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(Continued)
“Yet you cannot deny that you are
fond of him, Avril.”
“I have no wish to deny it. I think
|he is the most charming man 1 ever

met. I only wish you thought so toc;

! A\
( wemaN AND MOSES |

{1 can't help thinking that if you show-lg,qis wasn't geing to discuss his wife kind letters to Doreen. There was
'ed him a little more how much youlyiy phis secretary, of whose action in'something horrible to her in the idea
!cared for him, things might be better|  ning straight to him he expressed |that she was writing to comfort the
between you.” 'his approval, but he would never, wife of the man she longed to marry

husband had ceas:d to care for her,
and sought solace elsewhere.
This is a barbarous law which no d<-
cree of God's nor Biblical law up-

she

[really feels she belongs to the man
| while the other lives!”

Mr. Harding nodded. .

“And with you it would be treachery
towards the woman, because you have
known her.”

Avril was silent. Was he right?
iWhat God had joined could no man
;put asunder in soul and spirit, even if
|passion and love tried to throw its

i
!
b

| *“This is all I get for having wasted | Lo vor forgive her. She had given him
‘all my time keeping the peace be"!‘(he opening he desired, and nc-hing
[tween you,” she said evasively. Bul'qy oarth would make him close it
,Doreen saw the strength of her posi-'He did not teli Farquharson of the
tion and took advantage of it as they¥ 'p,4556t of papers In his cabin, all
'sat side by side under the big cOPPer gp,,wing only tco clearly that Dorecn
beeches on the lawn. had been unfaithful to him. Had he

Doreen thought of Farquharsnn's:done so, George Farquharson would
'mission, and was silent.  AvVril'S poo acreed with him. He only said:

words brcught up all the restlessness
of the past days.
In those days Dcreen was very ten-

“We must see what can be done. It
iis very gcod of you to have come.
!And George Farquharson, who had

Her letters sounded like an a

“I feel such a brute,” sha
“not being with you, when I kn w
how lonely you must be and in such
fearful trouble and anxiety. It must
seem so cruel to you, but they have
positively forbidden it. One thing.
however, 1 promise you, I will do my
Ipt with Mr. Trefusis when he comes
‘home, and what is more, if the worst
{comes to pass, oh, I do so trust it
ywon't, I will always look after

pology.

der with little Mouche. She "“rp"i";expecled a scene of wrath. took his'afouche.”

ed Avril by bursting into tears a"'d‘passivily for a mute bowing to|

saving:

“Avril, promise me,
anything ever happens
will look after Mouche.”

“Of course I will: but

dear, that if

to me,

what

Kismet.
} The same evening that Arthur Tre-

“he wrote to Avril and to his lawyer.

It was perhaps not quite true that
!she trusted the worst would not come
ito pass, but she tried to think so, and

YOU fusis had seen George Pﬂrquharsom:that was all that could te expected!

‘of her.

wrete, |

|
f : | glamourin interweavings between
hclds or even suggests, and is a B g &
< . < 3 _|them? Would she for ever see the
par with cub-hunting without its” ex-|
< 3 |face of Doreen—Doreen, lcnely, desol-
|tenuating circumstances. By what| N gt
AR 5 2 Z late and ashamed, eating her heart out
right did humanity take upon itself ;
| ¢ ; ! (or going under completely, morally
{the rizht to push humanity beyond
7 —rise between her and Arthur? Had
the pale?

They 1 3 : I {they a right to drown a soul in order
hey had not ridden alongside ea“}tha' they should . float . themselves

g i v he |

“"Tr long b-fore he b.nu:s;hl up the peacefully down the river of life?
isubject of Mrs. Trefusis, with the sud
;denness and abruptness that
acterized his speech always.

“And then to take a woman's child
|jaway. Is not the loneliness, the utter

i i inakedness of the heart and spirit
“I's pese you' arry F i
up:lt,s( you'll marry that fellow T60% natoto farce athomAn

enough?
fus T Al a1 il
Trefusis?" he said, “if anything goe: very thirst'of forgetful-

(to sin from
= 5 ife?" | ) :
WrOus. withithe wife |ness when the cne thing that might

|save her from utter destruction would
lover her face, and for a moment did pe the presence of her child. Ah,
not answer. well 1 remember Muriel, when

char

Avril felt a hot wave of shame ris

!lmw

Use

i A nn.‘T" the la‘ter he gave instructions to| Of course the Chiches‘ers were sud-
earth is going to happen to -"'“_? I institute divorce proceedings quickly. ject toi'a ‘great  deal''of ‘twitting ‘on
,vo_u willenly e fauiet nnfl s.e.r‘xmble.:and with as little publicity as POS- tye part of their friends. Had they
pihimgs .mw Bure ;o .come YZEh 3 To Avril he wrote— inot had that Trefusis woman in their
And in her heart shet ried to }mpa= “f ‘suppose’vou Have heard this f‘-""house aufter Intely® © Wis s1é aoi

sible.

| a
not |

“l suppose you think it awful cheek
my saying that, bu'. we've become
;quile old pals now, haven't we?"

i “Oh, Mr. Harding! tell me, do ycu
1lhink it would be very wrcng?" burst

{that they wculd; but she did
know the episode of the
papers, nor of George Farquharson's
journey to the Mediterraneamw.

r Over

“Groben’’ |

rageous storv. 1 will not pretend
am heartbroken. All I now
is the ordeal to be over as

‘that 1

I want

|auickly as possible.

;tlnul Avril.

| “l don't suppo=e it much
what I think,” he answered, reining in
his horse, that had grown frivolous

igreat friend of Avril? How was
ithey had not heard of this and that?
Why, all London knew it mon:hs ago.

matters

;she saw a woman pressing a child
|to her besom . She would turn upon
me fiercely as it sho would kill me.
i * '‘Give me my children; oh, bring
{me my children.' she used to cry. I
fassure vou I nearly went mad. Poor,
{poor Muriel,” he added tenderly. “She
never forgave me, and I have never

(forgiven myself.”
|
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The 1 R. C. summer change of
tiumi¢ which went into e!ffect on Sun-
gay, June 2, 1912, is as follows:~

DEFARITURES—EAST
Night Freight, No. 40,
f.ocal Express, No. 36,.

2.50

. 5.10

13.22

Ilaritime Express, No 34,

Cccan Limited, No. 200,
DEPARTURES—WEST

‘vight Freight, No. 39,

No. 35,

Maritime Express. No. 33,...... 2

dcean Limited, No. 139,........
INDIANTCWN PRANCH

Lluckville, dep.

Renous, dep.

‘.Zii erton, dep.

ALy Jct.,

\e¢ucastle, arrive,

Newcastle, dep.

Mil'crton, dep.

Derty th.. dep

Itencus, dep.

Riackville, arrive,....

.20
.10
.10

i.ocal Express,

Thr. way freight carriles passengers
aud runs daily Fetween Moncton and
Camrpbellton, but has no stated time
for arriving and departing at the dif-
fercnt stations.
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Red- is nothing the matter.”

All 1 beg of you| Evetything 'fnat could be done to
; i : is not to ask me to reconsider my d'*Eturn their acquaintance with Doreen
ing her of his arrival at Speizza, and| ;. My mind is made up. Poor into a burden was done. Then one
{that he had not found Trefusis. "‘Emlo Mouche, my heart bleeds for|evening, Avril. whese heart was too
will telegraph when I find him,” he ', .. full, went to her mother's room and
said, and at every bell Doreen started.| Tpe jetter was signed, “Yours till | poured her heart out.
every time a man or boy came up thelge,p » 5o that Avril could not show
avenue, she hoped, yet dreaded, to ;4 {4 poreen and ask for an explana-
ht’f"' her fate. __ {tion. Thus it came about, that while| ;.o happens, you will let us have
! I:f:reﬂ?(‘j ‘:;hﬂt'l & tlhl: tmav:‘f:n “;}::}D”Pm zesained ievilooks and st:’ilriti"l\louclle. poor darling little Mouche,’
!you?” sai vril. a st Wil 8 and went about the house jubilant.' : “hi
:“-as in one of those softened, s_\’m‘\Avril was enveloped in all 1I:e «'!ark-‘!::,ll_d ska)::,d. ‘g‘r‘(?zg‘m‘a‘ti:red ?!rs. S
iy g 5 s, only to comfort
pathizing moods. which made her 80 pecs. of a terrible mystery, which she ril
adcrable, a mocd in which she tried could not but be certain had Doreen uy (.-an't hielp tealinie as it T'had catia
to chase awav ail dis'oval though’s.ifor its heroine. It was therefore.per-y . Lo "o ot Mrs
and to try. and remember. that AHhUL haps. ot surprising that slie made:no|Guich ester couldire ‘ase that ‘&t all. .
belonged to Doreen, and that her gpposition when Doreen announced SR R A
mission in life was to try and bring her departure. !straight with such a charming hus-
(them toether. “Ycu have been so good to me, a"d pang, and that  delightful

| *“If veu weuld only tell me, I might " g . 20
| h i 7 g 1 rfqlh must get back now to see ‘inlenl}' of money, everyvthing that a
help vecu. Surely you kno |

W you can! 3 Tid
185ts 5o kond ahvite ”,Pr‘,"hmg“‘ woman could wefl wish f§ar, what
o -‘D.nreenAbe-i Avril felt as it she acting|could be better or more suitable than
i(rea(-]wrnusl_\' in nct telling her of that Avril should marry him.

i Doreen had had a hurried line, tell-|

“There is one thing that I want you

were
as

and intoxicated cn the strong air and| It was a difficult conversation for a

to promise me, mama, and that is, if

If the silly woman could not keep

child, |

{the scent of the hedgerows. *“I don'
‘snpp(‘»:‘e anyone ¢ver stops doing any-
|thing because they think it wrong,
!do they? Not if they want to do it

very badly, I mean.”
! Avril laughed. Then timidly—"Ycu
‘knn\v vou're quite a different person
to what I thought you were.”

“Oh, 1 know I'm supposed to be a

!sort of Nero, or Mephistopheles, or

{whatever the gentleman at large
{happens to be.”

“But, really, you talk like a clergy-
man,” went en Avril.

“Oh, 1 hope not, I never heard of a
clergyman yet saying anything that
!was worth listening to. Bad lot most
!nr ‘em.”

“Yet I wish I could find one now

|that would advise me.”

‘zirl. vet Avril felt that she had out-
!stripped girlhood, that her very love
|for Artbur, her acquaintance with
‘Dnreen's life, had made her almost a
matron, that the earnestness of their
{conversation did away with “squeam-
|ishness and reserve.

‘ “Yet I suppose that if thers was not
{some punishment for women who
were—were unfaithful things would
be worse than they are.”

“Punishment, punishment, what has
humanity to do with punishment?
What right has it to punish human-
ity ?”

“Yet I suppose no man would over-
look a woman deserting him for an-
other. No woman who really cared
for a man could be unfaithful,” plead.
ed Avril, speaking from the certainty
of her own great love,.

I
|
[
\
|

.10.45 |

(Sunday excepted) 8an to prefend, “I know there is.”
mediate poinis, a3 “Well. 1 am nervous about what
veu teld me *he other day, about my
at being watched.”
wil] “Is
at ceu'd ferret cut?”
“Oh, den't  ask
“Of course, there
wreng, hut, if those men war* to earn
knewirg what
is there?"
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it all ever.
end eof it all?
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} happiness and
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thinking
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be
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- and social
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and cr-ep o

points to
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en at last the telegram came,

Arthur's letter, but she felt that it
was impcessible to show a letter sign-
iml as he had signed his, and of which
the cont-nts were so fraught with
mystery., She had written to Arthur
evpressing her ignorance and asking
for elucidation. The answer could not
be expected for sonfe davs, even if he
11 at the same place. Some
instinet told Avril that he wculd not
be lcng returning now.

were sti

| Doreen’'s jubliation was short-lived. |

On Lier return home she found a letter
from her husband’'s solicitors inform-
ing her her husband was gecing
to di proceedings, and
menticnirg points of evidence which
she had thoueht no cne knew hut her-

that

ins? ta veree

self,

Over the horror of her situation
it is well to draw a veil. Paramount
was her grief at the idea of parting
with Mouche. Oh, it cculd not be, it
ceuld ot be, it could not be that such
untold horrors were coming upon her.
What should she do with her life, she
asked herself? She was only twenty-

b ; “That’s my clerzyvman.” Harding| “Granted, granted, that things
| “He has not asked me yet,” laughed |touched a region that micht harbour could never be the same again ,they
{Avril, reassured a good deal by heria conscience or a digestion with|could live apart perhaps; but what
|mother’'s view of her position. F('r!pqua] facility. “I know pretty \\'(“”irighl has he to proclaim her shame
nothing on earth would she have|what I ought to do. but T doen't al-|to the world? Would he tell the
I.\‘hcwn his letter to her mother. |ways do i*. When I don5t. it isn"‘\\‘orld if she stole, if she broke the
! “But he will, dear, he will, and for want of a clergyman to advise me. sabbath, if she committed murder, if
Mouche is so fond of you." Poor dear Ten to one that if he wanted a hun- /she bore false-witness against her
Mrs. Chichester, who had never dis-'dred out of me he'd tell me I was one | neighbour? Yet has God declared
sected anything in her life, never an- of the elect and didn't know it.” that the seventh commandment is a
|ticipated, never regretted, never in-| *“And vou think divorces are wrong. more important one than others? Is
| trigued, never done anything but roll (and marrying a divoreed nert(‘n!rno to be met with more inflinching
along with the present, saw n-r(hing‘\"(‘!’si'?" Avril plunged into this des-|sterness than the others? All this is
whatever abnormal in the fact of perately. ]man's own argument. Oh, I went into
Avril's marrying a divorced man, or. “Yes, I do. It isn't because the the question thoroughly, 1 assure you,
rather the husband of a divorced wo-|Bible says so, mind vou.” he went on ;during these three years.’.’
man. as if anxious that she should not take| “Yet our Lord himself said men
It Avril wno lay awake and “Why, the were to divorce their wives,” pursued
wondered if it would be very wrong Bible savs something different e\'.-r\-‘.—\\‘ril. who could not let Arthur g0
and if she could ever get ‘ minutes., It's becaus» it seems without a struggle, albeit Harding's
mind. {to me like taking such a liberty, don't words had, as it were, torn away all
“I shall alwars feel as if I was ,“‘rlu\r know, with another man's wife ‘sel(-ussurunc-- the subject. Had
Doreen's place, as if 1 or another husband. lr‘she not read the verse night after
her.” does away with all the better :\nd\nizht to try and reassure herself?
“What become. of your preity worse business, and turns it all inte| *“I don't believe it,” rejoined Hard-
little friend?" asked Mr. Hardinz one |goods and chattelles, as the private ing, almost fiercely, “I can't believe it,

was him for a relizious man
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She might live till
forty-two vears of solitude,

sight. day. He had admired Doreen a grent
deal while she was at Redleigh. She
had seemed to him bright, and fresh,
and innocent, and then Avril had told
him the whole story. All except the
position between herself and Arthar
Trefusis. But Harding was.mno fool
He remembered the conversation they
had had over Tom Jones' grave. Even
then he had suspected something.
Now he was positive. “I shall have

seventv
of lonli-
of scorn. an outcast from society
and unloved. As
she ecri»d over her shattered
looked into
could not help seeing that she was
bheautiful Beautiful, 'what for? = For
whom? Even her lovers had deserted
her. Oh, surely, surely, he would not
be so cruel as to take Mouche awav
frem her. Now that she was about to,to tell her the story,” he said to him-
her, if 'life -gelf,
without Mouche would be impassible.| ]
0Of con there are those who will
|sav “Why did she ngt think of this
|before?” Would there be any
| wnMAN IN |Ln-d'.p~ in life if its important

|were not actuated through impulse?

~ TERRIBLE/STATE

| Finds Help in L
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He had taken his
anire il dlierant

it Tre-

not ‘intelligent,
¢ loze scamed to as
neesin

which the husband'll

woman

suppose
again and the
dogs,” with a touch of

“He has forgiven
times.” Avril's

implied marry
will go to the
irony.

her
was

sense to that
rse,

tra £0 mnay

acts little

voice a
stern,
In these days. Doreen's letters to “No chance, 1 suppose, of the co-res-
were heart-rending, and in them pondent marrying
» implored Avril to use her influence “I believe he
but Avril had received “Poor. wretched woman."
from Trefusis “You think of the
|knew teo well how useless it would be man.” Avril spoke almost bitterly,
and turn Arthur form the deci-| “Well, they float, don't they? It's
Every letter of his proved .his the woman that goes to the bottom.
nly to clearly. It was characteristic| There's a child too, isn't there? Poor
of Av that now the crisis had come, little beggar.”
[ tried put all s~1ﬂshi Avril didn't feel quite comfortable
thoughts and to do her best for her|as she thought of Mouche. She knew
{friend. She would not have been hu-lhnw devoted'y the child loved its
|man it now and then there had not|mother. Something in Harding's
| flitted like the sudden|voice and manner made her feel as if
;burnlu: forth of the sun behind rain;he were reproaching her.
clouds, the realization of what it all moment he propesed a rid>. They had
might mean to her. She wanted to go|taken several together of late, much
to Doreen, but Mr. Chichester put his to the scandal of the neighbourh-od,
|and “Poor, dear Mrs. Chichester”

|
was pronounced worse than a ‘ool

vril her?”

has gone ‘o America

Arthur,

vith

several letters and don't seem to

Cape Wolfe, Canada

| was a complete wrec
all hope of getting bg
length of time, as 1 W
from female troubles.

““ Last March1

I had given up
ter or living any
s such a sufferer
But I took Lydia
e Compound, and
ealth and have a
months old and
rised doctors and
Il know what a

{ghe to away

across her,
| 2 The next
| growing finely.

| neighbors for they
| wreck I was.

““Now I am healthy, ! d 78 Pt

Hang-

Newcastle

T. W. BUJLER

BARRISTER, SOLICIT)

AND CONVEY@NCER

g.. Newcastle

t, NOTARY |

“You've done all you can do for herI _
my dear, and the house of a woman | though what the exa:t «pithet was
{with a divorce case pending is not a|that applied to her no one seemed to
| fit place for you.” have pronounced or to be quite c'car
“Yet it seems rather a mean thing|about, and Avril agreed joyously, for
in those days she jumped at anything

|to do to leave her in the lurch just
continue to suffer wi when she needs one most.” that diverted her thoughts from
Doreen's letters and her longing for

E. Pinkham’'s Vege | But Mr. Chichester was firm. The

i It surely has i |gossip was getting about, and he and | Trefusis.
his wife were beginning to feel what
|they had often felt before, that If
{they were respectable, no one could
call them far-seeing.

They each blamed the other a little
‘hil for not having known more of
|Doreen before they allowed such an
;1n!ln1acy' to spring up between her and
|Avril. They both regretted having
had her to the house so recently, but
they were both agreed that Avril was
far too good for the friendship to have
done her any harm.

'ering women. One thing they had not
pu need such a |Avril to do, and that was to write to
—tdt ih(—r, In those days, Avril wrote very

if more women
used your remedies Jhey would have
better health.’’—M

| No. 7, Cape Wolfe, P|

; Because your case i
| doctors having done

“ if you like.

I., Canada.
difficult oné, and

CHAPTER XI

But on this particular morning,
Harding had something particular to
say to her, He was not a man who
upheld many, or who disagreed with
imany. He felt strongly on very few
| subjects, and one was divorce, not in
the least from principle, but simply
because the prons and of the
advisability of it had once been
brought very forcibly before him. It
seemed to him monstrous that a wo-
man should be deprived of her chil-
dren because she had ceased to care
for her husband, or because, as is
the ca e nine times out of ten, ‘he

ains, backache,
and it may be exactly frhat you need.

| The Pinkham recofll is a proud and

| peerless one. It is !

; a record of constant

| victory over the ob- ‘
stinateillsof women

| —ills that deal out

| despair. It is an es-

i tablished fact that
Lydia E. Pinkham’s

cons

VegetableCompound
I has restored health
| to thousands of such s
l Why don’t you try it if

forbidden

mediciue ?

secretary would say.”
| “You mean,” Avril was very sorrow-

|ful as she spoke,

’ “‘that whatever hap

pens, in God's eyves they are s'ill man
and wife, and that if they cannot for-
|give, they at least have not the righ:
|to forget.”
“Thats about
very

0>
encouraging.

Harding looked
“What right has
i“ man to ruin a woman's life because
|>he\ cares for some man better than
|mm>:«1|? 4
‘ TN ay without Avril
ihrubu- off, she did not think the con-
:\('I'S'd(l()ll was quite a hc(’mmng one
fer her to hold with a man, who, if
he was paternal in manner and res
| ponsible in appearance, was yet very
[little over thirty.

| Perhaps the same idea occurred to
!.\lr. Harding, for he turned down an-
|other path in- the conversation, al-
though it branched off the high road
of their subject.

; “Do you remember when I told von
=1hc story ¢f Tom Jones, and how an-
|\'im|s you were for me to tell you my
|story? Oh, yves, you were, don't deny
!il_ You were aching to know what 1|
| knew about divorce. Well, I'll tell you
" He was silent for a few moments
s if what he was about to say cost
‘m something.

“It's some years ago now.” He did
not look at her as he spoke. “I was
lawfully fond of a woman. A lovely
Ewnnmn she was, and I ran away with
her. 1 married her, and do you know
we were wretched. The whole three
years of her married life she n->ver
ceased reproaching me. She used to
declare every time 1 kissed her, that
she saw the Image of her husband
and children come up before her.”

“But that was remorse,” pursued
‘Avrll. “She had destroyed his life,
as Doreen has Mr. Trefusis's.

“No, she hadn't. He had ill-treated
her ever since their marriage. But
you listen to the end. 'Three years
after ouf marriage, he fell ill and sent
|for her, And when she knelt by his
| bedside, he told her that he had never
"consvd to care for her, ‘and she"—Mr.
Harding was silent a moment—'"she
‘cnmmltle(l suicide, You see, she
never cared for me a bit. She was his
|all the time.”
| They were silent for a few moments
‘}Wh”P Avril tried to grasp the meaning
|of the story he had told her.

“I don't quite follow you,” she re-
marked presently. “Do you mean to
|say that you think the woman never

|T know the passage vou m2an. Heaven
"knm\'s I read it often enough when 1
|was with Muriel; but there are other
‘\'e'rses too for those who believe in
the Bible. Thare is St. Matthew,
but there is also St. Luke, St. Mark,
?":v Epistes, and twist it how you
| will, take the words of Christ in any
| sense you like, and I feel sure that
:lhey are meant in the widest sense;
‘there is nothing anywhere that ex-
|cuses either marrying again. Any-
‘fi.,\\’. ) i . he added
;abrupll_\u almost angrily, as they turn-
{ed back. Manlike, he did not know
to what he had wrung her
heart.
“Would

S 1 S

extent

think like him?”
|she asked “Was he not
known Was it not
‘he(‘ans“ his personal experiences had
|been so exceptional that he dictated
to the world from the pinnacle of his

own sufferings?”

everyvone
herself.
to be eccentric?

It was now that Avril realized what
|all thinking world beginning
[to realize, how utterly useless was
the ritual of the Church or its ability
to offer counsel or afford guidance.
Yes, she was beginning to see now
wherein lay the strength of the Ro-
man Catholic Church, for it is only
|those who suffer who inquire into
the wherefore of things. Hitherto,
Avril's religion had been true and
earnest, because unrufied mnd un-
tried. Had anyone asked her if she
believed in the Bible, or loved the
Church of England, she would un-
hts}ta!ingly have pronounced “Yes,”
adding, perhaps, a little surprise that
anyone could think otherwise.- But
now she asked herself why there was
no established law? The Romans had
so clearly annulled all possibility of
its mating with Christian principle.
Yes, that is the poyer of the Roman
Church, that regardless of Truth it
rides rough-shod over argument and
inquiry, and where it scents doubt or
want of understanding, plants a
brazen serpent of its own upbuilding,
that all who look ou it may live. live
by untrue dogma and human filched
scepticism, rather than have an in-
stant’'s time to search around for
truth or to waver or mistrust. Yet in
her perplexity anvthing seemed bet-
ter to Avril than the free underfined
unexplained tenets of a church that
gropes with its congregation, seeking
for a truth it has not grasped itself,
still less Aares jmpart. Slowly there
(To be Continuéd)
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