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B.

L R. C. TIME TABLE
The 1. R. C. summer change of
tiwe which went into e’ffect on Sun-
gay, June 2, 1912 is as follows:
DEFARIURES—EAST
Night Freigkt, No. 40,
f.ocal Express, No. 36,..
Llaritime Express, No
Ccean Limited, No.
DEPARTURES—WEST
“vight Freight, No. 39,.......... 3.2
L.ocal Express, No.
Maritime Express, No. 33,......2
Ocean Limited, No. 139,........
INDIANTOWN ERANCH
Dlackville, dep
Renous, dep.
siii‘erton, dep.
De'ty Jet,
\ewcastle, arrive,
Newcastle, dep.
Mil'erton, dep. .
Derby Jet., dep
Kenous, dep.
Riackville, arrive,....
The way freight carries passengers

8.30
8.54
9.29
9.50
.10.05
16.35
17.10
16.50
.18.01

sud runs daily tetween Moncton and‘

Camrpbellton, but has no stated time
for arriving and departing at the dif-
fercnt stations.

THE ADVOCATE is always on sale
at FOLLANSBEE & CO’'S Book Store
Henry Street, Opp. the Sqguare.
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(Continued)

“Do you wish me to write to
Doreen?’ she asked. almost irritably.

“If you wcuid.” The tcne was very
| grateful. “But—"
| *“Yes?" from Avril
“It seems a lot to ask.”

“Never mind.”

“If you could ge! her to ccme here
!She must be so lonely,” burst cut the
|youth. “You could. perhaps, get her
{to break off with that brute.”

“As soon as she went back she
would begin again. She is so foolish.
Besides, you know she can't always
stay here.”
| *It's a miserable business,™
young man, despondently.

i “And 1 feel so sorry for him.” was
all Avril remarked by way of consola-

l(ion,

| “Yes, everybody is serry for him.”

[ The voice was rather surly.

|

said the

hi
al

|ECces off to amuseyhimself, I shculdn't
{wonder if ther had z2ll sorts of cdd
women cn beard with them.” This she
!knew was not true. but she rese

ithe tone of his letter, which was no:
|a wise one to write to a woman of
|Doreen’s temperament. But the
{“drawing with words of love” is not
;u pastime humanity indulges much
in, least of all is it practised by the
;wurld cf medern thought. :

Doreen was in 2 wicked mcod when
Avril's invitaticn came, and her
| curicsity not a little excited by the
]
words:

“Yeou must come. for 1 have some-
thing of the ‘utmest importance to
tell yeu, and I daren't wrirte it.”
curious, she

She was more than

\was a little terrified at this passage

in Avril's letter, and
reascn to be.

she had good

It was therefore the morning after

: “Ske has tried him so0.”

f “Anr hasn’t he tried her? Hasn'f{
i he peglected her, taunted her, sceld-|
ied her, till from sheer despair she has
taken refuge in the friendship of men
who admire her?”

Avril was silent, cowed almost by
the passion with which the young
man spoke. She could not join in
bilaming her hero. Her hero could
do no wrong, yet something far down.
|somewhere in the backwater of her
thoughts, told her that Doreen must
have suffered.

“I will get mother to ask her here,”
she said presently.

“It's awfully good of you.”

Avril could not help*smiling at the:
relief in his voice. !
| “Take Groben Papers |
mer.”"—Trefusis.

« George Farquharson stood in the
study at Bruton Street two days after|
his return from Rerleigh, with the]
telegram in his hand. and a very dis-i
turbed mind.  The #&afe in which al’
papers of importance were put away
stood open, but the Groben Papers
were absent. A cold sweat came over
George Farquharson. Where had he
put them? 2nd azain he
searche Then he rang!
the bell !

|
|
|
|
|

to Morti-

Again

€ room.
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that §
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He
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telegraphed to Dor
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tried to cbtain was Doreen

who had got them irst

had been to

the papers were missing, was

glad He

went -out and

but the telegr: reached

half an hcur after she had started for
in

im n-

} invitaticn

-n

tedleigh to an
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answer

from 1¢  Chichesters, which

Mouche was included
No cneé knew how
been that
too had troubles which, if they
making,
to bear.

glad Doreen had
to ‘recelve letzer; for .she!
wers
her own the
less difficult
fact increased them She was
p('vular in the naighbourhood,
fond of Mouche as she was, yet
companionship of a child of
hardly sufficed one of her restless ad-
| venturous temperament. She had only
'heard from Arthur Trefusis once, and
then the letter had not been a pl as-
ant one.

Beginning with a lot of instructions
to the agent and gamekeeper, full of
messages for Mouche, and ending
with an implied threat, “l1 hope
are I'™Wing quietly. 1 need hardly re-
mind you that I should not overlook |
any fresh escapade of yours, and our
whole future depends on your conduct|
during my absence.” The letter did
| what, perhaps, it was intended to do,|

|to wipe out the remembrance of the|
!
{one moment of weakness, when he|

of were none
this
not
2pd
the
seven!

Perhaps

you

,caster slipped

in.}.

her arrival ghat she received the tele-
gram that had been posted to her by
her housekeeper.

Before nine o'clock she went tc
Avril's bedroom in her dressing gown.

“Avril, can I possibly have a trap to
take me to the station? I am dr ad-
fully sorry, but I must go to London.
I'll be back by the 4.45."

Avril did not receive her so ami-
ably as she had expected.

“l do hope you are not going to do
something foolish,” she said coldly.
“Considering what I told you last
night 1 should have thought it was
your best policy not to go near Lon-
don till your husband comes back.”

“Indeed, you are quite wrong.
Look!"” and she showed George Far-
quhareon’s telegram.

“l know where the papers are, and
1 must get them.”

An hour later she was being driven
to the station. At parting her agita-
tion was =o visible that Avril must be
forgiven if her thoughts through the
day were anything but charitable, all

society.

She drcve straight to Captain Lan-|the papers returned.
Anvone who suppos-|theught rose in her mind.
affection between |the papers never Seturled?

caster’'s reoms.

ed there was any

|the more that she had offered to ac-|to write and confess to Arthur,
\'company Doreen. and the latter had |other to follow Captain Lancaster's |
ishown a distinct disinclination for her|advice and try and persuade George
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ter made a movement towards the
door, as if to stop her egress. A
cold feeling of terror came over
Doreen.
“Well, I won't then, but let me go,
she said.

“I'm awfully sorry, little one.”

But Doreen slipped out hurriedly,
glad to breathe other air, and con-
scious that however long she stayed
she would not get back the papers.

Outside she did not notice that
man howere€ round the door, and
hailed a cab when she did.

She wished now that she nad
brought Avril with her. What a fool
she had been! Silly and brainless as
she was she still saw that there were
only two courses to pursue,
perhaps, equally dangerous. The one
the

Farqubarson not ;to say a word till
Then a fearfu!
What if
Oh,

them wculd have been enlightened h.vxwm too awful to think of.

the peculiar character of their meet-|
|

ing.
“l must have the papers at once.”
she panted. holding out the telegram

she had held in Ler hand all was in the study.
As she spoke Captain Lan- that she
her moment.

the way.

his

arm round
waist.

“Oh, den't,” she said, pulling away
‘Please give me the papers at once.
I must take them to Bruton Street at
La
det and looked cut.

“I am afraid T can't do that,”
said, still with his back towards her.
must,”

voice,

cnee.” ter walked to the win-

he

cried
“What

“You can't?—yeu

3]

oreen, in an agonized
do yveu mean?”

this.”
rcund at last,

to

“Simply he said, turning
they are on their way
America.”

“You fiend!™ and

face turned such a ghastly cclour that

she cried, her
ne pushed a chair towards her.

“Oh, could you be sn
cruel? for my

Herbert, how
Have you no regard
n? What am I to do?”
Lalk

wait?

posit
Ul ey again.”

can

Wait Clle

“Wait, how I
Farquharson will_telegraph to
to-day that he can’t find them.”

“He won’t be such a fool. I should
think, for his own sake.” said Captzin
Lancaster contemptuously.

George

|to

“It's all up this time,” said the

face she rushed
hurriedly whether

past him, askine
Mr. Farquharsc»
So upsetr w
could not speak for
George Farquharson guess-

ed what was the matter, and got up

as she

a

close the door after her.

icould she tell him all the depths tc

‘t'r elings

| positiohn,

Arthur|
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her
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appealingly.
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which She

two hands to him
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his esteem,
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had !

could not but realize that
had the leas*®
would nrot have in
whereas having dene
for Captain Lancaster proved ap
parently beyvond doubt that was
deeply in love with him.
that he had undoubtecdly
boats as regarded Avril,

chance of being consoled for

he

e rezard for him she

placed
her

st
him this
S0

she

his

a

burnt
without
their

“How' could you let the papers outjoes by Doreen.

of your hand, when you promised me

g0 faithfully that vou would not do fy)ly " was all she said,

s0?" There were tears in her eyes,

“I suppose you despise me dread

as she sank

into the chair. *“Oh, 1 seem destined

“I really couldn’t help it,” he Suid[lu lose all my friends,” and her tears

somewhat callously.

“And this ‘is what you call caring George

for me.”

|

she
much
told

came anew, but
Farquharson
soothe his feelings.

the story
did
She

to
him

“You will say so cne day,” he re-how she had grown to hate Captain

plied enigmatically.

She knew well|Lancaster, how the price of his silence

by this time that she could get no|had been the production of the docu-

pity from him.

“Will you telegraph for
once?” she asked piteously.

“Oh, I'll do that!” and she did not
notice the wicked cunning smile.

“Hew long will they take coming
back?’ she asked, while hopeless
schemes passed through her brain.

“Kiss me, and I'll tell you,” he said
brutally.

“Kiss you? Haven't I told you that
I loathe you? How I could ever have
been such a fool as to think you cared

them at

rdays will be held|had clasped her in his arms at parl—“‘"’ me I don’t know."”
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“Why, 1 adore you,” said Lancaster.
“It looks like it. You know that
She
was crying now, and Lancaster knelt
down beside her and tried to comfort
her. He hoped she wasn't going to
do something desperate. It was just
what these reckless, impulsive women
generally did.

“Look here, little woman, I'm awful-
ly sorry, but 1 had to send them to
my lawyer at New York. Now if you
are sensible, you will go to that scrib-
bling chap, Farquharsen and tell him
not to say anything till they come
back. You know he'd cut his throat
it you asked him."”

“He {8 much too loyal to
He will certainly tell him.
they are evidently wanted at once.
Oh, it is too bad, too bad.” She rose
from her chair as she spoke, as if his
caresses fllled her with loathing,
which indeed they did

“I shall go to Sir Harry about it.”

“I'm damned if you will!"

Arthur.
Besides,

Lancas-

|

ments. How she lived in dread of
him, and how he had promised to re-
turn the papers in a few days.

“The cad! the hound!” muttered
Gecrge Farquharson between his
teeth. Then, as she ended her re-
cital, she noticed that his face glowed
with resolve.

“Really, Avril is right, he
like a horse chestunt with the glow
on it,” she said to herself, without
knowing that the thought had passed
through her mind. There was some-
thing almost divine in the young
Scotchman's face as he said impres-
sively:

“Mrs. Trefusis, there is only one
way out of this. Let me go off to
the Mediterranean and tell your hus-
band the whole thing. He is bound to
find it out. He will, I know, believe
me. Perhaps, who knows, it will be
the beginning of far better times for
you both.

There is nearly always a moment
in a life when if we have the courage
ta follow our first instinets we would
do right. After-thoughts belong to
the devil.

“Oh, you don't know him as I do;
he will never, never forgive me."”

is very

t
No alcohol.
years.

both. |

butler to himself as wiih tear-stained

How |

bur

He realized |

told |

]
“But, Mrs. Trefusis he is bound t«

kncw. You may be sure he has wri:
‘%en to Mortimer and mentioned tha:
l'l‘!e papers are with me. If the)
{don’t hear from me in a day or twc
i will send for them, and then
what am I to say? All e fat will be
in the fire.”

they

“Coudn’t den’t ycu think. gc
away for a fortnight? You were 1«
i12ve gone this week. If you don™
| inswer he will think vou have gone.
| Gecrge Farquharson felt
| 1sking too much. Yet he feared,
,=he did. that the revelaticn would he¢
the finishing strocke as regarded Tre-
' He loathed to be false to 1i:
;?h;e.'A He loathed still more to be the
!9ne te throw a weman dovn from the
|ladder she can never ascend ag~ L.

“Don’t ask me, Mrs. Trefusis.”
said. and he sat with
the table and his head in hi

You,

she was

as

¢

“Hew did ycu get a* the safe?” he
asked prezently.

“Oh. Cantain Larcaster managed :*
somehow,” she said evasively. How
~culd she tell this hcnest, ' upr
{vouth that she had taken the ke>
i!rom her husband’s chain and
"‘ap‘.ain Lancaster had had it copied?
|How ugly, hew infam-us it all 1hoked
1‘now that she thought it all over.

{ “Just my luck.” she said to her
{self. “I shall be divorced for a ma»
{T loathe and would rather die than

| marry.”
|
|

“ha

He was asking himself what he
Lhould do. Had he been a little older
he would have reaized that no woman
|in the world, Doreen least of all, per-
(haps, was worth the sacrifice of his
‘honor. yet what he was now contem-
plating as the ruin of his whole life.
To him it seemed the only alterna-
tive. To fly away with her and bear

a1'.he double scorn of his chief's wrath. |

| Then the face of Arthur Trefusis, the
|straightforward, kindly, trusting em-
ployer, rose before his face, the face
of his old father and mother floated
in space. What would they say when
they heard that their son had stolen
his chief’s papers and bolted with his
‘wife? His- brothers and sisters. Did
|he not owe them something in life?
No the idea was too absurdly quixotic
(and with its dispelling came the prac-
|tical remembrance. that he and
{Doreen weculd have nething to live on
lu’vn if she consented to run away
with him. which he felt sure
[wounld only do under the compulscn
of the great terror she was in.

she

“Do, do let me go straight to your
husband,” he pleaded, and she never
knew of the devoted thoughts of self
sacrifice that had passed through
him. But this Doreen would not de
In despair she resorted to the weapon

she had fouzd so powerful in so many |

.(“ds(ﬂs.

“I thought you cared for me,” s!
said, and he locked up with surprise
*hat not feigred. She
known it then all the time.

‘ I do." he said. “So I da. Yen
how 1 would serve you

| she
|

was had
“So
len't know it
1 cculd, but you dch’* understand that
this means dishonour.”
All the womanhood in Doreen shiv
|ered at the thcught that this m
| must needs teach her the meaning
her action.
“Then 1 suppcese it's
with the flippant
which she disguised strong emotions
| *“I trust not, but you will remember
Mrs, Trefusis, whatever happens, *ha*
I am ycur friend.”
Doreen langhed a little sceptically,
“You don't believe ‘it, - because |
can't do what you ask, but some day

she
with

all up,”
tone

said,

|

|perhaps you will know.”

i The earnestness of his veoice touch
ed her.

| “What will become of Mouche?"
1 5? hispcred.

Oh, it ien't so bad as that yet,” he
| said “Perhaps it will be
better ghan you think.” Which show-
ed that he did not know Trefusis as
well as. he thought he did, and that
he had forgotten the man who watch-
ed the house. One thing exercised
Gecrge Farquharson's mind a good
deal more than it did Doreen's, after
she had floated down the stairs and
out into a hansom, and that was the
wonder of what the result would ve to
Trefusis cf those papers having been
given to Lancaster. He knew that
on the result Doreen’s fate would de-
pend a great deal. If the papers were
returned and no harm done the posi-
tion xghl vet be softened, but if, as
he feared, Captain Lancaster had pos
sessed himself of the mine and a cool
quarter of a million fell through
Arthur's hands by his wife's treach-
ery, George Farquharson could not
but confess to himself that his chief
would be a creature more than human
and little less than sublime if he ever
forgave Doreen. Unfortunately it is
~ur worst anticipations that are gen-
erally apt to"come to pass, and what
Farquparson dreaded was exactly
what had happened. Captain Lancas
ter and his confederates had possess-
ed themselves of the mine, and as yet
Trefusis and his friends had no actual
title to it it would be a knotty point of
law whether Trefusis could proceed
criminally against him or not. Cap-
tain Lancaster never for a moment
imagined that Trefusis would attempt
this on account of the part his wife
had played in it, but he intended to
make certainty more sure by placing
the Atlantic between himself and he
llra(e M. P. When Doreen had called
{at his rooms he was practically ready
|to start, and at the very hour when
|George Farquharson knocked at the
'rlnnr of his rooms in Duke Street, in-
‘H’nt on discovering all he could about
the unfortunate affair before he saw

cheerily.

It you'd like to see
models, wrile 1

For sale

J. D. CREAGRAN CO. LTD.

his chief, Captain Lancaster was step-
ping into the train for Liverpool.
The same eveneing George Farqu-
harson, having telegraphed to Tre-
usis to announce his arrival, started
for Spezzia. which wak the place Tre-
fusis had last ielegrdphed from. What
Dereen would never realize was the
unpleasantness of the mission he had
|undertaken for her it
| wevld have been and sim-

sake, when
far easier
pler to write the whole case to Tre-
fusis, or to telegraph for him to re-
lturn.  What hcped was that he
would be able to prevent Trefusis re-
turning till time had softened his
anger. Still more he hcped to be
able impress upon his chief the
fact Doreen had succeeded in impres-
|sing upon him, *“that there was no
‘harm between her and Captain Lan-
! only harmless flirtation
| 1ich the latter had taken advantage
of to terrify her with.”

CHAPTER X

many
n

he

to

| caster, a

It
Farquhars:

! was days George
| able to follow up
|the track of Arthur Trefusis' yacht.
[T!w,- had left Spezzia, and he had the
|grim pleasure of finding his telegram

| . 2 . 3
waiting at the hotel for its owner.

before
was

These days were not wholly pleas-
ones at Redleigh. The
Doreen was in till she received news
of George Farquharson, made a mark-
in her behaviour. She
was so conspicuously quiet, that Avril
in whom she had not confided, scent-
2d naturally coupling
Doreen's mocd with her last trip to
London. It was, perhaps, natural that
Avril resented Doreen’s r@ticen(‘e‘..’ nd
in turn, grew cold and somewhat
harsh towards her friend. It was al
easy ordeal to go thromgh
to have to converse daily with
Doreen about Arthur. It was much as
she could do to listen to the restrict-
ed petty picture Doreen painted of his
character, without defending him, yet
from very fear of betraying her love
she was silent,

“Do you know, I believe you are in
love Arthur?” Doreen ventured
one day.

“And if 1 were, it would not be very
odd, considering what a charming man
he is,” Avril had retorted, exasperat-
ed beyond endurance.

“Oh, you needn't be cross, 1 don't
mind, I assure you, only I don't see
why, too, should he be so down on me.
You know you both flirted shameful-
ly under my very nose, all the sum-
mer, but if I speak to a man, there's
a row at once. I suppose it's the old
story, ‘One mayn't look over the wall,
ete.” This was followed by a sigh.
Avril was about to reply angrily, but
something in Doreen's words struck
her as if with whipcords. It seemed
as if someone had held a lantern to
her heart and bade her look upon the
mfamous thoughts that had lain
there. Who was she to blame
Doreen? She who cared for the hus-
band of another? Yet it would never
do to let Doreen foster this idea.

(To be Continuéd)
———————
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