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A LUCKY DOG.

l)o vyou often wvear as rueful an
e'xpres~sionî as thtît, Miss Fannlie

1Fan nie paused on the shady side-
walk tilting back lier broad bat to
Iret a bmîer viewv cf the speaker.

Ail i lie wul,"she responded wvith
a i n gu brititis snî i le. -St ill 1 arn
verv slad to sec vou, M r. Evans,
and ht'pi' father inivited you downl
lu dinnier-.

-Of course lie did, don't lie
;îlways ei watnt yoit t rigl about
fatc, go downýt to tie bouse witb me,
anid tell mie the cause of ail vour
%%oc," and the big jolly mail beamed
on Faninie iii such ai wlîole-souled
falhion that site felt quite clicered.

1Oh, it isni't muclh t0 tell to an-
other," she said, quite apologetical-
IV. V, oi knowv 1 didn't go back
to the city te art school this year,
becauise the boys have just entered
college, and fatber did îlot see o
lie cotild minage il for us ail. The
%vori. of il is, t00, lie does net
reaily think nîv goin- of very niucb
lise, therefore, 1 have been trying

o getl up a1 ClaSS ini painting heCre to
show what 1 could do; but every-
hody bias kniowni nie since 1 'vas so

li i"rneasuring an infinite.sirnal
distance fromn the sidewalk, "andi
they iakc the îiiost ridiculoîis ex-
cuses wtlien I go te anyone for
puils. They ail think 1 don't
lkiow alnvtliiî'' I have lîad tlîe
offer ol luist one Pupil. Mrs. Hlux-
ley, the milliner, 'aid 1 nîight give
lier little girl tessonis if 1 %vould take
miy pay ini a iat, aid lier liats would
just scare the bîrds."

-Weil, tha i s toc bad" be said,
but it is sinmply aiother case of 'a

proplîel ii lis o'nvi counîtry.' '
have alwvays tliouglit you lind a
good deal of taleîît.7 Sec liere! 1 I
have tliought of thie very tbiing."
They liad rcaclîed tlîe lieuse, and
lie satt on ouie of tlîe v'eranda chai rs,
inil a ligli state of satisfaction.

,,Von lcnoiw Mollie and 1 are locat-
cd at Southî \Valcs for the wiîîter,
.. nd tiîily Ibe otlier da), 1 heard her
sayintg slîe wislicd slie lîad a good
art teachci. 1 gatlier from wvlat
slîe stîjd a big cr owd of tlie wioien
there tire fairly piiing for art. 1 be-
lieve Voit could mate a pretty good
thiing aimong themn. Toc bad wve
;Ire hioardiiîîg, but 1 know a Lady
wlhim I arni sure would board v'ou
for tessonis."

Fa-;niiie clapped lier lîands in de-
light. ''Oh, Mr. Evans ! If 1 oiîly
could, but 1 arn afraid fatlier wvould
iiever Iet nie."

MNr. Eivans wvas one of tliose en-
tlitisiastic mcii whlose z'eal knew
neilier abatemniît nor bounds in
aîîy sclîeîe lie lîad conccived, and
lie respionded readily, "Ves, he wviIl.
l'Il see t,î that. Mrs. Evans will
take tlîe lest cf care of yen,' aîîd it
is cnily ift), miles clown the road.
Don't fret about thaI, Faîînie. You'l
go if yen waiit te."

Mr. Eanl lool<ed doubtiully upon
tbc idea, but Ilis little girl's great
desire won finally, aîîd he said,
"*Weil, Fannie, yen may go and
try. 0f course i kîîow yen will be
safec, buit 1 dislike te have my little
girl meet the world so soon. Vou

svill bave humiliations and disap-
peintments in plenty. 0f that I
amn sure. 't'u cannet rely entirely
upoîî Mr. Evans' statement. He is
ver), sanguine. Another thing,
dear, adnîiring friends and possible
patrons are two différenit classes of
igîdividuals. Yen alWays bave your
old faîber, tlîougb, te corne back te,
and I can afford a few dollars te
buy my daugbtcr a little experience.
Se go alîead anid do your best. if
you fait it is notlîiîg te bc ashamcd
cf. Strong men have donc thie
sanie."

I neyer, uiever will give tip,"
Fatiîîie tbouight, and a verv busi-
uîess.like demure little personage
wvent down te South Wales the
next wveek, put ber advcrtisement:
in the paper, engagcd a room in one
cf tbe business blocks for a studio,
and arranged ber little stock of
pictures iii il. She aiîd Mrs. Evanîs
xvent le sec tbe lady wbe iîîigbt
board lier for tessons ; a very sharp-
featured, decîsive personage wbo
eyed F-annie doubtfully.

IYes, 1 told Mr. Evans 1 want-
cd te take tessons. 1 know I bave
a talent for painting. and îîow that
1 have my new bouse 1 waîil te
decorate il. 1 îvai someone wbo
understands the business, îlîough.
He said ycu'd been studying."

'Il have," Fannie answered witb
reddeniuîg checks.

I arn sure Miss Earl under-
stanids lier business, Mrs. Adams,"
înterposed Mrs. Evans.

"lWeil, seeing you aîîd Mr.
Evans recominend lier, l'Il try. Se
you migbt as svell corne right off. 1
need a good mail> pictures aîîd the
quicker 1 commence the better."

Ilh do not tîiink she bad belter
comnmence for a day or two, as I
wiîsli te introduce hier Lo the ladies;
s0 yen need net expect ber im-
mediately," Mrs. Evans replied as
they arose te leave.

INow we wvill cati on Mrs. Kent.
If she will enly take lessons you
are ail rigbt, for there are about
tw'enty-live ladies wvho always do
exactly as Mrs. Kent does," re-
marked Mrs. Evans, as she operîed
tbe gale lcadiîîg up te a lîandsome
blouse. Mrs. Kent wvas very graci-
eus, but sorry that ber time was 50
fully occupied at present that il
wvould be impossible for lier te take
lessoîîs. At a score of bouses thîev
received the same polite excuses and
apologies, the truth really bcing
tuaI F-annie loolced altogetlier tee
young, round and dimpled te in-
spire confidence, and lier pictures,
while rcally very good, ivere neitlier
numerous iler sbowy.

Mouiday morning she sat alone in
the studio painting on ber "board
contract," aîîd trying bier best te
keep from cryiîîg, when sue beard a
medley of wheezing, tbumping and
talking on tbc stairs punctuated by
sharp barks. Tlîe door opened
witli a rush admitting a little fat,
breezy eld lady wilh an exceedingly
strait inquisitive-looking dog under
lier arm, and a rcd cusliion in ber
hand. Bebind ber caime a sali
boy laden down with an casel, paint
box and stretcher.

"IGood-morning. Lay those
tlîiîgs down carefully. There,
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Fido, blcss lier hîcart, doîî't gel ex-
cited. Goodness, %%,at stairs !»
she gasped ahlost in eue breath.
"I1 tried te gel up last week, but I
couldn't gel thie cusliion donc and
Fide enîed bo have a litIle colci.
H-ere, take my bonnîet. Wlîat a
little bit cf a girl you are. h isaul
Vide te look just as she docs whleuî
1 say 'Ratts,' yen know."

Fannie, helplessly bewihdered lard
politely smiling, teck the old lady's
bonnet. Then sie suddenly seem-
cd te recollect lierself. ''Weil, I
declare, child, I don't suppose yen
kiîow a tbing about nie. I ani
alwvays forgetting iliat evcrybody
dejî't knew me. 1 arn Mrs. Amory
and h want te paiuît Fide Iying oui
that red satin cushion. lsn't suie a
beatyP See what a cunniigl litle
curl slîe bas gel te ber tait ?"1

"Hav'e you ever painted ?" askcd
Fatiiiie iii amazement.

IlOh, yes, a few plaques and
tbinigs," responded M rs. A uîîory,
airily. -You kncov yen can just
sketch in Vide, then l'Il paint lier.
Bless lier ! Don't 1 know every bair
on lier, aîîd if I can't paint ber 1
don't kiîow wbo can."

Fannie's breatlî was nearly taken
away. To sketch a live dog %v'as
certainly an uiidertaking, anîd suie
dîd flot kneîv what te say t0 ber
strange pupil, but sue wvas sparcd
tlîe necessity for Mrs. Anîory bust-
led about, arrauîged ber case! îvhere
sbe vanted it, set up tlîe canvas,
put the satin cushion on a chair,
tlien called the dog. "Liecldow,
Vide. Put your paws out. Nows,
'Rats,' Vide." The dog's slender
cars pointed forward, lier strait
bright eyes fairly snapped, and slîe
crouclîed as motionless as a little
sbone effigy. "Tliere, isn't she
lovely ? That is just the way I
want bier, cushion and ail, life size.
Nov you drawv ber in and tell me
what paints te get out. Lie still,
Fido. Be sure that beautilul curl
te lier tait shows."

It ccrtainly wvas an emergency,
but Fannie neyer quailed. She
teck a stick cf charcoal and coim-
mcnced. Her experience in "catst"
drawving came te tlîe aid of lier na-
turally quick eyc. But il took
nearly ail heur, several excursionîs
after the recreant Vide on the part
cf Mrs. Amory, and numerous ex-

citing references te "rodents" wvitb
coniisderablc mental strain on Fan-
nie's part, before a spirited sketch
cf the vîvacicus Fide la>' on the
the caiivas. Fauinie %vas tlîoretugh-
y and excitedl%, iîîterested. She
laid eut tlie palette and nîixcd tlîe
paiuîîs, tlîeî ivatcbcd iii agony of
spirit Mrs. Anîory's futile littIe dabs.
If Fide lîad îiot s0 insisteiitly re-
minded lbem tlîcy wvotld probably
have forgotten the tlintir heur.
Wlieui slie becatie eîîtirelv unm-an-
ageaule Mrs. Anîory r ehtictantly
gatlîered lierself togetber, tucked
Fido under lier arm aîîd departed,
saying, "We'll be back to-nîorrow.
1 tlîin, I've donc beautifully."

For the uîext two or îbree morti-
ini.rs the sîtudio wvas tbe field of quite
excîtîng scenles and Faninie bad ne
opportu ni ty of ci lier crying or work-
iîîg on the "board" picture, îvbich
Mrs. Adamis reseuîîec b- lrcatiîîg
lier as tligli site mvere tii arrears
on ber bill.

Ouîe mcrniing Mrs. Amory said,
"Siy', ii dear, 1 îvaît you to come
auid stay witli me. YOn have îîever
secîl Apollo yet, aîîd it xt'ill gîve >'ou
a better opportuîîity of sludying
Fido."

I would like to, but 1 )lave ani
enlgaremeilt wvith Mrs. Adams,"
Faniine begaui liesittngly.

"Oh, bottier Mlrs. Adams, I
doi't like lier îîosc. Fido is thie
only shiarp-nioscd feniale h caui toler-
aIe. l-lelp lier finishi ta picture if
you waiit to, but cone anid visit me.
Fido anid I wvill cati for yoîî to-
niglit. "

Fauînie wvas so hemesick wlîere
site ivas tlîat slîe could net refuse,
se ivas ready te go wlici Ihîey called
for lier, telling Mrs. Adams il wvas
only for a visit auîd nccd make îîo
differcuice iii thîcir arrangements.

A fanciful little heuse, ail gables,
bay windowvs and porticos xvas Mrs.
Anîory's. As îhîey came up the
îvalk a sulleui, black utifle face gazed
solernnly eut aI tbem.

"Tliaî's Apollo,"- whispered Mrs.
Amer>. " He looks as Ibougli he
ivas in an awfutl humer. 1 deon'î like
him as wcll as!1 do Fide,lie lias sucb
a dreadful dispesitioni, and "Iii aI-
wa>'s afraid Iliat bc'hi find eut that
1 like Vide tlie best.

A red-cbceked, plcasaîît-faced girl
operîed tic door for Ilieni. "Hcw


