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agitation of manwer,

«1f this is the daughter of Maleem
Kirk,” he said  to himself. Thea he
taroed to Mre ‘Kirk and bowed form-
slly.
“You will excuse me, madam, if I

 BY CHARLES i, SUBLDOX.
+ QHAPTER XVII,-~Continued.

But Malepm Stanley had risen, bis
whole -expression betraying great ex-
m o { s
aff this girl's wewe fs Kirk, Mrs
Fulten, aud she is from Kansos, it is |
almost certain that she s the da!

when she died 1o wid-ocesn ; the man
gkt in bis srms, The mae

TO LOCAL AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.

o the Familigr 4
where the pioturs had Veen. Bhe
knew bofore she reached the place that
the pictare was gone, because th wsual
eréwd of people was wot there, \8he
stopped in front of the wisdow, bhoyw-
ever, and read the address of the artint
whiich ws attaohed to a small soene of
s forign seaport. She hesitated a
mement, and then resolutely went on
to Randelph street, to the blook where
Raleigh’s studie was.
His room was at the top of the
building, and when she reaobied it she
hesitated sgain before goiag  in.
When she fioally opened. the'door, she
drew back -t the entramoe, for the
room appéared to be empty, exeept for
a large canvas and s fuw decorations’
There ‘was afisttier roof opéning from
the first, and after waiting & moment
Faith went on te the door of that room.
A man. was sittiog there with his
back to the 40 absobed i

Kirk had <  the ith him|  Maloom came slowly ferward, leok-
|and he Mgﬁ; n!aa“{f. I{ag at Faith, who had rieen. Fack of

Tittle, but ke continned to listen in
sympathetio silence.

QHAPTER XVIIIL

His love for Derothy Gilbert had
long age passed into a ‘memory. He
was married now, avd had a wife and
ohildrex whom he dearly loved, But
a8 Fuith went on and made her errand
to him olear, he thought back iv silent
wonder at that time whem Maleom

l oy ] &
Makes the food more delicious and wholesome

LT L TR LA S

We had oo idea—"

“Ivs wot w lofg story, wy dear,”
said Maloom,

“My Raleigh, kow de ygti do? Tt's
a long time sinee 1 saw you om the
dock af that steamer.” Malosm poing,
od to the picture, and siill his greal
brewu eyes rested on Maloom Stanley,
who was standing thiere pale and ex-
cited,
Ralsigh teok Kirk’s nsad and shook
it heartily. He then turmed quickly
to Stanley.
“Yeou ought to know this gentlemas,
Mr Kirk, You met him befors I
did” :
Kirk stepped tewards Stanley, Beth
men were deeply moved,
“Yeu wete with my mothor whea
she died, Mr Kirk,” ssid Stasleyin's
voice that bled & little.
«1f we were Russisns we would emf
brace eack other now,” eried Maldom
Kirk, “but as you are an Kaglishman
and T sm an American, 1 suppese s

skotoh which meant so muech mow to
mere tiran one perden.

“And I've eomo here new,” continu-
d Faith, as she coneluded the story of
ber experiences, “te gee 'if you would
give me a letter of intreduction or
recommendation to some place where
1 could do the work that 1 feel that I
sught to be'doing ' 1'm very proud:
1 don’t mean that 1 am in any wiy
athamed of the housework,” Faith's
¢hoeks glowed with sudden color, “but
I s sure'] can do something different,
sometbing thit the ‘world needs more.
Sometimes whem I look at a picture
fike that, I feel as if I could, in time,
paint semething almost a8 good.”

Francis Raleigh bowed sod a pleas-
#d smils’ oameé over bis face. Not all
the praise from the art ovitics of bis
picture had gratified him so much.

“1¢ 1 éould get a permanent position

them was evidently exeited at what
was now evident to. thern both.

«Migs Kirk,” said Raleigh with an
emotion he did wvot try to conceal,
“this 18 Mr Stanley, Maldom Stasley,
whose likeness I have so faithfully re-
produced on the canvas there "

Maleom and Faith faced each other
in silence, and then * Faith put out her
hand.

“Will you shake hauds with & hired
girl, Mr- Stanley, for father’s sake ?"
she said, half shyly, balf in the maaner
she had inherited from Maloom Kirk.
aWill ‘17 eried Maleom Stanley.
The way he shook Faith's bund assur-
od everybody that he had mo hesita-
tion on tha seers of Faith's positien.
They had all three been ddenly
smitten with unueual solemwity, avd
Maloom's energotic handshake 'made
Raloigh lsugh.  Faith followed snd
Maleom joimed in, and the exeitement

in his
work that he evidently had mot hesrd
her come in. But Faith was at once
attracteéd by the sight of the familiar
pioture of the father which 'was on'a
great easel in Tront of the artist,

Bhe came o fow stdps farther into
room, and still the artise @id sot leok
up; and it was enly when Faith had
advanced 8 far a5 the frame of the
piotare of her father that hie tarmed bis
face and leoked at her,

“T sm Paith Kirk sad that is my
Father,” said Paith, peaking direstly, |
after Malosm’s own mauner, and poist-
ing at the portrait, “‘I've come'en &
rather peouliar errand, Mr Raisigh,
but you won't blame me for i, I'm
sure,”

«Blame the dsughter of Dorothy
Gilbert I" eried Francis Raleigh, His
onice hesvy, bliok bair was streaked
with gray, and he had grown voticably
old in many ways, hot he was & hand-
some snd well:preserved gentleman,
and the old Raléigh manner sat on him
with even more grace than when he was
young.

He'rose and ‘bowed with ao elegant
politeness’ that brought the color fo
Faith's -cheek, and for » moment they
stood facivg “each otber in silence,
Theu Raleigh. brought a chair and
Faith sat down, while the artist looked
at her with great-and increasing ioter-

e,

“I suppose you hage come to take
me to task for_ paisting this picture,”
hessid. ‘“Iiwas jo one scnse & very
bold thisg  for ‘me  to do. I thivk
however, your father will forgive me,
I am sure he will shen he knows all
shout my reasons for doing in" Hg
spoke in & tonethat made Faith fee)
gomehow that the picture bad had &
real infl uence @n the life of the artiat
a5, indeed, it hud, and the telling of it
at. another time revesled the faoi that
Francis Raleigh had gone through an
cxperionse of moralprnpgle that had
Jeft him slso vietor i $yercoming.

«I'm sure father wonld be pleased,”
said Faith, slowly. Them she paused,
for sud denly one of h?ﬁj spells name
over her, and she did
go on, For tho first-time
if perbaps her errand would

yays been h‘-yw\

here, Iknow I could work up
into a place of waefulbess. I can do
the retouching, and I like to doit.
And in time I might have a studio of
my own, Thers are several sucoessful
weomen phetegraphers here.”

“Phat's true, snd I 'kaow one or
two of them,” said Raleigh, thought-
fally. He never kmow how much it
bad oost Faith te ask ‘him what she
did, She hdd mo foolish pride that
some girls have, and Maloom Kirk had
always taught bis own children, as
well - an sthurs, that wometimes the
most manly ér wemanly thing ese can
de was te receive help o belp oneself,
but Faith would never bave come to
Raleigh for such assistance if she had
ot semekiow felt cortain that she mwst
have some friendly aid ia'the great city
before she gould do what she felt she
must do in order to help the dear ones
at home as well as herself.

There was silence in the studio for
a moment. ‘Then Raleigh said, while
the smile on his handsome face lighted
up like sunshine :

“How womid you like fo werk in
Miss Varney’s studio at Kenwood 7"

o1t would be a beautiful place!”
oried Faith, with cnthusiasm. She
knew the famous. studio which the
rickest people in the city patronized,
48d dhe bad even been out to it twice

hand-shake is the nearest we oan get to
it

As he gaid it he grosped Stanley’s
big palm which 'went eut to meet hisg
and Raleigh said afterwards he was
gure He hesrd the benes masp, but
weither man winced,

“T'he heart gees with it,” said Mal§
¢om Stanley, admiring Kirk eut of his
honest face with a loving leek,

Kirk drew back a ' littls and gazed
at the slalwart young fgurs, Thes he
glamoed at the painting.

“] would met like to take the oen.
tract of holding you is my arsis as 1
did then. But, 381 remember, you
were o very good baby."”

“S5 he is mew,” said Raleigh, whe
bad tarned his face towsrds the easel
to hide his emetion.

That made Faith laugh, and the
rest joined her, and the tension of feel-
ing broke, and they ali grew more at
easo, For seversl minutes questions
and answers flew fust in the now dark-
ening studio.

“Father, you must give an aocoust
of yourself, The rest of us knew how
we oame to be here, But yewr
presence is & mystery I said Faith,
drawiog up closer to him.

“Well, my dear, it was your letter
that breught me.”

of that sudden ‘meeting passed inte
question and answer.

«Iy's a long ways from the deck of
that steamer to this studio,” said Mal
com Staoley, But truth s stranger
thian fiction, at least any- flotioa 1 ever
read,” And them he went en to give
Faith some acceunt of his life sines
tho tims when ‘Malesm: Kirk: kad left
him with his aunt in London.

The aunt had died when he was two
years old, and he had been adopted
into the family of a distant relative,
takiog the name of Maloem at his
anoy’s request, in lovisg memory of
his. queer mursé, The meney that
Kirk had raised on board the steamer
had been fortumatel; invested: On
coming of age this fund enabled the
youag man to fit bimself for am em.
gineer. He bad risea steadily, and
had at last been prometed to a place
of great ibility. The pany
for whieh he worked had interests
in the United States and Maloom had
come over te superintend the opening
of some mines i Oolorado and New
Mexico. His business interests bad
made him acquainted with Mr Fulton,
afd it was through him that be had
made the acquaintance of Mr Raleigh,
and finally purchased the picture with
the intention of givisg it to Maloom

4| grew thoughful. ‘Lt ua sec. We
| shall have time to get out there this

“My lettor 7”

“Yes; the ene you wrote Sunday,
Your mother was very saxious abeut
you. You did not mean to tell us, but
we read between the lines that yeu were
baviog ‘experiences;’ ss you call them.
Besides, a olieck came from the Com-
panion that morniag, and I felt the
need of a little vacation and came on te
Ohicago to study the ‘hired girl pro-
lem' and other seciologioal experi-
ments,”

Faith laughed, Then she passed
er haud over her father's sleeve.

I de believe you have gene and
bought & mew everceat! Yeu aren’t
going te be siek, ars you, father? Are
you feeling all right in your mind ?”

“Your mother made me promise that
1 would get ome a3 soen a8 I reached
the ocity,” said Malcom, a little sheep-
ishly. It only cost eight dollars and
a balf. That was eno reason I was
Iate getting sround to the Faltow’s,
Thu, train was delayed by an accident
te0.”

“Eight dollars and a half,” muttered
Faith with some indigastion. Bat the
theught of the father and his. love for
her that had browght him to the eity
softened her indignation. She el
te him eloser, and the ether men looki
at father and daughter with great in-
terest.
“How did you happen to know I was
here 7 ukox Faith, suddenly.

] dido’t, but when I called at the
Faltow’s Mr Stcoley had just gome.
Mrs Fulton teld me who ke was, and
confessed that she had ne iden that yo
wero ia any way comnected with
stery of Stanley’s life, She ssid -

Kirk. The artist had insisted en
practically givieg & large share of the
valae of the pisturo to Stanley, and
the latter bad plavned a surprise for
Kirk on his way west.

All this, and more, did Faith hear,
wonderingly. ~ The short winter day
was going by, and Raleigh euddenly
interrupted the conversation.

«Wo shall have to give up our trip
to Kenwood te-day, Faith,”

“And [ must be getting back te my
work 1” cried  Faith, rising. She was
like ope who has bsen in a dream of
the day, It all secmod se strange, the
studio. the artist, the pictare, the big,
hearty, homest young Englishmaw,
She found it hard ‘o realize that she
was actually in the heart of the great,
rushing, prosaic, sclfish city. - All this
was 0 like a story, like -things ene
reads abous, but so seldom kunows in
real life,

4If your father were enly here
pow, said Raleigh, whose romantic
temperament was moved deeply by the
events of the day, “this room would
contain all the ¢l ments of a genuin®
story.”

As thiey spoke, they all three turned

inctively ds the of
the other room. Thers steod Malcom
Kirk, his tall, keavy figure filliog up
the opening, and bis hemely, loviug
face showing wnusual emetien,

“Father |" oried Paith, und the next
minuts she was in bis arms, sobbing
and exclaiming.

Then dhe stcpped ~back, s little

te tolisit erders, but esch time bLad
failed to get anytsing. [t was an
ideal place; ‘sud. she could mot help
wondering if Raleigh knew anything
of her experience there,

“Miss Varaey is o niece of wy
wife,” #aid Raleigh, smiling at Faith
sgsin, ~ “Suppose, instead’ of writiog
you & letter of iutroduction, 1 go out
thiere with you and 'introduce you in
person 7"

“That would be besutifali” cried
Faith, Then she grew suddenly shy
agein, and gused at the artist balf
fearfully, a8 if she felt she might have
‘treapassed samewhat on knowledge of
his old-time affection for her mother.

Raleigh seemed to read her thought.

“My dear girl,”” be said, with 8
smile that set Faith's mind forever at
rest. “Perbaps you koow that ence I
thought very much of your mother,
but she gave her heart to a better.mam
for whioh I have never reproached her*
How the years have gone since then 1"

He was silent suddenly, and his face

afternoon. I am at your " gervice.
Good bys 16 the kitshen, and welcome
the voestien you are fitted for, At
the same time, 1 envy the people you|
are werking for, if you are asything
Jike tha coek your motker ueed to be.”
Ho laughed so delightfully - that Faith
Joitied him, and weithor af them heard
» step in the other reom, and did poy
koow auyene bad ceme in, uniil Male
com Stanley st af the entrance gen,

told her he expected to be at
this m‘lﬂl- No ome
ou 8,
to ﬂ-r.
to the Fulton's
turned.”

ashamed of hor sudden ontburst a4 she
remembered the presencs of the twe
mew behind ber, but she kept hold of
Maloom's hand and drew him into the

{3 ot them.
- Raloigh had risen snd hod inid his
palétte’ A sight

| studio,
h-",ﬁw“ you come here, father ?




