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The Wedding Eve;

Or, Married to a Fairy.

S
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CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued).

“That sounds very charming, but it
would not prevent you  from
hurt and angry when  your \
snubbed and ignored yvour wife. 1 nink
how unfair to the girl such a uunivn
would be. I may be consldered cynical,
but 1 am always inclined to the belief
that the peasant wile of the Lord of
Burleigh faded away and died, not on
account of the burden of an honor into
which she was not born, but because
ghe really eould not endure the snubs

relatives

’r

fgeling | Neapolitan fishing-fleet for five hundred

of her husband's high-born female 1e-|

latives. Why shouid poor little Lilith,
who is really very happy and contented
as she is, have to submit to a similar
ordeal?

“She herself is the best judge of what
ghe ean or cannot endure,” 1 said. “May
I sea her?”

Mrs. Morland rose with alacrity.

“I will feteh her,” she said. "“But You
must not be too much discouraged it
she sayvs ‘No.! She likes you very much
as a friend, but the child has no

thoughts of marriage, ner will she have !

for vears to come in all probability.
Her temperament is by no means pas-
sionate, and she is more child than Wwo-
man still.”

She was leaving the room when I
sprang from my seat and stopped hef.

“May I ask,” I said, *‘that some one
be sent“to feteh Lilith hera? 1 want
to be myself the first to tell her of my
wishes. = Will you.let me ring for the
maid ' :

"I had my hand on the bell as I spoke,

g0 that she could not refuse me; but I
could see quite well that she did not
relish the arrangement. DBut she acced-
ed in o graceful and ladylike manner,
resuming her seat and giving orders, to
the servant who entered, to ask Miss
Saxon to come to the drawing-roon.

My heart thumped faster and faster
during the short interval before Lilith's
appearance.

What would she say?
look? Would she wear the white frock
in which I had last seen her?

She soon s=olved all doubts, entering
like a dream of youth and beauty, in
Parisian-looking loose Dblouse of rose-
colored lawn and swhite lace insertion

over a skirt of fawn-colored silk, o rose-,

colored silk sash round her wailst, and

a lovely color in her cheeks and bright-

ness in her dancing eyes.

It is _strange how dress alters a wo-
man. ‘With her vellow hair elegantly
dressed high on her head and low down
on the nape of her neck, her little feet
encased in silk stockings and TFrench
hizh-heeled slippers, and one gold ban-
gle on her left wrist, Lilith looked no
longer the lovely artist's model I had
last seen, but a beautiful and refined
voung lady. Had she entered in rags,
my love and her beauty would have
stood the test triumphantly; but, as it
was I told myself with pride that she

would have been a fitting wife for a.

prince, and that a prince might well
congratulate himself over winning such
a prize.

“Lilith,” Mrs. Morland began hastily,
and in evident nervousness “Mr. Hervey
has come down here to say something
to you—something which 1 think will
surprise you very much.,”

A swift glance, the purport of which
T did not understand, was exchanged by
the two women, and Lilith grew sudden-
1v very pale.

I was shaking hands with her by this
time, and held her hand a long time
within my own.

“You are not angry with me, are you?”
?he said artlessly, looking up into my
a8,

“So far frem being angry with you”
I sald, taking her two hands, and hold-
ing them close, “that I have come to-
dav to ask you to be my wife,"

Sh. stared at me with dilated eyes,
and then looked away, and began to
laugh in a nervous, half-hysterical man-
ner.

“How absurd!” she exclaimed. “DBat.
of course, vou are joking., I am sure
Lady Margaret would be cross if she
heard vou talk such nonsense.”

“Lady Margaret has nothing to do
with it.” I said, still retaining her hands
and trving to malke her averted eyes
meet mine. “We are no longer engaged.
We never loved each other, and we have
found out our mistake now, I have al-
wavs loved wou, Lilith, and I want you
to try and love me."

“Oh., I ecan't! 1t's impossible. You
can't be in earnest. You must forget
all this at once. It's quite out of the
question!’ panted Lilith in excltement
whieh it was painful to witness.

Then, suddenly wrenching her hands
from mine, she burst into a passion of
tears.

Mrs, Morland put her arms affection-
ately round the sobbing girl and tried
to soothe her., glancing significantly at
me over Lilith's shoulder the while,

“T.lith is not strong.” =zhe said. “and
the shoclk and surprise have been Lo0O
much for Yer.”

“If you will leave us alone for a few
minutes,” I surgested, “I will try and
reacon with her until she gets used to
the idea.”

“She will never get used to the idea,”
Mre. Morland returned emphatically.
“T,ilith has 2 great dislike for the very
jdean of marriage. 1 was just the same
at her age. Consider how very young
she Is o

“Will you allow wme to speak to_ her
alone?’ 1 repeated icily: and Mrs. Mor-
land, with a slight deprecatory shrug
of her shoulders and lifting of her eye-
brows, released Lilith from her embrace
and rustled out of the room.

The deor had hardly closed upon her
a very evident wish to ecscape a tete-a-
tete interview with me. I intercepted
when Lilith made a spring toward it, in
her, and, taking her hand in mine, I led
her to a seat. I do not deny that I felt
ptartled and pained by the manner in
which my proposal had been recelved.
1iad I been halt, or maimed, or blind, in-
stead of a healthy and passable-looking
man of elight-and-twenty, myv offer
could not aﬂnm'cntl:{ 1pve inspired
greater repugnance and alarm.

vPell mie, Lilith dear,” I sald very
gently, seating mysell on the sofa by
her =lde, “why should the idea of mar-
ryving me seem S0 dreadful to you? 1
thoufht you were fond of me and happy
with me. It did not seem =So very long
ago that yvou wanted_to be always with
me. Have vou already forgctteny”

“I was a child then,” she faltered,
blushing erimson.

Cavan s ke bl fiueh more than a child
now. Listen, dear. I am not rich, and
vou say yvou are extravagant. By
have no doubt I shall be able to make
qu{te 45 much as you will want to spend,
1 have an alldwance of a thousand a
vear, and at present I am making a8
much by my art e

“swo thousand a year!” she exclalm-

“And you say

ed, -opening wide eyes
vou are not yleh?”

4y¥ell, anyvhow, wou will be able to
have plenty of pretty frocks—as pretty
as the one you have on '

vOh, that isn't mine, Mrs, Aorland
jent it me t> make me look nice for
vourr visit. I have never had such an
expensive diess as this, But perhaps 1
ought not to have told you,” she added,
guddeniy checking her flow of con-
fidences. “Don’'t let her know."”

~3ery well, dearesi, I was going to

How would she |

.then.

tell vou that I am godson and grand-
nephew to old Admiral Blakiston, who
bought my last large painting of a

pounds, and that he always talks of
leaving me something. But it is better
to trust to what I shall make myselt;
and, with vou to work for, vou to insplre
me, I am certain of wealth and fame.
I only tell yvou the=se things, darling, be-
cause I know vyou are fond of spending
money, and I don't know what else I
can say to induce you to like me bet-

“I do likke vou,” =he said, looking up
at me, her blue eves strenming with
tears, I am very rfond of vou, indeed,
and very gratetful to vou, and wyou are
very handsome and clever and kind, and
the nephew of :@n earl, and a genius—I
know all that, and I have often been
toid about it. Diut yvou must not marry
any one like me-—a little begzar girl
that daneed about in taverns for her
living. It is quite, quite out of the
question. And it's only a sudden notlon
of vours, or why didn't vou tell me
when yvou put me here to school that ¥ou
meant to take me out and marry me at
the end of a year? 1 am sure 1 was
miserable enough then to want some
cm%rting."

“f was not free then, dear, or I would
gladly have done so. I telegraphed to
Mrs. Morland vesterday within an hour
of having my engagement dissolved by
ch'h;' Margaret Lorimer."

“You thought of me directly?’ she
sald, looking at me for a few seconds
intently in silence. Then she gave 4
quicl little sigh. ‘It is too late” she
said. “I have changed my mind alto-
rether within the past vear. 1 don't
love you now at all, And I shall never
marry any one.”

CHAPTER XX,

I did not stay at Bristol that night, as
I had intended doing.

DBag and baggape, I departed back to
town, after a tete-a-tete tallt with Mrs.

Morland had succeeded a Llete-a-tete

| {alk with Lilith,

I could not take no for an answer.
There was something odd and reserved
about Lilith's manner, and her fits of
friendly affection alternating with her
unaccountable aversion against the idea
of becoming my wife induced me not
unnaturally to believe that girlish ca-
price was at the bottom of her refusal
of my ofifer.

Ske had terminated our interview by
suddenly dashing from the room in &
flood of tears. Just before, she had
owned that nobody had ever been SO
good to her as I, and that nobody but
I had ever loved her. She strenuously
negatived my suggestion that she had
another sweetheart, assuring me that
such was far from being the case.

“I have never met any men here, 15

vou know,” she said, “How should 1%
I am sure no un%{:ﬂulﬂ be half so good
to me as yolu. ut I ecan't marry you,
and vou mustn't ask me Your grand
relatives would be always looking down
upon me; wouldn't they now? And that
splendidly dressed cousin of yours,
whom you were going to marry, would
want to kill me. No, you mustn't call
me changeable. I know I would have
jumped at the thought of marrying you
in a yvear had yvou asked me at Lythinge.
But I'm ever so much older now, and L
know that wher a man marries beneath
him, he is alwxys sorry, and makes his
wife sorry, too. And I'm not really =2
bit civilized. ‘I hate things settled and
regular. I like picknicking better than
dining, and I feel uncomlortable when
servants stand about in the room dut-
ing meals. Do vou remember how

wanted ‘Mr. Wrenshaw,’ as 1 called
him, to have his dinner with us? Well,
I'm just @ little hetter than that now.
I knoaw the names of things, and how to
pronounce them in IFrench, and 1 can
pick out tunes with the notes on the
piano, and I don't make mistakes In
grammar and utter the common expres-
sions I used to. 1've been too much
scolded for that! But at heart I am
very much the little gipsy I used to be,
and I never look at the sea without
longing to take off my shoes and stock-

ings and bound along with bare feet
at the edge of the waves. And I hate
women just as much as ever. AMen 1

like, and I love the smell of tobacco, and
do enicy a puff at a cigarette now and
But women are so prim. I hate
the girls here, who all affectedly mimic
Mrs. Morland, and mimic her so badly,
and are alwayvs tryving to be thought fine
ladies and something much grander
than they really are. .

“And I never hear an organ in the
street without wanting to catch up my
skirts and dance to it, as I used to when
I was a little child. And—one thing
more I must tell you—when I've been
many weeks living in a civilized sort of
way, all of a sudden a great longing
comes to me to be up and out of it all,
like in the old days when father and 1
got un before daylight, and crept out
of some barn wheré we'd stolen in to
rest, hefore we were worried out of it
by the farmer's lads. I don't like houses
overmuch; they stifle me, somehow.
And I hate stopping in the same place
long. I want to be out under the blue
sky and in sound of the sea. Oh, 1I'm not
fit to be a gentleman's wife, Mr. Hervey,
and if vou'd seen a bit more of me dur-
ing the past fourteen months, you'd
Know it."”

There was a touch of sadness, almost
of bitterness, if bitterness were possible
in Lilith, ringing through her tones.
But, loving her as I did, every word she
uttered brought her nearer to me.

“Vou will be an artist's wife,” I sald,
“snd vou have the artist temperament.
1 am no fonder of houses or affected,
stuck-up people than you are. I chafe
just as you do at the silly restrictions
of society, and long for a fuller, a more
real, and, more open existence. And I
cannot live long away from the call of
the sea. So that we have all these
tasties wPleh rou think are against you,
entirely in colmmon.”

“But, Mr., Herve "

“Won't you call me Adrian? And won't
yvou iry to feel a little fond of me?”

o1 will eall vou Adrian, if yvou like,
and I am very, very fond of vou, DBut
I can never, never be yvour wife!”

And with that she had burst out cry-
ing and fled from the roomi.

To her had succeeded Mrs. Morland,
thé sweéet-voleed, comfortable, and com-
forting. She strongly advised me _to
ro back to town, and return in a few
davs to see whether in the interval.Lll-
ith had grown used to the idea of mar-
rying me. 1t was Thursday; why not
come again on Monday, to receive her
final answer?

When I hesitated, Mrs. Morland has-
tened H;_:- ssurg me that she herself
would do 16k utmost on my behalf,

“Frankly, I think litila Alithy is too
unconventicnal and Bohemian, in splte
of all my teachling, t2 make a sultable
wirfe for a distinguished and popular
painter in your brilliant position,” she
gald, “Perhaps she has not been qulite
long enough with me yvet to tone down
her smipsy instincts., INow, if you would
only let me counsel you to go away for
a whole year—at the end of that time
Lilith would still be only eighteen, but
sha would be old enough, no doubt, to
appreciate the honor you wish to confer
upon her, and would very likely be only
too glad to accept your offer.”

“ITt is she, not I, who would be con-
ferring an honor,” I sald, “and I should
not dream of waiting a year. If I had
my way, Lilith and I would be married
to-morrow." :

Mrs. Morland shook her finger at me
with Indulgent playfulness:

“You young men are so tempestuous
and impatient!” she exclaimed. "“Any-
how, walt until Monday and be assured
I will do my very best to advance your
cause."

I did not in the least believe her. It
seemed to me that her manner betrayed
a most patent artificiality, and that her
tones rang talse. I had not seen her for
so long a time, and I had therefore fail-
ad to note that the purring quality of
her volce was accompanled by a very
feline look in her scintillating, almost
pupilless, sreen-gray eyes, 1 began_to
dislike the woman whom I already dis-
trusted, and I rose somewhat abruptly.

“] will come again on Monday, as You
suggest,” I saild., “"But may I ask that
Lilith be here to see me, and not either
with assistant tcachers at Ill1fracombe,
or with schoolfellows at Weston-super-
Mare?"

The shot told home. Drs. Morland's
clear skin grew crimson, and her pupils
ceemed to contract as she glanced at me
sidewonys.

“That is really unkind of vou,”™ she
murmures. 1 gentle remonstrance. 1
would never have let her leave my rooit
for half an hour had 1 guessed that You
disapproved of it." ;

I could not even bid Lilith farewell
She was locked in her own room, so I
was told, and :did not feel equul to sce-
ing me again. 8o, puzzled, disappoint-
od, and profoundly hurt, yvet by no means
hopeless, 1 left Morlan® House and
drove back to the station, where I had
left my bag, having been too eager to
sep L.lith to drive first to a hotel.

The more I thought about her con-
duet, the more firmly 1 believed that
gome pressure was being exercised to
induce her to behave with such strange
caprice. Doubtless Mrs, Morland would
prefer to keep for another year a pupil
on whose behalf two hundred a Yyear
was pald by regular quarterly instal-
ments. On Monday. however, L would,
cso 1 determined, take Lilith away from
the influence of Morland House for thz
entire afternoon. so that I might Induce
her to =peak without reserve.

The train steamed into London on a
fopevy and depressing autumn evening.
Nothing much was doing in town Yet,
and as I glanced at the posters an-
nouncing the. contentz of the evening
papers exhibited along the sidewallk, the
chief item anveared to be “"Death of a
British admiral from sunstroke in Vir-
ginia." _

My great-uncle, Admiral  Adrian
Blakiston, whom, as a child, I had only
once seen, had, so I recollected, some
property near Richmond, Virginia, and
I therefore expended a halfpenny to fli=-
cover whether the paragraph referred to
him, Standing under a gas-lamp near
the entrance to the station, I scanned
the columns of the pajer, and discover-
ed, with some slight shock, that 1t was
indesd my cistinguished relative, my
mother's uncle, a man of seventy-two,
whose death was chronicled there.

Already he had been dead some days,
for his estate was situated in a coun-
try distriet, and the news had apparent-
ly oaly just reached London, In him
T had lost an art patron, for he had re-
cently bought one of my pictures, and
had expressed himself ag highly delight-
ed with it. Naturally I was sorcy for
the old gentleman, but a man of twenty-
eight, verv much in love for tihe first
time cannot be expected o cherish any
very deep feeline for a distant connec-
tion of over three-score Years and ten,
whose very appearance is unfamiliar to
him. :

1 crushed the paper in my poclket, to-
gether with another which 1 purchased
to glean further details, which last told
me that “the late distinguished officer
was nearly related to the brilliant
voung marine painter, Adrian Hervey,
AR.A., Mr. Hervey's mother having
been the Honorable Clara Blakiston, Ad-
miral Blakiston's niece.”

. At my studio I found Wray, who ex-
claimed:

“PBack again, Hervey!
weren't expected until to-morrow?

“Then why in the world did you call?”
[ asked testily, tfor I had no wish to
meet the man at that mintient.

“Oh, to plague Wrenshaw here, and
to trv and borrow five hillings of him,"”
he answered imperturably, “But Wren-
shaw was not to be touched. Now you've
come, it's all right. I'll come In with
.ﬂu.u
’ I stood on the door-step in the worst
of tempers. ;

uFrankly, Wray, I am not In talking
humor."”

“Nor am I. But I''m in smoking hu-
mor, if vou'll let me have a pinch of
tobacco. Do, Hervey., 1 haven't smok-
ed since vesterday, and I'm expiring for
a, rjinEp“ . ;

“Come up., then,” I =aid, suppressing
a sigh, “but don't stop long, there's o
good fTellow. I wouldn’t be drawn into
tnlkinzg te-night if a tfortune depended
upon it."”

*;Ml right.

gui
(To be econtinued.)

I'll take the tobacco and
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GOLD TEETH 0F ANCIENTS.

Molers Lashed With Gold Wire to
Prevent Falling OQuf.

In the light thrown upon the
ancient practice of medicine and
surgery by the Museum wof Histori-
cal Medicine that has just beea
opened in Wigmore street, Maryle-
bone, London, IEngland, is a ray
cast upon the Queen of Sheba’s
teeth, which have been loaned to
the Royal College of Surgeons.
These teeth have hitherto been
naught but a solid black mass of
bone and gold. They are mnow
known to be something else,
according to the exhibits made in
the department of prekhistoric den-
tistry. :

Relics contained there prove that
sold was freely used to improve
awkward teeth, but there is no
trace of a stopping for a decayed
spot. The procedure seems to have
been to lash the teeth together with
a silk-like gold wire and to wind 1t
aronnd and around all the teeth un-
til their binding was so strong that
none of them could fall out without
the consent of the others. This ac-
counts for the fact that the Queen
of Sheba’s teeth appear ke one
‘eolid mass.

O .

Nearly 15,000 women immigrated
from Ireland during the last year,
and since 1851 there have been over
2,000,000 who have left the Emerald
Isle for other places. .

Six months after marriage a wo-

man begins to feel a kindly interest
:n the man she could have married

but didn’t.

I thought you |

invention just patented and sold by us.
complete list.
vour fortune is made.

- Wanted New Inven‘tion;

Manufacturers are constantly W-t‘itlng us for new ideas, $45,000 paid for one -

Lot us turn your ideas into  money.
Ideas developed: Inventions perfected.
and description of your idea for Free Patent Office Search. PATENTS SOLD.

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO., Dept. W., Patont Solicltors, Oitawa, Canada.

$10,000 offered for another. Send for
Ones good Iinvention
Send sketch

THE PRINCESS OF EUROPE. .

Lady Hester Lucy Stanhope Was
Yery Eecentric.

In an old book published in Paris
under the title of ‘‘Le Journal d’un
Voyage au Levant,”” there is an
amusing account of the way in
which Lady Hester Lucy Stanhope,
the eccentric English traveler, took
possession of the house at Djoun,
whera eventually she made her per-
manent- home.

She was pleased with the house
and its surrounding gardens, and
accepted an invitation to dinner.
Ag she sat after dinner, with the
owner, a Christian merchant, he
said to her that if she liked the
place, he should be glad if she
would stay the night. When she
said that she liked it so much that
she would stay there the rest of her
days, he took it as a polite figure of
speech; but a fortnight later, as
she still prolonged her visit, he sug-
gested that Europe might be ex-
pecting her return.

T do not intend to return,’”’ she
replied, carelessly.

““Ah, then you intend to build a
palace in the meighborhood?’ said
he. :

“‘No, this house suits me very
well.”’ ) ,

«“But I cannot let it or sell  it,
milady.”’

T do not wish to hire it or buy
it, but I intend to keep it,”’ was
the startling reply. _

In this dilemma the merchant dis-
patched a messenger posthaste to
Emir Beshyr, who sent word to
Lady Hester that she must give up
the house. Lady Hester, however,
wrote to Constantinople, whence a
courier came to the Emir, bearing
the order, ‘“Obey the princess of
Furope in everything.”

S0 the disgusted merchant fled,
leaving her ladyship in possession.
There for twenty --ears she lived
the life of a recluse, growing more
and more withdrawn from the
world. and more accustomed to
dwell in a mental and spiritual
realm of her own creation, until
<he died, and was buried in the gar-
den of the house that she had

usurped.
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A Prophetess Disappointed.

The Seeress—You will soon marry
o man with loads of money who will
give you a princely allowance. Two
dollars, please.
The Customer—I'll pay you out

of the allowance. Good-bye!
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Never Rot

rot, dry out or leak. They

. that is permanent and sanitary.

every farmer many dollars,
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'_ ﬂ HE most practical tanks, whether for water or z&
2 sewage, are built of concrete. They never rust, &rf”:;i

or paint, They last a lifetime and seldom require repairing,
which makes them the cheapest tanks that can be built.

Clean, Sanitary Watering Troughs

are just as necessary as the animals that drink from them. The
farmer's best interests are heing served when his stock 18 in-
sured a plentiful cupply of clear, clean water from a trough

““YWhat the Farmer can do with Concrete’ is the name of
a handsome free book that tells all about concrete tanks,
watering troughs and other uses of concrete that will save
Write for it to-day.

Farmer's Information Bureau

Canada Cement Company Limited o~
512 Herald Building, Montreal \

CAPTAINS NOT HIGHLY PAID.

Average Salary of Commander of;
Lincr Is $4,000.

Shipbuilders are endeavoring to
construet vessels for the passenger-
carrying trade in the¢ Atlantic that
are as near as unsinkable as human
skill can devise, and it is suggested
by captains of experience that the
steamship companies should endea~
vor to get the highest grade of
young men obtainable to train as.
officers, and eventually to be com-
manders of those vessels, which re-
quire brains to navigate them in!
time of need. The various compan-
ies have realized this recently and
raised the pay of their officers all
round and given them between~
quarters in the new ships. |

At the.present time the average
pay of the captain of an. Atlantic
liner is not over $4,000 a year, and
there is only one commander who
draws $6,000.

Certain companies give their com-
manders $1,000 a- year for what is
called conditional money. Half off
this amount goes into the pensim{
fund and the remaining * $500 is
given to the captain in cash. That!
is, unless he meets with any slight/
accident, such as knocking a smail-l'-!
hole in an iron shed and doing
about $100 worth of damage,!
touching the mud, even without in-
juring the ship’s hull, or getting
two or three ventilators washed
overboard by a big sea. In this
event the captain really loses hig
bonus for two years, as ithe who
amount the following year is swal-
lowed up by the pension fund. Thi
is what the directors of the com
panies eall disciplining their com~
manders, who, in turn, describe the
action as treating them lik
naughty children, instead of men
who hold, when they are afloat, one
of the most responsible positions in
the world.

%
The Other Woman.

“T don’t see how that woman can
gad about the way she does and
neglect her little children.”” ‘‘How
do you know that she gads about "’
““We get the same girl to take care
of our babies when we're away
from home, and she’s kept busy:
over there fully half the time. Tbi
provokes me so to have to be pub
off so often when I want to geb
away.”’ - :

Mauwd—You seem to like J.a,ck’gE |

attentions. Why don’t you marry;
him?  Marie—Because I like hig
attentions. :
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