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BY ROSA MULHOLLAND.

Here was a new fear for Margaret,
betraying to himself her
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; iliness wag of no consequence,

head reeled with the question : Had
all that bad happened in the last few
days occurred in a dream, and had
she awakened to this harmless real-
ity ?

‘1 bave heen very anxious about

you,’ she said, feeling she was speak-

/g most truly.
* I fear you have been over-anzious.

Lllrinblbilily I shall not be much longe:
-y
A vivid thought flashed across
Margaret's brain.  {f he were dead,
would she not_be free to tell Lance
all about bim? The thought made
her shiver at her own wickedness !
She must not wish his death, even
though she believed in bis crime.
¢ You will be better whien you come
to England,’ she said, trying to speak
naturally. She had not been able to
bring herself to proncunce the word
,' by which be liked her
to address him. That he stood in
such a relation to ber was now her
miserable misfortune. She thought
of the wives, the children of the men
he had put to death, and the
of her buman kindness froze it-
up in her veins.
‘And Fifive, Rene? Have they,
got black circles under their eyes
ith fretting about me ?’ .
. Bave been told that your

you , ‘~en told the
p” h

‘e will go, my daughter, as soon
as | am well enough to travel. I have
freed you from the General de Ved-
rasse, at all- events, ma cherie.’

He said this wearily, and leaned
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almost fainting with dis-
@4, she reached the sa0), whee
e found Victor waiting for ber re

£

tray us, but because—'
‘What 7
¢ Because of imminent risk to Mr
himself. M. de Ved

had been betrayed; be 15 3 demon ;
ne can discover anything ; and Mr.

consciously, all her misery,
a little light of hope must bave been
glimmering, of hope that she might
yet see hersell justified in confiding
everything to the one who had
a right to know all ¢ concerned
her. Seeing the effcct that Victor's
last words produced, it must be sup-
posed that such a glimmer of hope
existed. She quailed asita deadly
blow had fallen on her ; stood quite
silent for a few moments realizing the
full meaning of what had been said ;
put her hand to her head, with a
feeling of being stunned, and fell on
the floor in a swoon.

‘ Lisette I' cried Victor, softly,
* Mademoiselle bas fainted, after see-
ing Monsieur. She has been quite
too anxious. She has too good a
heart, this young lady. Fetch some
water and smelling-salis quickly and
come to the salon.’

CHAPTER XXV.
MISUNDERSTARDING .

Lance Dangerfield, in the midst
of the business happily pouring in
upon him, coutrived to take plenty
of time to think of bis Marigold, and

said [for some days he bad been feeling

uneasy and dissatisfied about her.
[t was not alone that the week spent
in Paris had extended into a month,

of his patience

like & man; but the trouble which be
could not now shake off sprang from
the fact that there was i

Margaret had sent her to look at the
pictures, wanting to be alone with ber
thoughts.

She was gazing at the great figure
of Pallus, but with eyes that saw
nothing ; and as Lance caught the
first glimpse of her he was struck by
her fixed attitude, and a look of agony
on her face turned towards him, such
as he had never seen there before.
Margaret was, in fact, at work upon a
cowplicated problem, which included
four questions—how to save Lance
from sharing the secret she possessed,
now to keep the secret to hersell, how
to separate her life from his without
giviog any reason, how to live on
after parting with Lance ! She was
not able to answer any of these ques-
tions.

He approached her slowly, obsery-
ed keenly the change that had come
over her since he had seen her last.
She was paler, thinner, older looking
and that extraordinary look of anguish
seemed to alter the very shape of her
features. His heart lay a dead weight
in his breast What had bappened to
bis boonie sweetheart? A hope flash-
ed up in him that when she saw him
coming that temrible expression of
pain would di , that she would
instantly look like bherselfl again at
the sound of his voice. :

She wiis gazing towards bim, but
above him, at the statue. . At the

'" s P

standing suddenly still ; ¢
wad.’

about Marigold's latest letters which ¥
.|he did not understand. Her grand-

father was not very well. All the
amusements seesh to have come to
an end Sir Harley Winthrop was
mentioned no more ; but Lance, not
having got that letter which mention-
ed his departure (as well as other
matters of more mportance), did
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./REUBEN TUPLIN & GO.

Corner of Queen and Dorchester Ihﬁii‘{
Oharlottetown, P. K. lsland. .
SMALL PROFITS AND CASIISALES, =

C harlottetown , April 8, 1891, 3
—_—

a

TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS.

Vietoria,
G:. Kensingtou,
Sammerside,

8t. Rleanors.

e ROB ANGUS, Maunager.
e ——

EENSINGTON,
Are receiving New Goods daily, in all Departments.

Boots & Shoes—one of the largest stocks on the Island,
Factory Tweeds, Imported Twe;gs. Worsteds. Overcoas
ing in Beaver, Naps, Melton's, &. Men's Knitted Shirtg,
Top Shirts, &e.
The Lergest Display of Dress Goods and  Mantle
cloths we have ever shown. Trimmings to match.” .
MILLINERY.—The newest most stylish Hatg,
Shapes, Feathers Ribbons, &. Trimming done after the *
latest New York Fashions, which are received as soon s >
The Hardware, Grocery & Crockery Departments :
kept full of the choicest goods. Fine Tr!n a specialty. i
The highest market price paid for all kinds of produce,

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,
LONDON HOUSE, KENSINGTON, -

e ————————
WATCHRE

TO KEEP GOOD TIME.

WATOHES THATWILL LAST.
WATCOHES AT THE RIGHT PRICE
WATCHES REPAIRED

8 S8pecial discounts on all Watches sold to .
tuch&n at

o |
B. Taylors,

NEW HATS! .
WHOLESALE & RETAIL

-




