
THE FAVORITE
So tbings went on, until at lest Pietro Farroli

seemed to be arousing out of bis moroseness
and growing to be quite lvely and differeut from
what Celeste had ever seen hlm, and this
pleased ler, and she set herseif in her quiet Way
aboat the task 0f discovering the cause or this
change.

One mornlng wben Julia Redux came ln,
sweeping the studio floor with ber long dress In
ber st.ateiy way, Celeste coutd flot help but see
that she had sometbiug to do wlth 1t; for
Pletro's daik face iighted up, every wrinkie was
smoothed out of il, and bis black eyes tooked
brighter and brlgbter than she had seen thema
for a long time.

This woman was tati and pale and beauti-
fui.

This Celeste saw at the first glance, and she
saw as readily that there was someihing she
did flot llke-sometbiug repeilelit about the
very beauty that attr;4cted ber gaze.

As Julia Redux's cold grey eyes stared un-
waverlngli lto ber face, Celeste dropped ber
gaze to the floor.

There was something lu that calm, chiiiing
glance that told ber they two coutd neyer be
friends ; and gentie and uususpecting as she
was, she tit that whatever was thse strange In-
fluence of this woman over ber husband, it
could not, frotn the very nature of things, be a
good Influence.

Celeste bad often heard Pietro speak of Julia
Redux In term of commeudation, and knew
that, like mauy otbers wbom she bad neyer
seen, sbe bad frequently visited bis studio.

Witb one basty glauce at Celeste, J ulia Redux
swept past ber ani laid ber white band for a
moment Iu tbat of tbe artist.

Womaniike, Celeste feit instinctively that
with that giance sbe was contrastiug ber dimi-
nutive, cbiidisb appearance with ber own state-
ly, baugbty beauty.

doGood morning, Mr. Farroli," she said, lok-
lng hlm straight lu the eyes witb a gaze that
rlveted bis own.

Celeste couid not but note the sudden lire tbat
shone from his dans eyes as he warmiy return-
ed ber salutation.

"lCorne here, Celeste," beo said, after a mo-
ment or two, during which the visitor bad
talked rapidly about tbe weatber, bis pictures
and a dozen other thinge. d"This is my wife,
Miss Redux."

Celeste- bowed and reached forth ber baud,
wbich Miss Redux just took lu ber cold fiugers,
sayiug witb another repelient, depreciatory
glauce darting serpent-ile out 0f ber steely
eyes-

"tSo tbis ls Mrs Farroli? I arn very glad te
see ber."

These words were accompanied by an un-
pleasaut amile, wbich seemed to, be formed to
ber tim, straigbt-cut moutb by a vigorous ex-
ertion of the womnau's strong wlii; and some-
tbiug told Ceteste that she lied.

Recaliing ber oid sweet smile with an effort,
Celeste said-

doI amn always glad te see any of Pietro'.
friends."l

She felt relieved wben tbe woman dropped
ber baud and turned ber eyes ou ber busbaud.

Aud wben tbey began te grow interested In
tbe discussion of the picture ou the easei, bai! dis-
pleased even witb ber fulsome praises. or
Pietro's work, Celeste, glad te gai away, retlred
te ber oid place by tbe wlndow bebind tbe
easels.

For a time sbe sat there, tryinc to read, tbe
sound of the womau's metailic volce, as sbe
couversed lu au undertone with ber busbani
outslde, jarring ou ber nerves, and eacb latter
ou tbe priuted page changing, under ber steady
gaze, to a coid, steely-grey eye, like that of
Julia Redux.

Tining of ibis, she arose, and wlth a nod te
the two, wbo scarcely beeded ber as sha passed
tbrougbh the studio, she went out to telk with
otd 17() Rugit about the land 'wblch sbe wes
neyer to see egan-her native Italy.

Poor Ceieste 1
A montb silpped by, and Julia Redux came

every day to tbe studio of Pietro Farroli.
He said be was copying for ber the portratof

a very dear frlend wbo bad long been dead.
But Celeste dld not sea ber, not bevlng been

lu the studio very letely.
She was unwetl, and waa daily growing

worse.
Rer face grew pater and more spirituelle; ber

brlgbt brown eyes appeared larger and more
1lustrous ; ber slght form wes wastlng ewey ait
tbe time.

Each successive day round ber weaiser and
weeker, and sbe at botstered lu a large cbair,
re.iding wben she was able, cbattiug witb old
Ijo sometîmes ; and belf-sbivering, once or
twice, wheu Julia Redux's metailic taugh was
borne te ber fromn the studio.

One day tbe artiet and Jutia Rodux were te-

tura and attend te the Èire. He stayed ouly a
few moments.

"sIs Pietro et work ?"Ilesked Celeste, as ha
returned to the iittle sitting-room. tgis Miss
Redux witbhlm ?"I

She couid not iseep a sharp white Ue from
encirciing ber moutb, or Ijo Rugil from seeing
that it gave her pain te speak of Miss Redur.

"gMiss Redux is there."l answered Ijo. "lHe
is copyiug a portrait off ber. I thinis it tg nearly
doue, for 1 heard hlm sey something about a
week or sooner."1

IlI hope lt is,"l said Celeste. Then sha
thought : 6"'11 be giad wben Julia Redux wil
have no more business here. I dou't like ber.
Rer very volce repels me, and ber queer eyes
seem te bore tbemnsetves luto my beart avery
time she loks at me. I wonder If Pietro wilil
core ne uaud tetk te me a llttte whie after she
gos ?"I

Theu she lay back lu ber chair, ber bead
resting ou the piliow, and closlng ber eyes,
seemed to Ijo te sieep.

An hour passed, and the otd servent, busying
blmseif withi a bookc of eng-revings, wlshed tbat
the two lu the studio would taiS tower so, as
not te distrub bier.

After awhiie Pietro Parroll cald hlm te
attend bis visitor te tbe door.

As he pessed the easy-chair before the fire,
sometbing lu the caim white face of ILs motion-
lesoccupant ettracted bis attention.

It was tbe seai of deatb.
Ie a moment ha had alarmed the two lu the

studio with a quicis, sharp cry, aud Pietro Far-
roliland Jutie Redux came burriediy into the
room.

"siee there 1"I said hjo.
The uext Instant the faces of botb ware

wbiter aud more gbastiy than that of the dead
womau.

Farroli staggered across tbe room like a man
druuk wlth wine.

But Julia Redux, ao&de from ber paieness,
was the same cairm baiug as ever, and unmoved,
sha burrled dowu the stairs and out Inte tbe
street.

The winter passad away, and wbeu sprlng
came, a uew misîtress came wlth iLte the bouse
of Pietro Farroli, the portrait painter.

And oid Ijo Kugi felt bimself sbrnni andt
shiver as he recognised Julia Redux.

Sbe was with Farrolil eariy ai: of the tima
whie he worked, and Ijo noticed with a jeaious
pang that ha neyer seemed to tire of ber, as he
bad doue of Ceteste.

By and bye be bagan te paint bis new wife,
and Ijo thougbt, as be saw the outlues of ber
til, weil-shapad face on the cauvas, ihat It
wouid freeze everytblug In the roomn by the
lime IL was finishal.

Ha watcbed bis master as he sisetcbed the
outliles of feature after feature, aud then began
te ley out the elaburete work on ber drapery,
and saw thet tbe brusbes were not used with
bis oid steadiuess of baud; bis face was paiiid,
and bis restless ayes, Instead o! being fixed on
tbe cauvas as of old, were uusteady, turuiug
bither and thither quickiy et every sudden
souhd.

osPietro," said she, wbom Ijo Rugit could
bring bimself te ibinis 0f only as Julia Redux,
asyou are working ioo bard. I arn golng t0
maise a rpques-tbe fIrsi sinca our marriage.
You must promise not to paint any more for
a fortnlgbi. Yon need rest. You are nervous-
very nermous, Pietro."

#4I wiii do as you say," answered Farroi.
"sFor two weeks I wiil not enter my studio.
After that 1 shaît. woris day aud night unutliI
finish your pîcture."1

It bad always beau the custom of Ijo Kugil te
sleep lu bis master's studio.

This be had done et the request of Pietro
Farroti, who wouid not have bis plctures re-
main unwatcbed a single bour Snowlng, as be
did, that tba accident of e moment might easily
undo the work of months, so, on e lite couch
ai oua side of tbe studio, baîf bldden froni the
centre o! the room by the mauy peiuiings
standing here aud there about the place, the
old servant bad stept every nigbht for years ;
and be bad been iustructed trnes witbout
number to be on tbe aIent and discovar, If pos-
sible, the source of auy strauge phanomena that
migbt awaken hlm.

The days came and wet; and stili Platro
Farroli bad found no rest for body or minci.

His face was paler aud more heggard than
ever ; bis brilliaut, scintillant blacks eyes deeper
sunisen under bis beavy, overhaugîng brows ;
bis step more totteriug aud uncertaîn ; aud
despite bis two weeks' Inactlvity, be eppeered
like a man worn nearly te exhaustion by bard
work.

His wife wondered et ibis, wbeu she refiected
that, true to bis promise, sbe bad not isnown
hlm te go lu bis studio, and that be baci passed
mosi of bis time la quiet, retlning quitae ery1
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With a strenge, stantled bok on bis face, old

Ijo Kugil crept along stealtbily bahind them,
aud, unperceived by aithar, pessad inte the
studio.

Ha saw the faces of Pietro Farroli end his
bad wlfe blauch te au awful pallor-such a
wbiteuess as hae had neyer sean on the face off
the living.

Even sha was moved uow.
lier elrnost metchiess self- possession was

gone, end baif-shrleiig, she tettered and sanS
down lu e corner,

AudJ ho Kugilikuew the ceuse of this ; isew
wby Pietro Farroii's rast bed stilt more ex-
bausted bis vitality.

Ha bed seau IL growlng steediiy, nigbt after
nlght, under the sumunambulist's brush.

Ou the eael ha bad seeau the sharp, bard ont.
fUes of Julia Redux's steely face, rouuded aud
subduad ; hed seau the picture as, with stariug
e-yes-eyes thai ha Snew to ha seaied lu sleap-
&sùd a baud made quick and steady by bis In-
tanse nervous excitemeut, the ertisi had changed
IL te the face o! Celeste Farroli.

Aud now it wes thera befora tbema, its lus-
trous brown eyas staning into thosa o! Pietro
Farrol liSe tbe ayes of au acemasIug augai.

fi1 poisoned br!" Ilabnlekad the now Insane
artisi, IdthaL I mighi marry Julia Redax-I
poisoued my wifa Caieste 1"I

Turuing, the mauiac ihraw open a wlndow,
and, wib a wild yell, bunied birnself te daatb
ou the pavement betow.

Julia Redux fied, and was neyer beard of
more ; fiad witb the brand of Cain ou ber brow,
for she had beau ihe accomplice of Farroll.

HER OWN LIVING.

Taiti and sligbt, withblbie, wlsiful ayes, lips
ripe and red as a wood-berry, and a complexion
aIl carmina aud white, liSe a damasis rose lu the
sunsbine, Erminia HatiIs was a face ibai au
a-tisi wonld bava falaen dowu and Worshlppued.
But it la aven as philosophers teit us; ibara la
compensation lu ail tilgs.

The pocis-mankafi girl, wbo set acrnss the
aisle from ber lu churcb, was a millouaira's
daugbter, and ibis youug tbing witls the augel-
face was on tisa out-lois for an eligibla situa-
tion as govrnuess.

For Erminia Hall wes panniless, and iL was
necassary for bar toeaarn ber livelibood In some
way or other, aud the irade of a goverues. was
ai leasi dogenteel."

id eep a day scboel," suggesiad old Mn.
Prince ,who bad beau wont te dine every Sunday
with Mr. Hall dunlng ihat emineut bauisruptis
lifetima, aud to consume a quautity o! bobster-
salad, dry champagne, aud bonad turisey, wbich
was simply appeliing, upon thosa festive occa-
sions.

iiNobody would cbme to me," said poor En-
minia, wlth tears In ber eyes.

She bad supposed, iuexperieuced cbild thet
aba was, that Mr. Prince would bave beau raady
wi th a iwanty or fifty pouud note, et leasi, lu
tbis ber uecessity.

46Naedleworis," snggested Mr. Clay, wbo bed
mystermousiy made mouey oui o! the vary spa-
culations that bggared the dead man.

"id neyer leerued te saw," !falterad Erminla.
Id I could not earu a penny lu ibai way."1

ciHumph! Il gruuted Mr. Clay. "6The educa-
ion of a womau Iu the preseut day ts outrage-

onsly defective. It sbould ba reformad."1
"lDo yen supposa," meisiy hezardad Ermania,

idthet I coald obtain eny copying from your
office ? Mademoiselle Lefèvre used to sav I
wrote au elegant baud. liera is a specîman."

ciPsbaw 1 yonr wniting may do for a perfumed
note or a youug lady's album, but no lawyer
wouid look twie e t IL But I daresay you'il
scratch aloug somehow"1

ccHow ?" murS. ured Erminia, resolutely ne-
pressing the tears that were rislug 10 bar eyes.

iiHow ? Why, ihere are ways enougb. No-
body nead starve lu ibis country. 1 daresey If
you Seap ou the loS-out, somatilg willt tua

Aud ibat was ailtihe satisfaction Ermînia
Hall got.

She weni next to ber rieh cousin, Mrs. Bel-
bains Belten.

idI arn sorry you came ibis morning, En.
ml nia," said that lady, coldly; 1Iarn busy with
my accounts."

44I wou'L detain you an Instant," said Er-
minla, wih a sinking beent; ccI-I need soma-
thing te do vary much."1

Mrs. Bellairs Belten shut ber lips together, as
If ban moutb were a new patent portemonnaie,
aud penoilied dowu ber figures wlthout looing

prosperity; uow ha would be simply lutelera -

hie."1
Aud 80 poor En minia Hall crept Inte a cbeap

restaurent to ap pease the gnawing panga of
bunger.

Sue bad a lodging and boerded hersaI!, lu
order Lo screw the greatest possible amount o!
livelihooci ont o! the least possiblir- ut o!
Ar-ady cagh, aud shq had eaieu but Ilttiealal day.

IL was early yet-there wera lew custoerà
ai the neat littie white-draped tables- iad the
proprleter walt lean ng againsi the counter telk-
Ing te a woanu who saemed to be somae rela-
tive.

diTbey've sirucis, evary oua o! 'arn," ha raid.
IlAnd now, If I shut up sbop, I wou't bave oe

o! 'arn bacS again. l'Il amploy women, haugad
If I dou't !Il"

di1 dou't sea wby yen shouldn't," seid bis Iu-
terbocuter.

461'il advertise te-morrow for girls te wait
bere."l

Erminia rose aud weut timidly tewards the
red-faced, good-hu mored looki ng man.

"iSir," saiJ she, diyou~ spoke of employiug
girls as waiters, I need woris. Wii you empioy
me?"y

The restaurani-keeper boisad bewibdered.
&4You ara a lady, miss!1 I stuttered ha.
fil Snow iha4," said Eritnla, as If sha wera

maising some da magiug adm dio-, but ladies
must live. And I arn vary poor."1

go the neit day she came lu a frilled white
apron aud a French priai dress aud began bar
new duties.

"cAt least,"l she told hersaI!, id I arn ear nlng
my owu *tvelibood. And whan I arn busy, I
dou't bava ime te thinis."

Mn. Relia"ns Beiten came lu oua day for a
glass of aie aud e plate o! oysters.

diBiess m 5r soul V" gaspad ha, as Erminia
Hall, quicis aud neat, bookiug as If she bad beau
born aud bred te the trada, sarved hlm, Ib is
ls never you ?"I

goWhy not ? I"said Erminia, langhing, lu spite
e! hersai!.

"dMy wife's cousin ln a cbeap restaurant 1Il"ha
exciel med. osGood Heavan I wbai le the world
coming te ?"I

ciIt's not s0 dlsagreaabla a business as you
migbt thinkis I," sald Ermînla ; f"aud I must.
tive.''

fiDlsgnaceful - perfecily disgraceful 1"I said
Mn. Bal'iirus BalLon, as ha belted oui, ieavlng bis.
oysters untastad.

Mn. Prince cama lu for s sardine aud a cupo!
coffee, aud ha stantad aud grew red wheu ha-
saw Erminia.

But ha booised straigbtI mb isis cap o! collée,
aud prateuded Dot te Suow bar.

Aud Mn. Clay stared ai ber as If she were
somne rare cnniosity ou exhibition wbeu ha.
gave bis orden oue day for a bowi e! mocis-tur-
tie soup.

osgo it's you, lae Il said ha.
fi Yeso sir, Itla Isl" sald Ermînia.
doI1shonld tbluis yen might bave gône Into

some'mo: a creditabla business," raid be.
diAuy business ls craditabie whlchhbouestly

supports a girl,"e retertad Ermîalnia. g"AuJif yon
cen suggest auy Imprevemaut, I arn quit. readr
te istan."1

Mn. Clay mutterad soetbinq about cidis-
tented Idees,"I and burnud bis teugue wiib bis
bot senp ; while the youug bauisarls clanS, wbe
cama te, lunch avary day, aud set opposite,
baughad lu bis sieave.

idThat's the prettiesi girl 1 aven saw," thougisi
Rudolph's Peutield. diIf I could afford te marry,
aud sha wera wii111ng-Lwo rather essentiel 'Ifs,'
by the way-I would maise ber my wlfa.

ilI dou'ttiluS1Iamn positlveiy disagrabbe
to ber, for, geuile aud modasi as she ls, I cen
sea the colon nise to ber cheeS whau 1 coma lu,
aud 1 beileve she wonld be a Jeweb o! greai
pnice te shina ou the breasi o! the lucisy man
wbo wIns ber."

Three weeks afien, young Paufleld hed waxed
more posi..lva ou the subjeci.

WI must ha va ber," sald hea "Lîtibe as
the bat! o! my salary Is, IL must ha more than
she earus bere; aud if mnyune*le booSs feverably
ou the maLter e! my marniege, bell ha prttiy
certain te Jo something bhandseme for un. 1'11
bring bim bena to see ber; that willi malt bim."l

And the nexi day Rudolpb Peufield endared
colJ roast bamb for two - himself aud a portby
olci gentleman wlth gnizzled bain aud beard, aud
iseen blue eyes liSe a Janneny sisy.

ilHullo 1"I said the old gentleman; si t's.
Halb's daughter"1

diIt's Major Mlles 1Il"theugbi Erminla.
"sComa bere, my dear,"I said the Major.

idYou're a girl o! courage ; I liSe yon--so dees
my nephew bere. A ginl wbo isu't afreid te
worS ls the girl for my money."1

AuJ when, a !ew months ltaer, Rudclpb ih Pe-
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