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THE CRITIC

13

dsnce ¢Ob, Frapk ' She stoppzd, and they were both silent. Then some
evil genius prompted her to ask, jast as calmly as she asked all other thiogs,
11Vas she very pretty, Frauk ?’

*Lovely,’ he snswered shortly, The tone made her look up. She had
not heard it 1o his voice since the days of five years ago.

+Did you love bor?" He nodded Lishead.

‘D> you now ?' she whispered.

He nodded again, and taea he stooped over her and siid gently—

¢ For good or evil, bitter or sweet, I have alwaye told you tbe truth,

.
-
<

*1 know. Did she love you back ¥’

A little sound escaped his lips. *The line shou!d b: drawn at some
quostions,’ he said. He waited for a moment, sand added in 2 hard voice,
*She is walting for Ialstead, She cried for joy when she heard that he
was coming back.’ :

Then Jean, too, understood, sud was silent. He looked at her with a
long, strapge expression in his eyes. He took her face between his hauods,
and ecanoed it curiously—then he spoke, and Lis words scemed likea dream
to her.

¢ Jesn,’ he said, ¢ something is goiog to bappen to you' He stopped,
as If it were a little incredulous. ¢ Jean—you are golng to be married.

She looked up with the birdhike expression of eaquiry. She would
wear it while the Rzcording Angel gave out her eternal portion, he thought.

* We may as well be married,’ he sald sadly enough; ‘tben I can put
things straight fur you. I koow Ben bas been at his old tricks. I dida"t
expect to fied you with a stick left.

¢ There’s & man downstairs now.'

¢Isthere ? he laughed. ¢ By Jove! then I am just in time. Wo'll
pay him and tura bim out, Dida't you say Bzn was going to Nzw Zea-
Jand ?'

* He talks of it.’

*Iv1l be better than marrying Rose Voloey.! and the determioed man-
ner that Jean kuew well came back. ¢ Ie told ber that her husbind was
dead, the idiot. 'What time does he come home ?'

¢ At seven orelght V'

‘Thep let me stay. Iam il], and want you. You sball take cire of me
for just a littie while. Jeao, I should not Uke to die withiout 2 woman to
smootb my pillow.’

* But you are not going to die, Frank.” There was affectionate concern
in her voice, but not a tiace of passionate fesr.

¢ That's as may be, dear,’ he said, desperately , ¢ but we'll g2t a ring, and
a llcense, and be married It doesn’t matter——' He wrinkled up his
forohead, and stopged. e was thicking of Helen.

* Do you love me, Fraok "—siill with the look of inquiry.

His face grew dark.

* Don't seck to know too much, dear, but take the man you love new
that you have the chavce.’ And then he kissed her, but it was only with
affection. Even Jean felt that, and it did not now eatiefy her. It satlefies no
womap, for while it Is a man’s only feeling towards her, she knows that
there i3 room in his heart for another dweller. ¢ Are you going to take me,
Jean ¥

*Yes, of course I sm, Frank. Ialwaysloved you,' she answered calmly.
“ I don't thiok I even expect much back.’
¢ We'll be marricd as fast as it can be managed, acd get away——’
*We might go a voyage. You like the sea’

* No, oot a voyage,’ heeaid quickly. ¢I have had cnough of ii. We
can arrange all that Istter,” he added, as if impatient to dismiss a subject
that was not of much interest. Look here,’ he went on with more anima-
tiop, ¢ I'll telegraph for my portmaoteau. I told Sampson to come too.
He'll sttend to the gentlemin downstairs.’

* Yee,' she said, gettiog up. ¢ If you don't mind,’ she went on unessily,
‘I will leave you to rest al ttle. Iam sure you must be tired, Frapk.’
Jean was anxious to go 2nd arrapge for this sudden addition to the cstab-
lishment,

¢ Yes, dear,’ and with a little sigh of relief he lay back on the sofa.
Pyor little Joan ! e was glad to thick that he was golog to make the
world an easicr place for her. Sampson would arrioge all that ; and for the
rest—wel), sbe, at any rate, wouid bzlong to the beiog she loved best in the
world. Xate had been more cruel to-him.,

After bis talk with Bzn thal evening, he wrote 2 wild, extravagaot letter
to Mrs. Ives, tellivg her he was goiog to marry Jean.

Oh, he is mad,’ she said to Percy ; ¢ I saw this glrl once years ago, met
them at the Zoo.'

¢ What did she look like?’ asked Mr. Ives, who was secretly of opinion
that if she was pretty it would nct mstter.

‘ Neat, pnm and doxdy. She was looking at tho animals one afier the
other, and evideotly asked intelligent questions.’

‘ That would be tryiog. Pernaps he likes her, though. T don't sco why
he should marry her clse.!

‘ He's a desr boy, and this girl is fond of him. Probably he thinks it
will be kind to marry her. He may be ia love with his own deed, but he's
not io love with the woman, He couldo’t bz, after all that time with Helen.s

(Zo be Continuced.)

THE POWER OF NATURE.

For every ill, nature hana cure. Tn the hoaling virtues of Norway Tino lies tho cure
for coughs, colde. croup, asthma, bronchitis, hosrseners, elc  Dr. Wood'a Norway Pine
Syrup represents tho virtuos of Norway Pinc and other pectoral remedios.  Prico SSc,
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M. Hammerly, a well-known husiness man
o! Hitishore, Va., sends tis tosumony to
the merits of Ayer's Sarsaparilla:  “Several
years ago, I hurt my Jeg, the injury leaving
asorewhichledtoerysipnlas. My ~iflenings
were extrenite, my leg, from the kuce to the
ankle, belng it soltd xore, which begun to ex-
tend to other puarts of the body. Aftertrylng
varlous remedies, I began laking Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, and, before 1 had finished tho
fiest bottle. 1 experieniced great reliefs tho
recond bottle eflected & complete cure.””

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Magg,
Curesothers,willcureyou

J. WINSHIP & co.

Newcastle-on-Tyne, Eng,
Timber, Produce & General Merchanls.

Special Facilities for Bunkering Agencies of
Cape Breton Collieries,

Owoers of Copyright of “‘l'hubzens Port

Clarges of tho United Kingdom,” an exten

sively used in U. 8. and European Ports, a

completo Vade Mecum of Great Britain's
Harbors.

Opeo to represtat Canadian Houses in Eogland.

N , :
ERVOUS MEN:}
EXHAUSTED YITALITY.

The erroes of Vouth, Pretasture Nreline, Last Manhoot,
and all I as~s And Weal s so6 wf Man, (rers whatever
cauer. fermalnt ¥ and (eivaceis curel ol buewe. Larany
Taaatwart  No foczs, Cuusultatkea and advlos is
200 of 1Y Jetier Uee

24411048 65 €32) on PROVIDINT MEDICAL INSTI.
T T (G itane of Mot Mentrval, Cavsla. Vresjovius
aud 4 arrty ive pamjliet cluels svalnl, tmalied five Lo
alle Send Lew

~ Notice.
oticCe.
A gontleman, resident o the North of
England, with excellent opportunities of
advancing the ioterests of Canadian and
European traders, is open to act for same

as agent or otherwise.  Apply A. K. M.,
offico of this paper.

Corner Granvillc; Z_éackville Sts.

NOVA SCOTIA
steam Machine Paper Bag Manufactory,

THE CHEAPEST in the MARKET.
—ALSO-—
BOOX BINDING
In all its various Lranches,
G. & T PHILLIPS.

Taadaadaad o ag )0
FOR FIFTY YEARS! %

MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

has been uwl by Milllons of Mothern
{or thelr children while Teething for over
1ty le?ﬂ. ltl m}:u ‘heﬂ'“l(x‘rh -nnﬁm xha
M ALIAYR & 0. CUres w fe) an
1o best remedy for dlarThaa. S
Tweaty-0vo Cecats & Bottlo,
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TEAS FIRST_HAND.
THE TEA EXCHANGE,

18 and 20 Duke Street,
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.

¥ W DIMOCK,

JOHN MACRAY,
Broker,

Travel ing Representative
and Tea Tastes,

of the BEST CHEMISTS testify :—
That AMMONIA 3 a disgustiag drug.

That BARING POWDERS containing it CAN
NOT be ABSOLUTELY PURE.

The OFFICIAL REPORT of the Dominion
Goveraoment shows

That a BAKING PC*.uen :2ld in this vicinity
CONTAINS AMMONIA.

ma: WOODILL'S
Corman Dakire  Powar

1S A

Cream of Tartar Baking Powder,
AND

CONTAINS NO AMMONIA.

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL.

Within Two Minutes Walk of Post Office,

DUNCAN BROUSSARD - Proprictor

HALIFAX, N. 8.
(0I ON PARLE FRANCAISE.

—FUR SALE BY—

KELLEY & GLASSEL,



