i

950

to'd her mother that hoenuse <Ii» had  been
g0 good he wouldl €ommission Zthel to
paint him a picture for his rooms, but
only on condition that she wonld not
work at it more than half an hour at
Aatime (L he eame again, SNo he proppad
her up awd 1eft her, Liughing at & parting
witllie of his, with her book on lier knee,
hee new peueil in her hand. she waited
for  hine Lo get safely downstairs, then
in i loud whisper she demanded her pen-
¢il box. s That thing,” indieating the
e wedl emongh for orpangent, mam-
was so kind of him to hring
it, she s, seloeting a stubby and
mura used erayon with a broad point,
Chut it would bhrao gomd at all to work
with, Please, leave it hy my hei,
tivough, for 1 wouldn't like to huart his
teotines, and he might not like it, it he
(hamzho bodid’nt use it.”’
Tie  clever fingers
skewehing an Bmngiunary Lan:ds sap
(6 do a ball a dozen or so) she
©just 1o see which like thoe
shall finish the oae i
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e, and it

.
already
S lam

were
poing '
eomrtinaed,
host, and then I
e, properly.”

At the end of the half hrour,
fudi wore voughly sketehed in, and it wias
vl o hive (o leave the third unfinished,
pis the mws of the Medes, and Persians
were mild compared with Dovtor
arders ; se the cherishied pencil had to ho
given up, not, however, without nany
<ias ana doleful looks directed
hies mether, who was the unlucky ~»uforcer
stern person’s conuuands.

Never wmind, FEthel,” she sadd, nagh-
at her mest melancholy countenance, * lie
down and L will tell you o lovely story
about a little boy who loved Jdrawings
and paintiongs just ax miogah as you  do)”’
and soon they were deep in the Fle on Mi-
chacl Angelos  When Mrs, Elton stopped
the child’s face was all aglow.  ** Ohio-
ther, 1 wish I might learn—take i2ssons,
yo1 krow, from somebody—and then, per-
tuvps, soae day Iocould paint ke he did.”

From that momewt the thought never
left her mind, and she and her mother dis-
cussed ways and means with the deepest
interest, finally deciding to ask the Doc-
tor’s adviee on thesubjeet, o deeision gen-
erally arcrived at on any important point
relating to Isthel, who prowmised not to
fret if he relused his permixsion.

Her iamanediate danger was over; he
did not call more than once or twice a
week, and great was the hpatience witl
which Il next vislt was waited for. ** Ra-
ally, Mamma, I do think he might come,”
protested Iithel one morning,
days since he was here lnst., I have been
downstairs every day and [ oann just near-
Iy quite well again, and here T am wast-
ing valuable titme. I he doesn’t come to-
day, dow’t you think you might drive over
and ask him about it

Mrs., Elton, always anxious to pleas:s
ter Mttle girl, comsented, and Bthel was
sitisibeel.  However, not ong after twelve
o'elock the strong, guick volee was heard
in the hall and in he came,

“ Why, downstairs already, girlie!” he
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exelaimed, “how s this?”
“Well, Doctor dear, if you had only

come to see me two or three days sooner,
you would have found that out before, for
I have heen up and down every day since
Monday.”

“ Up amd dowm, have you? I think

that is pretty mauch what you are made
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of, ups and downs—rather downs
than ups, though, eh ?”

“0Oh no,” Ethel gaily answered, for
she would never own herself ill, T am
very mush up to-day, and if you will on-
Iy say that I may have painting lessons
I won’t be able to get any higher.”

» Painting lessons, what for?”

“IWhy to learn to paint, Doctor dear.”

“But what do you want to learn to
paint for?”

“ hon't tease, please Dostor. 1 want
to paint you such a. lovely plcture, amd
I st have some lesgms, so that some
day 1 will paint like Miohael Angelo.”

O, is that it?  Well, T (don’t xee
why not.”

LEthel clasped her hamds in rapture and
the Doctor eontinued,:—

“1 ran ap to London yesterday on
business, and a  paimter fellow canme down
in the train with me, and when I asked
him where he was bound for with all his
paraphernalia, he safid he was going to
do some sketehing Cvound Glenallon,

S But wonld e give lessons 2" put in
Mrs. Ilton.,

T enn find that out,” said the Doctor,
than the

more

“there is nooono ¢
ety

1 wuppose ot ; but do you Know any-
thing abont oy, Dostor ?”

© Well no, Lean™t say [ do,
n decont enough fellow to talk to, though
he does ook fearfully foreign.”

“ O mever anind thnt, please,” hegged
Eubel, T do want by o much, Fet
him come to-morrow and tey i e will”

“ But iy
to be very good amd (niet,
get tired and fajnty again, for i’
I shall put a stop to it all.”

That woull be a dire punishment, so
she pronmgised, and there it was gxtiled,

< Of eourse,” said the Doetor In parting,
1 «lon’t know anything about the fel-
low, but T dare say it won’t hurt totry
him, as yon both ssem 80 st on bt He
spoke quietly emough.”

“We will be nble to see 'm o couple o
lessomns,’” returned Mrs. Elton.  ** O course
I will be with Etlel all the time.”

Doctor Jones nodded, said good-bye, and
was olf,

3 nearer

He seenmed

he comes you must promiss me
not to
you do
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CHAPTER TL.

Next day Mrs, BElton made Ethel lie in
bed quietly till after lumch (a very wise
precautiony, so that sheshoubd not risk the
ehamee of tiring herselt helore the artist
came,  Towever, by three o’clock she was
all ready for him, seated n her low chair
by the kargs draw.ng rooin window, with
thie table ¢lose beside her, on which were
arranged all her artist tools.

she watehed the gate for hialf an hoor,
chatting the whide to her mother on the
appearance of artists o general: and at
the end of that time her pationte was re-
warded. A tall, dark individual opened
it amd came slowly up the path, looking
around him as he did so.

“Hig hadr isn’t Yong,” whispered Ethel,
watching from behimd the curtain, * but
he can paint just as well, I suppos?, I
it isn’t.”

“#1 expect he eam,” answered her mo-
ther as the bell rang: “ we shall soon
find omt.”

Monsieur Noire was ushered into the
room and stond judt inside the door, with
his hat ‘m his hand, while Mrs, Elton went
forward to meet him.
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Ethel saw a tall, very dark C‘,qu»" d:
iomed man, with thick black nair #¥ b ti;
brows meeting over the bridg? 0! !i‘ 3 ['
hard eyes, brilllamt and black. “mmul- A
peared to take imeverything &t a I [
a nuouth hidden by o heavy plack

tache, and o square ehin. it Ty

And Moensieur Noire's 'lllltk gase ,.s* t
he was amswering Mes, hoond et
fastened Hsab upon Fthel, i3 fas ot L de
by her wonderiul benuty. With ]lecuﬁ“‘ Ll
glowing eyes, o {aint pink in ber U th
and her beautifully moulded feat r\'.xf Iy
child was ensngh todelight any Do
but nrost of all an artist's. ' LT

After a few prebimdnaries the 10 eztf ¥
gan.  He drew a chair to the . a4 “1
begau to question Ethel about wh W by

conld do, and after a while B (_0‘,-’ g
work on one of two little l’hﬁ“r ;.FI ’
which he had  brought W L9 by
while she was pajostakingly “'”, I
he wis sketehing the falr nead .~ n’;! be

over the paper with the 1018 na-t Ty
ing on the hand that hebd the pe.nﬁnﬁ‘""' u
He did not seene to be Very y e“'"‘ tay
cative, conte nl”ng hinnweld with el W I
swering any  questions b ress?! . bl
Major Elten coause into th¢ v 1'5“" \
after afew words 1ot it agil t
the dining roun door oped. e l't’“’ il
Mrs. Elwom  asked Itubel 70 @ W
draught. L bal,
Cleratt e to elose TIET o "” )
anee,”’ he immedinteny siadd, 11“lg * l'"@

ing towards it Dhey neither o o? al t
the quitk  conmprahensive gl .‘ﬂ'b"ﬁ Yy
room, the sideboard, the glas rjm’"? iy
which helid the boys’ athletit I‘r .‘I"“- "‘\n
which the Major was so ]‘1'“‘"!' ‘ b

, . , g
gleanm n thoese dark eyes. 5k d'# W,

When the lesson wils over he oteh in' "Jir~
Elton if he mdight take @ ske nef ¥ (Qb
house fronr the south side, and o e":‘ !hzt
senting, he passed through (h“‘i, W,
Frensli windows openiug o - 511” ¥ h‘}‘
anidall and settied himsell 4t of n# ,,,.f
tance,  When they next l(’uk@‘l 5 B ‘l‘
Wils g one. o it ,']

“ e wasn’t very tong O ¥l I3 1'
iEthel. TR W

“ No, perhaps he will o ne ot ne” “h,-;n
it toamorrow,” returned her | (,n«'\f “;j "

“1 don’t like the Jooks of of o z'm‘
said the Major to his “”‘ N 0‘, “'iui
“ e isn't o gentlemam.”’ \”(ﬂf . iy

© Well, don’t disappot mt e 1 ke,
pleaded Mrs., Elton, *eved f ,ﬂi I'c‘

* * j ap B of K

That night, going v o2l msi"r ’ i N
talk was of her lessom, €7 l ot ‘:;.‘m
e painting, T “"::;,_4“ tL.:"

“You know, Bessi¢ ‘q ay? 'wef \";:."
away (o the nurse, © Mamse oF I X b
I get on very well with M ) I 1 .
some day she will take W ‘tb - f K
study umder the great wit? zl‘“,ﬂ‘;;# X T
wilited to see what f‘l‘f("”“t put ! )f! 0:‘
nment \wuulul have upon pes ll H‘iu'pl{. q,.”
said wak, I yom don’t 110» Y AV‘J" .ﬁl
I can’t help pulling your nad? af rl’e 4 Y k
And then: “T wonder W by ('1 iou" ju '\j |
are made with black halr ap ke ‘14‘ "ﬂh
e that s nearly W ]”t(') 171“d § ‘..\t
was the next thing, with ¢ ‘t"; nl

¢
in the liook img -glass. ’,\'Ofr
nel

* Dom’t you think Mo Muva
ook kinder it his lmlr’ 1*;13’“
black, and his eyes to0° o
looks wicked, but [ tIf ‘K

il
very unhappy ; and do V‘Z
congidentially, * sometin!



