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CHAPTER IIl.—oontined.)
mtt onco tho truth rusted upon tho young ar.

He had boen usherod 1uto the presonce of the
bereaved fathor,

Iu @ fow woll-chnsgn words tho young man
expressed his anrrow at tho sad cause which b’
oooasioned his visit, then ventured to ask If it
was his only child,

* My ownly one,” ropoatad tho ngonisod pae
rent; s yes, ho wns my ownly boy, Hux gnls
havo aw got and ownly one boy, and ho war o
bov — novor war one ke him § s strong fur
his age, 80 fearloss, &0 bonny ; and God must
take him fro me, my
bonoy,ad, I{o might
ha' bad gliof tho lasuos,
but ho must k' my
boy, the boy ns was to
succeed moin tho milf; ,
tho boy ns was w0 boar N
my name and bring up
childer to it, and mak’ |
14 greotin the town, and '
now ho’s gono, my bou. | ,
ny 1sd, and aw's nowt |
olso loft to live for.”

At this point tho fa.
ther brokodown Into a
passlon of sobs; sobs
wblch scemod wrung
from thostrong manin
Lls agony.

What could tho ar.
tist, A& comploto stran.
ger, say to sootho this
violent griof?

Tho caso ho folt was '
bayond bim ; bio might
have looked his sym.
pathy, but words aro
har: . and cold and
meuntogloss tu sl o
cado, sounding perbaps
more to tho utterer
than  tho bhearer of
them, and Edwin = ¢
Loluster folt that sl-
lenco  was the ouly «
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course open to him.
8111, slience could not
b0 malntaiued for auy -
‘ongth of thme, ai}
gradually ceazed, the
irtlst ventured to ris
‘aind  the sorrmwing
man of tho object of ;
stAD' yo' wull want
to seo hiwn,"” asked tho
{atbor, as though ho 4
.rudged ovon a sight uf
*Yeo, 1 canuot paint
“lg portrait wmmuz\ TN
lolng €0, was the na. A N
tural reply. .
feol, walked a fow
stopg, and the ringing
2f & bell acundou N
through the house.
summons prompily.
Whother shic was vac
of the dospised six
maidens of whom the inar had spokon so slight-
that despito Lor swoliva eyos aud face, veca-
sjoned by orying, she was, and must bo whon
calmand in good health, remarkably protty.
Ho had littlo time fur tieso speculativus,
tono—
“Give mo a light, and got theo gaue.”
Without & wund uf re Mubacuaice ut Putatt, tho
girl gavo the candle sho Lokt lo'Lior haud tulilm,
4 Qomo alung, mon,” sald ko man, .lbh o
groan, aad ho lod theo way uyp 8 Alght of slalrs,
on to alaoding, pausiug before a door which was
lockod.
door, beckoned tho aridstto outer, and bhaving
lockod it aguin on tho fnslde, stood luuking to-
wards tho small bed on which lay what had
beon hils groatest of oarthly treasures, slippod
sholl or csakot bobiand.
Tho man’s faco was & study 10 s Jutcuso
sgony, and Lulnstor thought su as bo watched
and listened to him,
wman ; ¢ sax gals and only ong boy, and God must
tak’ bim from meo, tak' biwm to Hisson, as though
there warn't plenty uf bairus realy tobe ‘wukoed |
wi'out robblug mo of wy ouo buy, my bunoy ;
bo agaln; horo, tak’ tho candle, moa, 1canns
bear to Juuk «n bim,™
And ho {bruai tho caudlc into the artist's
hapd:, inen retrestod to & fur'* r cernor of tho |
approached tho bed.
Ho was iudeod a beautiful boy that lay thero
—had beon, 1 should moro correctly say, for
doatl, despite thae opinton of Lr. Wulls t the

whon the mnan's sobs
hils visit, ¢
‘s doad treasure.
The man roeo to his )\ !
A girl oboyed the
ingly the artist could not toll, hut he nulced,
bowever, for tho mansald it a bassh, imporative
and disappeared.
Taking o key rom hLis pucket, bo ojoucd the |
from his grasp now, uud losviug nought but \ts
“8ax guls,” muttored tho poor half-crazed
=4, Thar war pevor one ike hitn, nover wiii
soom to indulge his gricf, whuo Lho young man
oonitury, u'novox beantitug }
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The light had gone from the oye, ths oolor
from lips and ohook, and that fixed, rigld ex.
pression, 80 unohillish, so grim and ¢ ro, had
sottlel upen tho falr, *»,, ish fac .

Ovoer the ¢+l white forcheml, the fu'r ualr
alustered (nriuged curie, and this wae nll that
remnine! on that immoyublo 0o Miteun .30 to ro-
mintene of Ity boylgh geneo and lovaliness,

Tlo arti«t’s oye took it all in.

Baw it o1 & glonce, and with & ponoll madoe &
rough sk.ich of tho {ace, as ivoll asn the ono
candlo would allow.

Then, haviug ovino propnrod for his work, ho
twok the cast, the first of tho kind,remioinber, ho
had ov 5 takon, and anginus to get ww v trom
the sceno of g0 much grief and srouble, doolarod
his rordincss to dopart.

CHAPTER LV,
DEN,
Bo~ was a dug; perliajs you wuuld seargely
haveo guussed it, merely frum eosiug or Luaring
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Ay & bribe, and sprang from Lis elovated seat,
positively deollning to repeas the performanos,
withcat an additional foe

Hin other tricks wore tuo numarous to recond,
At thig polnt, {ndeed, his master, William Uar-
ston, the cotton spinuner, declarad that llen tuad
uioro sense than o Christian, that he couiw. un.
dorstand a.l ne hourd, and do evary pussiblo
thing but speak,

Beu s porsonat appoarnneo, 83 you may 1ma.
gine, was not vory startiing.

Too large for n huly’s lap-dog, ho was sinnall
to tako oare of a house and walk about with the
vory consequeniinl mannor ho assumed.

Hisouat was blaok and tan in culor, the halr
short and barsh, rather long oars, olumay funt,
a long tail, whiol ha usaaily earried high in tho
alr§ dark atfeotlonaty brown oyes, shurp tesih
and a vory black, onld nose—suoh was lleu at
the tima [ tutroduce him to you,

Bat Bon owasl w wond above the cunstderu.

10U Of 184y pn.a . v s suty, and a spirit whioh
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#OVER TIE COLD WIITE YOLKUAAD, THX VALR HAIR CLUSTERED IN RINOED Cuale"

his name, dbnt ho was & dog, and o consldorabdle
pleco of a vur luto the barg.un,

Nout tho least pre.enswun to belng of a raro ur
porfeot breed cuuld Len wlvance. Indeed, I w
faclined tothink he Jooked duwn apon thorou s i« |
breds ascoucoited pufryios, aad pridod himseisn ¢
Lu sisght degroo uguu wis VWL LNWIigouco wud
origlnality, as though n frst-rato pedigreo aunl
gouius or talont woro 1ncomnpatiblo.

intuis I am wtcand Bou was uacommonly
ko the mon with whom he Lived.

Goad.beartoed, purse.proud, sljghtly vulgarn>
glven to hoasting, pnding thomsolves upon tuus
Woaita oid pusitvn, chiely fron. tho fact that
they owed it to thomsolves, and had aoquired it
by their own porsevorance and jndustry.

If Ban cuuld nuy boast cither of great Losowy
or a lupg pedigree, ho had certaln accnmplish.
ments, that (o the oyes of many porsons moro
thau componsatod for them. »

Liko many meo, Bon had cortnln pet avor.
slons and certalu pot weaknesscs, ouo of the
lattor boing a docldod Lking for sugar.

Buuw hiz o lump of sugur, and uoe woald go
through the wholo of his tricks and perform.
ancos tn got it.

His pot avorsion, next to begyars, was the
harmounium, but his love of sugar mado him
overcomo his disllko to tho instrumont; and
thus br.beg, ho would mount on the bugh cano
cheli on which tho porformor was supposod to
sit, beat as though horrifiod at tho sound ho pro.
duced, his paws on tho keyr, ¥hilo tho foot ofono
of hils wiinouwss kopt tho vonows guiuy , aud
thon 3en, stiil playlng, wouuid throw bLack his
bead, cmitling such o succussion of hivwls that
an obsurver cuuld not faul 1o ou trrusist.uly ro.
miudod of axcivaming younyg lady valnly trying
W oherin her lislenors

No sooner, howover, did Is audionocod laugh
aula, 0o d £ oa, thall by s dawiy paased, |
SULLIvd up WY pleov vl sugar hud befure biw |

never sllowed anothor cur to back ut bira and go
away, haviag the 1ant growe

Bea, liko & tiuo f.vncnsinre dog, had notions
of hits owa sahnut gutttug on la the world, snd
finding he got maro kick+ and cuils than fuud in
tho linne of Lhe wurkiug peupio wuu uwaed
im, he ono day mualo thie acquulntauce of little
Wilile Garston, and po wun tho heart of the
oouun aptaners valy boy, that s cuud begged
for tho dog and of €uurse had it.

It was uot oll caphoanl love, however, in
Bous core, be lov Al 1.8 young masios, funuwed
hum ovorywhere, Al mournod [ut Lum us ai0-
ooroly ns any dog possibly could do.

Tho portrait of tho dead boy prosrossed favor.
ably, and time, whicu hoats ovey wunad aud
Joadons ovory pain, Lad cating i duwa, if it Lad
not soothod tho violent griof of tho borvavoed
fathor,

A moath had passed, Nuvombor bad sot in,
and tho buy's lixoucss, us ho lud boon in life,
not {in doath, was nearly complete.

+ Ayo fpuw, 'y gonl, very guod , them's iny
bay's oyes, thal's lils face, ovon tu tho vxpressivn
of it, but whnt's thoo golngto do with Liis hands,
mon ™

s Violl, I don't exnctly know,” was the roply.
s ] was thinking I would put that dog in tho
oture with tho Hoy's hauus rosuag upon and
carossiang it."”

# Root, moo : yo’ couldns dubettor. Boyand
dog war nover apart; whero tho boy woant tho
dug wont, and where tho dug Woul Lo Luy woat,
thoy war awlus to,uther. 11 gio yo’ ten p’und
moure if thoo vuts the dog ta tho ploture.”

80 11 was agroed that Bou was to bo added to
tho ploture.

Twloo tho artist camo over to takoe a seltting
from Mastor Ben ; porbaps alvo to watch the
changes of light and shado on Mary Garston's
protly fuco, but all $hix took times, snd tmo to

the young ambltiouns artist means wealth, fame,
aud position,

In addition to this, Mary left home at this
timo to pay s visit to & relation who lived st
somo distance, and Edwin Leinster, Anding the
principal attraction Lo the housa by the alde of
the miil gone, asked If Ben could not be sent to
Mancheswor for a fow days until his portrait
oculd bo finishod.

+ Eigh no, mon,” replied Garston positively,
s+ I wouldna lose that dog for a hundred p'und,
It wera my boy's dog, and aw wouldua loso he,
no, nnt for a hundrod p'und.”

o But [ would not loseit. I'd take thogreate
ot possible caro of the dog ; what do you say,
Bon, wiil you some '

Bon wagged bhis tall, but his master still re.

Ned—
P 1 wouldnn loss the dog for a hundred
p'un 1’

« But doa's you s0¢ how muaoh timo I lose by
coming 80 ofton 1" nrged the artist, ¢ besides
the {noconvenicnce of
brivglng & largo plo.
turo like this baok.
wards and forwards, 1
really tbink you might
trust Ben with me, Mr.
QGnrston.”

@ Wol!, mon, thore's
renson in what yo'says,
and I s'pose I mun let
Bon go, but yo’ mun
it} tak’ caro on him, and
remember I wouldna
10v0 him for & hundred
prund,”

Thus it was settled
thut Bon was to visit
danohestor,

The carrier was W
thko bim to the artist
on the following Tues-
day and to call for and
briug him back on tho
Tuesday of tho woek
after,

Tuesday came, and
with it the oarrier to
Ftho artist’s studlo,

bringing Mastor Bon

comfortably packed up
in n hamper, and with
him a repetition of tho
inj inotion to tako care
of him and remember
hisv master would not
lose bim for a ¢ huodred

Pond.”

‘ITho artist promiscd
tA‘ uly, a8 mon are apt
to do, that Ben should
buvo every care, and
atiention, and bo ready
to nccompany tho car.
ticr baek to Olidhamun
the following Tuosiay.

Judgtog by uis m.u-
aer and groeral con.
duet, Ben, whon re-
loared frum the hame-
per, was by no meuns
displensed by his
change of quartoers.

he frisked abuut the

‘ artist, recognlsing him
as an old friond, aud
having mado a minute
survey of tho room, by
soiffiug in evoery cor-
nor of 1t, and at overy.
thing i coniained, com.
fortably ssttled bimself
upoa the tiger's skin
before the fire, and wa;

soon apparently fast asleep.

Atgo Bon sat fur e portrats tn the most ob..
dient and 1ateiigeat manner, and 80 caroful was
tue urtist of his chnrge, that he took the dug
homo with bim to bis lodglngs evory nignt.

Led htm home, [ should say, by a string, &
peorformanco wnich amused the strest boys, and
many ov o people ho met, and who hud bo
tisaitation tn making audible jesws at tho ex.
panse of master wnd dog.

»\Why don't yo' oarry 'tm 1" asked a small
urohin, as tuo two procoeded along.,

* Laa’t sho pup watk ' fnqutred & saucy mill
lass. « Whaea pity thee mother's lat both va
thoe oat alone.”

Such were thoe inquiries addressed to the
suung man, and &3 bis home was just on tue
opposito sido of tho city from his studlo, tboee
mornti:g and evoning walks, 1a which ho lod
Ben backwards and forwards, wore not tue
pleasantost in his momory.

As for Bon himself, be scomed to havo tho.
roughly attaohod himsolf to his temporary
master, fullowing him all over the house, aud
novor frotting for the homeo that he had 50 ro-
contly beon taken from.

Thua the cays tront on untit Friday mornisg
came, wud thon Edwin Leolnswer, foollug
ashamed of leading tho dog by the string, and
feoling certain that it would follow or koop at
his sido withoat i3, started to his studlo without
that usual precaution.

It scomed as though Bon appreciated tho con-
fidonceo reposed 10 him, 0T o ran and frolicKed
aboat, Keeping oloes to his masier uaily tho
studio was roached, thon ran upstainy, pauting
for the door to be unlooked,

Tho koy was produced, the door oponud, and
thoan tuo dog looked up to the faco of tho artist
with its large browa eyes, wazgod its tafl ay
though zaylng «good bye,™ and turusd sug
boltad,




