-
swer to my summong, I ignored the
mute protest of his face and appealed
to his softer =lde.

“Wrenshaw,” I =aid, “thls is DMiss
Lilith Saxon, a very young friend of
mine and an orphan. Her father was
buried this morning, and, ,having no
friends in the world but myself, she
has come to ask my advice, and I in
turn. appeal to you, You know this
neighborhood: do you know of any kind,
respectable, motherly soul, who will
talke Miss Saxon in for the night and
make her thoroughly comfortable until
1 can find a school for her to go to to-
morrow or the next day?”

Wrenshaw was mollified by belng ap-
pealed to thus, ¥e was a man of some
common sense, apart from his crotchets,
and he stroked his chin reflectively the
while he scanned Lilith with a critical

cve.

“Mrs., Philips, in Jersey Street, is us-
ed to children,” he begamn

“But I'm not a ehild,” put in Lilith_:
interrupting him, “I'm sixteen. nearly. '

“Js she really as much as that?
Wray asked me in an aside. "She looks
about twelve." :

“0Or there's my marrled sister over at
Battersea,” Wrenshaw continued, Ig-
noring the interruption. “She'd do any-
thing in her power to oblige You, sir,
and she has, 1 know. a bedroom to let
in her house. So that if Mliss Saxon
will come with me o

{To be continued.}
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PEARSON'S NEW WORK.

The most admired mamn of the
moment in England is probably Mr.
O, Arthur Pearson. As is general-
ly known this brilliant journalist,
hero of innumerable successful
newspaper enterprises, has lately
had the misfortune almost entirely
to lose his sight. For a man whose
principal business in life has been
the production of reading matter,
sueh a misfortune must seem even
more terrible than to members of
other professions. So far, however,
from allowing it to be a misfortune,
he has now devoted his tremendous
energies to the task of lightening
the lives of fellow-sufferers from his
own misfortune, the blind, by ac-

My, Cyril Arithur Pearson,

cepting the office of Hon. Treasurer
of the National Institute for the
Blind. Mr. Pecarson has already
been able, it is said, to acccmplish
more in ten days than cothers had
accomplished -in the same number
of ycars. He is concentrating his
energies abt nresent on the task of
enabling the blind to secure hooks
printcd in Braille at the lowest pos-
sible price. To make this possible
therpublic is invited to subscribe to

its heart’s content to the fund.

MUNICH TEACHES TRADES.

Industrial Schools Which Undoubt-
~  edly Lead the YWorld.

~Dr. George Kerschensteiner, a
member of the German' Reichstag,
has fought a long fight to bring the

has fifty-two trades for which teach-
ing is given, and is emlarging her

Harper's Weekly. Seven  fine
buildings about the town give space
for classes and for well-equipped
shops, where some ten thousand
boys and about the same number of
girls receive instruction. Practical

and decorating, building, printing,
mechanmical-engineering, wood and
metal working trades, besides mis-
cellaneous ones like shoemaking,
wigmaking, and confectionery man-

ufacturing. These teachers are of-
ten taken from their trade and
taught to teach. Dr. Kerschen-

steiner would rabher make a teacher
out of a plumber than convert a

teacher into & man of tools, al-
though, when occasion arlses, sulb-

being available,

i.ltfl
part-time men who are eminent In
their various lines, as, for instance,
commercial photography and sculp-
ture.

artist instead of an artisan.
The foundation of trade educa-
tion is laid in the day school.

tomarily separate from the nthers,
to go then or later into
schools.

contact between the groups.
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Munich schools to ‘their present|
splendid condition. To-day Munich

present plans and facilities, says

men direct almost all the subdivi-
sions of the commercial, painting

able teachers in the trade-itself not
academically-in-
formed men are given furloughs in
order to enter into actual practice
for a sufficiemtly long time to master
Some of the best teachers are

The boy who works at a
craft like stucco-makmg may get
part of his instructions under an

At
about ten years of age, boys plan-
ning to enter the professions cus-

igher
It must be noted that this
is in reality a separation of social
classes, and there is little further
Thoss

not planning for ‘‘higher’’ educa-
tion, those numerous needy ‘‘oth-
ers’’ who constitute the real human
school problem, are then grounde®
of tools, in carpeatry,
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NYOLA

Dye that colors ANY KIND
of Cloth Perfectly, with the
SANME DYE.

B% Tio Chance of Mlstakes, Clean and Simple.
=g Ask gnur Dru EEIH of Dealer, Send for Booklet,
& TheJohnson-Richardson Co. Limited, Montreal
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metal-work, the rudiments of rne.-calh-'J
amics, and of gardening; or, in the
case of girls, commercial study,
needlework, housekeeping. In the
beautiful new Siebolstrasse com~
mon scheol there are excellent
work-rooms for all these subjects,
and, in addition, fine bakeries with
practical modern ovens, attractive
garden-plobs where even honticuld
fure is begun, and the concierge’s
chickens to serve as an e-:-:.parrimep-!
tal chicken farm. The boy who !
his last .elementary year really
knows what he wants to do frté-“-‘i
quently obtains his apprenticeship
by-himself, or in answer to a re<
quest from am employer, who a.pJ
plies to the head teacher for a cers
tain kind of helper. Description off
jobs, with or without pay, or per-
haps even requiring & premium, arg
posted as bulleting in this school.

The parents, possibly the teaches,
and  wellclassified information

about occupations, based on the ex«
cellent census of trades and employ-
ment, are depended upon to h'e'llpf
the boy decide. '
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‘Woke Too Late.
Slowboy: “Then my dream okl
happiness is over?’ ;
Miss Smart: ““That’s aboub 1b,
You dreamt so long that I accepted
while you were asleep.”
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Poultry

"~ cedure will

$ave money.

Canada

Concrete

Houses

are the most economical of all poultry houses.

They are easily cleaned, sanitary, and have no

cracks to harbor vermin.
hens warm, - comfortable and healthy, which

induces them to lay more eggs in cold weather.

Build your new poultry house of concrete; feed your

. hens green food and you will find that this pro-

They keep your

Increase Poultry Profits

The first cost of a concrete poultry house is the only
cast, for they are everlasting and never need repuirs,
They are proof against rats, mice and vermin.

Senid for this free book, ‘‘ What the Farmer
can do with Concrete.”’
concrete poultry houses and tells how
to build them and how to build every
other farm building in a way that will

It shows modern

Farmers' Icfermalion Baream

Cement Company
Limited -
517 Herald Bldg.
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