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•Where did you find itf I ask, as soon as as well go with years,’ and pulling it out 
I can speak 1er the chagrin which it consum- | of his pocket, he tosses it upon the 
iag me. *1 am sure fhad no intention 
leaving it ior you to see.’

•I am quite aware of tint ; but, 
theless, you very kindly enclosed it in tbnt 
enveloDe you left behind tor my delects™ 1 Road, Hyde Park, W. 
tion Tee : you may look disgusted. It In a crimson tide the hot blood rushes 
it annoying to find that you hare check- to my face ; passionate scathing words nse 
mated yourself, isn’t itf to my tips, but, with a mmhty effort,

I do not answer—only turn swiftly to- choke them back, and casting one con- 
wards the door ; but, catching me by the temptuous glance at my husband, which, 
arm. be compels me to remain where I unfortunately, he does not see, at he it 
lm r staring into the fire, I walk from the room,

f$rs°nslfihtable
of I betide mine.

I The addreti tide falls upwards.
And to whom is it addressed?
To ‘Madame Vincente, 16, Cross way

Lover and
Husband.

never- Doctors recommend them for Bllioaa- 
■Nf, Sick Headache, Constipation, all 
Liver and Bowel Complaints. They 
cleanse the blood of all Impurities. 
Mild In their action. Of great benefit 
to delicate women. One pill is a dose. 
Thirty pills In a bottle enclosed In 
wood—26 cents ; six bottles, f 1.00. Sold 
everywhere or sent post-paid.
L S. JOHNSON â COMPANY, Boston, Mass.
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IN TWO NSTALMENTS—PART It.

! ^Let me go!’ I exclaim, my temper ris-1 and from the^house.

‘‘вГ^еЛгіІГ ISJaMr ** lelhBPP" I *uwo0.i i^dyoTwotid not
Ask him who ‘Madame Vincente’ is P 
No; I will die first! The cresture’sCHAPTER IV. is s mournful looking man reading » week-

With en impstient moyement, I rise to “'то'мтЖ^огІег mutters s few words, I etrengtbto wrest myself oui of tie grssp. I what” will. j І "n^the оігтамгапсеГ**1 70° "0"М ”°‘
шу feet end shut the window. but bis expient lions ere abruptly termin- -Ц you don’t, I will do somottiiig deeper- In every egony of pession end shame I un beeiteted for en instent—there

Did Gordon really mean whet he said ; lted bythe appearance upon the scone of ate; 1-І wiU appeal to Mrs. Boggs. ЗїпіУі bMenotecquaiof- я».\оо”ась\“еике tor mo to do that.’
docs.be in truth regret our msrtisgc ? , .tout red-cheeked women, end to her, Oh, no. you won’t beceuso I shiill not | * ■»** i *Cq^e F оте moment there is silence between

It seems to me that I cen almost beer stllrl [nt0 her .drawing room sweet.’ ‘When we parted, the day before yester- II his relehon* with Medune Vincente ecqusmtsncc, , ays m I
the sound ot my own quickly-beating heart. pwith .„rcely a gtince around ma, I day, yon refused to say good-bra to me, "e.h®n“*ble; Ї" he nev” ‘ьЛи not imdnôw mon ami, I must bo

One thing is very certain, though ; I au» en-lee ,Ье rooms for a fortnight. and I was fool enough to giro in to yon, ed her name to me r . . I ’ • h _ood byoact going to bed yet ; end so thinking. I g*ring commissioned Mr. Boggs to but I am not going to make the same mu And then, that telegram he receded gojM. so^wesh me gMd by ^ interpose, 
cross the room in quest ol a book with have myluggege brought from the station «ko again. I ihiU hold you just as long I from her on oar wedding day, calling h 7. .{fhall see you again.’
which to while away the next hour or eo. j divest myselt of my hat and jacket, and as I choose to. Besides —with a glance up to town. . . , І Ч!кгЛ'„п1е.і you come over to Vienna.

My search is a enccessful one end having then ,elt mjiel| in the easiest chair I can which sends the hot blood to my lace in a Would any ord’?t'7 l."*j“* J cq * . know 7j have given up the Dower
secured *A Fair Adversity’ I am about to fl d beaide one ol|the open windows of crimson tide—‘you don’t really want mo to ance have sent such a telegram P hÀJ.b ’ (Sa this stranee woman is Mrs.
return to myseet when my foot touche. gftg,, room. set you tree. In your inmost heart ol Under the c,rcum.t.nce. .ould any or- House tta bL shëîn common
prt'r.sffis.s'p*' ■“ jztt&ssszs.'z bs»?"’* грі

feïttbttb. т. ..m,. -ш SRüS——■ ^ ^ jsnfas^ÆSWSrl “ïî-1 •ÏÏÜZÏÜ "SltliZi''O*..... 

be too late. Ask lor Madame Vincente, -Which it is hoping it will, miss, I’m m your Ше, you are mistaken. Ton ere park end h*ve e0”® ,0™® ^tnën«mini.g e.tw 'sra vou content to go P forgive 
and be sure you obey this summons.’ lnre . „jth a benignant glance. no more to me than is toe poorest beggar the highway in the direction ol Denemims **"7> "• 7 £ * od

•Ask for Midsme Vincente V So the But it і» far into the smell hours ol the in the streets—nay, not so much, for I ter, our nearest to"n> }he îbe q h . y
•asravjs; i. ..u,,. »

ійіїЯЕ- у»™..- —. MstïfÆ “Лїкг & і—» “rlrsvstsb'rii:

s&?sx&siit*Jz rubers;w,.~5 йжр;-ж

__  «... —. - » і -jtt-jtiaTSMü яг saxt ““pjt/s , s i ar.rr,u„»,... ryu■. — - ^ «- -
How glad am I that I did not yield to but remain spsthetically in (he house until the storm ot black lory which is raging into it. . , t T , , . , ,h ,Th ' _hv___ ,t: hajrstr..

-fes'sar—--ütsarw » ^ *. 5?га‘,Аяг.їл,‘ л йагл‘аьа,,а‘ї-ї fefeîïïd'üïjssïz.ï 

к'їяsaлтиЯ»..їі sis-.,,р*™. кяігхгri warfiss^rirst J£g£L“nabяі

„ saaasrisfіяг;вга swte upüjæ -afiss zrr —

I im still meditating over this question dkncjDg wavei are almost up to the base of mad fury in check. I can distinctly hear approaching foot- .. / bi de her t0 Gordon be what it may,
when the chimbermeid knocks at my door the [o(ty cliffs, that I turn my steps home- And then again he «peeks. steps, end, without giving myselt time to .Л , whlt i hive feared end inspected :
with the information that ‘breakfast is dl- ‘Ton have given me to understsnd pretty j drt betind e neighboring holly- J f l B “
reedy, my lady.’ To my great sati.taction, nobody is visi- freelv what your sentiment, are,’ he says “ S “w.”. ST whol. course ol my life.

When I enter the breakfast room I асе в bio when Iresch the hotel; end qnietly | «lowly.spealnng^with^ Д catoiness » I have a mortel horror et tramps, and I L have nPeier (elt so deeply ashamed of
newspaper lying beside my plate, end, al- makmg my way upstairs, open the door ot astonishes menot t }lt‘le..’ *t *V » be most sincerely wish I were it home. myieU as I do now, lor I have bitterly

xsrm.w.m. — - тАгта^р-ретйгвїі’яhssat—-«—> яь'іггжа.згг:

.JrSbiMffiJftS'-5Г. SjXTK; ”“1-JSIf-..-^ЙїУЯЙЦйІЇЗі s

i^j in an hotel called the ‘Princess RoyslP I am not a coward yet i lf®el7 goalees ~~ be in the Osk Plantation at this hour; he it be to yon ae though it had never been.
Ringing for the hotel manager, I explain that my «pint shrinks /j0”.*® CHAPTER V. is, of course, comfortably louoging at And now, good-bye.’

to him, with perfect calmness, that, as Sir bends upon ™e »°d it is only out ot sboer ember hll eome, and Gordon and I home in his own particular ‘don,’ waiting -Shall we never meet again P’ Gordon .
Gordon hss been unexpectedly cilled up to desperation that I mln^8® , ^Imlnd I h,„. h.,n two months at home. for a summons to tee. asks, in e strangely moved voice,
town, I shell continue our proposed ‘tour ‘Why d«it7°a apeak to meP I deman . he ^«ttoro mo l ^ Md t would I toll myself all this ; yet in another mo- .j, pr()bable, but there may come a 
along the coast’ alone. I shell leave lor And now he does so. „„twillmolv exchange it for any other. meat all my elaborate theories ere knock dl. ehen I shill bo able to claim your
Eastbourne by the 10 20 train, taking only ‘Well may yon “"“Jb““,nh. “7 *4"°^ l haTaot h “ юГтоге ed on the Seed, for the man is Gordon. triladstip.’
one o'my trunks with me; the rest my be ssy. slowly ; sad the icyjoldnesiI in ti. Gordon andl^have notaeo^ my Batwhoi,hil companion P ‘Which wiU always be yours.’
husband will claim .when he returns to voice makes me shiver. Let me*®ll7®° hi".."/.. u,t «een’the tollvol attempting I have never seen her before, and, for -I am sate of it, and—I thank you.’
Dover, esTo will be obliged to do ere join- this : you have more c.u.c tor lear .h.a he bes et lut seen the lolly ol attempting Ме6аМе x >hrink .till From my hiding place, I see-bat with-
tog mo at Eastbourne. . . v 7-й ere .were of. :Do yau think ! am the to coer-є пт. м ь-ув ш , cloeer behind the hoUy bash. out any feeUng of jealousy-my husband

With a courteous bow I then dismiss the sort ot min to lightly *a1ch , • visitors but the person whose Slowly they pass my hiding place ; then r.;,e Mrs. Delmame’s hand to his bps ;
man and, picking up my husband’s Brad- offence as you have committed P В you grea• У ж t de-:re to make is still the woman comes to a hait, of course com- |hen without another word, they separate,
StTST-t the most direct route from do the sooner you disabuse jour mmd of soqu.mtsncc I most desire to mak. Gordon do the ram*. ,be going in one direction, ho in «.other.
Dover to Cerdingbem, making a copy ot it the notion ‘h® b«tter. How dared you do a a^ g ^ fjelmaine. who lives at the ‘Ton really shell not accompany me inv F”r perhaps five minutes longer I re-
upone hall sheet ol paper. 11 ? .ЙЇЇ* Jnch a thine P Answer Dower Honse-she has been its tonnant farther, топ мш,’ she esys m n voice of m,in w£ere I »m ; then I, too, {mtc the

FAnd thon t fresh idee occurs to me. I pou even attempt inch n ttangP Answe lbout <out months—and of whose I silvery sweetness. ‘I shell be at home m 0ak Plantation, where eo muoh hee been
ought, for appearance esko, to leave a me I How comes it that you, my wile, ere lor »bout ° “ ,he poor I have ten minutes now, and I shan’t be sorry to reveeled to mo. with feeling. wh.ch can be
letter lor my husband. Weil, I will do horaP^ ^ ,e|t me, j re. ^^.omuch that I quite ZB to know g“ dou | b«tter ^ described.

to'^delperatS Г/огіТ'îeglSn .7omeBofmy . U “ •* ,he^®»u^іс"ц"І **By the one reaching Deneminster at
lost courage. ‘It was outrageous, shame- in g on this psrhmte day .es 1 , o’clock. I got home at a quarter to ‘Gordon.’
wonld’say'if УЛГИЇКгСЙ KVlÜÏSt'd’ three, h.d lunch, drap.tch.dn note to^ou ^ ^ h0B Aunt Klte thli

as.*:-,!, ш. жійЯійЯйги
hWhl™P î «me. in a tew word, and a periectly justified in leaving {you. Той every hue of my countenance, I dose the Cm this bo.nt.fnl crostnre be Me .ffoue whatever.’
liberal ‘tip’ to theguMd secuymeecom. make “«^“brnyseU deed, end I wül run door-^^ ^ ^ ^ riding>, he re„ I ,,k my.cUtbi. question mUerably, roomf'repriringTo the°
pertinent to m7*e“. »nd tek'Off^ padded ‘Indeed you won’t,’ ho interrnpU fierce- remarks with 1 languid glance up at me. engrdy. iee onsly. .m,deme ’ rery to write to my letter of acceptance to
Емгяїг; ù^sai'X^ssfSi saSrrs'ârS ^

- Рі*»-ліааь{аг aata1 ■ ■' аджі: г ^ a* » гузаявгліиж

thempeet twenty;tour how. t j woufd heve continued your lover Lady Camming, accepting her invitation pomtmenti yinoente, yet nier morning to hâve fled, and quite an
„MST.TtirL.h;y razz '•'•ata,^и'а'ЯЖії^ ^ йьгялгяуйяь

“sss.-srr га. biifflfei

i, is lrom hu cruel^ “^eVto Cs"dingham Really,’he returns, with a short, ..гем- table, and forthwith proceed to pen my jonr ^cugbti, that yon are so ungslla t, ^ ’thoagh with extreme roluotence. I

«siteurrrz

the station, nnd turn, down e^sho t,^ ^ (Ьд yery reMon that it seemed to Got over your surprise jetPJw^uk.^ '.omettog’el.e Wm to wLt . iowPminute. and see if he wiU to-
. bo ’world-forgotten’!’ I retort passionate- ‘My surprise at whelP1 I demand, feign- th«t___ „„”e«„„„*«d at vonr leaving cohtdtoid o*pavsнггжжх.Ь,2яВіГД-А.’їЯ; г-Ег^J

■rjfetfSrtîsiw.- уіеи—.' - —> - і і =>.тв

• ^T-^pl, hsvin, run. ^ I Ïo^rj-^W I OOtiTSTid I Co.,'5f7 Sberbeume Street, Toronto Ontario.
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u- *° With e mocking smile I cross to the 
writing-table, seize a loose sheet ot paper, 
thrust it into in envelope, listen the letter 
down, end address it to ‘Sir Gordon Alver-

ll CHAPTER VI.
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row tine, which bring 
evidently the principal

guide, until at the bottom ol the street, he 
Senses before the open door of a gtiiingly 
now house which «tends by itself.

It is dearly the Princess Roynl, and with 
sn sir ot pride, the porter usher, me 
through its open portals 
scented bar-perlour, whose only occupant
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