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"Splendaciously " reptied Mertoxi,
tbrowmng hinise!iito one'of ttie
chairs andptaclng bhis glossy bat on a
portionx of the table wtiicb tic first care-
futly dusted. "IJad no enid of a good
ïtiffie. I 1wish you'd been witb ame,
'Seriouly, .otd chap, you ought to take
a holiday; you are looking a little
peaky about the gitts."

"Pini aI ri-ght," said Fordyce stiortly.
*Probably be woutd bave resented

the speech from any ottier of his ac-
guaintances. But tic liked this boy-
bad got a berth for hum, and tiad been
of service to hum in other ways; and*
tfhe boy, strange to say, was grateful,
and had grown attacbed to the sulent
mani who bad no other friend, appear-
cd to require no amusement, and tived
only for work.

"4Got any engagement for to-nigbt?'asked Merton, as be helped himself
to a cigarette fromn a box on the tabte.
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This cut shows coiffure dressed
with Coronation Curis and Pom-
podour.
The ease and quickness with
whicti the hair can be dressed
with Coronation Curis makes
the= a favoxirite with the ladies.
jhey are light aaxd cool, and are a
very dressy device.

Cali or write for further particulars.
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" What is that? " he asked, hoarsely, lookiug at the mark on her face."b

or statuettes in satin-Iined nicbes.
There was an old carpet on the floor,
sorne rougb sketches on the wall, a
coffee-making apparatus on a plain
and ratber. rickety table, a few easy
but cornfortable chairs, and some well-
worn artistic necessaries in tbe way
oz lay-figures, easels, and posing
tables.

Fordbrce hirnself was as workman-
like in appearance as bis roorn. There
was notbing ornate about bim, though
no woman bad called bim plain. Hie
was neither dark nor fair; bis bair
wvas cut to the ordinary sbortness; bis
clothes suggested notbing of the
artist or Bobernian, and, vbcn lie re-
rToved bis painting-bloiuse, looked like
tbe clothes of any ordinary man.

As lie wiped bis Iast brusb. there
came a knock at the door, and in re-
sponse to Fordyce's invitation, a
young fellow came in.

"Hallo, nid chap! At the grind-
stone sfli?" be exclaimed in the
pleasant voice of a good-tempered,
clean-minded youith-a, voice wbich
matched the frank face and light, curly
lair of the speaker.

Ford (e nodded: lie neyer spoke
unless b e as ohliged. The voting
fellow came bebind birn. laid bis bands
on Fordyce's sboullders, and looked at
the canvas.

"lEleen getting on first-rate. nId cbap,
wbile l've been awav." b& said.

'<~l"assented Fordyce: "buit 'm
goîzta stick now., Enjoyed your-

Fordyce sbook bis head.1
"That's att rigbt. I want you to

corne round and see mny sister."
"Didn't know you had a sister," said

Fordyce.
"Yes, I bave, and a good one at tbat.

1 iiidn't tatk about ber because-well,
you didn't invite confidences, old man,
and I'm not given to talking about
NelI. Fra fond of ber-sbe's the only
sister I've got-and she rnarried about
a moxitt ago. It was almost as bad
to me as if she bad died.V'Fordyce looked inquiringly.She marrie.d Lord Claymire," con-
tinued Merton, witb a certain con-
straint in bis voice. "I dare say
yau've beard of bim. Father was
Clayrnire's Lgbt Stout-made a mil-
lion or two, got a peerage. His place
was near my governor's vicarage, and
bis son-Nell's busband-rnet Neil at
the country hop, felt in love witb ber,
7ind proposed. As you know, we are
a~s poor as the mice in the dear old
church-, it was a gond match for Nelt,
and-sbe marripd birn."

Fordyce looked up, again inquir-
mngly.

"Hiappy?" be asked. "
Merton frowned and bit bis lip.
"I-I hope so. I'm going to sec berta-nigbt; she only came back today. I

wSant you to corne with me. I wrote
and told ber bow good You had beceî
ta me."

"'Scarcely necessary, was it?" saidà
1-oirdyce. "I don't thiinkl'iPl çorne. I
rarely go .out: besideýs. I should be
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de trop. You muât have a lot te say
to your sister."

Merton rose.
44Yes, You will, old mani." tic said.

I1 totd ber 1 should brin g ou. Stie's
ail atone in London, and want ber
to have one friend, at least."."Aul alone wit'h ber husband " said
Fordyce.

Merton bh his lip as he adj-usted tifs
bat carefuIly.'

IWell, Claymire's nlot mucti of a
companion. He's a club mani, and
dots a bit on the turf, and-and- l'Il
call for you at tialf-past seven."

Fordyce said neither yes nor no; but
when Merton returned at half-past
seveni, Fordvce was in evening-dress
and waiting for him.

*"That's a good old cbap!" said Mer-
ton. "I knew you'd corne."

The hânsom stopped at one of the
big house,' off Park Lane. There was
no one in- the drawing room when
tbey extered and Merton began te
watk up and down impatiently. In a
minute'or two the door opened anid a
girl came in quickly. She was a slight,
w-ilowy girl,,with dark bair and gray-ist-blu eyes. Artists are quick, and
Fordyce took in ber form and faqe at
a glance. She did not strike -him as
very beautiful at this, bis first sigbt of
ber; but when she witbdrew herseif
from Merton'sr brotberly but affection-
ate embrace and came towards For-
dyce, somfetbing about the face-the
expression in ber eyes, a little droop
at the corners of the delicately sbaped
moutb-irnpressed hum strangely.

Her eyes dwelt upon hlm calmly, and
she gave hum her band witb a girlisti

,frankness toned by a certain dignity.
."1 arn glad to see you, Mr. Fordyce,"
sbe s aid, "and it is very good of you
to corne. Ernest bas told me bow
mucb you dislike dining out, and I
sympathize witb you, ior I myself dis.
like it." She turned te Merton, who
stood looking frorn one to the other
with a little anxiety in bis face, for
be wanted those two to be fri-endis.

'arn sorry Godfrey is not at homne
to-nîgbt," sbe said. He bas been de-
tained at bis club. But perbaps Mr.
Fordyce will not mind so srnall a
party, and Godfrey rnay corne in tater.
But it is çquite uncertain? I neyer know
wben to expect birn."

There were no accents of complaint
or disappointrnent in ber voice; but
Fordyce saw Merton frown and open
bis lips, as if te make- sorne comnment'
but he cbecked birnself, and began
asking bis sister about ber travels,
taking Fordyce into tbe conversation,
as if be were an old friend of botb.
Tbey went in to dinner, talking al
tbey went. It was a very pleasanit
meal, and Fordyce. though be spoke
a~s littie as usual, founcd birself listen-
ing, and now and agaîn joining i the
conversation as if be bad known Lady
Cînymîre as long as tic bad known tier
brother.

She had been to Italy. anîd sbe spoke
of tbis-ber first experience of the

Contient-m very briglit and ii
teresting way; ut somebow Fordyce
got tbe idea that sbe bad not enjoyed
berseli-that she had not been happy.

"We'1l just bave one cigarette, Nell,and then corne to you in the drawng-
room," said Merton.

"You must not let Ernest burrv
you," she rernarked to Fordyce, as he
opened tbe door for ber. "I know
that artists are fond of tbeir cigars."

Fordyce, bowever, appeared satis-
fied with one cigarette. Wben tbey
got back to the drawing-room, Lady
Claymire was se.ated at the piano,
io0ucbing a note or two softly., For-
dyce looked at ber as be entered. lier
bead drooped forward sligbtly, one
elbow was leaning on tbe edge of the
piano. Tbe attitude struck hum as
rather 'a weary one; he noticed the
clear pallor of ber face, tbe littie
downward curve of the lips-be began
to tbink sbe w'as beautiful.

"Tbat's rigbt, Nel!" said Merton.
"Sing to us. My sister's a songstress,
FordyFe."

She looked up.
"That ougbt to frigbten me," she

said, witb a faint smile-ber smiles
were by n'o means frequent-"but I
will sing if Mtir. Fordyce will promise
flot ta expect too mucb."

lier voice xvas not strong. but it
was well trained and very sweet; and
there was somctbing in it w'bich irn-
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