
though 1, her mother, say it. If the

signor will make the—what you call

it—’rangements, it shall be done.- ’

Less than a minute was sufficient to

pace the matter ona satisfactory basis

anu it was theieupon sett leu that the

bignorina ti-rdi should attend at the

studio at a certain hour every week-

day until the picture was finished.

Matters having been arranged iu this

eminently fliendly fashion, the meet-

ing broke up, and with many bows

and compliments on Fen°den*.. aud the

signora’s parts, they bade each other

adieu. A few minutes later th; two

. eung men found themselves once

more in the street.
“My dear fellow, I don’t know how to

thank you,” said Henderson. “I’ve

oeen worrying myself more than I can

say at not being able to find the face

[ wanted. I owe you ten thousand

ipologies.”
But Fensden would not hear of sucn

l thing as an apology. His only de-

sire was that the picture should be

sucessful, he said.
“I had no idea that the fellow was

o fond of me,” Henderson remarked

o himself that night, when he was

Jone in his bedroom. “Fancy his

funting through London for a model

or me. He is the last man I should

iave thought would have taken the

rouble.”

Next morning Teresina entered upon

l«r duties, and Godfrey set to work

vith even more than his usual enthu-

sasm. The picture was to be his

nagnum opus, the gteatest effort he

bd yet given to the world. The beau-

tful Italian proved to be a ’

t<r, and her delight as the

o-ew upon the canvas, was not to >e

concealed. Meanwhile Fensden smok-

Sumerable cigarettes, composed

Suites of her head that his fiends

aristic London. If the Plcx"™
,

M pS» -

pofant part. t
followed

of anxious waiting, so

ftev wouldn’t be able to resist that.

“Nay nay,” said the signora, who

was
n-esentj “such compliments will

Z tiie child’s head. Her face won d

loTb? there but for the^gnor
-k IL

Well do I remember that when n g

Maffoii painted the portrait of Mon

Slso°one heeded her, so she

rrfcn’ *The d?v
cat oti her lap. lhe aay. “ .f
not destined to end as happ’V 1

had begun. That evening

were alone together m the stud .
Fensden took Godfrey to task.

“Dear boy,” he said, as he helped

hims*f to a cigarette from a box on

th? tthle beside him. “I have come to

the conclusion that you ™"s+
„

A
warilv. There are rocks ahead, and.

as far as I can see. you are running

St2wfat on

Telrt“is the matter now?”

Godfrey asked, stretching himself out

oVtha3: no/
Teresina is the very best model in the

world, and as patient as she’s beaut,-

“That’s exactly what I am ,c?r2
1 • ?Y><r nf ” Victor answered quietly.

shewed, not. I should not bother

mv head about her. I feel, m a m<a-

™Ve responsible, don’t you see? If t

hadn’t been for me, she would not be

he
The happi ,ess

vanished from God-

. z

J***
n breath first blurs and

freys face a-
surface of a razor.

“Mv dear f.llow, 1 am afraid I don’t

. ‘

the situation.” he said.

qmte R ■ P
suppose that I am

“You surely don 1 'Tereßina__ witll

falling in lo'c

my model?
that yOu’re not,”

a. answeied. “There is my
the oth<

werein love with her,

th°ere might f- -me hope for her.

But as it is tl ere is none.”

Henderson stared at him in com-

plete surprise.
“Have you gone mad?” he asked.
“Ao one was ever saner,” Fensden

replied. "Lock here, Godfrey, can't

you see the position for yourself?
Here is this beautiful Italian girl,
whom you engaged through my

agency. You take her from beggary
and put her in a position of comparat-
ive luxury. She has sat to you day
after day, smiled at your compliments,
and—well, to put it bluntly, has had

every opportunity and encouragement
given her to fall head over heels in love
with you. Is it quite fair, do you
think, to let it go on.”

Godfrey was completely taken
aback.

“Great Scott! You don’t mean to

say you think I’m such a beast as to

encourage her?” he cried. “You know

as well as I do that I have treated her

only as 1 have treated all the other
models before her. Surely you would

wish me to be civil to the girl and try
to make her work as pleasant as pos-
sible for her? If you think I’ve been

a blackguard say so outright.”

“My dear Godfrey, nothing could be
further from my- thoughts,” answered

Fensden, in his usual quiet voice, that
one of his friends once compared to
the purring of a cat. “I should be a

poor friend, however, if I were to
allow you to go on asylou are going on

withoutan expostulation. Cannot you
look at it in the same light as I do?

Are you so blind that you eannlot see
that this girl is falling every day more

deeply in love with you? The love-

light gleams in her eyes whenever she
looks at you. She sees an implied
caress even in the gentle pats you
give her drapery when you arrange it

on the stage there; a tender solicitude
for her welfare when you tell her to
hurry home before it rains. What is
the end of it all to be? I suppose you
do not intend making her your wife?”

“My wife,” said Godfrey, blankly,
as if the idea was too preposterous to
have ever occurred to him. “Surely
you must be jesting to talk like this?”

“I am not jestingwith you ifyou are

not jesting with her,” the other re-

plied._ “You must see for yourself that
the girl worships the very ground you
walk upon. Yet there is still time for
matters to be put right. She has so
far only looked at the affair from her
own standpoint. What is more, Ido
not want her to lose her employment!
with you, since it means so much to
her. What Ido want is that you
should take hold of yourself in time
and prevent her from'being made un-

happy while you have the opportun-
ity.”

“You may be quite sure that I shall
do so.” Henderson replied more stiffly
than he had yet spoken. “I am
more sorry than I ean say that this
should have occurred. Teresina is a

good girl, and I would no more think
of causing her pain than I would of
striking my own sister. And now I’m
off to bed. Good-night.”

True to his promise, his behaviour
next day-, so far as Teresina was con-

cerned, was so different that she stared
at him in surprise, quite unable to
understand the reason of the change.
She thought she must have offended
him. in some way-, and endeavoured bv
all the means in her power to win her

way back into his good graces. But
the more she tried to conciliate him
the further he withdrew into his shelf.
Victor Fensden. smoking his inevitable
cigarette, waited to see what the re-
sult would be. There was a certain
amountof pathos in the situation and
a close observer might have noticed
that the strain was telling upon the
actors in it, upon the girl in particular.
For the next fortnight or so the moral
temperature of the studio was not as

equable as of old. Godfrey, who was

of too honest a nature to make a good
conspirator, chafed at the part he was

being called upon to play, while Tere-
sina, who only knew that she loved
and that her love was not returned,
was dividedbetween her affections for
the man and a feeling of wounded
dignity for herself.

“I wish to gobdness I could raiso
sufficient money to get out of London
for six months.” said Godfrey- one

evening, as they sat together in the
studio. “I’d be off like a shlot.”

Fensden knew why he said this.
“I am sorry- I can’t help you,” he

replied. “I am about as badly off as

yourself. But surely the great picture
sold well?”

“Very well—for me, that is to say,”
Godfrey replied. “But I had to part
with most of it next day.”

He did nr,t add that he had sent mbst
of it to his widowed sister, who was

very badly off and wanted help to send

her boy to college.
A short silence followed, then Fens-

den said: “If you had money what

what y»u do?”
“Go abroad," said Godfrey, quickly.

"The strain of this business is more

tian 1 can stand. If 1 hail a few hun-

dreds to spare, we'd go together and

not come back for six months. By
tht>t time everything would have set-

tled down to its old normal condi-

tion.”

How little did he guess that the

very thing that seemed so impossible
was destined to come to pass.”

(Tc be continued.)

More Than He Expected.

Englishmen know little of the geo-

graphy of the “States,” and what little
they do know does not object to put-
ting Philadelphia next door to Boston,
or San Francisco alongside New York.

An American and an Englishman, who

had become friends aboard ship, had a

pleasant encounter about distances on

reaching New York.

They breakfasted together, and the

following conversation ensued: —

“I guess I’ll turn out to see Harry
after breakfast,” said the Englishman.

“Harry?” queried the American.
M>ftly.

“Yes, my brother,” explained the

Englishman. “I’ve two here. Harry
lives in San Francisco and Charlie in

Chicago.”
“But you’ll be back for dinner?”

facetiously asked the American.
The Britisher took him seriously.

“Sure for dinner, if not for lunch,” he

answered. And accompanied by his

friend, now thoroughly alive to the

humour of the incident, he found him-

self a few minutes later in the line of

ticket buyers in the Grand Central
station.

“An excursion ticket to San Fran-

cisco, stopping at Chicago station on

return,” he ordered.
The ticket agent put about a quar-

ter of a mile of pasteboard under his
stamp, pounded it for a minute or

more, thrust it before the explorer,
and expectantly waited payment.

“When does the train go?” asked the
Englishman.

“In ten minutes,” was the answer.

“How much is it?”
“One hundred and thirty-eight dol-

lars and fifty cents.”

“What?” gasped the Englishman
“How far is it?”

“Three thousand miles.”

“Dear me! What a country!”

KING'S COLLEGE, AUCKLAND.
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Visitor—REV. W. BEATTY, M.A.

Principal—Mß. GRAHAM BRUCE, B.A. (with Honours of the University of Lon

donl. Assisted by a Staff of thirteen Masters, of whom five are resident.

SUCCESSES.

1897-99.

Four Boys. Senior

Civil Service

Twenty three Boys.
Junior Civil Ser

vice

Eight Boys. Matricn
lation

TwoBoys qualified for

Board of Education

Senior Scholar

ships. 1899, obtain

ingfourth and fifth
places.

Prospectuses may be obtained from the Principal, or on application to Messrs
Upton & Co., Queen Street.

THE LADIES' COLLEGE, REMUERA.
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

Removed to the beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House (five
minutes walk from former position).

This First-class Private School provides modern high-class Education and moral
training, on Christian but Unsectarian principles.

Home life Is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School, under

maternal supervision and with selected companionship.
Full Staff of Resident and Visiting Professors and Governesses—English and

Foreign.

Prospectuses on application of Messrs. Upton & Co., or Principal,

MRS. S. A. MOORE-JONES, M.R.C.P.
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