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Loathe Him. ft

CHAPTER XXXIV.
The End of «he Tragedy.

He uttered a cry Uke that of baffled 
animal : then summoning all his 
strength for one supreme effort, he 
fought his way against weakness to 
fier side.

•He fell exhausted upon his knees, 
hte face buried in her bosom.

* Dear love,'’ he whispered. * Let. 
toe do one pure thing in my wretched 
wasted life. Wait for roe, take roe 
by the hand, and pray God to forgive 
toe. 'Only a moment, darling,, only 
a moment and l shall be ready ! 
Wait ! Wait ! God, let it come ! 
jLet death come, and quickly, that I 
toay join her, if only* for one brief in
is tant. Lord in heaven, am I worse 
(than the thief'on the cross? Have I 
Binned beyond forgiveness ? I beset cli 
Thee—pardon—for her sake—for he>' 
Bake! Wall—my darling! Only a 
moment! Only a moment!”

They watched him turn, then they 
saw an expression of relief pass over 
the distorted features.

‘It is over!’ he gasped. ‘Are you 
there, Bebe? Take my hand, dear. 
God will not refuse me admission to 
paradise it you ask Him. I see you, 
dear. How deliciously cool your hand 
is upon my burning brow. You were 
eo good to wait. I am îeady!'

The last word was scarcely more 
than a gasp, but Virginia Beaufort 

-upon her knees beside him under
stood.

She had taken the poor, unfortu
nate, sinful head from the dead bosom 
to her own and held It there as gent
ly as though he had been a tenderly 
lov.ed brother.

She watched the breathing grow 
fainter until at last It ceased alto
gether; then she motioned them to 
take him from her. ' ,

CHAPTER XXXV.

A Rift In the Clouds.
The beautiful, moonlit face of 

Soeur' Mathilde was very pale and 
treriufojis with, emotion as she enter
ed her little private office in connec
tion with the hospital.

To her surprise a man came out pf 
the shadow, and Extended his hànd,

‘Poor-little woman,’ he said gently. 
‘How tired you look. There is little 
resemblance between our regal Duch
ess of the old time land pale-faced, 
sad-eyed Soeur Mathilde. I am.afraid 
it has been too much for you, dear!’

‘Ah, nd,' «tie replied wearily. ‘But 
for my .work I think I could not have 
lived through all this dreadful time.’

He pressed her hand affectionately.
, ‘Tell me of Cbildes’ wife ! ' he whis

pered.
‘She is dead! Oh, Charlie, I feel 

as though I were to blame for that 
poor child's fate! But for me she 
might now be well and happy with 
him. I alone am censurable, and—'

‘Don’t say that, Duchess!’ he Inter
rupted, tenderly placing her in a 
chair. ‘It was not your fault. ‘There 
is a divinity that shapes our ends, 
rough hew them how they will,’ and 
that divinity has guarded you through 
ail your sore trials, dear, bringing 
rest and peace at last. It is much 
better as it is, Duchess, and you 

' must never doubt but that God knows 
best’

‘But one is surely not to blame that 
from our finite standpoint one. can
not always see it so,' she cried, with 
suppressed passion. ‘I have no one 
to reproach but myself, Charlie, and 

d do not! I do not! My odious 
pride caused it all! I set myself up 
as a guide, and God has very bitterly 
punished me. But I should not speak
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to you like this, and I beg that you—’
‘Hush, dear. You do not intend it. 

but you wound me. Do you think, 1 
am so little^ a man that 1 should wish 
to blind myself to the truth? You 
promised once that you would bç my 
wife, Duchess, but you never told me 
that you loved me. I am going to ask 
you that question now, dear, and you 
must tell me the truth, for my sake, 
Virginia.’

‘Charlie!’
‘There! 1 will not, dear. It was 

un.kind, ungenerous of me. I nil go
ing to ask an unusual thing of you, 
Duchess, and 1 want you to under
stand and forgive me in advance.’ ^

’Is there anything for which I 
would not forgive you? ’You have 
been very, good to me, Charlie.’

The voice was suspiciously tremu
lous, the eyes curiously bright, ll*:r 
hands held his nervously w. ile a 
fluttering sigh Escaped her.

He understood, an I l-ri’t Ivsidc 
her, encircling her waist with his 
arm.

‘Duchess,’ he said, caressingly, 
•you know that your happiness is the 
dearest thing upon earth to me, and 
because I am sure you would never 
be happy as my wife, I am going to 
ask you to take back the promise you 
gave me.’

•Charlie!’
‘Perhaps I am not altogether fair 

in ‘putting it thaf way, and I waqt’ tc 
be that to you always. If you had 
loved me, or if I ever could have hop
ed to win your love, I should never 
have given you up, and no man would 
ever have considered himself more 
blest, no man could have been hap
pier, but you don’t, and something 
has forced upon me the belief that 
my love for you has changed to the 
tenderest affection that a man could 
give his—sister!’

She drew ’ him toward her eagerly, 
and acting under an Impulse of 
Strongest gratitude she kissed him 
upon the lips.

The act told him more of her de
light than any number of words 
could have done.

“I thought it would make you hap
pier to have it so!’ he said tenderly, 
without an intimation of reproach.

‘Yes!’ she replied, looking at him 
earnestly,» ‘There is no reason why 
there should be anything but perfect 
A-ankpess between you and me, Char
lie. I newer could have been your 
wife, dear, with the image of another 
man in my heart. There is no chance 
that 1 shall ever forget him, however 
unhappy my love may be. It is the 
Immortal part of us, Charlie. In tell
ing me that your love for me has 
changed you relieve my heart of a 
terrible load, for now I .know that 
your affection for me has always been 
that of a brother. I thank Heaven 
for it, dear. One of the hardest things 
for me to bear was the belief that you 
would suffer. But there is nothing 
but another love that could ever have 
made you understand that, dear. Will 
you not trust me as you would a sis
ter? Will you not tell me who she 
is?’

Quintard started. Perhaps it «iras 
the first time he -had suspected such 
a thing himself. There was a look of 
unaffected surprise in his eyes—a 
sort of introspective surprise.

Hite color came and went rapidly, 
but before e his stammering answer 
could 'Jae completed, the door opened 
and Mfenon Morea u entered.

He dtropped Miss Beaufort’s hands 
quickly. Mignon stopped In utmost 
confusion.

.‘I—I beg—your pardon,* she stam
mered, her face growing painfully 
white. ’I did not know—that is—1 
thought—'

She paused, unable to proceed. 
Miss Beaufort stepped forward and 
took the sweet, tremulous face be
tween tier bands.

‘It is nothing, little one,’ she said 
gently. ‘Charlie and I are very old 
friends. I have no brother, you know, 
and he has taken the place of one.’

She turned to Quintard with a quiz
zical smile and placed her hand up
on his arm.

‘I see,’ she • said softly. ‘God bless 
you and God speed."

Before he could detain her she had 
kissed Mignon upon the brow and 
passed noiselessly from the room.

Quintard looked at the now crim. 
son girl in much embarrassment. It 
was the first time that be had under
stood himself. His heart was beating 
rapidly, somehow hindering his speech 
and interfering with articulation.

‘I—I—Miss Beaufort was my fian
cee, Miss Moreau,’ he exclaimed ; ‘but 
she never loved me. The engagement 
—was broken as you entered.’

—eet- (ace grew white as

-for you!’ she
say.

Mignon, 
not
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8793. J
A Comfortable 

Convenient 
Top Garment.

Girl’s Cape.
For general wear, for stormy or 

cold weather, this model has many 
good features. It will afford pro
tection from rain if made of water 
proof cloth, and the hood is most 
comfortable and warm for cold 
days. As an evening wrap to cover 
“party dresses” it also has advan
tages. The hood may be omitted. 
The pattern is cut in 6 sizes—4,
8, 10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 
4 Vi yards of 36 inch material for 
the 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
10c. in silver or stamps.

8820.
A Modish

Skirt Model.
tadics’ Seven Gore Skirt With or 

Without Tunic

This well cut stylish model may 
be developed In broadcloth for 
dressy wear, or tdr more service
able use in serge, cheviot or diag
onal suiting and prunella. The 
foundation or skirt proper hes sev
en gores, the one piece tunic has 
the fronts crossed and is cut to 
form points at the lower edge. The 
pattern is cut- in five sizes—22, 24, 
26, 28, 30 inches waist measure. It 
requires 5 yards of 44 inch mater
ial for the 24 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt cf 10c. 
in silver, or stamps.
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‘No, dear, I am not in the least 
grieved.

‘But she is so beautiful!’
‘Not more so than another little girl 

who has shown me the tremendous 
mistake I might have made. Mignon, 
do you believe in the divine birth of 
love? Do you believe that the cre
ation is perfect from inception? Or 
do you believe that like a life it must 
take time to develop, months or years 
to grow?’

She stood before him for a mo
ment with downcast eyes, then slow
ly lifted them.

“1 believe in the bursting of the 
bud into flower in a single night," 
she answered huskily.

"Darling!”
He caught her hands In his and 

held them closely.
“Tell -me that your love Is mine. 

Mignon,” be whispered tenderly. 
‘‘Say that you will make me the hap- 1 
pleat man under heaveq by promis- 1 
ing that you will be my wife.” 1

sd up a little knowledge in a ramb
ling, bohemian life while following 
the footsteps pf a gambler whom T 
believed to be my father. Why, I 
cannot even read or write!”

“Do you lhink that makes you less 
dear to me? Do you think that your 
misfortunes, however great they 
might have been, could ever have 
changed my love?” <■
.“But you do not know all yet. How

can 1 tell you? My mother------”
"Yes, I kfiow all about it dear. If 

I haçl or had not it could not make 
no difference. You are going back 
to America, Mignon, where Erie 
Cbildes and Miss Beaufort will be 
your only friends. They will do all 
they can, but with your independence 
of spirit it will be very hard and lone
ly for you. sweetheart. Will you 
save yourself and me that? Will 
you make me the happiest man In 
the world, dear heart, by returning 
to America as my wife?’’

“How generous you are.” 
j “Not generous, love, but selfish in 
: the extreme. It is because I love 

you, because without you life would 
I be weary imd miserable indeed, that 
j 1 ask It. Answer me, dearest!”

"You know there can be but one 
| answer to your question if you ar-

Up-Set 
Sick Feeling
that follows taking a dose of castor
oil, salts or calomel, is about the j qulte aure tbat you are wl8e ,n aak 
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for
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one the creeps. You don’t have to 
have it — CASCARETS move the 
bowels—tone up the liver— without 
these bad feelings. Try them. 914.
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in the world. Mil
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an lienor so great when her whole 
heart was already given?”

“My own!"
be continued.
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Single Shot, 1902 
Model, 22 Cal.

Single Shot, 1904 
Model, 22 Cal.

Repeating Cartiinefs, 
1894 Model, 30 Cal.

softly. '“I believed that it was when • “Oh, Mr. Quintard, wait, wait!” she 
I offered It to her, and very likely I • cried, with a note of misery )n her 
should have gone on believing It to ! pathetic voice. “You know too little 
the end had not fate sent into my life | of me to ask a question like that, 
the love that showed me how weak i You are great and noble, while I am 
and insignificant the other was.’ ■ only an ignorant girl who has pick-

‘Then you are not grieved?’

Ren 
1894 J

>ating Carbines, 
lodel, 32.40 Cal.

Repeating Carbines, 
1894 Model, 38.55 Cal.

Repeat! ng Carbi nes, 
1892 Model, 44 Cal.

ItepU
1906 Model, 22 Cal.

Repeating Rifles, 
1894 Model, 30 Cal.

Repeating Rifles, 
1894 Model, 32 W. S. 
Cal.

Repeating Rifles, 
1894 Model, 38.55
Cal.

Repeating Rifles, 
1885 Model, 45.70 
Cal.

Self Loading Rifles, I
1907 Model, 351 Cal. ’

Winchester Ammu
nition, 1< aded with 
Black and Smokeless 
Po w d e r—selling at
epevial prices.

W. A. SLATTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods House,

Slattery Building, Duckworth & George’s Sts.
GRAND OPENING SEASON 1910

We present to the Trade and Outport Dealers this 
Spring the largest, most varied, and best selection of 
English anti American Cotton and Wollen Goods, 
as well as a complete line of all classes of Pounds, 
Remnants and Seconds

Balbriggan and Fleece-Lined Underwear a specialty 
See our Stock of Muslins, Embroideries and Laces.

Please See Our Prices and Terms.
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MARTIN HARDWARE CO.
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Labor Saving Plate Polish
For Cleaning Silver, Electro-Plate, 

Gold and Jewellery.
Instantly removes tarnish, dirt and grease, 
and gives a brilliant surface with a mini
mum of labour and without wear to the
metal. ; **

Does not soli the hands. It is
absolutely harmless to the most delicate 
surface, and is free from poison, grit, 
mercury and acid.

PRICE-20 CENTS PER BOTTLE.

T. J, DULEY & Co.,
The Reliable Jewellers and Optician*.


