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! ibapk you,” said Henderson.

i the other ansWe:ed
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though I, her mother, say it. I the
nignor will muke the—what yoa call
it—'rangements, it shall e tove™
Lesa than & minute was snfivient Lo
}'acethe matter on s satisfactory basis
ang it was roeieupon setilen thne the
Signorina Uerdi ahou!d attend at the
siudio at a certain hour cvery week-
day until the picture was finished.
Mutters having been arranged in thus

,eminently fiiendly fashion, Lhe meet-

ing broke up, snd with jnany bows
sod compliments on Fenvden's und the
signora's parts, they bade eaci, other
adien. A few minutes later th: two
soung men found themselves orrce
more in the street.

| “My dear fellow, I don't kuow how to
“1I've
been worrying myself more than 1 can
my at norty‘begi‘ngynhla to find the face

: { wanted. 1 owe you tem thousand

wpologies.”
‘pl?ut.ph‘ensden would not hear of such

. i thing as an apology. His only de-

sire was that the picture should be

" sucessful, he sald.

“] had no idea that the fellow was
o fond of me,"” Hendetson remarke_q
o himself that pight, whep he was
jone in his bedroom. “¥ancy his
funting through London for a model
bor me. e is the last man L should
ave thought would have taken the

ble.”
“Y\Tuext morning Teresina entered upon
Jer duties, and Godirey set to work
+ith even more than his usual enthu-
sgsm. The picture was to be h};s
rhgnum opus, the gieatest effart he
hid yet given to the world. The bea_-:-
tiul Tialan proved to be & good mit-
te, and her delight ap the pl:.tu\rn:-
gewW UpOD the canvas, was not to l:e
emcealed. Meanwhile Fensden smo! ;
et innumerable cigarettes, cu:)m;mse:j
fAude-siecle poems in her honour, a?st
mde & pumber of lmp.r_esswnld
stuiies of her head that his ‘{:’er;sl::
defared would eventunll_y ai :er?
aristic London. If the picture ere
tube completed in time for tln; Atc -
eny, there was no time to t;e c:is_—. as
Gt\:ﬂ‘rey wap well aware, Already e
ha] several hali-formed nnh_ons%r;re;-
heyt for future work in which res
int's beautiful face would p_laty :nwas

ant part. At last the pic 111{3. "
lizun' hed and sent In- Th?:aif:i’n:w:n

i of anxiocns )
3::. l::;ewr;atl.o those v;hoAl.::;:‘ee ;tyﬂ;::
e

{001' ll:tl;‘:onow{!]l;z:nnt was discuvereg
tha{;t haa passed the first and s:ecut:h
rejel tions great was the rejoicing
the tudio. .

“1 ' is your face that hna“dnrln::“;:;
Terefina,” cried Godtfrey. ' It, e
they wouldn't be eble to Tesis 1,
“Nay, nay,” said the signora, W 1'.1'
wak sent, “such eompliments w;]
2e ohild’s head. Her face womnl

;tg;n there but for the mignor's skill.
Well 4o 1 remember that when T.uigi

Mattoli painted the por
s ire "
Blg;\‘j one heeded her, so she :-.onﬁu‘i;zld
the farrative, in an andertone, tovjmz
cat oh ber lap. The day, however, 1
not destined to end as happily at;e
had bepun. That even_ing Whe:ﬁ:[d' ¥
were slone together in the io,
Pensden took Godirey to task.h .
«Dear boy,” he maid, 88 he helped
himsdf to a cigarette from 2 box c;'rr"
the table beride bim. “T have come
the cpnclusion that you must gdo
warild. There mre rocks ahead. and.
as fafas T can see., you are Tunuing
t them. N
Ktm“W‘ghﬁa tt rf)(!)\renrth is ﬂ"f matter t]mw:l'"
Godfrey asked. stre;‘chlngkrlmls‘a‘e 1:“r:w\'
¢ [ .
e pise f-};“g\:: heeagois noIt quite
mizht be. but haven't 1 prom-
z:‘;lvtu that T} alter it fn-mt:rr?:‘:
Teresina is the very best mm}el}:: he
world, and as patient Af she’s hean
- 1 am c¢om-
“hot's exactly what am om
plaining of,” Victor answered q;:let-}“_“:
ur4 she were not. I should oot ho e
mv head about her. :I fecl, m ‘?f‘ ‘lt-
sore. rasponsible. don't you see Mot
thadn't heen for me, she would no
here.” ]
: ess vanished trom Goed
fr;l;-t:: {‘:‘:Ep;:‘; brenth first blurs unst
then leaves 1he surface of a raz‘;)r. "
"My dear I Now, T am ﬂfl:f!lld I .Dl:'ld
uite grasp 1he gituation,” he said.
"!Yuu surely Jan't suppore ("hlt I E‘::‘
talling in love with Teresina—with
my model?” , N
o R by
11 were in love with her,
:;:r;:]e‘}ﬂ;lfty some hope for her.
But as 1t i» tlere is none.”
|

Henderson stared st him in cow-
plete surprise.

“Have you gone mad?" he suked. .

“NO Cue was ever saner,” Feosden
replied.  “Lok here, Godfrey, can’t

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

agency., You take her from beggary
and put her in & position of compuarat-
ive luxury. Sbe has sat to you day
after day, amiled at your compliments,
and—well, to put it bluntly, has had
every opportunity and encouragement
given her o fall head over heels in love
with ycu. Is it quite fair, do. you
think, to let it go on.™

Godfrey was completely
aback.

“Great Scoti! Yon doo't mean to
say you think 1'm such a beast as to
eéncourage her?” he cried. “You know
as well as I do that 1 have treated her
oniy as I have treated msll the other
modela 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? 1If you think I've been
a blackguard say &0 outright.”

“My dear Godfrey, nothing could be
further from my thoughts’ answered
Fensden, in his usual guiet woice, that
one of his friends once compared to
the purring of & cat. *“I should he a
poor friend, however, if I were to
allow you to go on as yiou are going on
without an expostulation. Cannot you
logk at it in the same light as I do?
Are you so blind that you cannot see
that tbis girl is falling every day more
devply in love with you? The love-
lLight gleams in her eyes whenever she
lpoks at you.  She sees an implied
caress even in the gentle pats you
wive her drapery when you arrange it
on the stage there, a tender solicitude
for her welfare when you tell her to
hurry home befors it raine. What is
the end of it all to be? I suppose you
do not intend making her your wife?"”

“My wife,” gaid Godfrey, blankly,
as if the idea was too preposterous to
have ever occurred to him. “Surely
¥ou must be jeating to talk like this?"

“T um not jesting with you if you are
not jesting with her,”” the other re-
plied.  “You must see for yourself that
the girl worships the very ground Fou
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, T do
not. want her o lose her employment
with you. since it meane so much o
her, What I do want is that you
should take hold of yourself in time
and prevent her from being made un-
i};np’!)_v while you have the opportnn-

¥ .

“You may be quite sure that I shall
do a0, Henderson replied more atifly
than he had vet spoken. “I am
mwore £0rry than T can say that this
shiould have occurred. Teresina iz a
good girl, and T would o more think
of rausing her pain than I would of
striking my own sister. And now I'm
off ta bed. CGood-night.” :

True to hia promise, his hehaviour
next day, so far as Teresina was con-
cerned, was so different that she stared
at him in surprise, guite unable to
understand the reason of the change.
She thought she must have offended
him in some way, and endeavovred by
all the means in her power to win her
way back infe hin good graces. But
the miore she tiied to conciliate him
the further he withdrew into his shell.
Victor Fensden, smoking his inevitable
cigarette. waited to see what the re-
sult would be, There was a certain
amount of pathos in the situation and
a close
ithat the strain was telling upon the
actors in it, upon the girl in particolar.
 For the next fortnight or so the moral
temperature of the studio was not as
equable as of old. Godirey, who was
of too honest a nature to make a gogd
conspirator, chafed at the part he was
being called upon to play, while Tere-
sina, who only knew that she laved
and that her love wns not returned.
was divided between her affections for
the man and a feeling of wounded
dignity for herself. .

“I wish {o gooduesa F could ralss
aufficient money to get out of Londan
for =ix months” said Godfrey one
evening, as they ént together in the
stidio. “T'd he off like a shiot.”

Fensden knew why he snid thia

“T am sorry T can't help you,” he
replied. “I am about ar badly off as
yaurzalf, Ruot surely the great picture
sold well 2

“Very well-—for me, that is to may™

taken

" Gedfrey replied. “Bnt T had to part

with moet of it next day.”
He did nat add that he had gent most
of it to his widowed aister, who wap

observer might have notfced

very badly off and wanted help to send
her boy ta college.

A short silence folluwed, then Fens-
den said: “If you had money what
wlat you do?”

“ti0 abroad,” said Godfrey, quickly.
~The sirain of this buniness is more
lan I com stand. [f I bad a few hun-
dreilz to spare, wed go together and
uut ome back for six months. By
tho time evervtbing would buve =et-
tied down to its old normal condi-
tion.”

How little did he gueas that the
very thing that seemed so impossible
was destined to come to pass.”

{To be continued.)

More Than He Expscted.

Englishmen know little of the
gruphy of the “States,” and what little
they do know does not cbiect to put-
ting Philadelphia next door to Boston,
or Sun Francisco alongside New York.
An American and an Englishman, who
hnd become friends aboard ship, had a
pleasant encounter about distances on
veaching New York.

‘They breakfasted together, and the
following conversation ensued: —

“[ gnesk I’ll turp out to pee Harry
after breakfast,” said the Englishman.

“Harry?" queried the American,
woftly,

“Yes, my brother,” explained the

Englishman. “l've two here. Harry
lives in San Franchkeo and Charlie in
Chicugo.”

“But you'll be back for dinoer?’

tucetiously asked the Anerican.

The Britlsber took him seriously.
“Nure for dinner, if not for lunch,” he
answered. And accompanied by hin
friend, now thoroughly alive to the
humour of the incident, he found him-
sel! & few minutes later in the line of
ticket buyers in the Grand Central
station,

“An excurdon ticket to San Fran-
cisco, stopping at Chicago siation oa
retiin,” he grdered,

The: ticket ngent put about & 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 minuten," was the anawer.

“How much is it?”

“One hundred and thirty-eight dol-
lurs and fifty centa.™
“What?” gasped

“How far fa it?"*

“Three thousand miles.”

“Dear me! What a country!™

the Englishman
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