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EMULSION of eMrcy. She went. The eaermee 
was terrible to her, but she forgot 
self after the struggle of a moment, 
and with bowed head softly left the 
room.

As she closed the door the sound of 
Bebe'a Voice reached her; but there 
was no jealousy in the purified heart 
when she knew that It was Erie 
Chlldes that was called—Erie Chlldes 
who kneeled beside the suffering girl. 
She left them there without hearing 
the words that were spoken.

“You are there, Edwin?" Bebe 
Whispered iVlhtly.
? “tes, dear."
! “Won’t you come 
you let me feel your 
while I make the last request of you 
that poor Bebe ever can make?”

He took the tiny, child-like hand 
and kissed it.

"Don’t say that, little one,’ 
gently-. "There will be 
more---- ”

“No. If yop think J shall 
•qu are wrong. 1 am tlylng 
l rm glad—very glad. 1 wai
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tne beautiful face bent overingly to 
him.

‘ Will ynu grant the last request of 
a dying man ?’

‘ If if it is within my power.’
‘ That is right. Now listen. My 

God who are you ?’
The hands were suddenly fung out 

from beneath the sheet and caught 
hers, his eyes seeming to defy death 
in their burning intensity.

“An American? You are Virginia 
Beaufort! Tell me that it is true!”

“I am; but you----- ”
"How came y<5u here? They call 

you Soeur Mathilde. You have not 
joined the sisterhood? Tel! me that 
quickly!"

“I have taken no hows . except to 
France in her great need.”
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many
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• 'Thank God for that!’

'But who are you that know me and 
ire so interested in my fate? -

‘I must be changed indeed when 
sVen you do noa recognize me, Duch- 
«8S. Those hungry wolves, the Com- 
nunists, have done their work well.”

An expression of slow horror cross- 
id her face.

"Not—Lilford?' she gasped.
“Yes, Lilford,” he replied bitterly. 

“Overtaken at last by a fate which 
you should not regret.”

She caught his hand between hers 
and held it cloaetey >

“But I do! I (flyt-" she cried earn
estly. “Cgjft ybu^tiink me so small 
of soul as that?jhà6, Lilford. is there 
no chance for von?"

He was looking at her curiously.
“None!” he. answered slowly. “The 

doctor has already told me. Why 
should you jeare^' j ruined your life
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suffered for my fault? When I tel, 
you that Harold Chlldes, the brothel 
of Erie Chlldes, was hanged for t, 
crime of which I was guilty?”

Through the death film he ■ sax, 
the agonized whiteness of her face 
the curious blue that overspread bet 
lips.

“Harold 
she gasped.

"As a martyr."
“And Etler’
“Believed him guilty until my odi 

ous secret was forced from me only : 
day or two ago.”

“He never knew that you killec 
Ralph Brcckenbridge until you toM 
him here in Paris?”

“Never!”
“Oh, my God 

done?"
She buried her white face in the 

cover of the cot beside him and 
groaned.
• He placed his band upon her head.

“What Is it?" he whispered. “You

£ I* 1 lITTLE one,’ he said tender- 
II I ‘ God is sending me to 
lLvj take pare of you. You will 

not be afraid to cross the dark river 
if papa is with you, will you, my 
darling?’

‘ No dear,* she answered soft'y. ‘It 
was so good of Him to give us all 
back to each other just at the last, 
and it is so much better that things 
areas they are. You believe.That 
God knows best, papa?’

' ‘ Yes. .You shall tell me all about 
ypur lifCj’ilittle, one, when we are 
over there in His presence.' We 
must thin|f:flf the living now. You 
love me, Bèbe ?’

‘ So ranch !’
‘ Yet you know that I deceived 

you 1’ ■ .
‘ You thought you were doing 

right. I have forgiven you, dear, 
even as God has forgiven me. ’

The stiffening hand closed over 
hers with a sort of spasm ; then 
Meredith Lansing turned his eyes in 
the direction of Soeur Mathilde.

* There is so little time

“Farewell, Angel ! " he whlsperei 
brokenly. “Farewell until we mee 
n the presence of God!”

She held his face between her hand: 
or a moment, closely, tenderly, thei 
tmiled as she motioned him ayay.

“Etienne!"
The name was scarcely more that 

v movement of the lips, but he heart 
tnd was at her side In an instknt 
The soldier-husband arose and walk 
3d to the far end of the room.

“Let me feel your arms—about- 
.ne—dear,” she mürmured.

As he complied a heavy tear splash 
;d upon hervface.

“You are weeping, Etienne," shi 
said. “Dear heart, why? Would yot 
letain me here if you could? Re 
nember how I should—have suffered 
—iwthout you! It Is farewell onlx 
or a little while, dear love, such a 
eery littlè while! 1 wish that ' I 
night have seen your face first, but 
3od will let me know—you v.hen yot 
oln—me In heaven. Lest me hear the 
round of your voice once again, deaf, 
hat 1 may carry it with me into 

heaven."
"My darling, my heart is breaking.

I cannot give you up!”
“It is only for a little while ! Such 

i very little while. Be brave, for my 
sake, Etienne. Be happy, dear heart 
but—don’t quite forget me. Good- 
by!”

“Not yet. Bebe, my darling, not 
yet!”

Even before his sentence was fin
ished, a wild, glad cry rang out 
through the room. With the strength 
that sometimes characterizes the dy- 
ng, Bebe had raised herself and flung 
her arms about his neck.

"Etienne!” she cried joyously. 
‘Etienne, I see! I see your face. Oh 
God! I die content ! content!”

Her arms fell from him Inertly.
He held her closely, raining mad 

laasionate kisses upon her face; but 
t was the unresponsive face of th- 

dead.
Erie Chlldes took her gently from 

him, laying her back amongst the pil
lows, and one of the physicians led 
him, unresisting from the room.

With nervous dread of what effect 
the scene might harh had’ upon Mere
dith Lansing, Chlldes turned in his 
direction.

'He was lying very quiet, ominously 
i quiet, a peaceful smile resting upofi 
his lips, already growing blu>.

Even' »s: Childea looked, an attend
ant drew up a sheet over the still. 

■ cold face, and the tragedy in those 
two lives was ended.
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Poliett, George,he said>

with the effort of death strangling his 
utterance. ‘ Won’t you come near 
me, Miss Beanfort ?’

She came at once, and look the 
disengaged hand in hers.

‘ There is something that I must 
tell you,’ he continued— ‘ somethim? 
you will be glad to hear. Come near
er to me. I am strangely faint. ’

She sat upon a low stool beside 
him, brushing the hair, dampened 
with the dew of death, back from the 
brow.

* Is it something you wish me t'o 
do?’ she asked softly.

* No—only to tell you. It is a 
horrible secret that darkened all my 
life, that poisoned all happiness, all 
hçpe. Child, there was once a. man 
who did a great wrong to one I Joyed. 
1 thought to punish him, and, in my 
endeavour to take vengeance from 
the hands of God irçfp^my own, I kill
ed a man who had never injured me!"

“Heavens!”
“You shudder! What will you do

Jacobs, John Wilson“Lilford!”
“Do you know what I hove done. 

Ducbesa? 1 have wound up an un
holy life in a fitting way. 1 have 
murdered the woman whom I loved:” 

"My God!”
To be continued.
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believed him guilty. The fault was 
mine, not yours.”

"I believed - that Erie Chlldes him
self was an accomplice," she groaned 
"He will never forgive me—be could 
not.”

‘"Yet you loved him through all?”
"Heaven help me, there is nothin, 

that would have the power to kill my 
love.”

"And do you think that such af
fection as that should not meet with 
the reward of forgiveness? Oh', child, 
he will give it without the asking. 
Look at his face and see!”

But Virginia Beaufort did not look. 
Her suffering face was still 'covered 
when sdtae one touched her lightly on 
the arm. •

“There is a man dying in Ward 6
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The End of the Tragedy.

^ITH a heavy heart Viiginia 
Beaufort silently followed the 
sister who had come to request 

her presence at the bedside of a dy
ing man. He lay upon a couch, so 
bandaged about the head that noth- 
but a pair of filmy, suffering eyes 

|-were visible, which were lifted plead-
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