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“You did it as soon as you knew." 

Avril wished to be comporting.
“Ought to have known sooner, I sup

pose.” Then, after a moner.'s pause, 
rather awkwardly:

“She didn't die because—I mean it 
wasn't the shower-bath killed her?”

Avril was beginning to understand 
his character.

“Oh. no, she had seme 'interna1 
complaint. She couldn't have lived."

“Shower-ba’h may have hurried it 
up.” with an awkward laugh. *

Avril laughed too.
“Who knows? PerDaps it was as 

well,” she remarked. She was a fear
ful trial to old Pouncey.”

After that Avril and Herbert Hard
ing became quite friends, often stop
ping to chat in the village together 
and he was even induced to come 
over and shoot.

The county shock its virtuous, but

seme squire of that day who promised 
to marry her, but no clergyman would 
marry them because she was divorced 
and ,so s|ie came back to her husband 
and found him dying! but thé did man 
wasn’t going to take her back, net he. 
he sat up in bed and said:

“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.”

“How gruesome!” Doreen crossed 
Aval's mind. “Do you think it is 
wrong to marry a divorced person?” 
she asked. A strange expression 
canve over Mr. Harding's face.

"Don't ask me,” he said. “I don't 
know what is wrong or right."

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

! "Thereby hangs a tale." said Hard
ie?- “That question ruined my life."

rather brainless, head, and wondered ; And be made a start along the path- 
how the Chichesters could encourage uay aga*n 86 ** *° close the subject. 

; that godless man, who never went to *be question was far too interest- 
church. and had orgies in his house ! *ng a one *or Avr*l to *®t ** Pass with- 
when doors were bolted and shutters jou* an attempt to probe further, 
barred. ! “1 am so sorry,” she said. “Per-

j It may seem odd. but it was a little baps one day you tell me.” 
bit of comfort to Avril to think she ‘4| dont think so" replied Harding, 
would see him again. He didn t think divorce was quite the

i He might often have seen her in ' subject to discuss with a young girl. 
London, but he had a way of doing j Avr*l felt an inward blush. She 
London all his own, and would have jmust have appeared unmaid>°nly, she 
hated the idea of going to a dinner feared How cou,d 8be explain that 

I party or meeting a crowd of people, j through being in love with a married 
j He. too. felt quite cheery and bright jman and keeping his wife out of 
the morning after the Chichesters’ ar- ! scrapes, she had grown to think of 
rival, and he considered it a pleasant n°thing but the subject of divorce?

• coincidence that he should be one of! Why dont you ask the parson?”
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“Oh, a clergyman ! " Avril’s tone
i the first to meet Avril.

She was not without strength of j —• - ~—«*--------- ~ 1
mind., and the first morning 8wpP‘ ,he Profession from the inner _
their arrival when her eves onen-d c,rclc left confidence and the ranks 86 56 exbe, us lo act' 38 othcrs not 
their armai, wnen ner e>es open a concerned imagine they would have
on the familiar objects in her bed-,counseI 8ivers. ! acted,
room that had been hers since child- ' 'ou don * like them, ’ Hard'ng
hood she tried to make the wise re-, laughed exultantly. Nor do I.

“I suppose there are some

very act that she was dead to hie. 
Yet she was his wife, they migh 
never meet again. Perhaps his cole 
jtess would drive her tc—as tin 
thought rose in his mind, anothe 
thought so vile, that he brushed i 
from him as if it had poisoned hit 
love by its brief sojourn, came anc 
stood alongside of it.

“Don’t forget to go and sav 
ble to Mummy.” said Mouch**, wit1 
such certainty in the result of 1rs act 
that he felt she must be obeyed.

“No, I’ll go now,” he said, while th< 
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.

“Good-bye. Doreen, he said, comm
only just inside the door and leaving 
it open.

“Arthur!” She made a step to 
wards him. He must kiss her before 
he left, or she would die:. But he 
made no sign.

“Write to Farquharson if you wont 
anything. I’ve told Coutts to let you 
have any money you want if ÿou art 
in a bother. Good-bye, I shall be late 
for my train.” He turned to go

“Arthur!” The cry was that of a 
wounded animal. Both hands were 
lifted to her head, as if she would go 
mad. “You cannot leave me like 
that. You will kill me.”

“Was he wrong after all? Did she 
love him? Had he been too hard?

“Good-bye, little woman,” was on 
his lips. “Gbod-bye, Doreen,” was 
what he said, while her arms wound 
round him and sought to clasp his 
neck. She drew close, so close as if 
she would keep him back. For one 
instant their lips -met. Then . . . 
he was gone.

The cab rattled off. Doreen flew to 
the window, if only she could see him 
once again, but lie was gone and 
Doreen cried for hours on the sofa, 
till Mouche came to fetch her for 
luncheon, but she told Mouche she 
could not go down.

Are you crying because dad .has 
gene?” asked the child. Then with

and anyhow-, the letter seemed 
to soothe the languishments of Avril’s 

, heart, to reinstate her self respect,
solution to throw herself into country i ' 8uPP°8e lnere are Bome gooJ for more than once she had asked infantine brutality- v.
pursuits and to try and forget Arthur ,one8 herself “Does he despise me’ Doesl b, , 7\ * 2 '
Trpflls:_ “I don’t know where! AU joined " , ’ e ae plse me‘ 00681 He nearly forgot to come and say

' Pouncey, I expect.” he after a11 care *or me 80 mucb as good-bye to you till I told him. Wasn't
' On her way heme Avril wished Mr 1 imagine?” At lea8t she had not theLuxury and solid comfort play a j

more prominent part in our lives than dreadful sensation of having given h«r
u’p nrp a warp of both bv their rirp- Harding hadn t told h- r tlie s.or\ o.we are aware of. notn d> tneir pre . „ . t . . Tro heart to one who wished not for its
sence and their absence. And the sun : Torn Jone8 11 broueht Ar,,‘UI T keeping. He cared for her and the
shining into a rosebud bechintzed fusis back to ber mind and made the ................. — ------ 8on-

bedroom and falling on a hundred n,d dissatisfied feeling com1
She found several letters in the hall.pretty reminiscence-enhanced giggum-

bols, with the addition of a cup of tea One^from Dcreen and one from Tre
in a dainty china cup. and a big brown ;*us,s amon?st them. Doreens was
retriever wagging its faithful tail at one long "ail of disccntent and dull‘ |lim lQ stay with Doreen 
the long desired sight of his mistress, iness-

“I’m sure to get into mischief.” she 
I ended.” and Arthur is too awful since 
you left. I really feel like committing I

that naughty?”
Then, after a few days, a letter 

came for Avril from George Farquhar-
___ It had been a very difficult let-

surging delirium of that joy held aloof ter to write 0ne can hardly imagine
for a moment the sadness of thinking a task more intrk.ate than for a 
of his departure. How well she under-. ra(her bashful young man to have to
stood him! Without wishing it she Q„ . . . , . . o ,, , , pen an epistle to a girl he loves and
had made it almost impossible for , . . . .! respects, about a woman he adores 

Poor fool-1 . . .. .. . , , , , _ , passionately. Moreover, he was notish Doreen! She thought of Doreen., Ie ....... .._ j , quite certain that it was exactly theCould she, she wondered, have made . # . . ... . . , sort of letter he ought to writ? to athings better for them? If she pass-, young girl, but who else cn earth
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suicide." Avril felt r-rluted wVI, her ed out of ",Pir lives wou,d thev gmw 
But Arthur Trefusis's letter made her m0,re ,oge,hl’r aKain? Had 8,1 “ bppn 
wretched, as we generally are when dleloya' to her frlend? Avril felt a lit-

tie uneasy.
“Our thoughts we cannot control.”

could he write to?
"Dear Miss Chichest r—I hope you 

won’t think it very cool if I write 
and ask you whether I may run d *wn 
and spend the day with you this week. 

111 really must see von as soon as pos
ant very

about something have

NEWCASTLE STEAMBOAT 
COMPANY LTD.

1. R. C. TIME TABLE

The 1. R. C. summer change of 
time which went into efffect on Sun
day. June 2, 1912. is as follows:

DEPAN l URES—EAST
Night Freight, No. 40..................... 2.50
laoml Express, No. 36......................10.45
Maritime Express. No. 34............... 5.10
Ocean Limited, No. 200................. 13.22

DEPARTURES—WEST
'.tight Freight, No. 39,.................... 3.20
Local Express, No. 35,.................. 14.10
Maritime Express, No. 33............. 24.10
Ocean Limited, No. 139..................16.25

INDIANTCWN BRANCH
Llackville, dep.................................. 8.30
Renous, dep......................................... 8.54
MlVerton, dep..................................... 9.29 j
De’ t y Jet.............................................. 9.50 ;
Newcastle, arrive, .. .r........10.05 J
Newcastle, dep................................  16.36 j
MiVcrton, dep.................................... 17.10 '
Derby Jet., dep...................................16.50
Itenous, dep.......................................... 18.01
Hiuckvilte, arrive................................18.35

The way freight carries passengers 
cud runs daily let ween Moncton and 
Campbellton, but has no stated time 
for arriving and departing at the dif
ferent stations.

TIME TABLE STR., 
1913

Commencing on A ril 25th, the Str. 
"Dorothy N.” will r i on the Red- 
Bank route, daily ( unday excepted) 
calling at all interuÿdiate points, as 
follows: —

Leave Newcastle or Redbank at 
5.30 a. m., every M nday and will 
leave Redbank foj Newcastle at 
7.45 a. m., daily.

Leave Newcastli

•DOROTHY N*

went some way towards reconciling 
Avril to the situation.

There was no sign of the aching 
heart in the sw-et, frank smile with 
which she saluted Mr. Harding a j 
few hours later.

I "They’re all dead.” h° said, waving |we come face to ^RCe witb tbe ^nevit-( 
his hand towards the villagr. "The:able- Trafusis was a Teutleman. and
only one flourishing is the undertaker. a Bentleman not in the contingent «he said to herself; it is cur acts______  _______ _______

| He'll become Mayor if he goes on at spns<> ,n whlch thP wordl* now ap- alone lhat arp responsible for. ami slble aboul Mrs Trefusis 
that rate." j piled. He realized that he was acting I * must never, never again, by wor<11 anxious

Avril laughed. i the part of a ead, ard it was a part !or deed come between them. He lias1
“I heard old Pouncey had d'>d." j Ills better nature would not allow him ( given me the example I must follow.”
“I really think he was better when to act- Hp bad guessed Avril’s secret And she kissed the letter furtively as 

the air came in at the top.” and disclosed his own, but he had no,sbe ran upstairs.
“You are too bad.” and so they r?Kbt to show her that he had guessed “We must be very, very brave.” she jdcwn t0

walked along together between the hers or to divulge his. If he persist- repeated to herself, little knowing | nlghtB
hedgerows that se m<d to bid them ed I" doing so he would most certain- lhat it was the certainty that lie cared j ..Let .em all come - 8aid Mr chi-
welcome. !>’ ruin the girl’s life. Side by side for her that made it so easy to he clieBter> who. aR the servants said.

“1 suppose you had no end of a, with the realization came the irritât- brave. “would have his joko.” and George
; ing thought that if only Avril had al- j CHAPTER \ III j Farquharson’s ugly square face and

reddish head made their appearance
image. The temporary cloud on her would have been well. A greater ir- oroverb. which, while often failing to 
face did not escape him. , ritatlon still took hold of him when he be supported by the weather, is never-

"Oh, I don’t know, it all seems such realized that if he wished to behave theless often illustrated by the advent
, a foolish rush and hurry, doesn’t it?” j honourably he certainly ought not to of a rapid succession of events. The
j “Yet I suppose you'd shut up shop j stay in England for Avril’s sake. i Trefusis family were not destined to 
I altogether, join old Pouncev I mean, i "The sooner I get off the better.” break away from its interlacing w ith |
if you couldn't go to London.” j he said to himself the next morning, j Avril’s life, and a few weeks later its

“Oh, I den t think so,” laughed when he had fully grasped his own veracity was finally brought before

Trefusis might save us a lot of trou
ble.”

George Farquharson didnt tell 
Avril the look of significance with 
which this remark had been accom
panied.

‘But why on earth should this 
house be watched?” I asked, since 
Mrs. Trefusis is in the country.” And 
now, went on George Farquharson, 
lowering his voice lest the groom be- 

; hind should hear, "I know I can trust 
you as her greatest friend.” His look 
was an entreaty to her not to divulge 
the secret he was about to tell her. 
“Now comes the part that upsets me 
so. Saunderson told me that she
comes to the house when I am gone,

heard."
It was not a difficult matter in the 

easy-going household of the Chiches
ters to get George Farquharson asked 

Redleigh fer a couple of

time, balls and plays and all that?”
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| state of mi ud. "She’ll for net all about j Avril again in a manner, which, while 
thought Hard me, or some chap will propose to her. it shocked her. she strove not to re-

and it will be all right." juice over.
The prospect of some young char i Arthur Trefusis had started on his 

proposing to her was not however j yachting trip as soon as he could get 
pleasant to him. away from the House. If he did not

“Why the deuce did I marry before ! zo soon, he would never go: from 
inch of his neighbour- j I met her?” he ask-^d himself. And he sheer want of companionship he

ory and t radiions. ! is not the first man who has asked | would be forced to fall at least into a

Avril.
“Something wrong, 

ing. ' "
They wfre crossing the churchyard 

now.
“Have yep ever noticed that tomb?" 

It was chafcpcteristic of Harding that 
he knew 
hood, its hii

"I have oflfen wondered what 
epitaph meant

“Here lies IJjfm Jones, a lonely man. 
For from his ^de his wife she ran,

Trusting to fljpd a husband better, 
j ’Twas God in heBven wouldn't let her.” 
j “Well. I used to puzzle over it when 
; I was a boy. and a few months a to. 
j when I was looklBg through some old 
papers of my fat&r’s, I came across 
the whole history?

"Tom Jones was a shepherd, it ap
pears, and his wife ran away with

the himself that question, and to console i sort of passive acquiescence in Do- 
himself he added : | reen’s propinquity, and this his pride

"Well, if I hadn’t married I probab ! forbade him to allow, for he could 
ly shouldn’t have met her. It's a j never, never forgive her. he told him- 
rummy world.” self. Yet to remain from month to

But the honourable element havinej month under the same roof with a 
the upper hand, anvhow. for the ; person without speaking, is a difficult

onday morning

or engagements 
every day, ex- 
10 a. m., until 

nlngs from 7 p

A boy coasting down a sidewalk In 
Kingston, Ont., the other day ran Into 
Chaa. Rush of Michigan, taking the 
legs from under him, causing him to 
fracture hie skull. He died as a re
sult of the fall .
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moment, he wrote Avril a letter which 
he intended ’should break through" all 
the interweaving of their Intimacy. It 
was perhaps not quite his fault If the 
letter betrayed between the lines the 
love that undoubtedly was there.

“You asked me to stay with Do
reen," he said, "btit I feel that Is im
possible. If I stayed it would be for 
your sake, and I must shake myself 
together and have the pluck to go. 
Pure and sincere as my feelings are 
towards you. yet in the present condi
tion of affairs those feelings are an 
Insult. I must go tor your sake as 
well as mine. Surely I can be as 
brave as you have been.”

Then at the end he burst but with 
the reproach, “Why, of why, did you 
plead so for her? Yet if you had not 
I would have loved you less. Brave, 
wonderful Avril, let me call you that 
once, and let me say one word more 
however wrong It Is. You may per 
haps regret having shown me what it 
is my delight to have seen. Do not

thing to do.
The morning of his departure. 

Doreen felt as If she were going to be 
hung. How could she part with him 
whom she loved so much, althourh 
she had so offended him? What If 
something should happen to him? 
How could she spend those long, lone
ly months without him? If she clung 
to him and begged him, would he 
stay? No, something told her that all 
was over between them. Whether 
she had sinned or not, how much he 
knew, those were not the reasons that 
had led to this. He had ceased to 
care for her, and when a woman can 
say this to herself without a shadow 
of doubting in the saying of it, she 
•may as well lay down in her coffin and 
bid the undertaker nail it down, for 
Earth holds no more for her. J^Fhe 
very reason of her existence has 
vanished.

His cab was at the door, his lug
gage was upon it. She stood alone In 
the drawing-room. Was he going to

at Redleigh.
“He looks like a horse chestnut un

der an autumn leaf." said Avril to 
herself. She had elected to fetch him 
from the station in her own pony- 
trap, which brought upon her the 
chaffing remark from her father:

“So gone as all that?"
•‘fndw.fl, not -:>ne at all, father, but 

I know that he wants to talk to me 
ahuut Doreen ” Redleigh was one of 
those happy houses where subter
fuges were rarely resorted to, and 
still more rarely required.

“What has happened?" she asked 
anxiously, an anxiety which left no 
illusions as to her feeling for him.

"Nothing yet,” was the cheery re
ply. “What I want is to prevent any
thing happening.”

“She really is too silly," said Avril, 
while her heart beat widly, as he told 
his tale.

“He should not have left her,” 
George Farquharson remarked stern
ly. “He must be mad.”

Avril looked at her companion. The 
earnestness of his voice struck her.

“I suppose you are in love with her 
like everybody else?” she said mis
chievously.

“I would do anything in the world 
to see her happy.”

The story was this. George Farqu
harson had arranged with Trefusis to 
continue to go to Bruton Street for a 
few weeks in order to finish some 
work Trefusis had on hand before he 
left for his holiday, and two days ago 
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 
generally does about everything, and 
told me that he had reason to believe 
the house was being watched.

“Watched?" I said. “Who on earth 
would watch It, and what for?"

“I haven’t said a word to nobody, 
but In my opinion. It’s Mr. Trefusis

ever know. I love you. No one can j great tears welled to her eyes and j watching his lady.w 
take this away from me. Yet I beg ! dropped on her pretty lace blouse. “Of course I pooh-poohed the no- 
of you to try and forget me, if you do j While downstairs, answering ab- tion, but Saunderson went on—you 
not you will make me wish what I gently the many questions of Mouche, | know what those people are when 
ought not to wish.” j Arthur Trefusis was asking himself | they are wound up—"Well, sir, it’s

It was not a very wise letter per- whether he should say good-bye or j not my place to speak, but I thought 
haps. We are apt in the great crises not He was trying to steal away ( as how If there was to he snv uh 

life to act as wisdom and common without a word to* show her by this pleasantness, 0 word from you to Mrs

be ashamed of having thrown across j leave her without saying good-bye? 
my path the only happiness I shall j She stood at the open window, and |

see her."
Avril was silent, silent while she 

fought a battle with herself.
Why should she go on shielding a 

woman who so voluntarily rushed to- 
! wards her own destruction? Was it 
j right to Arthur to continue to help 
j hoodwink him, to check a freedon 
which seemed so rightly his?

Her voice was hard and unlike hers 
as she answered:

“What can I do. Mr. Farquharson?” 
! She herself wondered what had 
I prompted Arthur to take this step. 
Was it, could it be—? No, she push
ed the thought from her. Yet she was 
right in her surmisings. Arthur had 
done this thing, justifying himself by 
the thought that if. iudCtd, Doreen 
was running straight, she had nothing 
to fear; nay, more, that if he found 
he had been mistaken, he would go 
back to her; however tired he had 
grown of her. for Mouche's sake he 
would try and begin all over again. 
What he would not confess to himself 
was. that he dreaded to find himself 
mistaken ; that he would not allow 
himself to dwell on was the alterna
tive if after all he was right It is 
when we are away from people, that 
we understand one’s real feelings for 
them, and with Avril’s photograph on 
the table of his cabin, he began to 
weave the dreams which the Bible 
tells us are tantamount to acts.

“I thought you could warn her.” 
George Farquharson’s voice was al
most piteous, and Avril softened.

“Why didn't you tell her yourself?” 
It was so obvious that he could do so, 
that he did not ansiver for a moment

“It would come so much better 
from you.”

"You don't know all I have done," 
said Avril wearily. “She is simply 
bent on going to the bad.”

“I don’t wonder at it,” remarked 
George Farquharson, a little testily. 
He was disappointed in Avril’s re
semblance to her sex, when he had 
thought her so far above its pre
judices.

"It would come so much better 
from one woman to another,” he‘said, 
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 
treachery to him to uphold Doreen any 
longer. "She is bent on being divorc
ed,” she said to herself. “Why 
should I Interfere?” Something 
seemed to harden in her heart, yet 
all the while the words rang in her 
ears:

“Whom God hath joined, let no man 
put asunder.”

In the evening she had a chance 
again of speaking to George Farqu
harson alone. He did not begin the 
subject, although she knew he long
ed to.

(To he continued)
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