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... . , ...ill mmvpiate voii as Luxembourg Gardens. It is a little out of the way. but I don'tand j oil ought to marry somebody who w ill appicciau j ou HU you are in a hurry."

you deserve." , , . annreciation “ No. indeed I am not. and l should be delighted," said
. at all!am*awfid'ly foild ofVoig'and 1 " halfnovor^tare about ^ely i.mte gratefuily. “ ‘ want to ash ever so many questions

anybody else. You ve teased me a lot, but I ne\ Q "How^ong have you been with M. Défrayés ! " a.ked
that you would throw me over at the last, and jou te g g t,icely ag tbey wa]ked along the sunny street together.
’°' “Kealiy, you express yourself v u" If D îtv e^'u ! <‘ 'right only this autumn thatf ha’v^been'aWe^‘10“ ta°ke some eonseoi-
said Cicely, then a trifle petulantly. S nfVning to tie my live lessons, and now I can only afford that because 1 have
or' choice ! I am only twenty two, and 1 m not going 10 > bccn s0 very fortunate as to get an evening engagement as a
self up for life yet." „ jd T secretary with a gentleman who is engaged at our legation“Someday perhaps, then, you will listen to mo, . u 10m hore_w' are Americans, you know. This gentleman is
eagerly. “I am quite willing to wait as long as J . engaged with his Government duties all day, but lie has a
only you will give me a little hope. , , do . and hobby at night. He is a great student of philology, and 1 help

•• 1 am not going to pretend I don t care,, becau. e to him in his researches and take down notes for him 111 short-
1 promise you I shall never give up until J on are m band fov which he is good enough to pay me twenty-five francs
some other fellow.” u„id sharulv • a week. I assure you that makes me feel quite rich, and so 1•• 1 don t suppose that will ex ei happen, she . ai a,rgiy , been able to take out- the life class at the studio, which I
and at that moment the door was suddenly opened, ana Mrs. uu^ dyjng tQ do (or two years past.”
Chester entered the room. and asked “And do vou mean to say that, you go and work of an even-

CHAPTER I. She simply bade T0111 a pleasant good-afternoon, ■- ing after working hard at your easel all day 1 "

Two girls sat, on a sunny May morning, in a quaint corner "here g(dn| Mrs Chester," said Tom quickly. “ No, tired^o sleep^Bu^there, f have got iny" hearVs'desi'r^at
window of a small house in Mayfair. It was a very quiet and thank you, I won’t stay to tea to-day. I really came t y studio and if I succeed as I hope and mean to do, I'll soon
dull little street, but they could just catch a glimpse of the way- good.bJ.c. I am going back to Errington to-morrow; and I am ™e mmio ana 11
ing trees in the garden of a fashionable square across which, in *fraid , have been rather a nuisance to you t-he'^t few weeks forget 111 h t. ashamed," said Cicely, and she meant
the height of the season, carriages seem to roll a I day long. •• You have sent Tom about his business, Cicely, I see, said » -d she said

It was long indeed since there had been a gathering of any jfrs Chester the moment the door closed. ' cxery worn sn
kind in that unpretentious little house. “ Yes, Aunt Eleanor," answered Cicely cheerfully.

The room in which the two girls sat was shabby to the last .. j am mucb disappointed. Cicely ; and I don t know' what I
degree ; yet it was a pleasant, homely place, with many little to do with you,” said Mrs. Chester severely. ......
touches of individual taste, which proclaimed the refinement of --pu tell you,auntie: let me go to study my painting m 1 ans,
those who dwelt in it. , cried Cicely eagerly, " and I should be as happy as a queen.

“Aunt Eleanor will never consent, Cicely, said the elder of .. rpogo and study in Paris ! ” echoed Mrs. Chester blankly.

■ Afl«r a t*lk wil.li her hu.band, Mrs. Chester, contrary to

^^rssfcBassrsss';....Cicely with an incomparable grimace. I m quite sure she has shg took grea| pajnS to make arrangements for her comtoi t and '' a nian I don’t like.’
decreed that one or other of us is to say yes to Tom sooner or n„b in| jn the first week of September Cicely found her wanted ine o w^ -vh | „ ajd Mo]ly significantly “ Well, I
late.r- The question is Which is, 1tote. Eleanor self the occupant of a pleasant little house on the Boulevard know( about these sbrts of things, seeing no man has
rather curtly" “ It is you, and you alone, that Tom wants, and l>OT$nK^- house Hved Madame Cazelet, who had been the "^"{^men'"so' you though? you'd‘lmmch outm/yom

HW °7 yOM;rI 7 r ownLceou^ Aro they providing you with an unlimited

“ He needn’t dangle,’ said Cicely serenely. I shall never , and come back joyfully to her beloved Paris to spend amount. , .. », . . d ,inoie |lave been vervmarry a man like Tom Willis. He's very good and all that but [be reu,a"ning half of her life. This worthy couple had 1,0 , Vi,.', ’!, l innrt sav Thev^ are not rich andtheyare
my dear, he hasn’t got any mind—not an aspirat ion beyond the children and they were easily persuaded to take charge of the kind about t. J; . v 11 :us* manage to make it do ”
management of his estate and the perfection of his .stables l ^iMren, anamey v wls>Jd (Q study art in Paris alloxvingme a hundreda j wr. I «.ban^iirtn««age rakeff do.
haven't cherished so many ideals for years to end up in any Mrs. Chester, who did nothing by halves had a so made fiibleA hundred jyjear^r kith her shabby little sunshade.
8UCh-.Su°tSï?hrnk you might do worse. Cicely. Why here he is < Tcely “Why mother and 1 have not as much as that to live on, and
just coming round the corner. I m sure he is very good looking. having thus obtained in the most unexpected manner her then.there is Hick. ... illllllirpd blankly

“ Passable,” said Cicely carelessly 1 but I don admire Ins Lart’fdLirc, was correspondingly delighted, and entered upon ^^Vanagesome how" said Molly with a swift, bright

youiself thatouidn’t nke to hurt the poor boy’s feelings so badly ^eee" éomn, on place and’imbderesting, but af the first ever met any who took these principles much into account in
mak^any'fm-ther remark 1Mr.JTom<V^ilii"v^s')aniiIou?iced. It thïŒnM ’’^d arc you going ,0 do with yourself on Sunday f Sum

Cii'elv Chester was a very dainty and winsome person- .'.V!.,',.,,',',1 lm,i ,n iP.m, how misleading are appear day is always the worst day 111 the xx eek foi those who are alone
her Sniffers at°a r™pccrtu l" d 1 slanœ!' ^ “ 8UCCeH8fully k°eP ances, and’how very frequentiy first impressions arc afterwards in a b|g city Cire™ gently.

Eleanor was vafct in a different mold. She was a very sweet, pr° ^ner sh® 'had^urreptitiously studied the ot her occupants “At least, with a lady who was French 8°verness in the school 
unselfish woman, dèvoted to her aunt and uncle. Hut of the room over her easel, Cicely came to the conclusion that where my sister and I were educated. I hey y
and-twenty she sti^remained unmarried, and Mrs. ( hester felt most interesting—or, to put it more correctly from her Madame Cazelet especially* . f parlv
rather hurt because both her nieces who had been so nnich . ; view the least objectionable-of her fellow-students “Well, suppose you conic o\er to us riiunnspri^
talked of, in their first season should have disappointed all he, ^ wi^ short black hair curling all dinner ; then we can go ^"/lovely Pdown
eX'Tliaf‘very morning Cicely had had a lilfle tiff with her aunt there, anlî w^wequffe imar, you know? It U no use trying to

greeting'to'hlm'particuiariy “° „ * . S'fK^ nfatlria? an^thThug^ like to co'ine JerymuX'^dCi^ly earnestly, “and I

” Don’t you get sick of dressing up and walking down Horn! wbjcb almost covered it did not by any means enhance her think it so good of you to ask me, when jou nexei saw me at 
Street, and coming here to tea, Tom Î she asked innocently. ,l0Dearaiice Yet. Cicely felt oddly interested in her, she could all before to-day. , . mother

Ton, reddened slightly. not ttiî why and she determine 1 that when the lunch hour “ That's quite true, but I like you. and I am sure mother
“There’s nothing else to do here,’ he answered. V, ell, “ ‘“1 have a little talk with her will too,” answered Molly, in her quaint, frank fashion. Dick

since you ask me the question, 1 may as well tell you I am La .ybe momCnt the tdacher left the room the young men will be very pleased to see you, too. He is not able to xvalk
thoroughly sick of it, and I am going away as soon as I can get. foU^?|d him and the girls were left alone. So far none of far, poor boy, and so he never i'^ h^n to Uic Hms ycL IUs
To-morrow, perhaps. . tu„m <nnkpn to (’icelv exccut to bid her the briefest good- one of the dreams of my life to be able to buy him

“Oh, but you can’t, Tom,” said Cicely quickly, because, mo“aiag ‘ Although she was not'aware of it herself, there was fortahle invalid chair, and to pay someone to wheel him out
y°U“^El?imw",b,a ^am’no^Ed to stay for that, am IÎ” ^h'ic^w™ ^ie^aaid nothing. She was thinking of the money she
he asked with slightly uplifted brows. Hohemian vountr women. Two of them immediately put on had so carelessly spent every day of her life, on a thousand

“ Oh, certainly not, tliough I believe Aunt Eleanor would . . ? , . kb.g their gloves in their hands marched out unconsidered trifles which she had supposed to be necessaries,
say yes,” said Cicely. “Where arc you going Eleanor 1” she $ei hats and taking thur gloves nanus, mareneu out, whUe ft poor invalid b»y was compelled to remain indoors
said shartily as she saw her sister going towards the door. If , ... , ' ... <0I. i,lncb Maud and I ” said the little because be was not able to walk, and those who loved him hadxrFr-n™ ** -«fjwrwxtssai».---sæjæsasesigxxti-anM&M
crisis . , „ . , ... <hnli lirimr some of course ” much that you xyill never wish to leave it. ,“ I shall be back in a "lonient C icely. :said ‘ •• if you can afford it,'" said the tall girl who had been “ I was not thinking of that at all," answered Cicely , but
quite disregarding her sistei s pleading look, she disappeared. Jf as Maud - j should advise you by all means to go she dal not say what her thought had been. „ ,d

fouro clock ’’ ' Ca" tC" y°" " gCtS StUtt'y C',m,g" "P "CrC by M oil y%'i uni p'i ng1 u p?rI’yi)o you*think ^on^i.l'be ahle^o find

“Oh, I can afford it quite well, "said Cicely, “only 1 must your way back ? You know a little I reach, I suppose ( 
stop in to-day, as 1 don't know where to go.” “ Oh.yes,thank yoii.enoiigli toget along with Good-bye an „

•‘If you wait till Maud and I have finished our modest, thank you so much. VY c shall meetagain in the niorning.l nope 
repast, 'said the little girl, “ xve'll go out and show you, if you Molly nodded brightly, and with a warm hand-sh j
like ; we shouldn’t mind a walk.” parted. between

“ Suppose von come with me now, and let us have lunch The next few days served to deepen the intimacy
together "said'Cicelv. them, and when Sunday morning came, Cicely prepared logo

“At your expense, do you mean l " the other one asked with and spend the day with her new friends with the most p
1 •• Why, certainly. I should not have asked you otherwise. It was about one o'clock when she arrived at the door.

Hut Derhaps we'd better know each others names. Mine is which was opened to her by Molly herself. ,„ i,„„n
Cicely Chester.” “ Good morning ; we are so glad to she you. Dick has

“I am Molly Endicott, and this is Maud Harris. 1 ant in the most tremendous state of excitement all the mor »•
American and she is English. 1 hope we shall be good friends." He's up already, and has his best bib and tucker on in

“ I am sure 1 hope so," said Cicely sincerely. “ Well, shall you. This is mother." bright
we go now She drew Cicely across the little hall and into the origin

sitting-room, where a slight, graceful-looking woman wffh 
hair rippling under a dainty widow's cap, and a sweet, s a 
face which reminded Cicely of some Madonna she had 
one of the famous galleries, came forward quickly xx it 
stretched hands. , ., ■

“ My dear child, we arc so very glad to see you, sne J 
and there xvas no mistaking the heartiness of her '0* ,‘
manner. " Molly has talked so much of you that we hax 
quite longing to see you. This is my boy.' a,„ tried to

Cicely's eyes were tilled with foolish tears as she ,
respond to this sweet welcome. Then she took a step 1 . 
the sofa where the invalid boy reclined among his P • 
smiling eagerly, and anxious to join in the )'x'j.('' ...r..h°and 
<1 ranger. He had his mother’s beautiful cla.^sn ^L<1 ,hjf and 
also her sweet, rare smile, but his face was very v

and he looked as if he suffered much. ^vipchook
sorry to see you lying there,” Cicely said, as. ghe

hands with him ; then, moved by something m hi. W d
stooped forward and lightly kissed his forehead V ‘ „nme so 
of me 1o intrude upon you like this, but I wanted

*MAim
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ALONE IN PARIS.
BY AN NIK 8. SWAN.

CHAPTER V.
“ Now if there’s anything you want to know,” said Molly, 

“ i wiii try and tell you. I have been in Paris along time, more 
than three years, and 1 know it as well as you know London, I 
suppose. Do you come from London ?”

“ i live in London part of the year, said Cicely, in the

“I was just saying to Eleanor before you came in, 'lom, 
slve said, with great volubility, 41 that I am awfully sick of my 
life and I have quite made up my mind to go away to Paris to 
vtudy if t hey will let me. Of course I can’t go without money, 
and it is just possible that Uncle Edward may see fit to with­
hold the needful.”

Tom Willis, leaning on the stick standing between his 
knees, looked at her blankly. ,

“ Go away to Paris ! ” he repeated. 4 \\ baton earth do y on / 
want to do that for l ”

“ Why, to go in for study—my painting, you know. I have 
wanted to all mv life, but Aunt Eleanor would never listen to 
,ne. I am so sick of this empty, silly life, and I do want to be 
doing some useful work. In your more sensible moments you 
arc sick of it too. .lust think what a life it is for sensible men 
and women, to be forever dressing up and driving out, and
going to balls and dinners, and things of that sort.”

“It does seem rather stupid, I admit,” said loin with a 
good deal of readiness. ... , . .

“ So you want to go and study art in I an-, and you think 
you’ll like that better,” said Tom. looking at her so fixedly that 

v she began to long furiously for Eleanor to come hack
“ I shall try it, anyhow. If Aunt Eleanor says anything to 

you about it, 1 hope you’ll side with me. Oh, do. Tom, she 
cried, clasping her hands, and looking at him with a most dan­
gerous sweetness in her eyes; hut lom steadily averted his 
eyes from that bewildering face, and kept them on the pattern 
of I he carpel. .

■* | uni very sorry to he disobliging, ( leely, lie answered , 
“hut l eonldn t possibly do that.”

•lbn why' It’s loo bad of you ; 1 t, bought you would do as 
mil' ll lor me l hat., .

“ Sii I would, .nul a great deal more if you only knew, fie 
an-wei rd. • 1 . ii of .-nurse I'm not going to put a spoke in my
()\\ il W Ill'l l ! ik>' ! !>•> ' . . . .

now. P* >m W .4 : : . ir.' a word, not allot her word : she sain 
de-pera l.rl\ ,-eeing in i.' i.v -• t h.H he nieanl h» have it out at last.

•• |'\c lin n s'leu! in' Ini' ic.'lv. In* -aid quickly. '' hat 
do \ on -npvM’ I coinr u’. he;. I.riling ah.ml like this for. if it 
isn't to see you. Do you ihink 1 - . ee. thi-.-urt of thing any 
more, or even h. ,i ,i- much as \ mi d,. 1 ! l \ mi re ! iijed of your
present life, tin iv -thei o) nloymi. Vm: e m come down 
to Errington, and I r.> ; t ini u\ e it- under and it- peo)ile.
Goodness knows they base need of it. '

< 'ieely shook her head. . ,
•• | ant very .-urn . 1'.mi.” said lie h ri-ing. and both her 

X nice and her eve- were in 1er as she spe. 1 hese word- a hit If 
ill eringl v ; 44 hut leoui.lut p.. 'hi y marry 1 know 1 m
adding in my own light, and l In amt and even body will he 
re.idfullv angry with nu* : hut the.. i re for you in i : ; n wnj,

a <

CHAPTER IV.

So the three girls went out together in the pleasant sun­
shine, and ate their modest lunch at a cafe near by, chatting 
all the time in an unconventional and pleasant way which filled 
Cicely with secret delight. lief ore they had risen from the 
table t hey knew a good (leal about one another’s anteeedants 

prospects. Cicely learned that both girls were poor that 
Maud, like herself, was an orphan, and having a very small 
income of her own, had elected to spend it in this way, and 
gratify her taste for art. Mary Endicott was the daughter of 
a widowed American lady who had two children, an invalid 
boy and Cicely’s new friend.

When they went back to tin4 studio, she could not help 
observing wit li vvliat feverish eagerness she devoted herself to 
her work, and how closely she listened to everything the 
teacher said. Cicely herself, of course, did not make much ' 
progress that first morning. She was di -heartened, as most 
beginners are, by having all her methods condemned.

M. Deshayes was a good teacher, hut always move chary of 
praise I ban blame.

44 It's dreadfully disheartening just at first. don't you think'” 
said Cicely as she put ou lier haf before, t he scrap of mirror in 
the queer little dressing-room. "1 mils! -ay M. Deshayes is 
not too lavish in his en«urage

44 No.” answered Miss Endicott ; “ you may !-■> nre that if 
he commends you, you have done -nrm thing worth) of 
inundation. He i- d read full) disagreeable sometime 
lias not scolded you nearly so much a- lie s< old- some. Where 
a re \ ou —t a y ing !

‘* < )n the Hoiilevard Port Koval.

badly.” •■Molly" said Dick shyly-We wanted you to come, too. 
is alxvays talking about you." ..... Vndicott,"

" I thought of something as I came along. M - • - ,ust a
said ( 'ieely. glancing from one to the other and ■"! , bgeause
little, uncertain how her suggestion would he recti • ponr, 
she could sec quite well that, though the Endico ts might 
they were gentle people, and it was just PÇ-J» b{ that if
no: ‘ ai ivpi accept favors from a stranger. J 11 , ,.nd ],ick
\ on would allow me to take a little carriage tor x ■ please
I his at ioi-noon. Molly and I could xx'alk on and join . ■ ^ njeg
do h i me. it would be such a pleasure, and it xvou

I hi you go 1 lia! way ! "
“ Nu. I lix c in the ojiposit e direct ion : hut if you don't mind. 

I haw half an lioni* to spans and we might walk as if wv eon Id all go."far ,s- i !m
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