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& “WOMAN AND MOSES”

(Continued)

“You did it as soon as you knew.”
Avril wished to be comporting.

“Ought to have known socner, I sup-
pes Then, after a monenz's pause,
ralher awkwardly > 2
“She didn't die because—I mean it
wasn't the showerbath killed her?”
I Avril was beginning to undersiand
his character.
! “Oh, no,'she had scme ‘interna’
| complaint. She couldn’t bave lived.”

i
|
|
|
| P
|
|
|

ing became quite friends, cften stop-|
ping to chat in the village logellwr!

and he was even induced to come
over and shoot.

The county shock its virtuous,
rather brainless, head, and wcndered
how the Chichesters could encouraze
|that godless man, who never went to
church, and had orgies in his house

| the morning after the Chichesters’ ar-|
rlval and he considered it a pl?asant‘
! coincidence that he should be cone of |
the first to meet Avril
| She was not without
'mind,. and the first morning

|
strength of|

but |"*
And he made a start along the path-

| scme squire of that day who promised
to marry her, but no clergyman would
marry them because she was divorced
and so & Pe came back to her husband
and fotnd him d\!ng but the old man
wasn't going to take her back, nst he,
he sat up in bed and saidi:

“You left me alone in bed and you'll
leave me alone in my grave, and the
story is that she committed suicide,
and the villagers say that she comes
every night and tries to open his cof-
fin and get in.”

know what is wrong or right.”

"Of course you do, just as well as
other people.”

“Thereby hangs a tale,”

ina
mnz.

said Hard-
“That question ruined my life.”

way again as if to close the subjoet.
But the question was far too interest-

{ing a one for Avril to let it pass with-

scrapes, she had grown to think of|
nothing but the subject of divorce?
“Why don't you ask the parson?”

Mr. Harding was bidding her farewell.

“Oh, a clergvman!” Avril's ‘one
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their arrival, when her eves openeod circle left confidence and the ranks,

on the familiar objects in her bed-

of counsel givers.

On her way hceme Avril wished Mr.
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sense expect us to act, as others not
concerned imagine they would have

very act that she was dead to hin
Yet she was his wife, they migh
never meet again. Perhaps his colc
pess would drive her tc—as th
thought rose in his mind, anothe
thcught so vile, that he brushed i

o from him as if it had pcisoned his

love by its brief sojourn, came anc
stood alongside of it.

“Don’t forget to' go 2nd say goéd
ble to Mummy.” said Mouche, Wwit’
Isuch certainty in the result of h's act
Jtlml he felt she must be obeyed.

“No, I'll go new,” he said, while the
child ran in‘o the hall to follow the
servants with the rugs.

Doreen’s heart beat so as she heard
his step on the stairs, that she felt as
if she must faint.

| “Shower-ba‘h may have hurried it} ., A o

up,” with an awkward laugh. y h:'(.m g.n:’eson;)e. D.’)refn kcrossed “Gocd-bye, Dcreen. he said. comin-
. | : Avgil’s mind. *“Do you thin it is ly just inside the d leavinz

Promotes D du ! A\‘Vrlil I:ughedq m:;a'aps it was as|"TON8 to marry a divorced person?” ?tn:pejn iiincunt o i

3 o knows? 2 vas .
ness neither st < for

Oﬂmﬁmm 'well,” she remarked. She was a fear- :;:m a(:::rd.\lr AH s:"ange : oapression “Arthur!” She made a step to
NOT NARCOTIC. ful trial to old Pouncey.” g R L TAEAMNE R ace, | wards him. He must kiss her before
k | After that Avril and Herbert Hard- Don't ask me,” he said. “I don't| he left, or she would die:. But he

made no sign.

“Write to Farquharson if you want
anything. I've told Coutts to let you
have any money you want if You are
in a bother. Good-bve, I shall be late
for my train.” He turned to go

“Arthur!” The crv was that cf
wounded animal. Both hands were

2

# almost unendurable. t being able [lifted to her head, as if she would go
For uver it gl et s e ou‘t‘lan SN e Pm‘;e f“l‘l‘;l(‘r. to sleep on that side, I chanced to 159, “You cannot leave me like
barred. | am so sorry,” she said. “Per- turn on my right side w A i . .
W:Wd It may seem odd, but it was a little NaPs one day you will tell me.” in would immediatel s SHLCUR U 8

ko $ P iy 3 “I don’t think so,” replied Hardin is kept up until I “Was he wrong after all? Did she

Tue CenTAUR COMPARY. bit of comfort to Avril to think She'H s o s ; B | “Fruita-tives”. I sta love Aass ‘Haad Lo tesn ta6 Bard?
MONTZEALANEW YORK would see him again. e didn’t think divorce was quite the| one or two tablets with “Good-bye. - little: woman.’ ‘was . on

| He might often have secn her in!Subject to discuss with a young girl.| water, in the morning b LA Do' Sels
M Ate months old London, but he had a way of doing|AVril felt an inward blush. She ::'.’W"X?&Tf'&':ﬁ? '“Is t"!l’:- ,‘;Md:i{evh disor Wil
i 3 ] . wha e said, w e er arms woun¢
35 Doses -35 CENTS London all his own, and would have MUst have appeared unmaidenly, she | for about six months, I foana L hin and Gt th  aTiAn - hia

______————- hated the idea of going to a dln“er‘feared How could she explain that; am now in firstclass he

neck. She drew close, so close as if

i . hrough being in love with a married; attribute tomy persistentigs

party or meeting a crowd of people. |! | by 2 i 2 figures.

Bt ek, alt Rotta chiosty Gt br!rhtlma“ and keeping his wife out of| ..uv:d‘ '.ndlhnuhﬁlly‘mn" t(lr:end your |she would keep him back. For one If you'd like to see all
| remedy to any Rheumatic yuflerers. instant their lips .met. Then alih:

|he was gone.

l The cab rattled off. Doreen flew to
the window, if only she could see him
|once again, but he was gone and
Doreen cried for hours on the sofa.
tidll Mouche came to fetch her for
luncheon, but she told Mouche she|___

that naughty?"”
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@ » acted, and -anyhow, the letter seemed 1d t dow
; ’ : ? room that had been hers since child-| “You don’t like them,” Harding| SO, Dk -39, G081, Trefusis might save us a lot of trou-
5 there wouldn’t be such common Hood she tried to make the wise re- laughed exultantly. “Nor do 1" |10 Soothe the languishments of Avril's| -Are you crying because dad has|, . :
‘ ’ng,nal— P = . eart, to reinstate her self respect, L ild. Th cith ¥
lace printing. solution to throw herself into country| 1 Suppose there are some good gene?”. asked the child. en with L
’ : : & pursuits and to try and forget \rlhu.r“’“es'" b gt ehparill Lo g s AGf?lO“l:e lFﬂ;q“:’afs"“ iﬁdmnt tiﬂl:
r s . £ o i ? “ oy i v
that's the €@\Well be glad of an opportunity Trefusis. “I don't know where! Al ‘siaed :e"‘e“l" [:’e’ e tdes‘“se me? Does| «He nearly forgot to come and say _;'i"h“':_ En By :‘“’ce =
e - h: shen L - and solld comfort play ajFouncey, 1 expect.” e after all care for me so much as!ggogd-bye to you till I told him. Wasn't | *11¢ B ITEMATE - RAA - NEOH. AEEOT
to prove to you that when vour uxury and sol pia) I imagine?” At least she had not the | panied.

g & s z " more prominent part in our lives than z < B 5 s ;

Cly Of printing is placed with us, there we are aware of, both by their pre. Harding hadn't told hor the stors of :readful sensatl.«:ln of having given hor| qnen, atter a few days, a letter| “But why on earth should this
E will be character to it. sence and their absence. And the sun: Tom Jones. It brought Ardiur Tre keart. to o:e who wished not for its|.ame for Avril from George Farquhar-|house be watched?" 1 asked, since
vel’ shining into a rosebud bechintzed TUSiS back to her mind and made the eapIng. e cared for her., and the g, 1t pag been a very difficult let-| Mrs. Trefusis is in the country.” And
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'bedroom and falling on a hundred
pretty reminiscence-enhanced giggum-
bols, with the addition of a cup of tea

nld dissatisfied feeling come back.
She found several letters in the hall
One from Dcreen and cne from Tre-

surging delirium of that joy held aloof
for a moment the sadness of thinking

of his departure. How well she under-|

stood him! Without wishing it she

ter to write. One can hardly imagine
a task more intricate than for a
rather bashful young man to have to

now, went on George Farquharson,
lowering his voice lest the groom be-
hind should hear, “I know I can trust

o e -to-date tvpe faces. . i g ; : : s : n's  was i v i lend.” His
Prlntmg up-to-date tvpe faces. There will in a dainty china cup, and a big brown fUsis amonest them. Doreen’s was ¢ 7 M Ao Mot 2 egistle to a girl he loves and You as her greatest friend.” His look
be care taken in the arrangement N R e i e Sy ; one long wail of disccntent and dull- ¢ ; p . respects, about a womnan he adores Was an entreaty to her not to divulge
care tanen i arrangemen retriever wagging its faithful tail at him to stay with Doreen. Poor fool-
the long desired sight of his mistress, N€sS. { BASSIURAtals.  Moskuvde. hie-Waa Sint ChE. SIETAE N6 WAE ERAWS 10t

of the type—good ink will be used
the proper paper for
will be selected, and printed in the

the work

went some way towards recenciling
Avril to the situation.

There was no sign of the aching
heart in the sw-e?, franx smile with

]

“I'm sure to get into mischief,” she
ended,” and Arthur is oo awful since
vou left. I really feel like committing

suicide.” Avril felt i-ritated wi‘h her.

ish Doreen! She thought of Doreen

Could she, she wondered, have made
things bet‘er for them? If she pass-
ed out of their lives would they grow |

}quile certain that it was exactly lhe‘

sort of letter he ought to write to a
‘\oung girl, but who else c¢n earth

could he write to? |

“Now comes the part that upsets me
s0. Saunderson told me that she
comes to the house when I am gone,
'and that brute Lancaster comes to

largest and most modern country which she saluted Mr. Harding a | But Arthur Trefusis's letter made her ::f;:\;;’f;'::;: :f::;,, i{‘{ld“ ;:;' h('ci:|: “Dear Miss Chichest r—I hope you See her.”

l)rilllln: office in the Maritime few hours later. ‘wretched. as we generally aro \\‘henlﬂ(: u'no-mv g . -‘won'( think it very cool if 1 \\‘rit("j Avril was silent, silent while she
b “They're all dead,” h~ said, waving We come face to face with the inevit-| ™ s . !and ask you whether I may run d -wn' fought a battle with herself.
Provinces. his hand towards the village. “The able. Trefusis was a zentleman, and! “Our thoughts we cannot control, {and spend the day with you this week.| Why should she go on shielding a
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only one flourishing is the undertaker.

face did not escape him.
“Oh, I don't know, it all seems such
a foolish rush and hurry. doesn't it?"

a gentleman not in the continzent

ritation still took hold of him when he
realized that if he wished to behave
honourably he certainly ought not to
in England for Avril's sake.

she said to herself; “it is cur acts

be supported by the weather, is never-
theless often illustrated by
of a rapid succession of events.
Trefusis family were not destined

The

the advent|

to|

I really must see yvon as soon as pos-

“He looks like a horse chestnut un-
|der an autumn leaf,” said Avril to
herself.

She had elected to fetch him"

woman who so voluntarily rushed to-

|He'll beccme Mayor if he goes on at Sénse in which the word™™ now ap- alone that we are re?[)(‘ns.ibk‘ for, and/| ;116 about Mrs. Trefusis. I am ve ry wards her own destruction? Was it
.The Advocate ]Ob Depl. that rate.” |plied. He realized that 1'1“ was a(‘(fn;:‘[ Tnust never; '29“” AERll, b\', ‘“”rd anxicus about scmething 1 have |right to Arthur to continue to help
Avril langhed. the part of a cad, ard it was a part;OF deed come between them. He has,, .. .g [hoodwink him, to check a freedon

Phone 23 Newcastle, N. B. “I heard old Pouncey had died.” his better nature wouid not allow him given me t_hp example 1 must .follm\ | 1t was not a difficult matter in Hw‘which seemed so rightly his?
“I really think he was better when to act. He had guessed Avril's secret Ang she klsﬁefi the lefter furtively 85| easy-zoing household of the Chiches-| Her voice was hard and unlike hers

lll* air came in at the top.” and disclosed his own, but he had no She ran upstairs. {ters to get George Farquharson asked as she answered:

You are too bad,” and so they right to show her that he had guessed “We mnst be very, very brave,” -‘]“"dL\\’n to Redleigh for a couple of| “What can I do, Mr. Farquharson?”
NEWCASTLE TEAM BOAT walked along together between the hers or to divulge his. If he persist- repeated to herself, little kncwing|,,on.g IShe herseif wondered what had
hedzerows that se-med to bid them ed in doing so he would most certain- that it was the certainty that he cared “Let 'em all come,” said Mr. (‘hi-'prompted Arthur to take this step.
GOMPANY LTD welcome. ly ruin the girl's life. Side by side for her tirat made it g0 easy to be|, .oo. who ac the servants snid.;was it, could) It be—? ~No, ¢he pushs
# “l1 suppose vou had no end of a With the realization came the irritat- brave. |“would have his joke,” and George ed the thought from her. Yet she was
: time, balls and plays and all that?" ing thought that if only Avril had al-| CHAPTER VIII Farquharson's ugly square face and‘righl in her surmisings. Arthur had
e TIME_YABLE STRJ“DOROTHY N"| . qpe question brought back Arthur's lowed him _to. divorcz Doreen all| "It never rains but it pours.” is @ .a4.ch head made their appearance |done this thing, justifying himself by
181 image. The temporary cloud on her would have been well. "A greater 'ir- oroverb, which, while often failing to‘a( Redleigh. lthe -thoukht ‘that ‘if, didced; Doreen

was running straight, she had nothing
{to fear; nay, more, that if he found
he had been mistaken, he would go

o TR & o ¥ “Yet 1 suppoze vou'd shut up shop|stay i AR
] Bank route, daily (fuaday excepted) . A from the station in her own pony- back to her; however tired he had
» 25 | tni | “ " . .
SIghA Fr"elgl.t, N'o. Aiasp upaies s =% calling at all iaterngpdiate poinis, as| Ad!together, join cld Penncev 1 mean, | Thf’ sooner 1 get off the h""f"' break away from its interlacing with trap, which brought upen her lhp.groun of her, for Mouche's sake he
LAHl BEprens; NQ. 88200000 1048 | iows:— it vou couldn’t go to London.” [be. sald to himself the next morning,|Avril's life, and a few weeks later "q‘chsﬁmg remark from her father: |would try and begin all over again.
Liaritime Express, No. 34,....... 5.10 R “Oh, I don't think " laug when he had fully grasped his own veracity was finally brought before 2
. o ’ 1 jK, .59 aughed RE. WY STaspe n " o So one as all that?" What he would not confess to himself
Ceean Limited, No. 200,........13.32 5;'08‘8 Newcastle Jor Redbank &t . fstate of miad. “SheéN ‘forket all abeut|Avril again 4n.a manner, which, while . A,9n0t wone at al, father, but {was, that he dreaded to find himself
30 a. m., every MPnday and will| - = " t o et AR | ok 75 . "
DEPARTURES—WEST | “Something wrong,” thought Hard- me, or some chap will propose to her. it shocked her, she strove not to re 5 - . X .
2oy ¢ gy 390 leave Redbank fofl Newcastle at ething 4 a fa g Bt g |T know that he wants to talk to me mistaken; that he would not allow
vight Freight, No. 39,..........™ 45 dail ing. ‘.m it will be all rig Jolen=ove ut Dorcen.”  Redleigh was one of himself to dwell on was the alterna-
l.ocal Express, No. 35, ...14.10 745 a. m, daily. They were crossing the churchyard The prospect of some young chap| Arthur Trefusis had started on h“lthoue Nt Bdane’ Shane aahel lme S S e ek “SIEH LIS Trts
Maritime Express, No. 33,...... 2410 Leave Newcastl for  Redbank gy, !pmposing to her was not however|vachting trip as soon as he could m)”fuges \nepre e EE Y andiv\hen i n;e e “:0 = l‘hait
dcean Limited, No. 139,........ 16.25 |every day at 3 p. m@except Saturdays| «Have y@p ever poticed that tomb?" |pleasant to him. away from the House. If he did nn'l“m Abbe manite )re Nired . 1“9 4\l1derqtand om;'s Rie [;eell;nés 20k
INDIANTCWN ERANCH |when she will leavelat 1.30 p. m, re- ||t was chafacteristic of Harding llmtl “Why the deuce did I marry before |zo soon, he would never go:; from| St hz;ppe:ed"“ Ashe ac"°d|lhem‘ anti porre prde Mo i
Llackville, dep.......ccccvevnnns 8.30 turning will leave fRedbaak for Mil|he knew evlry inch of his neighbour- I met her?” he ask~d himself. And he sheer want of companionship hEIanxinuslv n~n dactes ;\'hlcll left- Aﬁ\ % ". e h cabh; :)19 bge apn 2
Renous, dep. ....cocccevcvonese 8.54 lertom at 3. 30 p. | hood, its hiseory and tradi‘ions. [is not the first man who has asked | would be forced to fall at least into aw‘llluxmns Sk 65 Man f:elin for Dl ‘ weav: ':9 i wh'lch theg Bitle
sail’erton, dOP. ccccvcescccvayse 9.29 | ; i Jewcastle ‘ “I hav fie rondered ha he himself that auestion, and to console sort of “passive acquiescence in Do-| - &

! » dep. | Leave Millerton or Newcastle at ave ofgn wondered what the) . iy A h0 e void “Nothing yet,” was the cheefy re-|tells us are tantamount to acts.
Dely Jet, ...oovivininnnnnnnns 950 |7 p. m., calling all lnl@rmediale‘ﬂbi'ﬂph meanti |"'""“‘" he added: {Teen’s propinanisy.. and ihis his: prise ply. “What I want is to prevent any-| “I thought you could warn her.”
\ewcastle, arrive, ...7.... ...10.05 g “H i J 1 1 |  “Well. if 1 hadn't married 1 probab- |forbade him to allow, for he could|’ " = L 3

. pointg. Rewurningl leave ,\e\\caslle. ere lies hm ones, a lonely man. | .. |thing happening. George Farquharson's voice was al-
Newcastle, dep. .............. ]6.3.:}{(“ Millerton at 10 . m., returning to|For from his #de his wife she ran, |lv shouldn’t have met her. It's a|never, never forgive her, he tol¢ him- “She really is too silly,” said Avril, {most piteous, and Avril softened
Mil'erton, dep. ................ 17.10 | Neweas SN | t d a husband better, |Tummy world.” self. Yet to remain from month to " o s » .
’ Newcastle same night. rusting to U & husban er, ° . while her heart beat widly, as he told| “Why didn’t you tell her yourself?
Perby Jet.,, A0D..c:vcovscsnssosss 16.50 | Miiesduve willi N At *Twas God in héAven wouldn't let her.”| But the honourablé element having month under the same roof with ml e o It w . A £t & 14 d V
RENOUE: B iisiisrsiivines ..18.01 . R)db i dexcui ana diﬂn “Well, I used 0 puzzle over it uhen'me upper hand, anvhow. for the person without speaking, is a difficult| vis Ha e. e AR SR t was so obvious t f" e cou 0 80,
Tuckville, arrive,.... ......... 18.35 | rolni te Nan ¢ t Jlerrlne a:;,l was a boy. anfl a few months arn.|moment, he wrote Avril a le‘ter which thing to de ‘}G e "F(’“ lno RYS : . ter, ‘hf“; he d’;’ not answer for ahmomenL
s R ek poinis to Newcastfl, return fare 3 il L through some old |he intended ‘should break through all{ The morning of his departure. ! eorge Farquharson remarked stern- t would come so much better
cents. hing ‘ly. “He must be mad.’ from you.”

sud runs daily tetween Moncton and papers of my father's, 1 came across|the interweaving of their intimacy. It|Doreen felt as if she were going to be

Campbellton, but has no stated time 4 Salur:ljnys wli]“ dexcuirt:lou :ftg‘nm whole history; was perhaps not quite his fault if the hung. How could she part with him A"]: looked‘ ‘::'l her ic"mpl"“";("‘l The ld‘OAu di;’“‘ ‘"::’W e‘“Shl h‘:"e donel'
for arriving and departing at the dif- rolm s echa:he « Baa M’:nerme . (-: “Tom Jones was'a shepherd, it ap-|letter betrayed between the lines th2|whom she loved so much, salthouch “"‘:‘" neas °_ o \Olcel struc "h‘e'r* sa vril wearily. .. -1 simply
furcnt stations. points to Redbank jga €rion, T& | ears, and his wife rgn away with|love that undoubtedly was there. she had so offended him? What if SUPPONS.TOU Are 10 loVe, W ier (bent on going to the bad.

tan. fare 35, oents; I ’ “You asked me to stay with Do-isomethlng should happen to him?|llke everybody else?” she said mis-| “I don't wonder at it," remarked

Excursion tick ood for date 0! chievously. George Farquharson, a little testily.

reen,” he said, “but I feel that is im-|How could she spend those long, lonc-

THE ADVOCATE is always on sale |igsue only. | possible. If I stayed it would be for(ly months without him? If she clung “lI would do anything in the world He was dissappointed in Avril's re-
at FOLLANSBEE & CO'S Book Store Frelghll(m sl““ ys will be heh': lEmv nlEn UF N vour sake, and I must shake myself [to him and begged him, would he tn;:e her happy. ol s “:mbl:““ to her sex, when he had
over until early onday moraing to ? e story was this. eorge Farqu-|thought her so far above its pre-
gether and have the pluck to go. stay? No, something told her that all -
Henry Street, Opp. the Square. trip. smlE l" BunnEH Pure and sincere as my feelings are|was over between them. Whether|harson had arranged with Trefusis to|judices.
- - Str. will be openfifor engagements towards you. yet in the present condi-|she had sinned or not, how much he continue to go to Bruton Street for a| “It would come 80 much better
for excursion partif every day, ex- GIN PILLS SAWRD HIM few weeks in order to finish some|from one woman to another,” he’said,
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:i‘tmvulk across the floo
wife read in the p

pains in
in urin-
became
pbearable

I could

tion of affairs those feelings are an
insult.
well as mine. Surely 1 can be as
brave as you have been.”

I must go for your sake as‘hnd led to this.

|

knew, those were not the reasons that
He had ceased to
care for her, and when a woman can
say this to herself without a shadow

Then at the end he burst out with | of doubting in the saying of it, she

the reproach,
plead so for her?
I would have loved you less,

“Why, of why, did you|may as welllay down in her coffin and
Yet if you had not|bid the undertaker nail it down, for
Brave, |[Earth holds no more for her. “#he

work Trefusis had on hand before he
left for his holiday, and two days agoe
the butler, who, to describe him in
George Farquharson's words.
“Always treats me as he would a
footman who can’t clean plate, but is
cut above his place, came to me as he

as they drove up to the door of Red-
leigh.

Never had Avril felt so disturbed.
With the remembrance of the letter
he had written, g letter which she
read over to herself at least once in
twenty-four hours, it seemed like

by bulk. PILLS and sent for a m the |wonderful Avril, let me call you that|very reason of her existence has|generally does about everything, and treachery to him to uphold Doreen any

FREIGHT AND RCELS MUST! very first, I felt that G once, and let me say one word more |vanished. told me that he had reason to believe |longer. “She is bent on being divore-

BE PREPAID. | (.i;amoi::eszgd.m;l‘h:‘ however wrong it is. You may per-| His cab was at the door, his lug-|the house was being watched. ed,” she said to. herself. “Why

e THE NEWCASTLE @TEAM- frequent. haps regret having shown me what it |gage was upon it. She stood alone In| “Watched?” I said. “Who on eartk [should I interfere?" Something

4 ¢ AT CO. LTD In six weeks, the is my delight to have seen. Do not|the drawing-room. Was he going to|Would watch it, and what for?" seemed to harden in her heart, yet
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(To be continued)




