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CHAPTER I1X.—(Continued).

“pBut why can't I stay here?” inquir-
ed Lilith. *I can sleep as well as DOS:
<ihle in this lovely old armchair, and
I'd much rather be near vou, Mr., Her-
ey, 1 don't want to meet any more
etrange women who tell me 1 ought to
be a servant girl, and if I ®o away your
relations may come, a3 Mrs. Nokes said
they would, and persuade you to send
me away and never to see me apain., Let
ine stay here, dear Mr. Hervey. only un-
ril 1 #o away to school. Don't send me
to any more horrid women to take care
of me. 1 can't ablde women—I1 do like
men so much better! Joven that dis-
nereeable old gentlemarn. and your tall
{riend who drew-me and called me &an
snimal, I'd rather have 1o do with nol
women.  Somehow, they never llke'me,
They never cared for my dancing when
1 went about with Tather: and very coms
mon and dreadful ones, drinking Elin at
the bar., would call me a waprant, an
scold  their husbands for throwing m%
pence when 1 was guite a little girl. I
1 had my way 1'd never meet any wWomen
any more. I chould like the world to
be just me and all the rest men. Dnl‘y‘
perhaps I'd have s0meg women one dldn’t
=ep do the sewing. Why do wvou laugh
co muech, Mr. Wray? Mr. Hervey never
Jaughs at what 1 say like that. I don't
likke your laugh at all.” ]

“My dear Miss Saxon,” Wray =aid,
with a deep, ironical bow, “7 Jaugh from
sheer delight and appreciation of the
first feminine person I have ever met
ihat has told me the entire truth. Every
woman thinks as ¥ou do of the req!‘. of
her sex, but very few dare say so.

“Don't they?" she retqrned,_starlng
at him for a moment with wide-open
blue eves. Then she turned to me.

“I'm so dreadfully hungry,” she said,
for the third time, with a little break

w\Wrenshaw,” 1 said, “go to Fraca-
telli’s and ordsr a little dinner at once.
Then take a cab to Battersea and aslg
vour sister to put up this young lady
for the night.”

“Yes, sir. How many shall I say the
dinner is for, sir?”

“iVhy, three of course” eried Ldlith,
growing lively at the notlon of food.

Slipping off her chalr, she twirled
about the room, clapping her hands
with delight. )

“Play, dear Mr. Hervey,” she cried,
rushing to the half-grand piano in one
corner of the studio and opening it
“Play, and let me dance to show how
glad I am I have come back to you!"

So I played, and for a few seconds
she flitted about in that birdlike fashion
of hers, light and swift as a awallow,
over the polished boards. It vexed me
to know that Wray's eyes were devour-
ing all her movements, and that he was
trving to .jot down some of them in his
sketeh-book., But most of all it anger-
ed me Lo see the evil smile upon his
face, when, having danced to her heart's
sontent, Lilith ran behind me, threw
her arms round my neck, and pressed
her flushed cheek against my oW

“Daar Mr. Hervey,” she cooced In my
ear, “thank you so much for playing!
But I hear the walter on the stalrs with
the trav, and I'm too hungry to dance
any more. This is the happiest and
most beautiful day of my life—like &
good dream come true. ‘ot Dbolled
beans and very good butter, ladies and
gentlemen . come to supper! But I'm
glad there are no ladies, except me! My,
isn't this a_ grand feast Let.me take
that nice old cat In my lap—I'm sure
he wants a bit, too! What a pity poor
old Mr. Wrenshaw's gone to Battersea.
I dare say he was as hungry as any of
us. What! Don't he have his meals
with you? How should I know he dld-
n't? You'll have a lot to do to teach
me to be a lady. My! you're eating those
little green plums first of all; is that
ithe right thing, to begin with unripe
plums? I should have thought they'd
have made one ill first go off. Not
plums, ain't they? What do you call
them, then? ‘Ollves? I never heard
of them. Aren't they nasty, though, all
galt-1ike! Is it the fashion to eat some-
thing nasty first, so as everything else
tastes nice afterward by comparison?
Well, fashionable ways are strange!
‘And this sour stuff is proper wine—but
I do like ginger-beer much better. When
I have soup I mostly take it in a bowl
with a bit of bread, not with a SPOON;
but vou must tell me. first where 1 am
wrong, I want to ‘please you and be &
lady., IHHow funny io have different sets
of knives and forks for fish 1t must

-in her voice.

make a deal of washing up after tt}a
meal 1s over.  Is that a bird? Why, it's
noe bigger than 4a gparrow! 1 tasted
chicken once—my! but it was good.
“What a lot of thick gravy all about
everything; and I've never seen pota-
toes in those thin little chips. am

becoming fashionable all of a rush, am

1 not? Ia that champagne? Do let me
try it! ‘IMlzz, father called it. FPoor
fother! ‘How he'd have enjoyed this!
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But he'd never have let me come, and
he'd have been sure to get darunk and
to want to fight somebody before it was
over, so maybe he's better where he is.
Poor father!” J

CHAPTER X.

“f;m-:l what do vou mean to do with
her?”

gooner or later I knew it would come,
that inevitable question, wherever
Lilith Saxon's name cropped up, and I
was only waliting for Nicholas Wray to
ask It. -

The child had gone away at last, in
Wrenshaw's care, after atartling me,
secandalizing him, apd hugely amusing
Wray, by bestowing a rrantic hug up-
on me as a parting salutation. We had
drawn our chalrs forward on the
hearth-rug before the flower-filled grate,
and settled down to pipes and a talk.
At least, Wray wanted to talk—I did
not. . MNever - had the fellow appeared
legs congenial to me than that night;
and although, as It happened, his acecl-
dental presence in my studio had re-
lieved me from the embarrassment of a
false position with regard to Lillth, I
was none the less angry with him—not
sp much on account of his words and
manner toward her, which had been
well-nigh perfect in indulgent polite-
ness, but because of a certain loolk in
his eves as they fastened themselves
upon her which had more than once
during the evening {illed me with an
ingeane desire to strike him.

I was up in arms, therefore, almost
hefore the question was out of his
mouth. ; 4

“Vou have heard what I am going to
do with her,” I answered lcily; “I am
going to send her to school.”

“Yes:; but when she comes out?"

w{Vhen she comes out, she will he
eighteen and capable of planning her
own course in 1life."”

#“On! if she is to follow her own in-
alinations,” observed Wray earcastical-
1y, “it is pretty clear where they will
lead her.”

“YWhere?"”

#Into your arms, of course, my dear
boy., You are not particularly vain, but
I presume Yyou cannot fail to see the
girl's in love with you?”

wipJonsense! Lilith is a child!"

«] grant that she iz child enough to
be incapable of concealing her feelings.
[ Also, she is probably unaware of thelr
nature. But she is in love with you, all
the same.”

syou forget her age——" I was be-
ginning, when he cut me short.

#Pshaw! Age has nothing to do with
it, DBesides, she is sixteen, and among
the vagrant class from which she
springs girls are habitually wives and
mothers at sixteen. It is only among
the professional and what are called the
higher classes that the regulation of
passions has been made Into a system
—q species of religion. Thias little way-
gide weed has grown apace, in sentl-
ment at least, among her uncultivated
surroundings. She never tankes her eyes
off you. She talks to, listens to, looks
at no one clge. She is always wanting
to touch you, On any pretext, and pre-
ferably to kiss you. She is anxious to
‘he a lady. as she calls it, simply in or-
der to please you.  She owns that her
ideal of happiness is to be your.-parlor-
maid, yvour model, anything, so that she
may be near you. -Well, frankly, I've.
envied you before, pretty bitterly, as
you know, for your money, your artis-
tle success;: but I never in my life en-
vied you as ardently as I do at this
moment.”

#Pwhat in the world do you mean?”

“T mean,” he said, springing up from
his seat and planting himself before me
on the hearth-rug, "that I would give
ten years of mi worthless life to have
such a girl as Lilith Saxon look at me
| as she looks at you! Why, you must
be made of wood and stone not to feel
it when those sky-blue eyes, with the
lovely and wholly deceptlve look of ut-
ter. babylike innocence in them, gaze up
into yours with that whole-souled ad-
miration in them. It would -turn
Anthony into flesh and blood to be
tempted by such a witeh. Great Scott!
what wouldn't I give to be in your
| shoes. Her movements are as full of
| unrestrained grace as those of & YoOung
kitten, and her form is as supple as &
willow-branch bending in the wind. Her
coloring, too, is deliclous; one wonders
that constant exposure hasn't spoiled
it, instead of giving just the touch of
golden-brown and red sunburn which
sets off the yellow ot her halr and the
whiteness of her teeth. If I were only
in vour place!"” :

He sighed heavily, and sanlk down in
his armchalr again, burying his long
fingers in his wavy hair. His enthu-
sigsm concerning Lillth's charms an-
noved me; but the subject had so evi-
dently carried him away that it was
impossible for me to resent 3t

| “Well, 1 inquired, after a pause, “if
;Eug*ware in my place, what would you
tdo? '

| He looked up suddenly.
|
|

: ':H'Et'ﬂ vou ask?" he said scornfully.
“What would any man with one ounce

of feeling do? . Any man, I mean, not

' !t.ied down to conventions, hidebound by

151::1:1[11 bandages, decorous, and law-

X ! abiding, and popular among his own set,

such as you. 1 should not dream of
spolling the girl's unique charm by hav-
ing her educated out of her delicious
frankness and originality; but I should
tnke her abroad with me. and let travel-
ing give her what polish might be ne-
cessary. Think of the pictures such a

d ° personality would inspire one to paint!

| And she sems a docile little soul, too,

§  though even a virago might be pardon-

ed with such a face and figure.”

“VYYou would marry her, then?”

“Afyv dear Hervey, why shonld 1I? Men
don't marry girls like Lilith. They
keep them until mutual boredom sets
in. and then the pretty little birds iy
off to seelk some more congenial mate.”

“Look. here. Wray.” 1T exclaimed en-
ergetically, “I can't Insult a man In my
own house. DBut, on my soul, your way
i of tulking sickens me. 1f you cannot
'speak decently about a modest and in-
!nuccm girl, I must ask you not to dis-
| cuss her at 111, Lilith Saxon is my
'lfrlend and ward. Her childlike purity
'is very far above Your comprehension,
| but at least yvou might curb your loose
| tongue for the sake of her yvouth and
her unprotected position”
| “Do you inean to marry her yoursell,
| thet you take it =0 mueh to heart?’ he
asked, staring at me curiously.
b eNo!" 1 almost shouted. "I
' mean to marry her! You are (quite
‘aware- that I am engaged_ to another
tlady, DBut I wiil not have Lilith Saxon
| spoken of in terms which you would not
d qare to use if you were speaking of
my sister!”
| " Phen I crossed the room to the boolk-
case, being wearied and. disgusted by
the man's cheap cyvnieism, and some-
what vexed that he had provolked me
into losing my temper.

After o few minutes’ paus=e, during
which my back was turned toward him
and I affected to be absorbed In an old
yelvms of printz I had taken ocut at

do not

random, Wray's voice broke the silence,
speaking in markedly mild and conoedli-
atory tones,

“I'm really awfully sorry, Hervey,
thai I annoved you. by speaking out my
private opinion of your little protege.
I had no idea that you would resent
what was, after all, only an individual
expression of opinion. The fact 1s,
you're so kind-hearted and high-minded,
and so inclined to see good in people
where it really doesn't exist, that you
run considerable danger of being de-
ceived at every turn., well, I won't say
any more on that subject. I don't want
to put your back up agaln. What I will
say is that I know just the place for 1it-
tle Miss Saxon—a school near Clifton
Suspension Bridge, kept by a distant
connection of mine whom I haven't seen
for @ good many years, Mrs. Stanhope
Morland. Her husband, Captain Stan-
hope Morland, ]
nine vears, and she has since then run
a sort of private finishing achool for
about a dozen voung ladies of neglected
education. She's a very smart, clever
woman, and I belkeve her school has
been a great succesa. She is related to
me on my mother's side, and my mother
was very proud of being a Trevor stan-
hope. You know that 1 personally don't
care a twopenny hang for that sort of
snobbish, double-bareled flummery, but,
of course, it pays in that sort of fashion-
able school. Kate Morland, from what
I remember of her, Is a well-bred, well-
mannered, well-dressed woman, with 2
great deal of taot, and 1 believe she
guarantees to make any girl presentable
in a couple of yvears, Of course she has
to be exceedingly particular regarding
those she takes. I believe they're most-
ly the connections of jumped-up manu=
facturers, and that sort of thing, and
no doubt her charges are pretty stiff;
but I should say she is just the womdal
for your purpose. She's about three or
four and thirty now, but I think I have
an early portrait of her somewhere
which will give yvou an idea of the wo-
man, If you care to see & e o

Thanit yvou,” I said. *“I should like
to see the portrait.” :

Wray rummaged” among the sketches
and letters which filled an untidy parcel
behind a sofa in one corner of the
studio, over which, with characteristic
slovenliness, he had flung a tapesiry
cover from a table near. Presently he
found the photograph, and brought it to
me. It was inscribed, “From Yyour
Cousin Iate,” in large, feminine hand-
writing, and it represented a _comely
voung woman, attired in the height of
the fashion of ten years ago, with o
round, pleasant faoce and a somewhat
overplump flgure. There was an air of
minrled good nature and good breeding
about her which suggested an amiable
personality, and as I studied the picture
I decided that such a woman would pro-
bably be kind and patient with Lilith,
and ready to make allowances for the
girl's deflciences in education.

“Would you like me to write to her?”
asked Wray.

“If vou will give me your cousin's ad-
dress, I will go down and see her to-
morrow,” I answered. “Irom what you
say, it seems just the sort of, thing I
am looking for.” '

“Much Dbetter to see the school for
vourself, and have a chat with Mrs.
Morland. Her address {is Morland

House, Clifton Downs. If vou can tell
me what train you'll travel by, I'll send
her a line to keep her in to recelve you.
I shall be glad to do Kate a good. turn.”

S0 it was settled, after a consultation
of time-tables, that I should go down
by an early afternoon train on the fol-
lowing day: and a sense of relief atole
over me at the thought that the pro-
blem of Lilith's education was nearing
its solution.

For not among the least of my anx-
ietles concerning her was the Kknow-
ledge of the passionate delight her pre-
sence in the studio afforded me, It was
clear I had better see as little as pos-
sible of the girl,-and I hardly knew
whether I ought to feel pleased or angry
when, before 1 had finished my brealk-
fast on the followling morning, a hurried

‘tapping at the front door, followed by

a apirited altercation and a scuffle in
the hall, preluded Lilith's tempestuous
entrance into my =tudio.

This work-place of mine, which occu-
pled the whole of the first floor, served
for such meals as I took in the house—
seldom more than breakfast, which was
supplied by the landlady, who, with her
family, ocupled the basement and a room
on the top floor, where also Wrenshaw's
room and that of another lodger were
situated. My bedroom and dressing-
room were on the ground floor, and in
the latter Wray had made himself quite
at home, and had speedily reduced the
place to chaos with his constitutional
untidiness, He was a man addicted to
late hours and interminable gosslp over
pipes and whisky; and long after I had
my bath and breakfast, and often =a
morning stroll as well, and had got to
work, he would still be sleeping the un-
troubled slumber of the lazy down-
stairs, by whieh proceeding he never
falled to rouse my man Wrenshaw's ire.

This morning in question, Lilith, as
1 said, swept in like o spring breeze, and,
rushing up behind my chalr where I sat
at brealifast. threw her arms round my
neck and kissed me lovingly on each
cheek. _

“Isn't that splendid!” she exclaimed.
“I'm just in time to have my breakfast
with vou, And I'mm so hungry! I really
think I alwavs am hungry. 1 wouldn't
stay and have breakfast at Mra, Jack-
gon's.. -Oh, she’s such an inquisitive per-
eon. and I had such fun with her!
stuffed her up with a lot of lies. I told
her I was a granddaughter to an earl,
and that all my affairs had been left in
yvour hands, and that you werle going to
prove my clalm to the family estates
and the family diamonds. It all turned
on &.will, I said, which was believed to
be in an iron safe under the castle moat
—1 read something like that -in an il-
lustrated supplement last Christmas.
And she took it all in at first, and my!
she did stare! But presently, when I

‘began to lay it on a bit too thick, she

got cross, and told me not to talk non-
gense: and this morning she wanted me
to give the children their breaklasts.
But If I'm going to be an educated
young lady, it don’t do to go in for
nurse-maid's work. So,-while her hack
was turned, off I slips and jumps in o
ecab and away here, I hadn't any money
left, so I told M. TWwrenshaw when he
opened the door, and asked him to pay
the eabman, and he got that cross he
made me nearly ery with laughing. Be-
cause, vou see, the cabman had to have
his money, and, if 1
wasg to be done?”

» @he seated herself at table facing me,
after she had thrown her hat across the
room. DI'rettier than ever she looked in
the clear morning light, her blue eyes
dancing with excitement and galety, as,
like a little hungry bird. she poised her-
celf over the dishes, lifting covers and
examining them eritically with her head
on one side. -

(To be continued.)
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Still in Doubt. _

“Why don’t you marry, old
chap V"’
“‘Dg vou think a man could pro-

cure all the necessities of life on
$1,800 a year?
“Of eourse; but not the . luxu-

ries.”” -
«“‘Well, T haven't decided yet whe-

ther a wife is a necessity or a lux-
'I.l]"}’.” i .

has been dead eight oT.

@ o . i

ﬁitutlzfut Sugar Taste. Order The Size Yon

] m M ﬂﬂ- I

it e g el e Fiie '

ChsloeaniputeslaeBigar. e e pmate [
Fina Grafn (red 1dbel] ey ‘ e 1
In this every grain from top purd caue SUgE y

to h-uttum:}n lb%m the slze of analysis gg-paf100 to Too} pure.

a pld »

.]E Grain (blue label): The w t fs goeranteed as
Eﬁgﬁﬁui ‘ {pu.ﬁ.-n, aven s the quality, ,
:‘:;iﬂqgﬁge mu marvels of Bags 100 the,, “113.3 20 Tbs.

Cg .' “Cral ({fmﬂ-‘ label) = Cartions sih‘d’ﬂ bs,

Like small dinmonds and Si. Lawrenca Sugar Refizeries, Limited, :
almost as brilllant, but Mearesl. i -
quickly melted. :

=y

.

KITCHEN ECONOMY

One burner, or four—low flame or high—a slow -
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clean kitchen.
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‘ﬁf.-i_l'S OF PRESERVING EGGS.

Which tlie Housewife Will Do Well
to Put Into Prnet_-ice.

The months of April, May and
June are the hen’s busiest, and
their product is at the lowest price.
Hence it would seem wise for those
who keep chickens for home con-
sumption to preserve the surplus
during these months so that when
{he hens cease to lay the table can
be supplied just the same as usual.
Those persons who have to purchase
eges all the year around might also
lay down eggs for winter use, sup-
posing they have a cool place for
keeping them. The freezing point is
by no means necessary. Any cool
cellar will answer,

When the eggs are bought they
should be candled before being pre-
served. A candling chimney costs
very little,

As most people know, egg shells
are porous, the tiny holes admitting
air for the chick to breathe. * Also
the egg evaporates through the
zame means, and this results in an
empty space, -which fills with- air.
This is always at the broad end, and
for this reason the point should be
downward when storing eggs. To
test egzs look through the instru- | =
ment (after putting in the egg). If »
not quite full the egg is not perfect- The Guilty One.
ly fresh, and, of course, the larger o ey o
the empty space the older the egg. h'I.fh%h%ﬂ’ thd*tf] :"?.':11 naw: e,

The yolk should be  perfectly :urch . lcil-dun'f1ii;1-; el Sk select
round and show perfectly clear. If|  y,e 1 LH'I'.III::t- alant it We hiise
firee s hase or The NISE BNRAR Hher 414, B DeS sliphely it

The object to be obtained in pre-
serving eggs, is, of course, to pre-
vent evaporation. If the air is ex-

eggs to keep by just placing salted
butter in the palms of the hands
and turning the eggs about u-m‘.ﬂ{
every bit of the surface was cover-
ed. A cleanly method is to dip thel
eggs into liquid glass, which can be!
bought at any drug store. Another
way is to dip the eggs into boilin
water for less than a minute-—ju
long enough to form a thin coating
of albumen inside the shell, and
then put them through a very thin
eyrup made by dissolving sugar in
water.

A number of eggs can be done at
the same time quite conveniently ifi
they are put into a colander or fry-
ing basket and then dipped into the|
liquids, but it should be seen that
every bit of the shell is'covered.

Some persons do not know that
eggs absorb odors, but they do quite:
as much as butter does, so for this
reason they should be placed by,
themselves until a sufficient quan-
tity is gathered for preserving.’
Otherwice they may have a queer
flavor when cooked, which the
housekeeper may attribute {o some
fault in preserving.

A wooden pail is handy for pack-
ing the eggs away in, using dry bran
to prevent breakage.
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Sweet Home.

cluded eggs will keep perfectly at thIz",ﬁ, she 1_11:11{3 you feel ab
home for months. The process 18 N OB e isde Tie wish, 1
very simple. In fact, I have known 11.'35*” : ‘ ks
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